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LIFE  OF  SIR  JOHN  BEAUMONT. 


SY  MB.  CHALMERS. 


B9=Pit«B8Sft» 


Ol  Hbs  itttlior  we  ba?e  only  ft  rery  thort  notice  in  tbe  last  editioa  óf  the  Biogfaphia 
Britumica,  augmented,  howerer^  by  the  sućceasfiil  research^  of  Mr.  Nichols  in  hii 
Uitflry  of  Leicestenłure,  a  work  to  which  we  sliall  hare  occasion  to  acknowledge  yet 
mott  aubatantial  obligationa,  in  the  life  of  the  dramatic  poet  of  this  fatolly. 

Sir  John  Beamnont  was  the  son  of  Francis  Beanmont,  otie  óf  the  jodgeś  of  the 
CowiKm  Pleas  in  the  reign  of  t|ueen  Elizabeth^  and  brotber  of  Francis,  the  dramatic 
eolleague  of  Fletcher.  He  was  bom  in  15S2  at  Graee-dieu,  the  family  seat,  in  Lei. 
ttilenhire,  and  admitted  a  gentleman  commoner  of  Broadgate^s  Hall  (now  Pembtoke 
Colkge)  Oxford,  ihe  beginning  of  Lent  Term,  15W.  Aftcr  three  y^ars*  study  hcre, 
duńog  wbicb  be  seems  to  have  ąttached  himself  most  to  the  poetical  classics,  be  became 
amember  of  one  of  the  inna  ofconrt,  but  aoon  quitted  tbat  situation,  andieUinied  to 
LeMcstershiie,  where  he  mairied  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  Jc^n  Fortesetie,  e«q. 

In  1626,  king  Charles  confbired  on  him  tlie  dignity  of  a  bardnet,  tvbich  sir  John 
smrired  only  two  ycars,  dying  inthe  winter  of  1628.  He  issaid  by  Anthony  Wood 
lo  have  been  buried  at  Grace-dieu :  but  this  is  a  mistake  for  BelŁon,  as  the  priory  church 
waa  not  then  existing.    The  cause  of  his  death  is  obscurely  hinted  at  in  tbe  foHowing 

lines  by  Drayton : 

Tby  care  for  tbat,  which  wa«  aot  worth  thy  hreath, 
Broaght  on  too  soon  tby  mocb  lameiited  death. 
But  Heav'n  was  kind,  and  woiild  not  let  thee  see 
The  plagues  tbat  muat  upon  this  nation  be. 
By  whom  the  Mnses  have  neglected  been, 
Which  sball  add  weight  and  measure  to  their  sio. 

What  these  lines  imply  it  is  not  easy  to  coi^ecture.  Sir  John  died  at  the  age  of 
ferty-MT,  abnost  in  tbe  prime  of  life,  and  his  poetical  attempts  were  the  amusement 
of  fais  yoong  days,  which  be  had  relinąuished  for  morę  serious  studies. 

He  had  seven  sons  and  four  daughters.  Of  his  sons  the  most  noticeable  were  John, 
his  auccessor,  the  editor  of  his  fiither^s  poems,  and  himself  a  minor  poet :  Francis,  the 
andior  of  some  yerses  on  bis  father's  poems,  who  became  afterwards  a  Jesuit :  Gervaac, 
at  seyen  years  old,  and  was  lamented  by  bis  father  in  some  very  patłietic 
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yenes  in  the  preaent  collection:  and  Thomas,  the  third  baronet  Sir  John,  who  suc. 
ceeded  his  father,  is  recorded  as  a  man  of  prodigious  bodily  strength.  He  was  kilied 
in  1644,  at  the  siege  of  Gloucester,  and  dying  unmarried,  was  succeeded  in  tiUe  by 
his  brother  Thomas,  who,  like  him,  was  plundered  by  the  republicans. 

Besides  the  present  collection,  Wood  ascribes  to  our  author  a  poem  in  cight  books, 
entitled  The  Crown  of  Tborns,  and  a  work  under  this  title  is  alluded  to  in  Hawkins^s 
commendatory  Ycrses,  but  it  bas  escaped  the  researches  of  the  poetical  coUectors. 

His  other  poems  were  publisbed  in  1629,  under  the  title  of  "  Bosworth-field :  with 
a  Taste  of  the  Yariety  of  other  Poems,  lefl  by  Sir  John  Beaumont;  Baronet,  deceased : 
•et  forth  by  his  Sonne,  Sir  lohn  Beavmont,  Baronet ;  and  dedicated  to  the  King's  most 
Excellent  Maiestie/'  They  are  prefixed  by  a  loyal  dedication  to  the  king,  and  com- 
mendatory  Terses  by  Thomas  Hawkins,  the  author's  sons  John  and  Francis,  George 
Fortescue,  the  brother  óf  his  lady,  Ben  Jonson,  Drayton,  &c  \ 

Bosworth  Field  is  the  most  considerable  of  this  collection,  and  in  Mn  Headle/s 
opinion  ''  meńts  republication  for  the  easy  flow  of  its  numbers,  and  the  spirit  with 
which  it  is  ¥nritten."  It  certainly  contains  many  original  specimens  of  the  heroic  styk, 
ppt  esceeded  by  any  of  his  contemporąrie^y  and  the  imagery  is  freąoently  Just  and 
striking.  The  lines  describing  the  deatb  of  the  tyrani  may  be  submitted  with  eon* 
fid<rqce  to  the  ądmirers  of  Shakspeare.  Among  his  lesBer  poemą,  a  few  spaiklings  of 
inyentłon  may  now  and  then  be  discoyered,  and  Im  translalions  are  in  generał  spirited 
and  correct.  His  Terees  on  the  tnie  form  of  £nglic)i  ppetry,  addressed  to  king  James  I. 
entitle  him  to  a  place  among  the  most  judicious  critics  of  his  time^  and  the  chaste  com* 
pksdoo  of  tfae  who]e  shows  that  to  genius  be  added  ?irtue  and  delicacy. 

*  The  oopy  used  on  the  preient  occasion  was  that  wbich  belonged  to  the  late  Mr.  Isaac  Reed,  vho 
in  m  M&  notę  makea  the  fotlowing  remark :  "  AU  the  cOpies  of  this  book  wfakrh  I  have  seen  (and  ( 
ha?e  leen  many)  want  the  leaf  p.  181.".  Mr.  Nicbole,  who  has  likewife  ^md  aa  opportunUy  to  emnine 
some  copies,  confinni  thii  tingularity.  A  few  illustratiye  notes  are  ^ow  added  to  the  |»oein8,  for  vbicH 
the  edltor  19  pWigod  to  the  hiitorisę  of  Leicettenhire.    C 


4. 


UN!V>.f<SiTY 

OF 


TO 


rn^  K1NG'S  MOST  EKCELLENT  MAIESTIE. 


Most   GBACIOUS  B017ARAINB, 

t  flSSB  present  at  the  fieet  of  your  Bacrfed  maiesty  these  orphan  yerses^ 
whose  anthor  (had  hee  snrniued)  might  haue  madę  this  gift  somewhat 
iDore  correspondent  to  so  great  a  patron.  I  haue  only  endeauored  without 
■rty  to  ąet  this  iewell^  and  render  it  apt  for  yonr  maiesty^s  acceptance ;  to 
which  boldness  I  am  led  by  a  filiall  daty  in  performing  the  will  of  my 
fioher,  who,  whiPst  he  lined,  did  euer  intend  to  your  maiesty  these  poems : 
poems,  in  which  no  obscene  sport  can  hee  found  (the  contrary  being  too 
frequent  a  crime  among  poets)^  while  these  (if  not  too  bold  I  speake) 
will  challenge  your  maiestie  for  their  patron,  sińce  it  is  most  conuenient, 
diat  the  purest  of  poems  should  be  directed  to  you,  the  yertuousest  & 
most  Tntoucht  of  princes,  the  delight  of  Brittaine,  and  the  wonder  of  Eu- 
ropę; at  the  altar  of  whose  iudgement,  bright  erected  flames,  not  troubled 
romes,  dare  approach.  To  your  maiestie  must  bee  directed  the  most  pre« 
Bions  off-springs  of  each  Muse,  which  though  they  may  well  bee  esteemed 
fttanes,  yet  how  can  they  subsist  without  the  aspect  of  you  their  sunf 
tŁeceiue  them,  great  Ung,  these  my  father^s  yerses,  and  let  them  find 


^  I 
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(what  his  sou  hath  found)  your  princely  clemency.  Effect  on  them  (1  be- 
seech  your  maiesty)  a  kingly  worke,  giue  them  life,  and  witbal  graciously 
please  to  accept  the  sincere  wishes  for  your  felicity,  and  the  humblo 
Yowes  of, 

your  niaiesty's  euer 

loyall  suhiecty 


lOllN  BEAUMONT, 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES. 


^ 


Jtłł  ELEOY, 

10  TU  ŁTOiaUS  iCniOKT    OF    BU  MCIA81D  ftUHDy 
in   JOHM    •BAUMOST,    KKICBT,   BAftOMlT. 

To  ten  tbe  «orld  what  it  batb  lort  in  thee. 
Wen  bot  in  Taines  for  such  as  CMUiot  tee, 
WooM  not  be  giieii'd  to  heare,  tlie  moraing  Ught 
Aorii  mmar  norę  sooceed  Uie  giooisy  night. 
Soch  ooely  wbom  tby  wriue  madę,  or  fpand 
Woctiy  to  kaom  thee,  can  reeeiae  thii  wbond ; 
Of  tboe  eaełi  man  wdl  dały  pay  his  teares 
Tb  thy  great  memory,  and  when  he  beafei 
Oaefrn^dferYertoe,  hewiUMy,  •'Soblett, 
l9fQod,  hś  fieamnoDt  was/'  and  waepe  the  rest 
ff  Jkoowledfe  sb^  be  mentkmM,  or  tbo  arU, 
Soooe  will  be  reckon  rp  tby  better  parts : 
AtMou^oftbeMiisa,  be  wili  itreigfat 
TeD  of  tby  workes,  where  sbarpe  and  bigh  ooaceit, 
OoetbM  in  sweet  Terse,  giae  tbee  immoruU  famę, 
Wbite  ignoranee dotb  scorae  a  poet'8 aaaiet 
iad  tben  iball  his  Imagioatioii  striae^ 
To  keepe  thy  gratefnll  memory  alioe, 
^  pocms  cf  Us  owne  ;  lor  tbai  might  bee, 
Had  he  no  Mnse,  by  force  of  knowiog  tbee; 
Tbai  maketh  me  (wbo  in  tbe  Muses*  ąnire 
ftąg  bot  a  rneane)  thns  boldly  to  aspire, 
Ib  poy  sad  doties  to  thy  booor*d  beite, 
WIth  asy  impolishM  Hnei^  and  ruder  vtnt, 
Yct  dicame  I  not  of  raysing  amopgst  men 
A  last]ogfiune4o  tbee  by  my  fraile  pen : 
Bat  iBther  hope,  sometbing  may  liue  of  me, 
fFeriiaps  tbis  paper)  baoing  mentiooM  tbee. 

THOMAS  MEUIŁŁ. 


i**^ 


AŃ  SLEGY, 

10 1HB  MBMoar  Of  mu  Moca  uouovmmd 
faisan,  sia  joaa  bbaumowt,  kkiobt  Am  basonit. 

I  wmm  not  cHegks,  nor  tnne  my  vai«e» 
To  waite  in  mooming  note^  ypoB  thy  berse 
Por  vmine  applaase,  or  wjth  desire  to  rank 
SfysleBderMase'mongtttbose,  wbo  on  the  bank 
Of  Agaaippe^i  atreame  cao  better  sing, 
Asd  totbcir  words  morc  senee  of  sorrow  briog; 


That  stirres  my  genius,  wbicb  s&oald  ezcite 
Tbosepow^rfliU  wiCs:  to  doe  a  pions  rigbt 
To  noble  yertue,  and  by  verse  conuay 
Thith  to  posterity,  and  śbew  tbe  way 
By  strong  eaample,  how  in  mortałl  state 
We  beaa*aly  worth  may  lone,  and  imitate. 
Kay,  Hwere  a  great  iniustice,  not  to  sanę 
Him  Irom  tbe  ruines  of  a  silent  grane, 
Wbo  otbers  irom  tbeir  asbes  soogbt  to  raise. 
To  weare  (gia^nfrom  bis  band)  etemall bayea. 
It  is  by  all  eonfess'd,  tby  happy  straines, 
Distiird  from  miJky  streames  of  natiue  veines, 
Did  Jike  the  liuing  source  of  Naso*s  song, 
Flow  to  tbe  eare,  thence  gently  glide  along 
Downe  to  the  beart,  in  notes  so  heau*nly  sweet, 
That  there  tbe  sister-graces  seem'd  to  meet, 
And  make  tby  brest  tbeir  seate  for  soft  retire, 
A»d  ptoee  from  whenoe  they  fetch'd  Prometbeaa 

fire. 
To  kiodle  other  hearts  with  purest  flame 
Of  modest  verae,  aod  ynaffected  feme : 
Wbile  pedant  poctasters  of  this  age, 
(Who  stile  tbeir  saucy  rimes,  poctiqne  ragc) 
loose  humours  Tent,  and  ballad-lines  extnide, 
Which  grieue  the  wtse,  captiue  the  multitude. 
And  that  thy  poeois  might  the  better  take. 
Nor  with  vaine  sound,  or  for  the  auther'8  sake, 
Which  often  is  by  aeruile  spirits  tryde, 
Wbil'st  heau'n-bred  soules  are  left  Tosatisfyde ; 
Łike  to  the  bee,  thou  didd'st  thosc  flow'rs  select, 
That  moftthe  tastefull  palate  mi^ht  afiect, 
With  pions  relisbes  of  things  diuine. 
And  discomposed  sence  with  peace  combine. 
Which  (in  thy  Crown  of  Thorns).  we  may  dłsceme^ 
FramM  as  a  modeli  for  the  best  to  learne  x 
That  Terse  may  vertue  teach,  as  well  as  prose, 
And  minds  with  natioe  force  to  good  dispose, 
Denotion  stirre,  and  ąuickeo  cold  desires. 
To  entertaine  the  warmth  of  boly  fires. 
There  may  we  see  thy  soule  esspaciate, 
And  with  true  feruor  sweetly  meditate 
Vpon  our  Sauioar's  sufferings ;  that  while 
Thou  seek^st  bis  painefuil  torments  to  beg^ile, 
With  weU-tun'd  accents  of  thy  zealous  song, 
BreathM  from  a  soule  tnuisfix'd,  a  passion  strong. 
We  better  knowledge  of  his  woes  attaine. 
Fali  lato  teases  with  thee,  and  thea  agamę. 


a 


COMMENBAtORY  YERStó. 


Riie  with  Łhy  rerse  to  celebmte  the  6ood 

Of  tiiose  eternall  torreots  of  his  blood. 

Nor  lesse  delight  (things  serioos  Kt  apart) 

Thy  sportiae  poems  yeeld,  with  heedfuU  art 

Compoted  so,  to  minister  content, 

That  thoagh  we  1  here  thinke  onely  wit  ig  nteant, 

AVe  quickly,  by  a  happy  errour,  find 

In  clondy  words,  deare  łampes  to  light  the  mind. 

Tben  blesse  that  Muse,  which,  by  vntroddeii  wayet 

Piirsaing  verttte,  meetes  dęgómed  bayes 

To  crowne  it  selfe,  and  wand^ring  śouleś  reduce 

Prom  paths  of  igoorance,  and  wita  abute ; 

And  may  the  best  of  Engliah  laureata  atriue, 

Thut^  their  owne  fixn*rall  ashes  to  suruiiie. 

THOMAS   BAWKIMS. 


TO  THB  WOaTHT  MUSB  OF  BIS  HOILE  fRIEND, 

SIR  lOHN  BEAUMONZ 

KMIGBT  BAaOMlT. 

We  doe  not  ▼sber  ibrth  thy  vene  with  these, 
That  thine  may  by  our  prayie  the  betber  please ; 
That  were  impertinenty  aod  we  too  weake. 
To  adde  a  grace,  where  eu'ry  lioe  doth  speake,   • 
And  iweetly  eccho  out,  in  this  ricb  itore, 
Ali  we  can  any  way  pretend,  and  morę. 
Yet  sińce  we  stand  engasr^d,  we  this  roake  knowne, 
Thy  layes  are  maflfecAed  ;  firee ;  thine  owne  $ 
Thy  periods,  cleare ;  esprewions,  gennine ; 
Moie  most  emphatiódi  j  and  wit,  diuine. 

TBOMAS   BAWKINS. 


A  COmRATULATION  TO  THE  MVSES, 

fOft  TRB  IMMOftTAŁISlMO   OP  HIS  DBABB   PATBBai   BT 
THB  8ACBBD  TBBTOB  OP  POETBT. 

Yb  liean*Bly  asters,  by  whotfe  sacred  skill. 
Sweet  sounds  are  raysM  vpon  the  Ibrked  hłll 
Of  high  PamasBUS :  you,  whose  tuned  striogs 
Can  caiise  the  birds  to  stay  their  nimbie  irings. 
And  silently  admire :  bcfore  whose  feet, 
The  lambs,  as  fearelesse,  witb  the  liobs  meet  s 
Yott,  who  the  harpe  of  Orpheos  so  in8pir'd, 
That  from  the  Stygian  lakę  be  safe  retir^d  j 
You  could  Amphion^s  harpe  with  vertoe  fil!, 
That  euen  the  stoties  were  pliant  to  his  will. 
To  you,  you,  therefbre,  I  my  Terse  direct, 
Prom  whom  such  beames  celestiall  can  reflect 
On  that  deare  author  of  my  Hfe,  inspir^d 
With  heauenly  beate,  and  sacied  fury  fir^d  ; 
Whose  vigour,  quencht  by  deatb,  you  oow  reuioe. 
And  in  this  booke  conserue  btm  still  aliue. 
Here  liaes  bis  better  part,  berę  shińes  that  datne, 
Which  lights  the  entrBnoe  to  eternall  famę. 
These  are  bis  triumphs  ouer  deatb,  this  spring 
From  Aganippe^s  fountalnea  be  could  bring 
Cleare  from  all  drpsse,  tbrough  pure  intentions 

drainM, 
His  dniogbts  no  sensuall  waters  eućr  8tain'd. 
]Śefaold,  hedothoneuerypaperstrow 
The  loyall  thoughts  he  did  his  son'raigiie  owe. 
Here  rest  affections  to  each  nearest  fnend. 
And  pious  sighs,  which  noble  thoughts  atteod  ; 
Pamasaos  him  cdntaines,  piast  in  th^  quire 
~^ith  poeli :  what  then  can  we  morę  detire 


To  haue  of  him  ?  Perfaaps  an  empty  ▼oyde, 

While^him  we  wrong  with  our  contentles8echoyo«> 

To  yoa  I  Ihis  attribule,  sitteis  nine  ; 

For  onely  you  can  cause  this  worke  diuine ; 

By  nonę  but  you  could  these  bright  fires  b« 

found ; 
Prometbeus  is  not  from  the  rocke  Tnbound  ; 
No  .£sculfipius  stłll  remaines  oo  Eartb, 
To  giue  Hippolittts  a  second  birth. 
SInoe  then  sucb  godlike  pdw'rs  in  you  rematne. 
To  worke  these  wonders,  fet  some  aoule  contaiitf« 
nis  spirit  of  sweet  mo&icke,  and  infuse 
Into  some  other  brest  his  sparkliog  Mnse. 
But  you,  perhaps,  thątall  yoor  pow>r  may  tpeake. 
Will  chuse  to  worke  on  subiects  duli  and  weakc : 
Chuse  me,  inspire  my  frozen  brest  with  beat. 
No  dced  you  euer  wrought  can  seeme  morę  great- 

lOBH    BBAUMOMT. 


VPOB  TUB  POLtOWlNO  POBMS  OP  MY  SEABB  rATHEB, 

S!R  lOHN  BEAUMONT, 

BABOKBT,  DECBASBD. 

Yuu,  who  pre parę  to  reade  grane  Bcauafottt'B 


And  at  your  entrance  TJew  my  lowly  strahiesy 

JEspect  no  ilatt*ring  prayses  to  reberse, 
The  rare  perfectioiis,  which  thia  booke  oontat 

But  ooely  here  in  these  few  lines,  bebold 
The  debt  which  I  Tnto  a  parent  owej 

Who,  though  I  cannot  his  tnie  worth  vniblc^ 
May  yęt  at  least  a  due  affcction  show. 

For  should  I  striue  to  decke  the  Tertues  higl!. 
Whidf  in  these  poems  (Uke  feire  gcmmes)  «{► 
peare; 

I  might  as  well  adde  brightoesse  to  the  skie, 
Or  with  new  splendour  make  the  Sunne  morę  clearew 

Since  eQ'ry  linę  is  witb  sucb  beauties  gracM, 
That  nothing  fartber  can  their  prayK»  sound : 

And  that  deare  name  which  on  the  front  is  pl«c'4s 
I>ec]ares  whatomamentd  within  are  found* 

That  name,  I  say,  in  wbom  tbe  Muses  mceCe, 
And  with  such  heate  his  noble  spirit  raise, 

That  kings  admire  his  Tersc,  wbirst  at  his  feet^ 
Oipheus  his  harpe,  and  Pbcebus  casts  his  bayi 


Whom,  though  fierce  Deatb  bath  taken  from  ooi 
•ighu, 
And  causM  that  corions  hand  to  write  no  more^ 

Vct  maruell  not  if  from  the  fian'imll  rites 
ProOeed  these  branches  neucr  seene  befbre. 

For  from  tbe  oorne  arise  not  froitfoH  eareSy 
Escept  at  first  the  ęorth  reoeiue  the  same : 

Nor  tliose  rich  odburs  which  Arabia  beares, 
Send  ibrth  sweet  smells,  nnlesse  coosnm^d  wWk 
flame.  ■ 

So  from  the  ashcs  of  this  pboeniz  flye 
Theseoff>spring8,  which  with  such  fresh  glorysbinej 

Ihat  whiPst  time  runneth,  be  sbali  neuer  dye. 
Bat  still  be  honour'd  in  this  fiunous  shrine : 

To  which,  this  Terse  alone  I  humbly  giue  ^ 

He  vaB  before :  bu^  now  begins  to  liue. 

BBAIKCM.  BBAUMOJnr* 


COMMENDATORY  YERSEŚ. 


rrw  TBm  tOMMM  of  hs  sbaaut  smorau, 
SIR  lOHN  BEAUMOHrr,  BAR0NE7. 

WaiR  fincs  are  drawn  g^eaterthan  naturę,  art 
Coómands  tbe  object  and  the  eye  to  part, 
Bids  Uwm  to  keepe  at  distance,  know  their  plaoe, 
Whcre  to  reeeiae,  and  where  to  giae  their  grace  $ 
I  aa  too  neere  thee,  Beaumoot,  to  defirite 
Which  gf  tbose  liaeaments  is  most  diuine, 
Aod  ta  stand  farther  off  from  thee,  I  chuie 
InsileBee  tather  to  dpplaude  thy  Muae, 
Aad  loie  By  oensure ;  'tis  enough  fbr  mee 
To  iow,  ny  pen  was  taught  to  moae  by  thee. 

CBOKGB    ^OatBSCOB. 


•s  va  aoisouo  poiio  op  ait  bonobbd  fribns, 
Sin  lOHNBEAUMOyr,  BARONET. 

.1^11  booke  will  linę ;  it  hath  a  geniui :  thit 

Abooe  his  reader,  or  his  prayser,  is.         [pense 
Beoce,  theo,  prophane :  here  needs  no  words'  ex- 

labolwarkcs,  no^Jiniy  ramparts,  for  defense. 
Soch,  as  the  creeping  common  pioners  Tse     ^ 

Wben  they  doe  sweat  to  fortifie  a  li^ose. 
Tbolfh  I  oonićase  a  Beaumoot^s  booke  to  bee 

Tbe  boand,  and  liontier  of  oar  poćtrie ; 
Aid  doth  deieiae  all  mnoiments  of  piaise, 

That  ut,  or  ingine»  on  the  strength  can  raite. 
Yct,  «ho  daies  ofiier  a  redoubt  to  reare  ? 

To  cat  a  djFke  ?  or  sticke  a  stake  ^p,  here, 
fiefcre  this -worke  ?  where  Eouy  hath  not  cast 

A  trench  againtt  it,  nor  a  battry  plac*t  ? 
Slay,  t3l  the  make  her  Taine  approches.   Then 

tf,  aiaymed,  she  come  óff,  'tis  not  of  men 
This  fint  of  so  impre^nabte  acoesse. 

Bot  higher  power,  as  spight  conłd  not  make  lesse. 
Kor  flatt*ry !  but  secnr^d,  by  the  author^s  name, 

De6e8,  irbafs  crosse  to  piety,  or  good  famę. 
And  like  a  hallow*d  tempie,  free  from  taint 

Of  ctbnksmey  makes  his  Masę  a  saint 

Ban.  lOMsoH. 


TO  TBS  BSAma  mmMBlIBBARCS  OB  BIS  MOBT^E  niBKD, 

SIR  lOHNBEAUMONT,  BARONET, 

Tais  PoeUmmos,  fiom  the  brane  parents'  name, 
likeJy  to  be  the  heire  of  so  much  ftime. 
Ca  baue  at  sJl  no  portion  by  my  prayse : 
Onely  this  poor  branch  of  my  with*ring  bayes 
I  oflfer  to  it ;  and  am  Tery  giad, 
lyethanethis;  which  if  I  betier  had. 
My  hme  sbould  build  an  altar,  and  thereon 
Śhoold  óBa  vp  snęh  .wreaths  as  kmg  agone, 
Tbose  daring  Grcdans,  and  proud  Romans,  crown'd ; 
Gauii^  that  hooour  to  their  most  r«nown*d.' 

Bot  that  brane  world  is  past,  and  we  ara  light, 
Afier  tbose  gtorioas  daycs,  into  the  night 
Of  these  baM  times,  which  not  one  herde  haoe, 
Owely  an  empty  titJe,  which  the  grane 
Shall  soone  denoure ;  whence  it  no  morę  sball  tound, 
Which  neoer  got  vp  higher  than  the  groond. 

Thy  eare  lor  that  which  was  not  wort  h  thy  breath, 
Broogfat  OB  too  sooos  thy  mnch  lameoted  death^ 
Bot  Heaa'o  was  kind,  and  woold  not  let  thee  see 
The  plagues  thał  musi  Tpon  this  nation  be. 
By  whom  the^Moses  haneneglected  bin, 
*Which  shali  i^a  wei|ht  and  neasura  to  tha>  siona ; 


And  hane  already  had  this  cnrse  finom  irs, 
That  in  their  pride  they  should  grow  barbarous.' 
There  is  no  splendour,  that  our  pens  can  ginę 
By  oar  most  labor^d  lines,  can  make  thee  lioe 
IJke  to  thine  owne,  which  able  is  to  raise 
So  lasting  pillars  to  prop  rp  thy  prayse, 
As  time  shall  hardly  shake,  TotiU  it  shall 
Roine  tbote  things,  thkt  with  it  selfe  mustfoll. 


AD  POMUMUM  OPUS  ił. 

10.  BELLO-MONTIJ, 

Baurris  aukatI  bt  babowetti,  vibi  nobłissim^ 

BBNDBCAST  ŁŁABOM. 

Łbctuii  diicnboi ;  Jbiceps  geme^lo 
PalUassns  b\)ogo  imminetait :  ynde 
Fontes  desiliunt  leuesj  ]oquaces  ; 
Pellocent  yitreo  liąuore  fontel 
Sodo  snb  looe,  sydere  3t  secitndd 
Discumbo.    Teneras  rosas  pererra 
Narcissum,  Tiolas  odore  grataś, 
Ynguento  Ambrosio  bas  &  bas  refectasi« 
Qua8  inter  Philomela  cantitillat 
Pnepes,  blandnta,  mellilinguis  ales. 
Quas  iater  Tolitant  Apo]linesqne, 
Et  MussB  Yenerescpie  mille,  miUe. 

Insomne  hoc  sibi  somnium  qaid  andet } 
AIttim  ei&ire  noema  beilo-montis ; 
Effatum  euge  \  Poema  Bello-monti  ett 
Dium,  castaliom  nitens,  politum ; 
Libatum  salibos,  lepore  tinctom. 
Decorrens  velut  amnis  ałti  monte 
Femet  delicys,  mit  profnndo 
Beaumontos  latice.    Altijlis  resnltat 
Fertur,  nec  tenui  nec  TsitatA 
Penni  per  liquidam  etheram,  bifbrmis. 
Hic  Phmbi  deus  est,  decus  oohortis 
Summum  Palladie,  iubar  soromm, 
Ipse  flt  fios  Yenerum,  resurgo  ;  legi* 

PB.  KIN. 


TPON  TBE  BONOBBD  POBMS  OP  BIS  TNKNOWNB  PBIBND, 

SIR  lOHN  BEAUMOST,  BARONET, 

I  BNBW  thee  not,  I  speake  it  to  my  shame : 
But  by  that  deare,  and  oquall  voyce  of  famę, 
Which  (with  the  Sonne's  bright  course)  did  ioyntly 
Thy  glorious  name  about  each  bemisphere.    [beare 
Whiles  I^  who  had  confinM  my  selfe  to  dwell 
Witbin  the  straite  bounds  of  an  obscure  celi, 
Tooke  in  thosc  pleasing  bcamcs  of  wit  and  wortb, 
Which,  wbere  the  Suone  could  neoer  shine,  breake 
Wherewith  i  did  refire^ih  my  weaker  sigbt,  [forth : 
Wben  otkers  bathM  themselnes  in  thy  fali  light. 
Bat  wben  the  dismali  romour  was  once  spred, 
That  strnck  all  knowing  sooles,  of  Beaumont  dead*: 
Aboue  tby  best  fnends  'twas  my  benedt^ 
To  know  thee  onely  by  thy  liniog  wK ; 
And  whereas  others  might  their  losse  deplore, 
Thou  liu'st  to  me  iust  as  thoo  didst  before. 
In  all  that  we  can  valae  great  or  good, 
Which  were  not  in  these  cloaihes  of  llesb  and  blood^ 
Tbon  now  hast  laid  aside,  but  in  that  mind, 
That  onely  by  it  selfe  could  be  conin'd, 
TliOH  lin'st  to  ma,  and  shalt  for  euer  laine, 
In  both  thf  iwnef  pf  thy  bUwd  and  braiue. 


POEMS 


OF 


SIE  JOHN  BEAUMONT. 


ThX  woUi^s  nomie  ti  ciaill  wenę  I  sing, 
Wboae  cod  ■  ciowiiM  witli  oor  eternall  spring, 
WbcR  fOMs  ki a'4,  tbiMr  oolours  mixe  ia  one* 
And  Mnics  fight  no  mon  for  £ogland*s  throD& 
tboa,  $ncMMi9  Łor4,  direct  my  feeble  pen, 
Wk>^liEQei  Ibe  ncUoDt  oC  arabitioas  men) 
BmŁ  by  thy  gotdnoiif  <lra«ne  our  ioyfull  good, 
iUd  nade  <9eet  i|ovfe»  and  oliues  grow  from  blood, 
Whife  «e,  delighted  «Uh  Ułift  faire  release, 
IbycUne  PaniaMn*,  ia  tbedayoi  of  peace. 

The  king  (whoM  eyes  waie  neuer  fnlly  cloa^d, 
W^ait  9ind«  epipcwt,  witb  feafcful  dreamea  sup- 

P«'d, 
That  be  in  Vlood  bad  vaUo«'d  all  the  nigbt) 
Uapei  from  kia  icallene  bed,  before  ibe  ligbt : 
AceDned  Tii«ll  ia  tbe  fiiat  be  spies, 
Wbott  tbceatning  with  bia  dagger,  tbw  be  criea. 
"  Hoar  daiat  Ibon,  ^iUaina,  ao  disiurbe  my  aleape  } 
Were  not  «ke  aaiotber>d  cbildren  buried  deepe  ? 
And  batb  tbe  groond  agaiae  been  ript  by  tbiee, 
Tbat  I  their  loUen  carkasea  migbt  aee  ?" 
Tliewiclcb,  aatoniibty  baateą  away  to  slide^ 
(As  damned  gtatata  tiiemaeloes  in  darkenesae  hide) 
AadcaUes^tbice,  wboae  ooonsela  could  awwage 
Tte siidden  awaliinga  of  tbe  prłOfe'a  raga: 
Ambicioas  LooeU,  wbo,  to  gaine  his  grace, 
Hsd  staitt^d  tbe  bononr  of  bis  noble  race : 
PieifiJious  Catedty,  by  wbose  cnrioas  skill, 
Tbe  law  was  tangbt  to  speake  bb  master^s  will : 
Aod  Ratcliilie,  deepely  learn*d  in  coartly  art, 
Wbo.bcst  oould  searcb  into  his  8ou*raigne'8  hart : 
4inghccd,  Richard  laboars  t(>  relate 
Hb  błdeeus  dreamea,  as  signes  of  haplesse  fale : 
"  AUs !"  aid  they,  "  soch  fictioos  cbildren  feare, 
Tbeteaie  not  terroars,  shewiog  danger  neare. 
Bat  motiuea  seot  by  some  propiUous  power, 
To  make  you  watchfiłll  at  Ukis  early  hower : 
Iheae  pione  that  yonr  victorioos  care  prenents 
taor  sioathfall  foea,.  that  slumber  in  their  ients» 
Tbii  precioBs  time  must  not  in  vaine  be  spent^ 
"WUeb  God  (yont  heJpe)  by  heau^njy  meanes  hatb 

lenL" 
Be  (by  theae  ibisc  coniectores)  mnch  appeaa^d, 

biaaunda  disaas^d, 


Seplies :  <<  I  sboold  bgae  bcaa  aahfln^d  to 
Fond  dreamea  to  wiae  omb:  wbcthcr  Heanhi  9ł 

Heli, 
Or  tronbled  natura,  theae  cftcts  hath  wrangbt : 
1  know,  this  day  reqmres  aaolher  thoaght, 
If  some  resistlesse  strength  my  cause  sboold  crane^ 
Fear«  will  inerease,  and  not  redeeme  the  hMse ; 
All  dangers,  clouded  with  tbe  miat  of  feare, 
Seeme  great  fiirre  off,  butlessencomming  Beaitib 
Away,  ye  black  illosions  of  the  nigbt, 
If  ye  combinM  with  Fortuna^  hane  the  migbt 
To  binder  my  designes :  ye  sfaall  not  bom 
My  cour^j^  seeking  glonous  deatb  in  warra.'' 
Thus  being  chear^d,  be  ealls  alond  for  armea. 
And  bids  that  all  should  rise,  whom  Morpbeoa 

charmes. 
"  Bring  me,"  saith  he,  <'  the  hamease  that  I  wori 
At  Teusbury,  which  fit)m  that  day  no  mora 
Hath  felt  the  battrtes  of  a  cinill  strife, 
Nor  stood  betweene  destraction  and  my  lifo.*' 
Vpon  hie  breat-plute  he  bcbolds  a  dmt, 
Which  in  that  field  young  Edward'8  swoid  dii 

print: 
Tbisstirres  remembrance  of  his  beinoos  guilt,' 
When  he  tbat  prince^s  blood  so  fonlely  spilt. 
Now  fuUy  arm'd,  he  takes  his  helmet  bright, 
Which,  like  a  twiokiiog  starre,  with  trcmblini:  light 
Sends  radiant  Itistre  throogfa  the  darksome  aire ; 
Tbis  maskę  wili  make  his  wrtnkled  yisage  foire. 
But  when  his  head  is  couerM  with  the  steele, 
He  telles  bis  seruants,  that  bis  teroples  feele 
Deepe>piercing  stings,  wbicK  hreed  vnn8uall  painea, 
Atid  of  the  beauy  burden  mnch  oomplaines. 
Some  markę  his  words,  as  tokens  fram'd  t'  esprewe 
The  sharpe  conclusion  of  a  sad  successe. 
Then  goiog  fortb,  and  findiug  in  his  way        i 
A  souldier  of  the  watch,  wfao  sleeping  lay, 
EnragM  to  aee  the  wretch  neglect  his  part, 
He  scrikes  a  sword  into  his  trembling  beart ; 
Tbe  hand  of  dealh,  and  iron  dulnesse,  takes 
Those  leaden  eyes,  which  nafrali  ease  forsafcesx 
Tbe  king  this  moming  sacriSce  commends. 
And  for  eiample^  thus  the  fact  defends : 
**  X  leaue  him,  aa  I  found  him,  fit  to  keepe 
Tbe  silent  doores  of  eueriasting  sleepe." 

StlU  lUchroond  slept :  for  worldly  caieiand  feare 

timas  of  pansiog,  when  the  sonie  ia  claare, 
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While  HeauV8  Directer,  whoie  reuengefuU  brow 

Wcmld  to  the  guilty  head  no  rest  allow, 

Łookes  on  the  other  part  with  roilder  eyes: 

At  hia  oommand  an  angęl  swiftly  flies 

From  sacred  Trath'8  perspicuous  gate,  to  bring 

A  ctystall  yision  on  bis  golden  wing. 

This  lord,  tbus  sleepingi  thought  he  saw  and  knew 

His  lamblike  vnkle,  whom  tbat  tiger  siew. 

Whoee  powerfuH  words  enoourage  bim  to  flgbt : 

"  Goe  on,  iast  scourge  of  murder,  vertue's  light, 

The  combate,  which  thou  shalt  Łhis  day  endure, 

Makes  EngUŁfid'8  peace  for  many  ages  sare : 

Thy  strong  inoa«ioD  cannoi  be  withfctood, 

iThe  Earth  assists  thee  with  the  ery  of  błood ; 

Tbe  Heav*tt  shall  blesse  thy  hopes,  and  crown^  thy 

ioyesr 
Seć,  how  tbe  fiends,  with  loud  and  dismall  noyse, 
(Presaging  yaltures,  greedy  of  their  prcy ) 
On  IUchan]'s  tent  their  scaly  wings  display." 
The  holy  king  then  oflerM  to  his  Tiew 
A  Uuely  tree,  on  which  three  branches  grew : 
But  when  tbe  hope  of  fruit  had  madę  him  glad, 
AU  fell  to  dost:  at  which  the  earte  was  sad ; 
Yet  cfymkitt  oomes  againe,  when  from  the  roote 
He  sees  a  bough  into  the  north  to  shoote, 
Which,  nonriftht  ihere,  extends  it  sełfe  from  thence, 
And  girds  tliis  iland  with  a  firmę  defence: 
There  he  bebolds  a  high  and  glorious  throne, 
Whereaits  a  king  by  lawrell  garlands  knowne, 
like  brigfat  Apolto  in  the  Muses'  quires. 
His  radiant  eyes  are  watchfuU  heauenly  fires ; 
Beneath  his  feete  pale  Ennie  bites  her  chaine. 
And  siialLy  Dmcord  whets  her  strag  in  Taine. 
'*  Thon  seat,"  said  Henry,  '*  wise  and  potent  lames, 
This,  this  is  he,  whose  happy  vnion  tames 
The  sanage  fendes,  and  shall  those  lets  de&ce, 
Which  keepe  the  bordrers  from  a  deare  imbrace : 
Both  nations  shall,  in  Britaine's  royall  crowne, 
Tlieir  diffring  names,  the  signes  of  faction  drowne ; 
The  siloer  streames  which  from  this  spring  in- 

crease, 
Bedew  all. Christian  hearts  with  drops  of  peace ) 
Obserue  how  liopefuU  Charles  is  borne  t'  asswage 
The  winds,  tbat  wouid  distnrbe  this  golden  age. 
When  tbat  great  kinir  shall  fiiU  of  glory  łeane 
Hic  Earth  as  base,  then  may  this  prince  receiue 
Tlie  diadem,  without  his  &Łher*s  wrongi 
May  take  it  late,  and  may  possette  it  long| 
Aboue  all  £urope's  princes  shine  thou  bricht, 
O  God's  selected  care,  and  man's  delightT" 
Herę  gentle  sleepeforsooke  his  douded  bfowes, 
And  fuli  of  holy  thoughts,  and  pious  vowes, 
He  ktst  the  gnwnd  assoone  as  be  arose, 
When  watchfnll  Digby,  who  among  his  foef 
-Had  wanderd  Ynsaspected  all  the  night, 
Beportrthat  Richard  łs  prepar^d  to  fight 

Long  sińce  the  king  had  thoiight  it  time  to  send 
For  trusty  Norfolkę,  bis  viidannted  firiend, 
Who,  hasting  from  the  place  of  his  abode, 
Foanćl  at  the  doore  a  world  of  papers  strow'd  ;    - 
liktme  wonld  affnght  him  from  the  tyrant^s  aide, 
Affinuing  tbat  his  master  was  betray'd ; 
Soma  latil  before  kim  all  those  bloody  deeds, 
From  wbicfa  a  lipc  of  sharpe  renenge  proceeds, 
With  mach  comfMtsion,  that  ao  braue  a  knight 
Sboald  seiue  a  lord,  against  whom  angels  fight ; 
And  others  pot  suspioioBS  in  his  minde, 
That  Rtchard,  most  obseruM,  was  most  vnkind. 
Tbe  duke  awhilfl  these  caatióna  words  renolnes 
^nth  mHoiU  tbopgbts,  aad  thys  at  Iast  raolBea  i 
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If  all  the  campe  proae  trayton  to  my  Jocd, 
Shall  spotlesse  Norfolkę  ialsifie  his  word  ? 
Minę  oath  is  past,  I  swore  t*  vphold  bis  crowne/ 
And  that  shall  swim,  or  I  wilii  it  will  drowiie. 
It  is  too  late  now  to  dispiite  the  rigfat ; 
Dare  any  tongue,  sińce  Yorite  spred  forth  -bis  light, 
Nortbamberland,  or  Buckingham,  defame, 
lVo  valiant  Cliflbrds,  Roos,  or  Besomoots,  nam^ 
Because  they  in  the  weaker  qaarrell  die  ^ 
Thcy  had  the  king  with  tbem,  and  so  hane  L 
But  eu'ry  eye  the  hce  of  Richard  shunnes,    - 
For  that  foule  murder  of  his  brotber^s  sonnes  i 
Yet  lawes  of  knightbood  gaoe  me  not  a  sword 
To  strike  at  him,  whom  all  with  ioynt  acoord    - 
Hane  madę  my  prince,  to  whom- 1  tribote  brinf  t 
I  hate  his  vices,  but  adore  the  king. 
Yictbrious  Edward,  if  thy  soule  can  beare 
Thy  seruaflt  Howard,  I  deuoutly  sweare, 
That  to  haue  t>au'd  thy  chiidren  from  that  day. 
My  hopes  on  Earth  sbould  wiUiogly  decay  ; 
Would  Olooster  then  my  perfect  faith  bad  tryed. 
And  madę  two  graoes,  when  noble  Hastings  died*" 
This  said,  his  troopes  he  into  order  drawea, 
Then  doubled  hastę  redeemes  his  fonner  pante  f 
So  stops  tbe  sayler  for  a  voyage  bound, 
When  on  the  sea  he  heares  the  tempests  aoand, 
Till  pressing  hunger  to  remembrance  sends, 
That  on  his  coune  his  honshold^s  life  óeptnd»i 
With  this  he  deares  the  doubts  that  Text  bis  minde. 
And  puts  bis  ship  to  mercy  of  the  windę. 

The  duke'8  stout  presence  andcooragiofis  lookeSf 
Werę  to  the  king  as  folts  of  slidiitg  brookes, 
Which  bring  a  gentle  and  delighttuU  rest 
To  weary  e^,  with  grieuons  care  opprest : 
He  bids  that  Norfolkę  and  his  hopefull  sonn^ 
(Whose  rising  fome  in  armes  this  day  begun) 
Shonld  leade  tbe  vantguard :  for  so  great  comttanl 
He  dases  not  trust  in  any  other  hand ; 
The  rest  he  to  his  owne  adnice  reforres, 
And  as  the  spirit  iii  that  body  stifres ; 
Then  putting  on  bis  crowne,  a  fatall  signe, 
(So  ofi'er'd  beasts  neeredeath  in  garlands  shine) 
He  rides  about  the  rankes,  and  striues  t'  inspire 
Each  brest  with  part  of  his  Tnwearied  fire : 
To  those  who  hiul  his  brotber^s  seruants  beeti,  • 
And  had  the  wonders  df  hb  valour  seene, 
He  saith :  **  My  fellow  sonldiers,  tbo>  ycMir  awoidji' 
Atre  sbatpe,  and  need  hot  whetttng  by  my  words; 
Yet  cali  to  mibde  those  many  glorioos  dayes, 
In  which  we  treasitr'd  Vp  imłnortall  prayse; 
If  when  I  seruM,  I  ener  fled  from  foe, 
Fly  ye  from  minę,  let  me  be  putiisht  so: 
Bot  if  my  fother,  when  at  first  he  tryM, 
How  all  bis  sonnes  could  shining  blades  abide, 
Found  me  an  eagle,  whose  vndazled  eyes 
Afifront  the  beames  which  from  tbe  steele  arise. 
And  if  1  now  in  action  teach  the  same,       [name  | 
Know,  then,  ye  haue  but  chang'd  your  gen'rall*i 
Be  still  yonr  seloes,  ye  fight  against  the  drosse 
Of  those,  that  oft  haue  runne  from  you  with  lossec 
How  many  Somersets,  dissention^s  brands, 
Haue  felt  the  foroe  of  our  renengefułl  hands  ? 
From  whomc  this  youtb,  as  from  a  princely  fiond^ 
Deriues  hie  best,  yet  not  mtainted  blood : 
Haue  our  assanlis  madę  Lancaster  tp  dronpe  ? 
And  shall  this  Welshman,  wilb  his  ragged  troopCi 
Subdue  the  Norman  and  the  Sazon  linę, 
That  ónely  Merlm  may  be  thonght  diuine  ? 
See,  what  a  gnide  these  fugitiues  Iwue  choae  \ 
Who,  bred  amoqg  the  French,  our  Rocient  foas^ 
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fbrgds  tlie  Ettglish  Ungnage,  and  the  ground. 
Md  kiiowes  not  wbaŁ  oor  drums  and  truinpets 

aouud." 
Tbothen*  minds  their  willing  oaŁhs  be  drawes, 
He  tdls  his  iusŁ  decrees,  aod  heaUhfuIl  lawes, 
ind  makes^  large  profiers  of  his  fature  grace. 
Ihnibiuittg  ended,  with  as  chearefali  nce, 
As  Kature,  which  his  stepdame  siill  was  tbought, 
€baU  lend  to  one,  without  proportioo  wrought, 
Sooie,  viŁh  k>ud  shouting,  make  the  vaileyes  rhig, 
BataDOst  vjth  marmur  sigh,  "  God  saae  the  king." 

Now  carefiill  Henry  sends  his  seniant  Bray 
To  Stanicy,  who  acconnts  it  safe  to  stay, 
Asd  dares  not  promise,  lest  his  hastę  should  bring 
ffii  aonne  to  death,  now  pris'ncr  with  the  king. 
iUoaft  the  same  time,  Brakenbury  came, 
And  tbas  to  Stanley  saith,  in  1Uchard's  name : 
"  My  lord,  tbe  king  salutes  yoa,  and  oommands 
Tbattn  his  ayde  yoo  bnng  your  ready  ban^, 
Or  dae  be  sweares  by  him  that  sits  on  high, 
Bcftre  tbe  armies  ioyne,  your  soone  shail  dic.^* 
At  thistbe  lord  stood,  like  a  man  that  heares 
Tbe  indge'^  royce,  which  coodemnation  beares  j 
Tin,  gath*nng  Tp  his  spińts,  be  replies : 
*'  Ify  feUow  Hastings*  death  batb  madę  me  wise, 
lioie  tbao  my  dreame  could  him,  for  I  no  morę 
WiU  trast  the  tosbes  of  tbe  angry  borę ; 
U  with  my  Geoigels  hlood  be  staine  his  throne, 
1  thsnke  my  God,  I  bane  morę  sonnes  tban  one : 
Tei,  toieaire  his  łife,  I  quiet  stadd 
Aga^nst  the  king,  not  lifting  vp  my  band." . 
Tbe  mesBcnger  departs  of  hope  deny'd. 
Tben  noble  Stanley,  taking  Bray  aside, 

Let  my  sonne  proceede,  withontdespaire, 
by  bis  motber's  almes,  and  preyre, 
God  wiil  direet  botb  him  and  me  to  take 
Bot  coarMs,  for  that  blessed  woman^s  sake." 
Tbe  carle,  by  this  delay,  was  not  inclinM 
Ib  feare  nor  anger,  knowing  Stanłey'8  mind ; 
Baty  calling  all  bis  cfaiefe  commanders  neare, 
He  boldly  q>eakes>  while  tbey  attentiae  beare : 
'*  Ił  is  rn  Taine,  braue  firiends,  to  shew  the  right 
nich  we  are  forc'd  to  seeke  by  ciuill  fight 
Toor  awmda  are  brandisbt  in  a  noble  cause, 
Ib  free  your  country  finom  a  tyranfs  iawes. 
in»t  angry  planet,  what  disastrous  signe, 
UrccU  Piantagenefs  afflicted  lioe  > 
Ih !  wras  it  noc  eooogh,  that  mutuall  nge 
bi  dendly  batteb  sboold  this  race  ingagi^ 
nu  by  their  blowes  tbemselnes  tbey  fewer  make, 
kad  ptUcTB  fiill,  which  France  coald  ocuer  sbake  ? 
lot  most  tbis  crooked  monster  now  be  found, 
Ib  lay  longh  hands  on  that  vnclosed  wound  ? 
fis  •ecret  plota  bane  much  increast  tbe  ilood ; 
Icy  with  his  bfotbeT's  and  his  nephews'  blood, 
lath  stainM  tbe  brightnesse  of  his  iatber*8  flowres, 
imd  tamóe  bis  owne  wbite  rosę  as  red  as  oqr8. 
^kM  m  the  day,  wbose  splendoor  puts  to  flight 
IhiCiiring  cloods,  and  brmgs  an  age  of  ligbt. 
Tc  aee  no  bindraace  of  those  wished  times, 
lAt  this  Tturper,  wbose  depressing  crimcs 
im  drioe  him  from  the  monntaine  where  be 

staods, 
9  tltat  be  needa  must  fidl  withont  onr  haqds. 
a  this  we  happy  are,  that  by  oar  aripes, 
totfc  Torhe  and  I;uicaster  renenge  their  harmes. 
ime  Beory^  senmaCs  ioyne  with  Edward's  friencjSy 
Mi  leane  tbeir  prinat  griefes  fbr  publikę  ends." 
ham  eeashig,  he  nnpłores  th'  Almigbtie^s  grace, 
■d  bida^  that  eneryc^rtainetakt  bis  placet 


His  speacb  was  answerM  with  a  gen^rall  noysa 
Of  acclamationsy  doubtlesse  signes  of  joyes 
Which  souldiers  n^erd,  as  they  >lbrward  went» 
The  soie  forerunneri  of  a  iaire  eijient : 
So  when  tbe  Winter  to  the  Spring  beąueatbei 
The  rule  of  time,  and  mild  Fauonius  breathes, 
A  quire  of  swans  to  that  sweete  musicke  sings^ 
Tbe  ayre  resounds  the  nwtion  of  their  wingi, 
Wben  ouer  plames  tbey  flie  in  orderd  rankes^ 
To  sport  tbemseiues  Tpon  Cajtster^s  bankes. 

Bold  OxfoTd  leades  the  vantguard  vp  amaina^ 
Wbose  valiant  ofkn  beretofore  were  vaine, 
When  he  his  loue  to  Lancaster  exprest. 
Bat  now,  with  morę  indulgent  fortunę  blest. 
His  men  he  toward  Norfolke'8  ąuarter  drew, 
Aod  straight  the  one  tbe  other's  ensignes  knew  ; 
For  tbey  in  seo*rall  annies  were  display 'd, 
This  oA  in  Edward's,  that  in  Henry^s  ayde: 
llie  sad  remembrance  of  those  bloudy  fights, 
Incenst  new  anger  in  these  noble  knjghts. 
A  marish  lay  betweene,  which  Oaibrd  leaues 
Vpon  his  right  band,  and  the  Snnne  receiues 
Behind  him,  with  adńantage  of  the  place  $ 
For  Norfolkę  must  endure  it  on  bis  &oe. 
And  yet  his  men  aduanoe  their  speares  and  swords 
Against  tbis  succour,  which  the  Heaa'n  affirads; 
His  horse  and  foote  possesl  the  fiftld  in  lengib, 
While  bowmen  went  before  them,  for  their  strengtb : 
Thos  marching  forth,  they  set  on  Oxford's  band, 
Hefeares  their  nnmber,  and  with  strict  command, . 
His  Booldiers  closely  to  the  standard  drawes :    - 
Then  Howard's  troupes,  amaz'd,  begin  to  pause; 
Tbey  doubt  the  sligbts  of  battell,  and  prepara 
To  guard  their  Talour  with  a  trench  of  care. 
This  sudden  stop  madę  wariike  Vere  morę  hołdy 
To  see  their  fury  in  a  moment  oold ; 
His  rankes  he  in  a  larger  formę  displayes, 
Which  all  were  archers  counted  in  those  dayes, 
The  best  of  £ngtish  souldiers,  for  tbeir  skill 
Coald  guide  their  shafts  according  to  their  will ; 
The  feather'd  wood  they  from  their  bowcs  let  flie. 
No  arrow  fell,  but  caas'd  some  man  to  die : 
So  painfuU  bees,  with  forward  gladnesse,  stńue 
To  ioyne  themsetues  in  throngs  before  the  biue. 
And  with  obediencc  till  that  hour  attend, 
When  tbeir  commander  shall  bis  watchword  scnd : 
Then  to  the  winds  their  tender  sailes  tbey  yietd, 
Depresse  tbe  flowres,  depopulate  tbe  field : 
Wise  Norfolkę,  to  auoyde  these  sbafts  the  morę, . 
Contriues  his  battaile  tbin,  and  sharpe  before^ 
He  thus  attempts  to  pierce  into  the  hart, 
And  breake  the  orders  of  the  aduene  part: 
As  when  the  cranes  direet  their  Aigh^on  high. 
To  cut  their  way,  they  in  a  trigoo  flie, 
Which  poiuLeil  tiijurc  may  with  ea&e  diuide 
Opposiog  blasts,  tbrough  which  they  swifUy  glide. 

But  now  the  wiogs  make  hastę  to  Oxford*s  ayde, 
The  left  by  valiant  Sauage  was  display'd ; 
His  lusty  souldiers  were  attir*d  in  wbite, 
They  moue  like  dńfts  of  snów,  wbose  sudden  fright 
Constraines  the  weary  pamenger  to  stay. 
And,  beating  on  bis  face,  oonfounds  bis  way. 
Braue  Talbot  led  the  right,  wbose  grandsire's  name 
Was  his  continuall  spurre  to  purchase  famę : 
Botb  these  rusht  in,  while  Norfolkę,  like  a  wali, 
Which,  oft  with  enguies  crackt,  disdaines  to  fiUl, 
Maińtaines  his  station  by  defensioe  fight, 
Till  Snrrey  pressing  forth,  with  youtMull  might, 
Sends  many  shadowes  to  the  gates  of  Death. 
WheA  dying  moutha  had  gaspt  forth  purpte  breath. 
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His  father  followes :  ąge  apd  former  painet 
Had  madę  him  slower,  yct  he  still  retaines 
Hia  ancient  vig<our ;  and  with  much  delight 
To  lee  bis  sonne  do  maroaiłes  in  his  sight, 
He  seconds  him,  and  from  Łhe  branches  cleaaes 
Those  clnsters,  whicb  Łhe  foraier  ▼intage  Ieau(>8. 
Kow  Oxibrd  flyes  (as  KghŁoing)  thro*  his  troupes. 
And  with  bis  presencc  cbeares  the  part  that 

droapes : 
His  braue  endeuours  Sunrey^s  force  restraine 
like  bankes,  at  which  the  ocean  stormes  in  ^aiac. 
The  swords  and  armonrs  shine  as  sparkling  coales, 
Their  clashing  drownes  the  grones  of  parting  sonles  j 
The  peacefull  neighbonrs,  who  had  long  desir^d 
To  find  the  caases  of  their  feare  eypir^d, 
Are  newly  grieu'd,  to  see  this  scarlet  flood, 
And  English  groand  bedew*d  with  English  blood. 
Stout  Rice  and  Herbert  leade  the  power  of  Wales, 
Their  zeale  to  Henry  moucs  the  hiils  and  dales 
To  soand  their  country-man'8  bełoued  name, 
Who  shall  restore  the  British  off-spring^s  famę  ; 
These  make  such  slangbter  with  their  glanes  and 

hooks, 
That  carefull  bardes  may  611  their  precious  bookes 
With  prayses,  whicb  firom  warlike  actions  spring, 
And  take  new  themes,  when  to  their  harpes  they 

sing. 
Besides  these  sonldien  borne  within  this  ile, 
We  must  not  of  their  part  the  French  beguile, 
Whom  Charles  ibr  Henry's  snccour  dtd  prouide, 
A  lord  of  Scotland,  Bernard,  was  their  guide, 
A  blossome  of  the  Staarts'  happy  line, 
Which  is  on  Britainc*s  throńe  ordain*d  to  shme : 
The  San,  whose  rayes  the  Heaa*n  with  bcauty 

crowne, 
From  his  a^cending,  to  hts  going  downe, 
Saw  not  a  braoer  leader  in  that  age ; 
And  Bosworlh  field  must  be  the  glorious  stage, 
In  which  this  northeme  eagle  leames  to  Hie, 
And  tries  those  wings,  which  after  raysc  him  high, 
Wben  he,  beyond  the  snowy  Alpes  renownM, 
Shall  plant  French  lillies  in  Italian  groand ; 
And  cause  the  craggy  Apennine  to  know, 
What  fruits  on  Caledonian  monntaines  grow. 
Now  in  this  ciuill  warre,  the  troupes  of  France 
Their  banners  dare  on  BngUsh  ayre  adoauce. 
And  on  their  launces'  points  destmction  bring 
To  fointing  semants  of  the  gnilty  king ; 
When  heretofore  they  had  no  powre  to  stand 
Against  our  armies  in  their  natine  land. 
Bat  miting  fled,  as  wax  bcfore  the  flame, 
DismayM  with  thunder  of  Saint  6eorge's  name. 
Now  Henry  w|th  his  ynkle  Pembroke  moues, 
The  rereward  on,  and  Stanley  then  approues 
His  loue  to  Itichmond'8  person,  and  his  cause, 
He  from  his  arroy  of  three  thousand  drawes 
A  few  choyse  men,  and  bids  the  resŁ  obay 
His  valiant  brother,  who  shałl  proue  Ihisday 
As  famous  as  great  Warwidc,  in  whose  band 
The  fate  of  England^s  crowne  was  thought  to  stand : 
With  these  he  cłosely  steałes  to  helpe  his  friend, 
While  his  maine  fbroes  stirre  not,  but  attend 
The  yonnger  Stanley,  and  to  Richard^  eye 
Appeare  not  parties,  but  as  standers  by. 
Yet  Stantey's  words  so  i|iach  the  king  incense, 
That  he  esctaimes:  *'  This  is  a  false  pretense  : 
His  donbtfhll  answere  shall  not  saue  his  sonne, 
'  Yong  Strange  shall  die :  see,  Oitesby ,  this  be  done. " 
Now  Yłke  a  lambe,  which  taken  from  the  folds, 
lite  slaughter-man  with  rude  embraces  holds^ 


And  for  his  throte  preptret  a  whetted  knife, 
So  goes  this  harmeleise  lord  to  end  bis  life ;     . 
The  axe  is  sharpen'd,  and  the  błock  prepar*d. 
But  worthy  Ferrers  equail  portion  shar'd 
Of  griefe  and  terrour  which  the  pris'Der  fislt,' 
His  tender  eyes  in  tearcs  of  pity  melt. 
And  hasting  to  the  king,  he  boidly  sald  : 
"  My  lord,  too  many  bloody  staines  are  laid 
By  enuious  tongues  ypon  your  peacefulf  ni^oe  ; 

0  may  their  malicc  euer  speake  in  vaiiie ! 
Aflbrd  not  this  aduantage  to  their  spite. 
Nonę  should  be  kilPd  to  day,  but  in  the  fight : 
Your  crowne  is  strongly  fixt,  your  cause  is  good  ; 
Cast  not  Tpon  it  drops  of  harmelesse  blood  i 

His  life  is  nothing,  yet  will  dearely  cost, 

If,  while  you  seek  it,  we  perhaps  haue  lost 

Occasions  of  your  conquest :  thither  flie, 

Wberc  rebeU  arroM,  with  cufsed  bladet  shall  die^ 

And  yeeld  in  death  to  your  ?ictoriou8  awe : 

Let  naked  hands  be  censar'd  by  the  law." 

Such  pow'r  his  speech  and  sęemely  acUoo  liątb* 

It  molliOes  the  tyrant*s  blooidy  wrath. 

And  he  commands,  that  Strange*s  death  be  utajni 

The  noble  youth  (who  was  before  disnay'd 

At  death*s  approching  sight)  now  sweetly  deans 

His  cloudy  sorrowes,  and  forgets  his  feaires  i 

As  when  a  steare  to  buming  al  tara  led, 

£xpecting  fatall  blowes  to  cleaue  his  liead, 

Is  by  the  priest,  for  some  religious  cause, 

Sent  backe  to  liue,  and  now  in  quiet  drawes 

The  open  ayre,  and  ukes  his  wonted  food. 

And  neuer  tbinkes  how  neere  to  death  he  stood. 

The  king,  though  ready,  yet  his  niardi  delajd, 
To  haue  Northumberland's  expected  ayde« 
Tó  him  industrious  Ratclifie  swiftly  hiea ; 
But  Percy  greets  him  thus :  **  My  tiroubled  eyees 
Tbis  night  behelU  my  father'8  angry  ghost, 
Aduising  not  to  ioyne  with  Ricbard's  host : 
*  Wilt  thou,'  said  he, '  so  much  obscure  tny  ahi^ 
To  beare  minę  azure  lion  in  the  field 
With  such  a  gen'ralt  ?  Aske  him,  on  which  anie 
His  so-ord  was  drawne,  when  I  at  Towton  died.'  '* 
When  Richard  knew  that  both  his  hopea  wera 
He  forward  sets  with  cursing  and  disdaine,  [jmin 
And  cries :  *'  Who  would  not  all  these  lorda  detest 
When  Percy  changeth,  like  the  Moone,  his  creaft 
This  speech  the  heart  of  noble  Ferrers  rent : 
He  answers :  "  Sir,  though  many  dare  mgeot, 
That  which  they  cannotnow  withoutyoar  wroo^, 
And  onely  grieiie  they  haue  been  true  too  loo^. 
My  brest  shall  neuer  beare  ao  foule  a  stąiiM  ^ 
If  any  ancient  blood  in  me  remaine, 
Which  from  the  Norman  conqu'rours  tooke  de$om 
It  shall  be  wholly  in  your  sernice  spent  ^ 

1  will  obtaine  to  day,  aline  or  dead, 

The  crownes  that  graoe  a  fiiithfuU  sooldiei^s  bead 
'*  Blest  be  thy  tongue,**  repliea  the  king,  <<  in  th 
The  strength  of  all  thine  ancestors  I  see, 
Eztending  warlike  armes  for  England's  good. 
By  tbee  their  heire,  in  vaIour  as  in  blood." 

But  hcre  we  leaue  the  king,  and  must  reoiew 
Those  aonnes  of  Mars,  who  cruell  blades  imbnaa 
In  riuers,  sprung  from  hearts  that  blood Yesse  lie. 
And  staine  their  shining  armes  in  sanguine  diew^ 
Hero  valiant  Oxford  and  fierce  Norfolkę  meet. 
And  with  their  speares  each  other  rudely  greeta 
About  the  ayre  tbe  shiuered  pieccs  play,. 
Then  on  their  swords  their  noble  hand»  tł^ey  lay^ 
And  Norfolkę  first  a  blow  directly  guideg 
T»  0]dbrd's  head,  which  froi|»  hb  belmet  «Ii4iC«. 


iBOSWORTH  FIELD. 
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Ę  VpoB  ha  acne,  aad,  Uliag  tkroagb  the  steele, 
UKcti «  wouod,  which  Yere  disdftinet  to  feele ; 
f    He  lifts  bis  &ucluoo  with  a  thręatniog  grace, 
Md  heva  tbe  beoer  off  (roni  Howard'8  face. 
tkis  bciog  dooe,  he,  with  compassioo  chariii*dy 
Becocs,  ubam^d  to  ntńke  a  man  di8arin'<l : 
Jlat  mWigfat  a  deadly  shaft,  sent  fiom  a  botr, 
(WlMae  master,  thoagh  farre  off,  tbe  duke  vould 

kncw) 
yntiDiely  biought  Łfais  combat  to  an  end* 
And  pierc'd  the  braine  of  Richard's  constant  friand. 
When  Oslbfd  saw  bim  nnke,  bis  noble  soule 
W«i  Ibll  of  griefe,  which  madę  him  thos  condole : 
**  Farewell,  tnie  knight,  to  whom  do  costly  grane 
Can  gioe  doe  booour :  would  my  teares  migbt  saue 
ThoK  stmmes  of  blood,  deseruing  to  be  spilt 
In  bettcr  teruice:  bad  not  Richard^s  guilt 
Sadi  beany  weigbt  vpon  bis  fortunę  laid, 
Tby  gloripuf  rertoes  bad  his  sioaea  ontwaighM." 
Cwinttious  Talbot  bad  with  Surrey  met, 
Aod  aner  many  blowes  begins  to  fret, 
That  one  so  yooog  in  armes  should  thos,  ▼nmonM, 
Besist  bb  strengtb,  to  oft  in  warre  approa'd. 
And  nów  tbe  earie  bebolds  bis  fatber  fali ; 
Wboie  deatb  like  bomd  darknesse  fńgbted  all : 
Some  gtae  tbemseloes  as  captiues,  otben  ffie, 
Bat  ths  yoong  lk>n  castf  bi«  gen^rooa  ęye 
On  Mowćray't  lion,  painted  in  his  sbield, 
And  wTtfa  tbat  king  of  beasts  repines  to  yeeld : 
"  Tbe  field,"  saith  be,  "  in  which  the  lioo  stands, 
Is  blood,  and  blood  I  O0er  to  tbe  hands 
Of  danng  foes ;  but  neuer  shall  my  fiight 
Die  blacke  my  lion,  which  as  yet  is  white." 
His  enemies  (like  canniog  bontsmcn)  striue 
In  binding  snares,  to  take  their  pray  aliue, 
Wbile  be  desires  t'  espose  bis  naked  brest. 
And  tłunkes  tbe  sword  tbat  decpest  strikes  is  best 
Yooog  Howard  single  witb  an  army  fights, 
Wbcn,  moujd  witb  pitie,  two  renowned  knights, 
5tioiig  Ckuindon,  and  valiaot  Coniers,  trie 
To  nescne  him»  in  which  atterapt  they  die  ; 
For  Saaage,  red  witb  blood  of  tlaughter^d  foes, 
Doth  tbem  in  midst  i^  all  bis  troopes  inclose, 
Wbere,  tbough  tbe  captaine  for  their  ufetie 

stnnea, 
Yet  baser  hands  depriue  tbem  of  their  liues. 
Now  Surrey  fointiug,  .searce  his  sword  can  hołd, 
Wbich  madę  a  commoo  souldier  grow  lo  bołd, 
To  laj  rude  hands  ^pon  that  noble  flower ; 
Wbicb  be  diadaigning,  (anger  gines  him  power) 
Erccts  bis  weapoo  witb  a  nimbie  roond. 
And  sends  tbe  peasant*s  arme  to  kisse  the  grotmd. 
Tbisdooe,  to  Talbot  be  preseiits  his  blade. 
And  saith  :  '*  It  is  not  bope  of  life  bath  madę 
Tbis  my  submiMion,  but  my  strengtb  is  spent. 
And  some,  perhaps  of  vilłaine  blood,  will  vent 
My  wcajy  soule .  tbis  fauour  I  demaod, 
Tbat  I  may  die  by  your  vłctorious  band*'* 
**  Nay,  God  forbid  that  auy  of  my  name»" 
Qootb  Talbot,  '*  should  puŁ  outso  bright  a  flame 
As  burnes  in^thee,  braue  youth  !  wbere  thou  hast 
U  was  thy  fbther^s  fault,  siuoc  be  preferr*d  [err*d, 
A  tyraot^s  crowoe  before  tbe  iuater  side." 
Tbe  earle,  «till  roindfoll  of  bis  birtb,  replied: 
"  I  wonder,  talbot,  tbat  tby  noble  bart 
lasults  on  roines  of  tbe  vanquisbt  part : 
We  had  tbe  right,  if  now  to  you  it  flow, 
The  fortnne  of  your  swords  bath  madę  it  so : 
I  Bcner  will  my  lockUsse  cboyce  repent, 
Nor  ein  tt  stainc  miaię  booour  or  desoent  $    • 


Set  England's  foyall  wreath  vpon  a  stake, 
There  will  I  fight,  and  not  tbe  place  forsake : 
And  if  tbe  wiU  of  God  bath  so  dSsposM, 
That  Richnfeond's  brow  be  witb  the  crowne  inclo»*d, 
I  shall  to  him,  or  bis,  gioe  doubilcsse  signes, 
That  duty  in  my  Łbougbts,  not  faction,  shines,'' 
Tbe  earnest  souldiers  stiU  the  chase  pursue  : 
But  their  commanders  gpriene  they  kbould  imbrae 
Their  swords  in  blood  which  springs  from  Engłish 

▼einea, 
The  peacefoU  sound  of  trumpets  tbem  restrainet. 
From  furtber  slaugbter,  witb  a  milde  laireat 
To  rest  contented  in  tbis  first  defeate.    - 
The  king  intended,  at  his  setting  out. 
To  helpe  hu  ▼antguaurd,  but  a  nimbie  soowt 
Runnes  crying :  *'  Sir,  I  saw  not  fiarre  from  beDCOi^ 
Wbere  Ricbiiiond  hooers  witb  a  smali  defence, 
And,  like  one  guilty  of  some  beynous  HI, 
Is  couer^d  Ath  the  sbade  of  yonder  bill." 
The  rauen,  al  most  fomisbt,  ioyes  not  morę,    / 
When  restlesse  billowes  tnmble  to  the  shorw 
A  beap  of  bodies  shipwrackt  m  tbe  seas, 
Than  Richard  witb  tbese  newes  bimselfe  doth 
He  now  diuerts  his  coorse  anotber  way,      [please ; 
And,  witb  his  army  led  in  faire  anray, 
Asoends  the  rising  gronad,  and  taking  yiew 
Of  Henry's  souldiers,  sees  they  are  but  few : 
Imperiall  courage  fires  his  noble  brest, 
He  sets  a  tbreatning  speare  witbin  bis  rest, 
Thus  saying  <  *'  All  true  knights,  on  me  attend, 
I  soone  wrll  bring  tbis  quarreU  to  an  end  : 
If  Done  will  follow,  if  all  fiaith  be  gone, 
Behold,  I  goe  to  try  my  caose  alone." 
Ho  strikes  his  spnrres  into  his  borse^s  side, 
With  him  stout  Looell  and  bold  FerrersT  ride ; 
To  them  braue  Rateliffe,  gen*rous  Ctifton,  hastę, 
Old  Brakenbury  scoroes  to  be  the  last4 
1  As  borne  with  wings,  all  tR^orthy  spirits  flye,    . 
I  ResoluM  for  safety  of  their  prince  to  dye  i  ' 
Aod  Catesby  to  tbis  number  addcs  his  name, 
Tbough  pale  with  feare,  yet  ouęrcomne  witb  shame. 
Their  boldnesse  Richmond  dreads  not,  but  admires; 
He  sees  their  motien  like  to  roi  King  fires, 
Which  by  the  wiodę  along  the  flelds  are  borne 
Amidst  tbe  trces,  tbe  hedges,  and  the  corne, 
Wbere  they  the  hopes  of  husbandmen  consume. 
And  flii  tbe  troubled  ayre  with  dusky  fume. 
Now  as  a  carefull  lord  of  neighb'ring  groends , 
He  keepes  the  flame  from  entring  in  his  bounds, 
Each  man  is  wamM  to  bold  his  station  surę, 
Prepafd  witb  courage  strong  assaults  t*  endure ; 
But  all  in  vaine,  no  force,  no  warlike  art, 
From  sudden  breaking  can  preserue  that  part, 
Where  Richard  like  a  dart  from  thumler  falles  : 
His  foes  g^ue  way,  and  stand  as  brazen  walłes 
.  On  either  side  of  bis  inforced  path, 
While  be  neglccts  them,  and  resernes  his  wratli 
For  him  wbose  death  these  threatning  clouds  would 

cicare, 
Whom  now  with  gladnea  he  beholdeth  neere. 
And  all  those  fiicnłties  togetber  brings, 
Which  moue  tbe  sonie  to  higb  and  noble  things. 
Fu'n  so  a  tyger,  hauiog  fo1low*d  long 
The  honter^M  steps  that  robb'd  ber  of  ber  young  : 
Whcrn  fifst  sbe  sees  him,  is  by  ragę  inclinM 
Her  steps  to  double,  and  her  teeth  to  grtnd. 

Now  bonie  to  borse,  and  nan  is  ioyn'd  to  man, 
So  strictiy,  that  tlie  souldiers  hardly  can 
Their  adnersarics  from  their  fellowes  know  f 
(  Hcre  each  braue  chapapion  singles  out  bis  foe. 
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Jn  this  confbsion  Brakenbury  meetes 
With  Uuogerfordy  and  him  tbus  foulely  greeies : 
**  Ah,  tra3^or  !  felse  in  breach  of  faith  and  loue, 
Wliat  disooDtent  could  thee  and  Bourchier  moue, 
W  ho  bad  so  long  my  fellowes  been  in  armes. 
To  flie  to  rebels  ?  What  seducing  charmes 
Coald  on  your  clouded  mindssuch  darknesse  bring. 
To  serue  an  out-law,  and  neglect  thc  king  ?*' 
With  these  sharpe  Bpeeches  Hungerford,  enrag*d, 
T*  vphold  his  bonour,  thus  ibe  battaile  wag^d  : 
'*  Tby  doting  age,''  saith  he,  *'  delights  in  words, 
But  this  asperaion  mu8t  be  try*d  by  swords.'* 
Then  leauing  talke,  be  by  his  weapon  speakes, 
And  dńues  a  blow,  which  Brakenbury  brcakes. 
By  lifting  vp  his  left  band,  else  the  steelc 
Had  pierc'd  bis  burgonet,  and  madę  him  fecie 
The  pangs  of  deatb  :  but  now  the  fory  fell 
Vpon  the  band  tbat  did  the  stroke  repell, 
And  cuts  BO  large  a  portion  of  the  irtiield, 
Tbat  it  no  morę  can  safe  protection  yecld. 
Bold  Hungerford  disdaines  his  V8e  to  make 
Of  this  aduantage,  but  doth  straight  foreake 
His  massy  taiget,  renderM  to  his  sqoire. 
And  saith :  "  Let  oowards  such  defence  desire." 
This  done,  these  Taliant  knights  dispose  tbeir 
And  Btill  tbe  one  the  other*s  &ce  inuades ;  [błades, 
TłU  Brakenbury^s  hclmet  giiiing  way 
To  tbose  fierce  strokes  that  Hungerford  doth  lay, 
Is  bru8'd  and  gapes,  which  Bourchier,  iigbting 

neare,  [beare, 

Perceiues,  and  cńes:  "  Braue  Hungerford,  fbr- 
Bring  npt  tbose  siluer  haires  to  timelesse  end, 
He  was,  and  may  be  once  againe,  our  fricnd.'' 
Bot,  oh  !  too  late !  tbe  faUU  blow  was  sent 
From  Hongerford,  which  he  may  now  repent. 
But  notrecałl,  and  diggcs  a  mortall  wonnd 
In  Brakenbury's  head,  which  should  be  crowsM 
With  precious  metals,  and  with  bayes  adoin'd 
For  constant  truth  appearing,  when  he  8Com*d 
To  staine  his  band  in  tbose  ypuug  princes'  blood, 
Ąad  like  a  rocke  amidst  the  ocean  stood 
Against  the  tyraufs  charmes  and  threats  vnmoo*d, 
Tbo'  death  declarcs  Iidw  much  be  Richard  łou'd. 
Stout  Ferrers  aimes  to  fixe  his  mighty  launce 
Id  Pembroke*s  beart,  which  on  tbe  steele  doth 

glaonce, 
And  ronnes  in  vaine  the  empty  ayre  to  presse : 
Bot.Pembroke*B  speare,  obtaining  wisht  sucoesse, 
Throogb  Ferrers*  brest-plate  and  his  body  sinkes, 
And  vi  tali  blood  from  inward  Tcssets  drinkes. 
Herę  Stanley,  ąnó  braoe  Louel,  trie  tbeir  strength, 
Whose  eqoaU  coorage  drawes  tlie  strife  to  length ; 
They  tbinke  not  bow  they  may  themselues  defeod, 
To  strikę  is  all  tbeir  care,  to  kill  tbeir  end. 
Someete  two  bul  U  vpon  adioyning  hills 
Of  rocky  Chamwood,  wbile  tbeir  mormor  fills 
The  hollow  crags,  when,  striuing  for  tbeir  boonds, 
They  wash  tbeir  piereing  bomcs  in  mutuall 

wounds. 
If,  in  the  midst  of  snch  a  bloody  fight, 
Tbe  narae  of  friendship  be  not  thought  too  light, 
Reooont,  my  Muse,  bow  Byron^s  fiiithfbil  loue 
To  dying  Clifton  did  it  selfe  approue : 
For  Clifton,  figbting  brauely  in  the  troope, 
Receiues  a  wound,  and  now  begios  to  droope : 
WbkhBsrron  seeing,  thougb  in  armes  bis  foe, 
In  benrt  his  frieiid,  and  hoping  that  tbe  blow 
Had  not  been  mortall,  gnaids  him  with  his  shield 
From  second  hart#,  and  criei;   *'  Deare  CSifton, 
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Thoo  hither  cam'st,  led  by  sinister  fate, 
Against  my  first  aduice ;  yet  now,  thougb  lata, 
Take  this  my  counsel."    Cliilon  thus  r&plied  : 
**  U  is  too  lato,  for  I  most  now  prouide 
To  seekeanother  lire:  liue  thou,  sweet  friefid. 
And  whcn  (hy  sidc  obtaines  a  happy  end, 
Vpon  the  fortunes  of  my  chiłdren  looke, 
Remember  what  a  solemne  oath  we  tooke, 
Tbat  he  ^hose  parć  should  proue  the  bcst  in  figl^t. 
Woold  with  the  conqu'rour  trie  his  vtmost  miglit. 
To  sanę  the  other^s  iands  from  rao^nons  pawes, 
Which  seaze  on  fragznents  of  a  lucklesse  caus^. 
My  father's  fali  our  bouse  had  almost  drown^d^ 
Bnt  I  by  chance  aboord  in  shipwracke  fbund. 
May  neuer  morę  such  danger  threaten  minę  ; 
Deale  tbou  for  them,  as  I  would  doe  for  thine.^ 
rhts  said,  his  senses  faile,  and  pow^rs  decay, 
Wfijłe  Byron  callcs :  "  Stay,  worthy  Clifton,  atay  !• 
And  heare  my  faithfull  promise  oncc  againe, 
Which,  if  I  brcake,  may  all  my  deeds  be  valqe." 
But  now  he  knowes,  thatvitall  breath  is  fled. 
And  needlcsse  words  are  rtter^d  to  the  dead  i 
Into  the  midst  of  Richard^s  strength  hc  flies, 
Presentiug  glorious  acts  to  Henry'8  eyes, 
And  for  his  sernice  be  expccts  no  morę 
Than  CIifton's  sonne  from  forfeits  to  restore. 

While  Richard,  bearing  downe  with  eager  mind 
The  steps  by  whicb  bis  passage  was  confinM, 
Łaies  bands  on  Henrie^s  standard  as  his  prcy, 
Strong  Brandon  borę  it,  whom  this  fatall  day 
Markes  with  a  blacke  notę,  as  the  oneiy  kntgbt, 
That  on  the  conqu*ring  part  forsakes  the  light. 
But  Time,  whose  wbeeles  with  rarioos  motion 

ronne, 
Rppayes  this  sernice  fully  to  his  sonne, 
Who  marrics  Richmond*s  daughter,  borne  betweene 
Two  royall  parents,  and  endovired  a  queene. 
When  Mow  the  king  perceiues  tbat  Brandon  striues 
To  saoe  his  charge,  he  sends  a  blow  that  riues 
His  skuli  in  twaine,  and,  by  a  gaping  hole, 
Giues  ample  scope  to  his  departing  soule ; 
And  thus  insnlts :  *'  Accursed  wretch,  larewełl ! 
Thine  ensignes  now  may  be  display*d  in  Heli ! 
Thcrethou  shalt  know,  it  is  an  odicus  thing. 
To  let  tby  banner  flie  against  tby  king." 
With  scorn  he  throwes  the  standard  to  the  ground, 
When  Cheney,  for  bis  height  and  strength  re- 

nown'd, 
Steps  forth  to  couer  Richmond,  now  expos*d 
To  Richard's  sword  :  tbe  king  with  Cheney  cIo8'd, 
And  to  the  earth  this  mighty  giant  feird. 
Then  like  a  stag,  whom  fences  long  with>held 
From  meddowes,  whcre  the  spring  in  glory  raignes, 
Now  hauing  leoeird  tbose  vnpleasing  chaines. 
And  treading  proodly  on  the  vaoqui8ht  flowres, 
He  in  his  hopes  a  thoosand  ioyes  deooures : 
For  now  no  pow'r  to  crosse  bis  end  rcmaines. 
Bot  onely  Henry,  whom  he  neuer  daines 
To  name  hu  foe,  and  thinkes  he  shall  not  braue 
A  Taliant  champion,  hut  a  yeelding  siane. 
Alas !  how  much  deceiu'd,  when  he  shall  find 
An  able  body  and  cooragions  minde ; 
For  Richmond  boldly  doth  himselfe  oppose 
Against  the  king,  and  gioes  him  blowes  for  blowes, 
Who  now  confesseth,  with  an  angry  frowne. 
His  rinall  not  ^nwoithy  of  the  crowne. 

The  younger  Stanley  then  no  longer  staid, 
The  earle  in  danger  needs  his  present  aide, 
Which  he  peyformes  as  sodden  as  the  light, 
His  oomming  turnes  the  ballance  of  tbe  $ght. 
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Whidi  kmg  Tpon  the  iiiounŁame'9  top  appeare, 
Hbsoloe  at  last,  and  Tapours  then  distill 
To  watry  abowrea  that  al!  Uie  valleys  fili. 
Tbe  fint  that  saw  this  dreadfull  stonne  arise, 
Was  Catesby,  wbo  to.  Richard  loudly  criet : 
*  Ko  «ay  bat  swift  retreate  your  life  to  saue, 
It  ia  no  shame  with  winga  t'  auoide  tbe  graoe.'* 
Tlis  aaid,  be  trembling  turnes  himselfe  to  flie. 
And  dares  not  atay  to  heare  the  king'8  replie, 
'H'ho,  acarning  bis  adaice  as  foole  and  base, 
KctaiiKs  tbis  answer  with  a  wrathfull  foce : 
"  Łrt  cowards  trust  their  bones'  nimbie  feete, 
Aad  ia  their  cooise  with  new  destruction  meete ; 
Gaine  th«a  some  boures  to  draw  thy  fearefull 

breath: 
Tome  igooble  flight  u  worse  than  death." 
But  at  th'  approach  of  Stanley*8  fresh  supply, 
Tbe  kbg^a  side  droopes :  ao  gren^rous  horses  lie 
VBapt  to  stine,  or  make  their  coarage  knowne, 
'WUcb  TiMler  cruell  mastera  sinke  and  gnme. 
Tkete  at  his  priiice's  ibote  stoat  Ratcliffe  dies  ; 
Kot  fearing,  but  despairing,  Lonell  flies, 
for  be  sball  after  end  his  weary  life 
Ib  Bot  so  fiure,  bot  yet  as  bold  a  strife. 
The  king  uNuntaines  the  fight,  tbough  left  alone: 
For  Hcfirie's  life  be  €une  woold  change  bis  owne, 
Aad  as  a  liotaesae,  which  compast  round 
Wifli  tpoopes  of  men,  reoeines  a  smarting  wound 
By  aooie  boM  band,  thoagh  hioder'd  and  opprest 
Witb  other  speares,  yet  biighting  all  the  rest, 
WiO  Ibllow  bim  alone  that  wrong'd  her  fint : 
So  RichanI,  preasing  with  renengefall  thirst, 
Admtts  DO  sbi^  bat  Richmond'8  to  his  eye ; 
Aad  woold  in  triomph  on  his  carcase  die : 
Bot  that  great  God^  to  wbom  aJl  creatures  yeeld, 
PnitBCts  his  seniant  with  a  heau'nly  shteld  ; 
His  pow'r,  in  which  the  earle  securely  trusts, 
Bebates  tbe  blowes,  and  fiilsifies  the  thrusts. 
The  kisig  growes  weaiy,  and  begins  to  faint, 
It  grieoes  him  that  bis  foes  perceine  the  taint : 
Some  strike  bim,  that  till  tben  dtirst  not  come 
neare,  [beare, 

Widi  wdgbt  and  nomber  they  to  ground  him 
Wfaere  trampled  down,  and  hew'd  with  many 

swords, 
He  floftly  ▼tter'd  these  bu  dying  words : 
"  Now  atrength  no  longer  fortunę  can  withstand/ 
I  perish  in  the  center  of  my  land.'' 
Hs  bind  be  tben  with  wreathes  of  grasse  infolds, 
Aad  faites  tbe  earth,  which  be  so  strictiy  holds, 
As  if  be  woold  haue  borne  it  with  him  hence, 
So  loth  be  was  to  lose  bis  rigbfs  prctence. 


AU 


EXPRESSION  OF  SIBYZJJS  ACROSTICHS. 
I  a  signe  that  iodgement  oomes,  the  Eartb  sball 


B  ipected  times,  bebold  tbe  Prince,  whose  might 
S  hall  etnsore  all  within  bis  kingdome  great : 
V  Birae  and  ftithfull  sball  approach  his  sight, 
S  hall^  fieare  tbis  God,  by  his  high  glory  knowne, 

TOL  VL 


C  ombinM  with  flesb,  and  compast  with  his  saiots* 
H  is  words  diaiding  soules  bcforc  liis  tłiroiie, 
R  edceme  the  world  from  thorncs  and  barrcn  tatnts. 
I    n  vaine  then  mortals  leaue  their  wealth,  and 

sione :  [tamę : 

S   trong  fbrce  the  stubbome  gates  of  Heli  fhill 
T  be  saints,  thoagh  dead,  bhall  light  and  łrcetioma 

winne : 

5  o  thriue  not  wicked  men,  with  wrathfull  flame 
O  pprest,  whoae  beames  cAn  nearch  their  words  and 

deeds, 
N  o  darkesome  brest  can  couer  base  dcsires, 
N  ew  aorrow,  gnashing  tecth,  and  wailing  brecds; 
E  xemptfrom  sunny  rayes,  ur  stany  ąuirts, 
O  Heau'n,  thóu  art  rolFd  Tp,  the  Moone  shall  dic, 
F  romTales  he  takes  their  depth,  from  hiilcs  their 

height, 

6  reat  men  no  morę  are  insolent  and  high  : 

0  n  seas  no  nimbie  ships  shall  carry  wei^^ht: 

D  ire  thnnder,  arm'd  with  beat,  the  Farth  con- 

fbunds,  [restraine, 

S  weet  springs  and  bubbiing  streames  their  course 
A  bean^nty  trumpet  sending  dolcfułl  sounds, 

V  pbraydes  the  world's  misdeeds,  and  tbreatens 

palne, 

1  n  gaping  Earth  infemall  depths  are  seene  ; 
O  ur  proudest  kings  are  summonM  by  his  cali 

V  nto  his  seate,  from  Heau'n  with  anger  keene 
R  eoengefall  floods  of  fire  and  brimstone  fali. 


riRGIL.    ECLOG,  IV. 

CiciŁiAM  Mnses,  siag  we  greater  things, 

All  are  not  pleas'd  with  sbrubs  and  lowly  springs. 

Morę  fitły  to  the  consiill  woods  belong. 

Now  is  fulfild  Camsaan  SbyPs  song, 

Łong  chaines  of  better  times  begin  againe, 

The  Maide  retumes,  and  brings  backe  Satume'^ 

raigne  ; 
New  progenies  from  lofty  Heau^n  descend: 
Thon,  chaste  Lucina,  be  this  infant's  friend, 
Whose  birth  the  dayes  of  ir'n  shall  quite  deface. 
And  througb  the  world  the  golden  age  shall  pl|U»  : 
Thy  brother  Phobus  weares  his  potent  crowne. 
And  thou  (O  PoUio  !)  know  thy  high  renowne, 
Thy  consuiship  tbis  glorious  change  shall  breed, 
Great  months  shall  then  endenour  to  proceed : 
Thy  nile  the  steps  of  threatning  sinne  shall  cleare, 
And  free  the  Earth  from  that  perpetuall  feare : 
He  with  the  gods  shall  liae,  and  shall  behold, 
With  heauenly  spirits  noble  soules  enroird, 
And  seene  by  them  shall  guide  this  worldly  frame, 
Which  to  his  band  his  father*s  strength  doth  tama. 
To  thee  (sweet  cbild)  the  earth  brings  natiue 

dowres, 
The  wandring  luy,  with  faire  bacchaHs  flowres. 
And  oolocasia  sprong  from  Egypt's  ground, 
With  smiling  leaues  of  greene  acanthus  crownM  ; 
The  gotes  their  swelling  ^dders  home  shall  beare, 
The  droues  no  morę  shall  (nighty  lions  feare ; 
For  thee  thy  cradle  plcasing  flowres  shall  bring, 
Fmperious  Death  shall  blunt  the  serpenfs  sting, 
No  herbes  shall  with  deceitfoll  po3rson  flow, 
And  sweet  amomum  eu'iy  where  sball  grow. 
But  when  thou  able  art  to  reade  the  facts 
Of  worthies,  and  thy  father'8  famoos  acts. 
To  know  what  glories  Vertue's  name  adome, 
The  fields  to  ripenecne  bring  the  tender  conat ; 
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Ripe  gnpes  de|>end  oo  careleise  brambles'  tops, 
Hard  oakes  sweat  hony,  form^d  in  dewy  drops. 
Yet  sonie  few  steps  of  former  frattdea  remaioe, 
Which  men  to  trie,  the  sea  with  ships  consŁraine, 
With  sŁreogthniDg  walies  tbeir  cities  to  defend, 
i\nd  on  tho  frronnd  long  furrowes  to  exteud, 
A  second  Tipbys,  and  new  Arjro  tben, 
Shall  leade  to  brane  cxplołts  tbe  beat  o(  men, 
Th«  warre  óf  Troy  that  towne  againe  shall  burne. 
And  great  Achilles  tbither  shall  returae. 
Bnt  when  firtne  age  a  perfect  man  thee  makes, 
The  willing  myler  straight  tbe  seas  foraakes, 
The  piuc  no  inore  the  vse  of  trade  retaines, 
]''ach  countrie  breeds  all  fruits,  the  earth  disdaines 
Tbe  harrowe^s  weight,  and  vines  the  sickle'8  strokes ; 
Strongploughmen  lottheir  bulla  gofree  from  yokes, 
Wooli  feares  not  to  dissemble  colours  strange, 
t3ut  rammes  their  fleeces  thco  in  pastures  cbange 
To  pleasing  purple  or  to  saffron  die. 
And  lambes  turoe  ruddy,  as  they  feeding  lie. 
The  Fat€«,  whose  ^\\\»  in  stedfast  end  agree, 
Command  their  wheeles  to  run,  such  daiet  to  see. 
Attrmpt  great  honours,  now  the  time  attends, 
I)eare  childe  of  gods,  whoae  linę  from  loue  descends. 
See  bow  the  world  with  weight  declining  lies ; 
The  earth,  the  spacious  seas,  and  arched  skies : 
Behołd  againt',  how  these  their  griefe  asswage 
With  expoctation  of  the  fnture  age : 
O  that  my  life  and  breath  so  long  would  latt 
To  tell  thy  deeds !  I  sbould  not  be  suriMst 
By  Tbracian  Orpheus,  nor  if  Linus  sing, 
Thougb  they  from  PhGebus  and  the  Muses  spring  : 
Should  Pan  (Arcadia  iudging)  strine  with  me, 
Pan  by  Afcadia*s  doome  would  oonquer'd  b«. 
Begin,  thoa  little  childe  ;  by  laughter  owne 
Thy  mother,  whoten  moutbs  bath  fully  knowne 
Of  tedious  boures  :  begin,  thoa  little  childei 
On  whom  as  yet  thy  parents  neuer  smil'd, 
The  god  with  meate  hath  not  thy  hungerfed,  * 
Nor  goddessc  laid  thee  in  a  little  bed. 


Sweet  children  aredelighta,  wbicb  marriage  bleM 
He  that  hath  none^  disturhs  his  thougbts  the  lod 
Strong  youth  can  triumph  in  Yictorious  deeds :  J 
Old  age  the  soule  with  pious  m6tton  fceds.  I 

All  States  are  good,  and  they  are  falsly  led,  i 

Who  wisb  to  be  vnbome,  or  quickly  dead.  I 


ANEPraJlAM  CONCERyiKG  MAX\^  IJFE^ 

COMPOSED  BY  CBATES,    OB  POSmiPPtil. 

WaATCOurseof  lifesł>ould  wr<'tc?hed  mortals  takt*  ? 
In  courts,  hard  qucslions,  larpc  oontcntion  make, 
Care  dwels  in  housi-s,  Inbour  in  the  field. 
Tumult nous  śtas  alVn};łitinc  dan^crs  yeold. 
In  furrotnc  lands  thou  neutr  rsuut  be  blest ; 
If  rich.  thou  rtrt  in  ftaro  ;  if  ptorc,  distrest. 
In  wedlock,  frcH^ueut  disconlentmcnts  swell : 
Ynmarried  porsons,  as  i  o  desarts  dwell. 
I  Iow  many  tn)ubles  are  with  ohildrtMi  borne  ? 
Yet  he  that  wants  them»  counts  hitnselPe  forłome. 
Yóung  men  are  wanton,  and  of  wis(>douie  void  : 
Cray  haires  are  cold,  vnfit  to  be  imploid. 
Who  would  not  one  of  these  two  offers  choose : 
Not  to  be  borne,  or  breath  with  ^peede  to  loose  ? 

THK   ANIWBB    OF   METBODOBtJS. 

In  euery  way  of  lift",  tnie  pleasure  flowes, 
Immortall*  famę,  from  publikę  action  growes : 
Within  the  doures  is  found  appeasing  rest ; 
In  fields,  the  gifts  of  Naturę  are  expresL 
Tbe  sea  brings  gaine,  tlie  rich  abroad  prouide 
To  blaze  their  names,  the  poore  their  wants  to  hide : 
AU  honsholds  best  are  goreniM  by  a  wife ; 
carw  are  light,  who  leades  a  sin^e  life. 
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Tait  was  my  wish :  no  ample  space  of  ground, 

T*  inctude  my  garden  with  a  mod^rate  bound^ 

And  neere  my  house  a  fountaine  neuer  dry, 

A  little  wood,  which  might  my  wants  supply  : 

The  gods  baue  madę  me  blest  with  larger  storę  i 

It  is  sufficient,  I  desire  no  morę, 

O  sonne  of  Maia  !  but  tbis  grant  alone, 

That  quiet  vse  may  make  these  gifts  minę  owne. 

If  I  increase  them  by  no  la«lesse  way. 

Nor  througb  my  fault  will  cause  Łbem  to  decay  i 

If  not  to  these  fond  hopes  my  thoughts  declin«, 

0  that  this  ioyning  comer  could  be  minę, 
Which  with  disgrace  defonncs  and  maimes  my  field 
Or  Fortune  would  a  pot  of  siluer  yeeld, 

( As  rnto  him  who,  being  hir'd  to  workc, 
Discouer^d  treasure,  which  in  mold  dld  lurke. 
And  bought  tbe  land,  which  be  before  bad  till^d, 
Since  friendly  Hercules  his  bosome  filPd) 
If  I  with  thankfuil  minde  these  blessings  taka, 
Disdaine  not  this  petition  which  I  make. 
Let  fat  in  all  things,  but  my  wit,  be  seene. 
And  be  my  safest  guard  as  thou  hast  bcen. 
When  from  the  citty  I  my  selfe  remoue 
Vp  to  the  hills,  as  to  a  towre  aboue, 

1  flnd  no  fitter  labours,  nor  delights, 

Than  Satyres,  which  my  lowly  Muse  inditet : 
No  fbule  ambition  can  me  there  cxpo8e 
To  danger,  nor  the  leaden  wind  that  blowet 
From  aoutheme  partś,  nor  Autumnc^s  grieuous  raine 
Wbence  bitter  Libitina  reapes  her  gaine. 

0  fatber  of  the  moming's  purple  light ! 
Or  if  thou  ratber  would*st  be  lanus*  hijrht, 
From  whose  diuine  beginning  mortalls  draw 
The  paincH  of  life,  according  to  the  law, 
Which  is  appointed  hy  the  gods'  decrec, 
Thou  shałt  the  entrance  of  my  ver8es  be. 

At  Romę  tbou  driu*st  me,  as  a  pledge  to  goe, 
1*hat  nonę  himselfe  may  morę  officious  show. 
AIthough  the  fury  of  the  northerne  blast 
Shall  swcepe  the  earth ;  or  Winter^s  force  haUi  oasl 
The  snowy  day  into  a  narrow  sphere, 

1  raust  proceede,  and  bauing  »poken  cleare 
And  cirtainc  trutb,  Inust  wrestle  in  the  throng, 
Whcre,  by  my  łiaste,  tbe  slowcr  suifer  wrong. 
And  crie,  "  What  ayles  the  mad  man?  wbither 

tcnd 
His  spcedy  steps  ?"  while  minę  imperious  friend 
Intrcates,  and  chafes,  admitting  no  delay. 
And  I  must  beate  all  those  that  stop  my  way* 
The  glad  remembrance  of  Mecenas  lends 
A  sweete  content :  but  when  my  ioumey  beads 
To  blackc  E8quilic,  there  a  bundred  tides 
Of  strangers'  causes  presse  my  head  and  sides. 
"  You  must,  before  t(fe  second  houre,  appeare 
In  eourt  to  monrow,  and  for  Koscius  sweare. 
The  scribes  deaire  you  would  to  them  repaiiw^ 
About  a  publikę,  great,  and  new  affałre, 
Procuresuch  fauourfrom  Mecsmas*  band, 
At  that  his  Beałe  may  on  this  paper  stand.** 
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Iwmmrr,  •*  I  wUl  trie:»»  be  rrgeth  still. 

••  I  kaom  jou  can  performe  it,  if  you  will." 

506*0  jtena  are  fled,  Łhe  eighth  is  almost  gone, 

Sace  fini  Mecaenas  tooke  me  for  his  owne, 

Tbst  I  «ith  hin  might  in  his  cbaribt  sit, 

Aai  oorly  tben  wottld  to  my  trast  commit 

iKh  toyes  ai  tfaese :  What  is  the  time  of  day  ? 

*lht  Tbraciaii  is  the  Syrian's  match  in  play. 

ticm  cafeluue  men  are  nipt  with  morning  cold  i 

Aad  wofds  which  open  eares  may  safely  hołd. 

fa  all  tlas  space  for  euVy  day  and  houre 

I  grew  moie  snbiecŁ  to  pale  £niiie's  pow^r. 

Thbwwiie  of  Fortone  to  the  stage  resorts, 

ilad  vith  the  iaa*rite  in  the  field  disporta. 

fkaw  fcTHD  tbe  pulpits  runnes  thro'  eu'ry  streete, 

Aad  1  am  stńcUy  askt  by  all  I  meete : 

"  Good  nr,  (you  needes  mast  know,  for  yon  are 

Vnio  the  cods)  doe  3roa  no  tidings  beare      [neare 

Cooeeniing  Dadan  troablrs  ?"    "  Nothing  I." 

"  Yoaalwayes  loueyoor  friends  with  scoffea  to  try." 

"  If  I  can  tell,  the  gods  my  Jife  oonfound." 

**  Bot  wbere  vilJ  Csesar  giue  his  souldiers  ground, 

fa  balie,  or  tbe  Tńoacrian  ile  ?" 

1  sveare  I  kiK»v  not :  they  admire  the  while, 

Aad  thinke  me  fuli  of  silence,  grane  and  deepe, 

Tbeondy  man  that  should  high  secrets  keepe ; 

IW  thcK  re^>ecta  (poore  wretch)  I  lose  the  Ifght, 

.Afid  looging  thus  repine :  **  When  shall  my  sight 

Afihe  bce  happy  in  beholding  tbee. 

My  coontiey  formę  ?  or  when  sball  I  be  free 

Toreade  in  bookes  what  ancient  writers  speake. 

To  iCBl  in  sleepe,  wluch  others  may  not  breake. 

To  taste  (in  houres  secare  from  courtly  strife) 

Tbe  soft  oblinion  of  a  carefoll  life  ? 

O  when  ifaall  beanes  Tpon  my  boord  appearc, 

Which  wiae  Pythagoras  estcem'd  so  deare  ? 

Or  when  sball  fatnesse  of  the  lard  anoint 

Tbe  herbes,  wKich  for  my  table  I  appoint  ? 

O  soppen  of  the  gods !  O  oights  diuine  ! 

When  I  before  oar  Lar  might  feaat  with  mine, 

ind  feede  my  prating  slaues  with  tasted  meate, 

Js  ea'ry  ooe  ahonld  haae  desire  to  eate.'' 

Tbe  froltke  guert,  not  bound  with  heauy  lawes, 

The  liquor  (rom  ▼nHjuall  measures  drawes : 

Soi&e,  being  strong,  delight  in  larger  draaghts, 

SonieeaU  far  lesser  cups  to  cleere  their  thoughts. 

Of  otheis  boose  and  lands  no  speaches  grow, 

Kor  wbetber  Lepo*  danceth  wełl  or  no. 

Wetalfce  of  thtogs  wbtcb  to  onr  selues  pertaine, 

Wkieb  not  to  know  wonid  be  a  sinfull  st&ine. 

An  men  by  ricbcs  or  by  yertne  blest  ? 

Of  fnendship'!  ends  is  vse  or  right  the  best  ? 

Of  good  what  is  tbe  naturę,  what  escells  ? 

H y  neighbour  Ceruios  old  wiues  fobles  tells  : 

When  any  one  Arellias*  wealth  admires, 

Aad  little  knowes  what  tioubłes  it  reqiflres, 

He  thos  beginnes :  "  Long  sińce  a  countrey  moose 

Knean^d  into  his  lew  and  bomely  boose 

A  citty  mouse,  bis  friend  and  guest  before ; 

The  host  was  sdiarpe  and  sparing  of  his  storę, 

Yct  mnch  to  hospitality  inclin'd : 

for  soch  oecasions  could  dilate  his  mind. 

He  chiches  gines  for  winter  layd  aside. 

Kor  are  tbe  long  and  sicnder  otes  denyM : 

]>ry  gmpes  be  in  his  lib'rall  mouth  doth  beare. 

And  Mts  of  bacon,  wbich  halfe  eaten  wera : 

With  TBrioiis  meates  to  please  the  8tranger'8  pride, 

Whoie  dainty  teetb  tbrongb  all  tbe  dbhes  slide. 

The  fiuher  of  the  family  in  straw 

lia  rtictcfat  ftloog,  diidaigning  not  to  gnaw 


Base  corne  or  damell,  and  reserocs  the  best. 
To  make  a  perfect  banquet  for  his  guest. 
To  him  at  last  the  citizen  thus  spake  : 
'  My  friend,  I  muse  what  pleasure  thou  canst  take, 
Or  how  tbon  canst  endure  to  spend  thy  tima 
In  shady  groues  and  vp  steepe  hills  to  clime. 
In  sauage  forrests  build  no  morę  thy  den : 
Goe  to  the  city,  there  to  dwell  with  men. 
Begin  this  happy  ioumey ;  trust  to  me, 
I  will  tbee  guide,  thou  shait  my  fellow  be. 
Since  earthly  things  are  ty'd  to  mortall  liues, 
And  eo'ry  great  and  little  creature  stnues, 
In  vaine,  tbe  oertaine  stroke  of  death  to  flie, 
Stay  not  till  moments  past  thy  ioyes  denie. 
liue  in  rich  plenty  and  perpetuall  sport : 
Liue  euermindfull,  that  thine  age  is  short' 
The  rauisbt  6eld  mouse  holds  these  words  so  swee^ 
That  from  his  bonie  hc  leapf>8  with  nimbie  feet. 
They  to  the  citie  trauaile  with  delight, 
And  vnderaeatb  the  walies  they  creepe.at  night. 
Now  darknesse  had  possest  Heau'n'8  middle  space, 
When  these  two  friends  their  weary  steps  did  płaca 
Within  a  wealthy  palące,  where  was  spred 
A  scarłet  cou^ring  on  an  iu'ry  bed : 
The  baskets  (set  forre  off  aside)  contain^d 
The  meates,  which  after  plenteous  meales  remain'd  t 
The  citie  monse  with  courtly  phrase  intreates 
His  country  friend  to  rest  in  purple  seates ; 
With  ready  care  the  master  of  the  feast 
Runnes  vp  and  downe  to  see  the  storę  increast : 
He  all  the  duties  of  a  seruant  showes, 
And  tastes  of  e!i'ry  dish  that  he  beatowes. 
Tbe  poore  plaine  mouse,  exalted  thus  in  state, 
Glad  of  the  change,  his  former  life  doth  hate. 
And  striues  in  jookes  and  gesture  to  deciare 
With  what  conteniment  he  recfiucs  this  farę. 
But  straight  the  sudden  creaking  of  a  doore 
Shakes  both  these  mice  from  beds  into  the  6oore. 
Tbey  ranne  aboot  the  monie  halfe  dead  *ith  feare, 
Through  all  the  bouse  the  notse  of  dogs  they  hcare. 
The  stranger  now  counts  not  the  place  so  good, 
He  bids  foreweil,  and  saith,  '  The  sileoŁ  wood 
Shall  me  hereafler  from  these  dangers  saue, 
Weil  pleas'd  with  simple  yetches  in  my  caue.'" 


nORAT  CARM.  LIB.  UL  OD.  XXIX. 

Mecjsmas,  (sprung  from  Tuscan  kings)  for  thet 
Milde  winę  in  Yessels,  neuer  toucht,  I  keepe, 

Herę  roses,  and  sweete  odours  be, 
Whose  dew  thy  haire  shall  steepe : 

O  stay  not !  łet  moyst  Tibiir  be  disdain'd. 
And  .^Bsulae^s  declining  fields  and  hills, 

Where  once  Telegonus  reinain'd, 
Whose  band  his  fether  kills ; 

Forsake  that  beight  where  lothsome  pleńty  cloyes. 
And  towres,  which  to  the  lufty  clouds  aspire, 

Tbe  smoke  of  Romę,  ber  wealth  and  noyse, 
Hioii  wilt  not  here  admire. 

In  pleasing  cbange  the  ricb  man  takes  delight, 
And  frugalł  meales  in  homely  sentes  allowes, 

Where  hangtngs  want,  and  purple  bright, 
He  cieares  his  carefull  browcs. 

Now  Cepheus  plainely  shewes  his  hidden  fire, 
The  Dog-starre  now  his  furious  bcate  dispiayes, 

The  Lion  sprcads  his  raging  ire, 
The  Sunne  brings  parcbing  dayas. 


20 


BEAUMONPS  POEMS. 


Tlic  shepbeard  now  his  siekły  flocke  restores, 
With  shades,  and  riners,  aod  Łbe  thickets  ^ds 

Of  rough  Siluanus,  silent  shores 
Art  free  froni  playing  winds. 

To  keepe  the  state  tii  order  is  thy  carc, 

Sollicttous  for  Romę,  thoa  fear*st  the  warres, 

Which  barbrous  casŁeme  troopes  prepare, 
And  Taoais  V8*d  to  iarrcs. 

The  wtse  Creator  from  our  knowledt^  hides 
The  end  of  ftitare  times  in  darksome  oight; 

Faise  thoughts  of  mortaU  he  derides^ 
When  Ihem  vaine  toyes  afTright 

With  mindfull  temper  present  honres  coinpose, 
The  rest  arc  like  a  riner,  which,  with  ease, 

Sometimcs  within  his  chauDell  flowes 
Into  Etrurian  seas. 

Oft  Stones,  trees,  flocks,  and  houses,  it  deuoores, 
With  ecboesfrom  thebills  and  neighb'ring  woods, 

When  some  Herce  dclu^e,  rais'd  by  sbowres. 
Tu  mes  quiet  brookes  to  floods. 

He,  master  of  himselfe,  in  mirth  may  liue, 

Who  saith,  *«  I  rest  well   pleasM  with  fbrmer 

Łet  God  from  Heau'n  to  morrow  giue  [dayes 

Blackeclouds,  or  sunny  rayes." 

Ko  forsę  can  make  that  Toidc,  which  once  is  past, 
Those  tbings  are  neuer  alter^d^  or  Tndone, 

Which  from  the  instaut  rolling  fast, 
With  flying  moments  run. 

Froud  Fortune,  ioyfull  sad  affaires  to  find, 
Insulting  in  her  sport,  deiights  to  change 

Vncertaine  honours :  quickly  kinde. 
And  straight  againe  as  strange. 

I  prayse  her  stay ;  but  if  shc  stirre  her  wings, 
Her  gifts  I  leaue,  and  to  my  sclfc  retire, 

Wrapt  in  my  vertue :  honest  things 
lu  want  no  dowre  re<)uirc. 

When  Lybian  stormes  the  mast  in  pieces  shake, 
I  neuer  God  with  pray^rs  and  vowes  implore, 

Lest  precious  wares  addition  make 
To  greedy  Neptune^s  storę. 

Then  T,  contented  with  b  little  bote, 

Am  through  ^^ean  waues  by  winda  conoay'd, 

Whcre  Polłux  makes  me  safciy  flotę, 
And  Castor^s  friendly  aide. 
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He  happy  is,  who,  farre  from  busie  sounds, 

(As  ancient  mortals  dwcit) 
With  his  owne  oxen  tiils  his  father^s  grounds. 

And  debts  hath  neuer  felL 
Ko  warr«  disturbes  his  rest  with  fierce  alarmes, 

Kor  angry  seas  oifend  : 
He  shunnes  the  law,  and  those  ambitious  charmeSj 

Which  great  men'6  doores  attend. 
The  lofty  poplers  with  delight  he  weds 

To  vińes  that  grow  apace. 
And  with  his  hookc  YnfruitfuU  branches  shreds, 

Morę- happy  sprouts  to  place, 
Or  else  beholds,  how  lowing  heards  astray, 

In  narrow  yalleys  creepe. 
Ot  in  cleane  pots  doth  pleasant  hony  lay, 

O^  sheeres  his  feeble  the^pe^ 


Wh(*n  Autumnc  from  the  groaod  bis  bead 

With  timcly  apples  chain'd, 
How  glad  is  he  to  pincke  ingrafted  peares. 

And  grapes  with  purpłc  staiu'd  ! 
Thus  he  Priapus  or  Syluanus  payes, 

Who  keepcs  his  limits  free. 
His  weary  hutbes  in  holding  grasse  he  layei, 

Or  vnder  some  oid  tree. 
Along  the  lofty  bankes  the  waters  slidc, 

The  birds  in  woods  ]aroeq|, 
The  springs  with  tricki ing  streames  the  ayre  diukle 

Whence  gen  tle  sleepes  are  lent 
But  when  great  Touc,  in  wtnter's  days,  restore* 

Ynpleasing  showres  and  snowes, 
With  many  dogs  be  driues  the  angry  bores 

To  snarcs  which  them  oppose. 
His  slender  nets,  dispob'd  on  little  stakes, 

The  greedy  thrush  preuent : 
The  fearefull  hare  and  forrainc  crane  he  tak^ 

With  this  reward  content 
Who  will  not  in  these  ioyes  forget  the  cares, 

Which  oft  in  loue  we  meete  ? 
Bat  when  a  modcst  wife  the  trouble  shares 

Of  house  and  children  sweete, 
(Like  Sabines  or  the  swift  Apulians'  wiues) 

Wbose  cheekes  the  sun-beames  harme, 
When  from  old  wood  she  sacred  fire  contriues, 

Her  weary  matę  to  warme, 
When  she  with  hurdles  her  glad  flockes  con&ae*« 

And  their  fuli  vdders  dries. 
And  from  sweet  vessels  drawes  the  ycarely  wines^ 

And  mcates  rnbought  supplies  ; 
No  Lucrinc  oysters  can  my  palate  pleiise, 

Thoee  fishes  I  neglect, 
Which  tcmpests  thnndring  od  the  eastcme  seas 

Into  our  waues  direct. 
No  bird,  from  Afirike  sent,  my  tasŁe  allowes. 

Nor  fowle  which  Asia  breeds : 
The  oHue  (gather'd  from  the  ftitty  boughes) 

With  morę  delight  mc  feeds. 
Sowre  hcrbs,  which  loue  the  meades,  or  inaHowe« 

To  ease  the  body  painM :  Lsoo(iU 

A  lambe  which  sheds  to  Terminus  her  blood, 

Or  kid  from  wolues  regain^d. 
What  ioy  is  at  these  feasU,  when  well-fed  flocks 

Tbemselues  for  home  prepare  ? 
Or  when  the  weake  necke  of  the  weary  oxe 

]>rawes  back  th*  inuerted  share  ? 
When  slaues  (tbe  swarmes  that  wealthy  honses 

Neere  smiling  Lar  sit  downe,  [charge) 

This  life  when  Alphiop  hath  describ'd  at  lai^, 

Inclinińg  to  the  downe, 
He  at  the  Idcs  callesalł  that  money  in, 

Which  he  hath  Ict  for  gaine :    • 
But  when  the  next  raonlh  shall  bis  course  begin, 

He  puts  it  out  againe. 


PER.  SAT.  IL 


MACRtHUs,  łct  this  happy  day  be  knowne 
As  wbite,  and  noted  with  a  bettcr  stone, 
Which  to  thine  age  doth  sliding  yccres  combine: 
Bcforc  thy  genrus  powre  fort.h  cups  of  winę ; 
Thy  pray^rs  expect  no  base  and  greedy  end, 
Which  to  the  gods  thou  closely  must  commend : 
Thoagh  most  of  those  whom  hononrs  lift  on  hig k, 
In  all  their  ofiiringr  sUent  incense  frie. 


PER.   SAT.  2...AVS0N.   IDYLL.  16. 
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AB  Iraoi  tbe  tteiple  are  not  apt  to  take 
Soft  ]o«{y  tooBds,  aod  open  ▼owcs  to  make. 
Tle  gUts  of  minde,  famę,  iaith,  he  vtters  cleare, 
Tkat  strangTTs  may  farre  oflf  his  wisbes  heare : 
Bot  tkis  he  mambles  viidemeafh  his  tongue.: 
**  O  tkat  minę  rnkle^s  deotb,  expected  long, 
WmU  bring  a  fanVaU  wbich  no  cost  shall  lacke  ! 

0  tkat  a  pot  of  siluer  oncc  would  cracke 
Beanth  my  harro«,  by  Alcides  seaŁ ! 

6r  tbat  I  eoold  the  orphaD*s  hopcs  preaent, 
To  wkom  I  am  next  heire,  and  must  succeed  ! 
(SiaoeiYelling  hamoura  in  his  body  breed, 
Which  threaten  oft  the  shortuesse  of  his  life.) 
Hov  kkst  is  Nerias,  thrice  to  change  his  wife  V' 
Tkose  are  the  holy  pray'rs  for  which  thy  head 
(Whcn  6xst  the  morning  bath  ber  mantłe  spred) 
Is  dipt  so  many  timcs  in  Tiber'8  streames, 
^literę  mnoing  waters  parge  the  nightiy  dreames. 

1  thus  detnand  :  in  aoswer  be  not  slow, 
U  b  not  much  that  I  desire  to  know : 

Of  lone  what  tbink^st  thou  }  if  thy  judgement  can 

Eiteetne  him  iuster  tban  a  mortall  man  ? 

Tban  Staius  ?  cioubt^st  thou  which  of  these  is  besŁ, 

To  ifidge  ańght  the  iatherlesse  opprcst  ? 

llie  speech  with  which  thine  impious  wishes  dare 

Prophane  loiie^s  eares,  to  Staius  now  declare : 

*'  O  looe !    O  good  loae  !*'  he  will  straight  ex- 

claime, 
AaA  shall  not  loue  crie  out  on  his  owne  name  ? 
For  pardon  canst  thon  hope,  becansc  the  oke 
Is  aoooer  by  the  sacred  brimstone  brokc, 
When  tbnnder  teares  the  ayre,  than  thoa  and  thine, 
Becaae  thoa  ly^st  not,  as  a  dismali  signe 
la  woods,  wbile  entrailes,  and  Ergenoae*B  art. 
Bid  alt  finom  thy  sad  carkase  to  depart, 
Uin  therefore  loue  his  foolish  beard  extend, 
For  thee  to  puU  ?  What  treasure  canst  thon  spend 
To  make  the  eares  of  gods  by  pnrchase  thine  ? 
Can  Ughts  and  bowełs  brtbe  the  pow^rs  diuine  ? 
Some  grandame,  or  religtous  aunt,  whose  ioy 
Is  from  the  cradle  to  take  oat  the  boy, 
In  lostrall  spittle  ber  long  fing<*r  dips, 
Ani  ezpiates  his  forehead  and  his  lips. 
Her  conning  from  bewitching  eycs  dcfends,  . 
Tben  ia  her  armes  she  dandles  him,  and  sends 
Her  slender  hope,  which  huable  Towes  propound 
To  Cramoaf  house,  or  to  licinius'  ground. 
Let  Ungs  and  queenes  wish  him  their  sonoe  in  law  ; 
Lei  all  the  wenches  him  in  pieces  draw ; 
May  ea'ry  stalke  of  grasse  on  which  he  goes. 
Be  soooe  transform'd  into  a  fragrant  rosę. 
No  Sttch  reąoest  to  nunes  I  allow  ; 
loue,  (thoogh  she  pray  in  wbite)  refuse  her  vow. 
Thoa  would*st  firmę  sinewes  baue,  a  body  strong, 
Which  may  in  age  continue  able  long ; 
Bot  thy  grosse  meates  and  ample  dishes  stay 
The  gods  from  granting  this,  and  loue  delay. 
With  hope  to  raise  thy  wealth,  tiioa  kilPst  an  oxe, 
Inooking  Hermes :  "  filesse  my  houce  and  flockes." 
How  can  it  be  (vaine  foole !)  when  in  the  flres 
The  melted  fat  of  many  stecres  expires  ? 
Yet  still  thoa  think'8t  to  ouercome  ąt  last, 
Whye  many  ofirings  in  the  flame  are  cast : 
"  >t*  shal!  my  fields  be  large,  my  shoepe  increase ; 
yo.f  «iJl  it  comc!  now!.  now  !"   Nor  wilt  thou 

cease, 
Yatiłl  decciuM,  and  in  thy  bopes  deprest, 
Thoa  sigh*st  to  see  the  bottonie  of  thy  chest. 
When  I  to  thee  haue  cups  of  siluer  brought^ 
Or  |ifU  in  solid  golden  metali  wrought. 


The  left  side  of  thy  brest  will  dropping  sweate. 
And  fuli  of  ioy  thy  trembling  heart  will  beate. 
Hence  comes  it,  that  with  go!d  in  triumph  borne, 
Thou  do'8t  the  faces  of  the  gods  adorne  : 
Among  the  brazen  brethren  they  that  send 
Those  dreames,  where  euill  humours  least  esctend, 
The  highest  place  in  men's  affections  hołd, 
And  for  their  carc  receiue  a  beard  of  gold: 
The  glorious  name  of  gold  bath  put  away 
The  ▼se  of  Satuiiie'8  brasse,  and  Namae*s  clay. 
This  giitfring  pride  to  ricber  sobstance  tumea 
The  Tuscan  earthen  pots  and  yestałl  Tmes. 
O  crooked  soules,  declining  to  the  earth, 
Whose  empty  thoughts  forget  their  heau'nly  birth.: 
What  end,  what  profit,  haue  we,  when  we  striua 
Our  manners  to  the  temples  to  deriue  ? 
Can  we  suppose,  that  to  the  gods  we  bring 
Some  pleaiiing  good  for  this  corrupted  spring  ? 
This  flesh,  which  casia  doth  dissolue  and  spoyle. 
And  with  tbat  mixture  taints  the  natiue  oyle ; 
This  boyles  the  fish  with  purplc  liquor  fuli, 
And  staines  the  whitcnesse  of  Calabrian  wooll. 
This  from  the  shell  scrapes  out  the  pearle,  and 

straines 
From  raw  rude  earth  the  feruent  metaPs  veines. 
This  sinncs,  it  sinnes»  yet  ntakes  some  Tse  of  vicet 
But  tell  me,  ye  great  flamins,  can  the  price 
Kaise  gold  to  morę  account  in  holy  things, 
Tban  babies,  which  the  maide  to  Yenns  bringt  ? 
Nay;  rather  let  ts  yecld  the  gods  such  gifts, 
As  great  Messallae*s  ofi'-8priog  neucr  11^, 
In  oostly  chargers  stretcht  to  ample  space, 
Becausc  degen^rate  from  his  noble  race : 
A  soule,  where  iust  and  pious  thoughts  are  chainM^ 
A  mind,  whose  secret  comers  are  viistainM  ; 
A  brest,  in  which  all  gen'rous  Tertues  lie. 
And  paint  it  with  a  neuer-fading  dic. 
Thus  to  the  temples  let  me  comc  with  zeale, 
The  gods  wili  heare  me,  thoogh  I  ofiermeale. 


AirSOy,  IDYLL.  xrL 

A  MAN,  both  good  and  wise,  whose  perfcct  minA 
Apollo  cannot  in  a  thousand  fmd, 
As  his  owne  iudge,  himselfe  exactly  knowes, 
Secure  what  lords  or  vulgar  brests  suppose  : 
He,  like  the  world,  an  equall  roundnessc  beares, 
On  bis  smooth  sides  no  outward  spot  appeares : 
He  thinkes,  how  Cancor*s  starre  increaseth  ligbt, 
How  Capricome*s  cold  tropicke  lengthens  night. 
And  by  iust  scales  will  all  his  actions  trie, 
That  nothing  sinkc  too  Iow,  nor  rise  too  bigh, 
l*bat  comers  may  with  cuen  parts  inclinc, 
And  measures  erre  not  with  a  faulty  linę, 
That  all  within  be  solid,  lest  some  blow 
Shoold  by  the  sound  the  empty  ycsscII  show. 
Ere  he  to  gentle  slcepe  his  eyes  will  lay. 
His  thoughts  reuolue  the  actions  of  the  day, 
.'*  What  bourea  from  me  with  duli  neglcct  haae 

runne, 
What  was  in  time,  or  oni  of  season  done  ? 
Why  bath  this  worke  adoming-beauty  lackt, 
Or  reason  wanted  in  anothcr  fact  ? 
What  things  haue  I  forgottcn,  why  designM, 
To  seeke  those  ends,  which  better  were  decliuM  } 
When  to  the  needy  wrctch  I  gtiuc  rclicfc, 
Why  was  my  brokeu  foulc  posscst  with  griefc  ^ 
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BEAUMONTS  POEMS. 


In  what  hane  my  tnistakinc  wishes  en^d  ? 
Why  profit  morę  tban  honesty  prefcrr^d  ? 
Could  my  sharpe  words  anoŁher  man  inreose  ? 
Or  were  my  bookes  composM  to  breed  offence? 
How  comes  it,  tbat  comipted  naturc  drawes 
My  wiłl  from  dŚ8cipHne's  amending  lawes  ?" 
Thus  goingstowly  tbrougb  his  words  and  deeds, 
He  from  .one  eu*ning  to  tbe  next  proceeds : 
Peruerting  crimes  be  checkes  with  angry  frowncs, 
Straight  ieuelPd  vertues  he  rewards  witb  crownes. 


CLAUDIAN^S  EPIGRAM  OF  THE  OLD 
MAN  OF  VEROyA. 

TnRicE  happy  he,  whoi»e  age  is  spent  ypon  bis 
owue,  [known  j 

The  same  hoase  sccs  him  old,  which  htm  a  chlld  hath 
He  leanes  vpon  his  stafTe  in  sand  whcre  once  he 
crept,  [kept  j 

Hiy  memVy  long  desccnts  of  one  poore  cote  hath 
He  through  the  various  strife  of  fortunę  neuer  past, 
Nor  as  a  wand'ring  guest  would  forraine  watcrs 
tastc;  [warres, 

He  neuer  fear^d  the  seas  in  trade,  nor  sound  of 
Nor,  in  hoarse  courts  of  law,  hath  felt  litigious 

iarres  j 
Ynskilfull  in  aiiaires,  he  knowes  no  city  neare^ 
So  freeiy  he  enioyes  the  sight  of  Heau^n  morę  cleare  ; 
The  yeeres  by  seu'rall  corne,  not  consuls,  he  com- 
putcs,  [the  fruits ; 

He  notes  tbe  Spring  by  flowres,  and  Autumne  by 
One  space  put  downe  the  Sunne,  and  brings  againe 

the  rayes. 
Thus  by  a  certaine  orbe  he  measures  out  the  dayes, 
Remembring  some  great  oke  from  smali  beginning 
spred,  [was  bred. 

He  sees  the  wood  grow  old,  whioh  with  bimselfe 
Yerona,  next  of  townes,  as  farre  as  India  seemes, 
And  for  tbe  ruddy  sea,  Benacu«  he  esteemes : 
Yet  still  bis  arroes  are  firmę,  bis  strengtb  vntamM 
and  greene ;  [scenę. 

The  fali  tbird  age  hath  him  a  lusty  grandsire 
Łct  others  trauaile  farre,  and  hidden  coasts  dis- 
play, [of  way. 
This  man  hath  morę  of  life,  and  those  haue  morę 


▼PON  THE  TWO  CREAT  FEASTI  OF  THl 

ANNUNCIATION  AND  RESURRECTION 

FAŁLING  ON  THE  SAME  DAY,    MAKCH  85,  1627. 

Thricb  happy  day,  which  sweetly  do'st  combine 
Two  hemisphcres  iu  th'  cqninoctial1  line ! 
The  one  debasing  God  to  earthly  palne, 
The  other  raisiing  man  to  endlesse  raigne. 
Christ's  humble  steps  decliniug  to  the  wombe, 
Touch  heau^nly  scaies  erected  on  his  tombe  : 
We  first  with  Gabriel  must  this  Prince  cbnuay 
Into  his  chamber  on  the  marriage  day, 
Then  with  the  other  angels,  cloth*d  in  white, 
We  wtll  adore  him  in  this  conqu*ring  night : 
The  Sonne  of  God  assuming  haraane  breatb, 
Becomes  a  subiect  to  his  vass&Il  Death, 
Tbat  graues  and  Heli  laid  open  by  his  strife, 
May  giue  ▼•  paasage  to  a  better  life. 


Śee  for  this  worke  how  things  are  newly  ttyl^d, 

Man  is  declar*d,  almightyl  God,  acbild  ! 

The  Worde  madę  flesh,  is  speechlesee,  and  the 

Light 
Begins  from  clouds,  and  seta  in  depth  of  nigfit ; 
Behold  tbe  Sunne  ecHps^d  for  many  yeeres. 
And  eu'ry  day  morę  dusky  robes  he  weares, 
Till  after  totall  darknesse  shining  feire. 
No  Moone  shall  barre  bis  spłendoar  from  the  aiie 
Lct  faithfull  soules  this  double  feast  atiend 
la  twó  processions :  let  the  first  descend 
The  temple's  statres,  and  witb  a  downo-cast  eye 
Ypon  the  lowest  panement  prostrate  lie, 
In  creeping  Tiolets,  wbite  lillies  shiae 
Their  humble  thonghts,  and  eu^ry  pnre  designe  ; 
Tbe  other  troope  shall  climbe,  with  sacred  heate, 
Thp  rich  degrees  of  Salomon'8  bright  seate, 
In  glowing  roses  feruent  zeale  they  beare. 
And  in  the  azure  flowre-de-lis  appeare 
Celestiall  contemplations,  which  aspire 
Aboue  the  akie,  9p  to  th*  immortal  quire. 


OF  THE  EPIPHANY. 

Fairb  easteme  starre,  tbat  art  ordainM  to  mnoe 

Before  tbe  sages,  to  the  rising  Sunne, 

Herę  cease  thy  course,  and  wonder  tbat  the  clood 

Of  this  poore  stable  can  thy  Maker  shroud : 

Ye,  heauenly  bodies,  glory  to  be^bright, 

And  are  esteem^d,  as  ye  are  rich  in  light : 

But  here  on  Eartb  is  taugbt  a  diff'rent  way, 

Since  vnder  this  Iow  roofe  the  Highest  lay  ; 

lemsalem  erects  ber  stately  towres, 

Displayes  ber  windowes,  and  adornes  her  bowres : 

Yet  there  thou  must  not  cast  a  tremblmg  sparke. 

Let  Herod's  palące  still  contii^ae  darke, 

Eacb  scboole  and  synagogue  thy  force  repels, 

There  Pride,,entbron'd  in  misty  errours,  dwels. 

The  tempie,  wbere  the  priests  maintaine  their 

quire, 
Shall  taste  no  beame  of  thy  celestiall  fire. 
While  this  weake  cottage  all  thy  splendour  takes, 
A  ioyfull  gate  of  eu'ry  chinke  it  roakes. 
Here  shiues  no  golden  roofe,  no  iu'ry  staire. 
No  king  eicalted  in  a  stately  chaire, 
Girt  with  attendants,  or  by  beralds  stylM, 
But  straw  and  bay  inwrap  a  speecblesse  child  { 
Yet  Sabae*s  lords  before  this  babę  vnfold 
Their  tr^surcs,  offYing  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold.  ' 
Tbe  cribbe  becomes  an  altar ;  thercdfore  dies 
No  oxę  nor  sheepe,  for  in  their  fodder  lies 
11ie  Prince  of  Peace,  who,  thankfull  for  his  bed, 
Destroyes  those  rites,  in  which  their  blood  was  shcd  i 
Tbe  quinte8sence  of  eartb  he  takes  and  fees. 
And  precious  gummes  distillM  from  weeping  trees, 
Rich  mctals,  and  sweet  odours,  now  declare 
The  glorious  blessings,  which  his  lawes  prepare 
To  cleare  ts  from  the  base  and  lotbsome  flood 
Of  sense,  and  make  rs  fit  for  angels'  food, 
Who  lift  to  God  for  vs  the  boly  smoke 
Of  feraent  pray*rs,  with  which  we  him  inuoke, 
And  trie  our  actions  in  tbat  searching  fire. 
By  which  the  seraphims  our  lips  inspire : 
No  muddy  drosse  pure  min'ralls  shall  infect. 
We  shall  exhale  our  vapours  vp  direct : 
No  stormes  shall  crosae,  nor  glitt*ring  lights  defies 
Perpetaail  sighes^  whicb  seeke  a  happy  place. 
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TRAySFIGUJfATION  OF  OUR  LORD. 

Yb  that  in  lowly  ralteyes  wecpinc  sate, 

Am!  taof^tit  your  hambie  soules  1 1  mounie  of  la  te 

For  aoiKs,  and  suff'rings  breeding  griefes  and 

feam, 
Aad  madę  the  riuen  bigcer  with  yoar  teares ; 
Xov  oease  3rour  sad  oomplaints,  till  fitter  time, 
Aad  with  thoee  Łhrre  bclouM  apostles  clime 
To  lofty  Thabor,  wbere  yo*ir  happy  eyea 
Shall  see  tbe  Sunne  of  Glory  brigbtly  rise  : 
Dnw  neere,  and  euer  bicsse  ttiat  sacr  d  hi  I  i, 
Tfaat  tbere  do  heate  may  parch,  no  frwt  may  kill, 
Tbe  tender  plants,  nor  any  thunder  blast 
TinŁ  top,  by  vhich  all  mountaines  are  surpast. 
6t  fteepp  and  briery  paths  ye  niost  ascend  : 
Bai  tf  ye  know  to  what  high  scope  ye  teod, 
Ko  fet  Bor  danger  can  yonr  steps  restraine, 
Tbe  ciags  viii  easie  seeme,  the  thickets  plaine. 
Oar  Lord  tbare  stnodi,  not  with  his  painefuli  crosse 
Lud  on  bis  shouldtrs,  rooiiiDę  you  to  losse 
Of  pTFcioas  thiogs,  nor  calling  you  to  bearc 
1Vitbanten,  whicfa  so  much  base  worldiings  feare. 
Herę  are  do  promist  hopes  ohsciir'd  with  clouds, 
Koiorrow  with  dim  vailes  truć*  pleasure  sbrowds, 
Uatperfect  ioy,  which  hcre  discover'd  shines, 
To  ta^  of  heauenly  łight  your  thoughts  inclines, 
AnA  able  is  to  weane  deluded  inindes 
Fmoi  fbod  dclt^t,  which  wrctched  mortals  blinds : 
Vet  iet  not  aeise  so  much  your  reason  sway, 
As  to  d<^Ire  for  eutrr  here  to  stay, 
Bffuiiog  that  sweet  change  wbich  God  piouides, 
To  iksewhofn  with  his  rod  and  staffe  be  guides  : 
Yoiir  happioesse  consists  not  now  alone 
lo  thoee  high  comforts,  which  are  óftcn  throwne     . 
lo  plenteous  manner  from  our  Sauiour's  hi^nd. 
To  rakie  tbe  fall*n,  and  caa^e  the  weake  to  stand : 
Bot  ye  ara  błest,  when,  bciog  trodden  downe, 
Ye  taste  his  cop,  and  wcare  his  thoroy  orowne. 


ON  ASCESS/Oy  DAY. 

1 1  that  to  Heau^n  direct  your  cnrious  eyes, 
^id  iend  your  minds  to  walk  the  spacious  skies, 
Seebow  the  Maker  fo  your  s«  Kies  you  brings, 
Wko  sets  hii  nobte  markes  on  meanest  things  : 
iod  haiui^  man  aboue  the  angels  p'ac'd, 
T^lov)y  Earlh  morę  than  the  Heau*n  bath  grac*d. 
Poore  clay !  each  creatnre  thy  degrees  admires ; 
Rnl,  C«d  in  Łhee  a  Hwing  soulc  inspiren, 
^Hwse  gU>rioas  beames  hath  madę  tbec  farre  morę 

bright 
Tłttfl  B  tbe  Sannę,  the  spring  of  corp*ra11  Hght : 
lie  Ksts  not  here,  but  to  himselfe  thee  takes. 
And  thee  diuioe  by  wondroos  vnion  makes. 
^Iitt  region  can  aflbrd  a  worthy  place 
Tof  ba  eialted  flesh  ?  Heau'n  is  too  base, 
He  scaree  wonld  tooch  it  in  his  swift  ascent, 
Tlie  orbes  fled  backe  (łike  lordan)  as  be  went : 
Aodyethe  daign'd  to  dwell  a  while  on  Karth, 
As  psymg  thankefnll  tribnte  for  his  birth  : 
Bot  now  tbts  body  all  God'8  works  exceN, 
Aid  bath  00  place,  bat  God,  in  whosi  it  dwels. 


^.V  ODE  OF  THE  BLESSED  TRINITIE. 

MvsB,  that  art  duli  and  wcake, 
Opprest  with  worldly  paine, 
If  strcngth  in  thee  rrmaine, 
Of  things  diuine  to  speake  : 
Thy  thoughts  awhile  froni  vrge«t  cares  restraine. 
And  with  a  chearefuIJ  voii?e  tliy  wonled  silence 
breake. 

No  cojd  shail  thee  benumme. 
Nor  darknesse  taint  thy  siirhl ; 
To  thee  new  beate,  new  light, 
Shali  from  this  obieot  come, 
Whose  praises  if  thou  now  wilt  sound  aright. 
My  pen  shalł  giue  thee  leaue  hereafter  to  be  dumbe. 

Whence  shall  we  then  begin 
To  sing,  or  write  of  this, 
Where  no  beginning  is  ? 
Or  if  we  enter  in, 
Where  shall  we  end  ?  The  end  is  endlesse  blisse ; 
Tłirice  happy  we,  if  well  so  rich  a  thread  we  spinna. 

For  Thee  our  strings  we  touch, 
Thou  that  art  Three,  aod  One, 
Whose  essence,  though  vnkDOwne, 
Belecu*d  is  to  be  suoh  ; 
To  whopi  what  ere  we  giue,  we  giue  thine  owne. 
And  yct  no  mortałl  toogue  can  giue  to  thee  so  much. 

See.  how  in  rayne  we  trie 
To  find  some  tipe,  t'  agree 
With  this  great  One  in  Three, 
Yet  can  nonę  such  descrie, 
If  any  like,  or  second  wero  to  thee, 
Thy  hidden  naturę  then  were  not  so  deepe  and  high. 

Here  faile  inferioar  things, 
The  Sunne,  whose  heate  aod  light 
Make  creatures  wannę  and  bright, 
A  fecble  shadow  brings :    . 
The  Sunne  she  wes  to  the  world  his  Father's  might, 
With  glorious  raics,  from  both  our  fire  (the  spirit) 
springs. 

Now  to  this  toplesse  hill 
liCt  vs  ascend  morę  neare^ 
Yet  still  within  the  spheare 
Of  our  connatVal  skill, 
We  may  behold  how  in  our  soules  we  bcare 
An  vnderstanding  ifowV,  ioyn'd  with  effectual  will. 

We  can  no  higher  goe 
To  search  tłiis  point  diuine  i 
Hero  it  doth  chiefly  shine, 
This  image  most  it  show : 
Thesesteppes  as  holpesour  humble  minds  incline, 
T  embrace  those  ccrtaine  grounds,  which  from  true 
faith  must  flow. 

To  him  these  notes  direct, 
Who  not  with  outward  hands, 
Nor  by  his  strong  conimands, 
Wlience  creaturr-s  toke  effect : 
While  perfectiy  himselfe  he  ynderstands, 
Begcls  anotber  selfe,  with  equall  glory  deckt, 

From  these,  the  spring  of  loue, 
The  holy  Ghost  proceecU, 
Who  our  affection  fecds 
With  those  cleare  flames,  which  mbue 
From  that  etemall  Essence  which  them  breeds. 
And  strike  into  our  soules,  as  lightoing  from  abou#k 
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Stay,  stay,  Parnassian  girle,    , 
Herę  thy  desonptions  faint, 
Thoii  humanc  shapes  canst  paint. 
And  caiut  comparc  to  pearle 
White  toeth,  and  speak  of  lips  w  hich  rubies  taint, 
Keiscmbling  bcautcous  eies  Ło  orbs  tbat  swiftly 
"ttbirle. 

But  dow  thou  inaysŁ  perceiue 
The  wenk?5c«:st,'  of  thy  wings ; 
And  that  tliy  noblest strings 
To  nr^łuMy  obiccts  dcaue : 
Thcii  praise  witb  humble silence  heau'n1y  things 
And  wbat  is  morc  thao  tliis,  to  still  deuotion  leaue. 


A  DIALOGUE  BETIVEESE  THE  WORLD, 
A  PJLGRIM,  ASD  VEHTUE. 

PILCRIM« 

W^HAT  darknes  clouds  my  senses !  Hath  the  day 
Forgot  bis  scason,  and  the  Sunnc  bis  way  ? 
Doth  God  withdraw  bis  all-sustainiog  migbt, 
And  works  no  morę  witb  his  foire  creature  light, 
While  Heau'n  and  Eartb  forsach  a  losse  complainej 
And  tumc  to  rude  vnformed  heapes  againe  ? 
My  pares  with  intangling  briers  are  bound, 
And  all  thłs  forrest  in  dcepe  silence  drownd, 
Herc  must  my  labour  aud  my  iouraey  cease, 
By  whłch  in  vaine  I  sougbt  for  rest  and  peace  ; 
But  now  perceiue  tbat  roan's  vnquict  mind, 
In  alł  bis  waies  can  onely  darkne^e  6nd. 
Herę  must  I  starue  and  die,  rnlessn  some  Hgbt 
Point  out  tbe  passagcfrom  this  dismall  night. 

WORŁD. 

Dibtrcssed  Pilgrim,  let  not  causelesse  feare 
Deprcsse  Ihy  bopes,  for  thou  bast  comfort  neare, 
Wbieb  thy  duU  heart  wilh  splendour  shall  inspire. 
And  guide  tbee  to  thy  period  of  desire. 
Cieare  vp  thy  browes,  and  raise  thy  feinting  eye«, 
See  how  my  giitfring  pałace  open  lies 
For  weary  passengcrs,  wbose  de»p'rate  oase 
J  pitie,  and  prouide  a  resŁing  place. 

% 

PIŁGAIM. 

0  thou  wbose  speccbes  sound,  whose  beauties 

shine ! 
Not  like  a  creature,  but  some  powV  diuine, 
Teacb  me  thy  stile.  thy  worth  and  state  declare, 
V\hose  glones  in  tbis  desert  hidden  are. 

WORLD. 

1  am  thine  end,  Felicity  my  name; 

The  best  of  wisbes,  Pleasures,  Riches,  Famę, 
Are  himible  vas?als,  wbich  my  tlirone  attend. 
And  make  you  mortals  happy  wben  I  scnd : 
In  my  Uh  band  delicious  fruits  I  bold, 
Tofdedc  tliem  who  with  mirth  and  easc  grow  o]d  : 
Afraid  to  lose  the  fleering  dayes  and  nights, 
They  seazR  on  times,  and  spcnd  it  in  delights. 
My  rigbt  band  with  triuraphant  crownes  is  stor'd, 
Which  all  the  kings  of  former  times  adorM; 
Tbesc  gifts  are  thine:  thcn  cnter  where  no  strifc. 
Ko  griefe,  ao  paine,  sball  interrupt  thy  life. 

V£RTUE. 

Stay,  hasty  wretcb !  here  dcadły  serpents  dwell 
And  thy  next  step  is  on  the  brinke  of  Heli :  ' 


Wouldst  thoa,  poore  weary  man,  thy  limbs 
Bebold  my  bouse,  wbere  true  contentment  giówes: 
Not  like  tbe  baites,  wbicb  tbis  seducer  giuea, 
Wbose  blisse  a  day,  wbose  torment  euer  liues* 

WOfLLD. 

Hegard  not  these  Taine  speecbes,  let  tbem  goo, 
Tbis  is  a  poore  woraie,  my  contcmned  foe, 
Bold  tbr^bare  Yertoe ;  wbo  dare  promise  more 
From  cmpty  bags,  tban  I  from  ali  my  storę  s 
Whose  coansels  make  men  draw  Tnquiet  breatb^ 
Expecting  to  be  happy  after  dealh. 

TEBTUŁ 

Can^t  tbou  now  make,  or  bast  thon  euer  Olafie^ 
Thy  seruants  happy  in  those  things  tbat  fade  ł 
Heare  tbis  my  challenge,  one  examplc  bring 
Of  such  perfeAion ;  let  bim  be  the  king 
Of  all  the  world,  fearing  no  outward  cbeck^ 
And  guiding  otbers  by  his  voice  or  beck : 
Yet  shall  this  man  at  euVy  moment  find 
More  gali  tban  bony  in  his  restlcsse  mind. 
Now,  monster,  siuce  my  words  baue  slnick  theo 

dumb, 
Bebold  this  garland,  whence  sncb  rertnes  come, 
Such  glories  sbine,  such  pierciug  bcamc9  are 

tb  równe, 
As  make  thce  blind,  and  turne  tbee  to  a  stone. 
And  thou,  wbose  waiid'ring  feet  wcre  ranning 

downc 
Tb*  iufernall  steepenesse,  looke  vpon  tbis  crownc  : 
Within  these  folds  He  hidden  no  deceits. 
No  golden  lures,  on  which  peidition  waites : 
Bnt  wben  thine  eyes  the  prickly  tbomes  haue  past, 
See  in  tbe  circie  boundlesse  ioyes  at  last. 

PIŁOBIM. 

These  things  are  now  most  dearc,  thee  I  imbrace  z 
Immortall  wreath,  let  worldiings  coant  tbee  base» 
Choyce  is  thy  matter,  glorious  is  thy  shape, 
Fitcrowne  for  them  wbo  temptińgdangers  scape. 


AN  ACT  OF  CONTRITIOK. 

Whe^  first  my  reason,  dawning  like  tbe  day, 
Disperst  tbe  clouds  of  cbildish  8en«e  away  : 
God»s  image  framM  in  that  superior  tow*r, 
Diuinely  drew  minę  rnderstanding  pow'r   - 
To  thinke  vpon  his  greatnesse,  and  to  feare 
His  darts  of  thunder,  which  tbe  raountaines  teare. 
And  wben  with  fccble  light  my  soule  began 
V  acknowledge  bim  a  higberlbing  than  mao. 
My  next  discourse,  erected  by  bis  grace, 
Conceiues  bim  free  from  bounds  of  time  or  place. 
And  sccs  the  furtbest  that  of  him  is  knowne, 
All  spring  from  łiim,  and  he  dcpends  of  nonę. 
Tbe  steps  which  in  bis  yarious  workes  ar«  seaPd, 
Tbe  doctrines  in  bis  saćred  church  reueaPd, 
Werę  all  receiu'd  as  truths  into  my  mind, 
Yet  durst  I  breake  his  lawes,  O  strangely  blind  I 
My  festring  wounds  are  past  tbe  launcing  cure, 
Which  terrour  giues  to  thoughts  at  first  impure  : 
No  belpc  remaines  these  ylcors  to  remoue, 
Ynlesse  I  scorch  tbem  with  the  flames  of  loue. 
Lord,  from  thy  wrath  my  soule  appeales,  and  flycs 
To  gracious  beames  of  those  indulgent  eyes, 
Which  brought  me  first  from  nothing,  and  sustaiae 
My  life,  lest  it  to  nothing  tume  againe, 
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Whieh  In  tfay  Soone*8  blood  washt  my  parents' 

sinne, 
iad  tanght  me  waies  eteroall  blisse  to  winne. 
Tke  starres  wbich  gnidę  my  barkę  «ith  beau*nly 
y y  boords  io  sfaipwrack  aftcr  many  falls :     [calls, 
b  tbcse  I  trast,  and,  wingM  with  pleasing  bope, 
Attempt  new  flight  to  come  to  thee,  my  scope, 
Whooie  I  esteeme  a  tbousand  times  morę  deare 
Tbaa  vorld]y  things,  wbicb  faire  and  swesŁ  appeare. 
Rebellioos  flesb,   wbich  thee  so  oft  offends, 
Presetits  ber  team  i  aJas  !  a  poore  amends. 
Bat  tbou  accept'st  them.     Heoce  tbey  precions 
is  lioing  watcrs  wbich  from  Eden  flow.         [grow, 
Wiih  tbese  I  wish  my  vitall  blood  may  runne, 
Eie  new  eclipses  dimme  tbis  glorions  Sunne : 
And  yedd  my  selfe  afflicting  paines  to  take 
For  tbee,  my  sponse,  and  onely- fo%tby  sake. 
Heli  conld  not  fright  me  with  immortalł  fire, 
Werę  it  not  arm'd  with  thy  forsaking  ire : 
Norsboatd  1  looke  for  conifort  and  dcligbt 
Id  Hcan'n,  if  Heau'n  were  sbadow*d  from  tby  śight. 


IN  DESOLATION. 


If  solid  yertues  dwell  not  but  in  paine, 

I  will  not  wish  that  golden  age  againe, 

Because  itfloWd  with  sensible  dciights 

Of  heauenly  things  :  God  hath  created  nighU 

As  wełl  as  dayes,  to  decke  the  varicd  globe  ; 

Grace  comes  as  oft  clad  in  the  dusky  robę 

Of  desolation,  as  in  wbite  attire, 

Wbich  better  fits. the  bright  celestiall  quire. 

Some  in  fonie  seasons  perish  throughdespaire, 

But  morę  thro*  boldnesse  when  the  daies  are  faire. 

This  tben  must  be  the  med*cuie  for  my  woes. 

To  yeeld  to  what  my  Sauiour  sball  dispose : 

To  glory  in  my  basenesse,  to  reioyce 

In  minę  aiBictions,  to  obey  his  voyce, 

As  well  when  threatnings  my  defects  rcprooe', 

As  when  I  cherisht  am  wjth  words  of  łoue. 

To  say  to  him,  in  eu^ry  time  and  place, 

"  Withdraw  thy  comforts,  so  thon  leaue  thy  grace." 


0  TBoi%  «bo  sweetly  bend*st  my  stubbome  will, 
Wbo  seod^st  tby  stripes  to  tcach,  and  not  to  kiU : 
Thy  chearefttH  face  from  me  no  longer  hide, 
WithdFaw  tbese  clouds,  the  scourges  of  my  pride ; 

1  sinke  to  Heli,  if  I  be  lower  throwne : 
I  see  what  man  is,  being  left  alone. 

My  sabstance,  wbich  from  nothing  did  begin, 
Is  wonc  then  nothing  by  the  waight  of  siu  : 
I  see  my  selfe  in  snch  a  wretchetl  state, 
As  neither  thoaghts  conceiue,  or  words  relate. 
How  great  a  distance  parts  ts  !  lor  in  thee 
b  eodlesse  good,  and  boundlesse  ill  in  mee. 
Ali  creatnres  proue  me  abiect,  but  bow  Iow, 
Thon  onely  know^st,  and  teachest  me  to  know. 
To  paint  tbis  basenesse,  naturę  'n  too  base  ; 
Tbis  darknesse  yeelds  not  but  tobeames  of  grace. 
Where  sball  I  then  this  picrcing  splendour  find  ? 
Or  fonnd,  bow  sball  it  guide  me,  being  blind  ? 
Grace  is  a  taste  of  bjisse,  a  gtorious  gift, 
Which  can  the  sonie  to  heauenly  comforts  lift. 
It  will  not  sblne  to  me,  wbose  mi  ud  is  drown*d 
In  sorrowes,  and  with  worldly  troubles  bound. 
It  will  not  daigne  within  that  house  to  dwell, 
Wbere  drincssc  raigncs,  and  proad  distractions 
swelL 

Peihaps  it  sougbt  me  in  those  ligbtsome  dayes 
Of  my  firit  feniour,  when  few  winds  did  raise 
HiewaueSjand  ere  they  could  fuli  strcngth  obtaine, 
Some  whisp'ring  gale  straight  charmed  them  downe 

again: 
Whenall  seemM  calm,  and  yet  the  Yirgin^s  child. 
On  my  denotions  in  his  manger  smild  ; 
Wbtle  then  1  simpiy  walkt,  nor  beed  could  take 
Of  complaccnce,  that  slye  deceitfull  snake  i 
Wbcn  yet  I  had  not  dang'rous]y  rcfus*d 
So  many  calls  to  vertue,  nor  abusM 
The  spring  of  life,  which  I  so  oft  enioyM, 
Kor  madę  so  many  good  intentions  voyd, 
Dneraing  thus  that  grace  should  quite  depart. 
And  dreadfall  bardnesse  should  posscsse  my  beart : 
Yet  in  that  statc  this  onely  good  1  found, 
That  lewer  spoU  did  then  my  conscience  wound, 
Thoogh  wbo  can  censnre,  whetber  in  those  times, 
The  want  of  feeling  seemM  the  want  of  crimes  ? 


IN  SPIRITUALL  COMFORT. 

Enougr  deligbt,  O  mioe  eternall  good  ! 
I  feare  to  perish  in  this  fiery  flood : 
And  doubt,  least  beames  of  such  a  glorious  ligbt 
Should  rather  blind  me,  than  extend  my  sight : 
For  bow  dare  mortals  hcre  their  tboughts  eirect 
To  taste  those  ioyes^  which  they  in  Ueau'n  expect  ? 
But  God  inuites  them  in  his  boundlesse  loue, 
And  lifts  tlieir  heauy  minds  to  things  aboue. 
Who  would  pot  follow  soch  a  pow'rful  guide 
Immid*st  of  flames,  or  througb  the  raging  tide  ? 
What  carelesse  sonie  will  not  admire  the  graca 
Of  such  a  Ixjrd,  who  knowes  the  dangVoos  place 
In  which  his  seruants  liue ;  their  natiue  woes, 
ITicir  weake  defence,  and  fury  of  their  foes : 
And  casting  downe  to  Eartb  tbese  golden  charnes, 
From  HePs  steepe  brinke  their  sliding  steps  rc- 

straines  ? 
His  deare  afTection  flies  with  wings  of  hastę; 
He  will  not  stay  tilł  this  short  life  be  past : 
But  in  this  Tale,  where  teares  of  griefe  abound, 
He  oft  with  teares  of  ioy  his  friends  hath  drown'd. 
Man,  what  desir^st  tbou  ?  Wouldst  tbou  pnrchase 

bealth, 
Great  honour,  perfect  pleasure,  peace,  and  wealth  ?• 
Ali  these  are  here,  and  in  their  glory  raigne : 
In  other  things  these  names  are  faise  and  vaine. 
True  wisdome  bids  vs  to  this  banqnet  hastę, 
That  prccious  nectar  may  renew  the  taste 
Of  Eden's  dainties,  by  our  parents  lost 
For  one  poore  apple,  which  so  deare  would  cost, 
That  eu'ry  man  a  double  death  shnuld  pay. 
But  Mercy  comes  the  latter  stroke  to  stay, 
And  (leaoing  mortall  bodies  to  the  knife 
Of  Insticc)  strines  to  saue  the  hotter  life. 
Ko  800'raigne  med*cine  can  be  iialfc  so  good 
Against deatruction,  as  this  angtl^s  food, 
Tbis  inward  illnstration,  when  it  finds 
A  seate  in  humble  and  indilf 'rent  minds. 
If  wretched  men  contemne  a  Sunne  so  bright, 
DisposM  to  stray  and  stnmble  in  the  night, 
And  seeke  contentment  where  they  oft  baua 

knowne 
By  deare  experience,  that  there  can  be  nonc, 
They  would  much  morę  neglcct  their  God,  thek 

end, 
If  ought  wcre  found  whereon  thny  might  depcnd, 


^ 


i6 


BEAUMONrS  POEMS. 


Within  the  compaMe  of  tbe  gen^rall  frame : 
Or  łf  frome  sparkes  of  this  celesliatl  flaine 
Had  Dot  ingrauM  this  sentence  in  tłieir  brest : 
"  In  him  that  madę  tbem  ii  theironely  rcat.'' 


AV  ACT  OF  HOPE. 

SwECT  Hope  is  soueraigne  comfort  of  onr  life : 

Our  ioy  in  sorrow,  and  our  peace  in  strifc : 

Tbe  dnme  of  beggers,  and  the  qaecne  of  kings: 

Can  these  delight  in  height  of  proap*rous  thing*, 

Wlthout  «xp(Ctiug  still  to  kcepe  tbem  suro  ? 

Can  tboac  tlie  wpjght  of  beany  wanta  endure, 

Ynlessc  perswasion  i  stant  paine  allay, 

Keseniing  spirit  for  a  ł)4;tter  day  ? 

Our  God,  who  płanted  in  his  creatarcs'  brest 

Tliis  stop,  on  wbich  the  whc^eles  of  passion  rest, 

Hath  raysM,  by  beatnes  of  his  abunJant  grace, 

This  strong  aifection  to  a  higher  place. 

It  is  the  second  vertue  which  attends 

That  souloy  whose  motion  to  his  siuht  ascends. 

Rest  herc,  my  mind,  thoa  shalt  no  longer  stay 

To  gazę  vpon  these  housrs  maile  of  clay  : 

Thoii  shait  not  stooi>e  to  honours,  or  to  lands7 

Nor  gulden  bałlCs,  w  herc  sliding  fortunę  stands  : 

]f  no  false  cołotirs  draw  thy  stt* ps  aniisse, 

Thou  hast  a  pałace  of  eternall  bli^^se, 

A  parad ise  from  care,  and  feare  exempt/ 

An  obiect  worlhy  of  the  best  attempt. 

Who  "n-oiild  not  for  so  ricli  a  country  fight  ? 

Who  would  not  runne,  that  sees  a  goale  so  bright  ? 

O  thou  wbo  art  our  Autlior  and  our  End, 

On  whose  large  mercy  chaines  of  hope  depend  ; 

Lift  me  to  thee  by  thy  propitious  band : 

For  lower  I  can  find  no  place  to  stand. 


OF  TEARES. 


BsHOŁo  what  riuers  feeble  naturę  spends, 
Aii«l  melts  V8  into  seas  at  losise  of  fricnds  ! 
1*heir  mortall  btate  this  fountaine  neuer  dries, 
But  fills  tbe  wurld  «ith  worhb  of  wteping  eies. 
Man  is  a  crealiire  borne,  and  nurst  in  teares,  ' 
He  throug.i  his  lifc  the  markcs  of  sorrow  beares; 
And  dying,  thinkes  be  can  no  olf  >ing  haue 
Morę  fitthan  teare^  distilling  on  his  graue. 
We  must  tbcsc  floods  to  larger  bonnds  extend  ; 
Such  stneames  require  a  bigh  and  noble  end.  - 
Aawaters  in4i  chrystall  orbc  co«tain'd 
Aboue  the  starry  Ćrmament  are  chainM 
ToToole  the  fury  of  those  raging  flames, 
Which  eu'iy  lower  spheare  by  mution  firames: 
So*this  coutinuall  spring  within  thy  bead 
Mwst  quench  the  fires  in  other  members  bred. 
If  lo  our  Lord  onr  parents  had  been  true, 
Our  teares  had  been  like  drops  of  pleaiing  dew : 
But^sinne  hath  madę  them  fiill  of  bitter  painei, 
Yntimely  children  of  afflicted  b:ainet: 
Yet  they  arc  chang'd,  when  we  air  ainnes  lament. 
To  richer  pearles  than  from  tbe  East  are  sent. 


OF  SLSNE, 


What  pensill  shall  I  Uke,  or  where  begio, 
To  paint  tbe  Tgly  Imce  of  odiout  Siime  ł 


Man  sinoing  oft,  though  pardonM  oft,  excecds 

The  falling  angels  in  malicious  deeds : 

Wben  «e  in  words  would  tell  the  sinner^s  ^hanae, 

To  cali  him  Diuell  i<t  U>o  faire  a  name. 

Should  we  for  eucr  in  the  chaos  dwell, 

Or  in  the  lothsome  depth  of  gapiog  Heli : 

Wethereno  foule  and  darksoine  formcs  shall  find 

Sufficient  to  dcscribe  a  gulity  mind. 

Search  thro'  the  world,  we  shall  not  know  a  thing, 

Which  may  to  reason^s  eye  morę  iiorroiir  bi  ing, 

Than  disobedience  to  the  Illghest  cause. 

And  obstinate  auersion  from  his  ławes. 

The  sinner  will  destroy  God,  if  he  can. 

O  what  hath  God  drscnrd  of  thee,  poore  man, 

Tliat  thou  sbould^st  boldly  striue  to  puli  him  downe 

From  hi^  high  throne,  and  take  away  his  rrowne  ? 

What  blindnesse  mours  thee  to  vnequall  fight  ? 

See  how  thy  fcllow  creatures  scorae  thy  rai.?ht, 

Yct  thou  prouok'st  thy  Ijord,  as  much  too  great, 

As  thou  too  weake  for  his  imperiall  seate  ! 

Bohold  a  silly  wretch  distract^d  quite, 

£xtending  towards  God  his  feeble  spite. 

And  by  his  poys'nous  breath  his  hopes  are  faire 

To  blast  the  skies,  a«  it  corrupts  the  aire. 

Vpon  the  other  side  thou  mayst  perceiue 

A  niild  Commander,  to  whose  aruiy  clcaue 

The  sparkling  starres,  and  eacli  of  them  desirea 

To  fali  and  drowne  this  rebell  in  tlieir  fires. 

The  cloudes  are  ready  this  prond  foe  to  tamę. 

Fuli  fraught  with  thundcrbolts,  and  lightniogs' 

flame. 
Tlie  Earth,  his  mother,  greedy  of  his  doome, 
Expccts  to  open  ber  vnhappy  wombe, 
That  this  degen*rate  sonne  may  liue  no  morę, 
So-chang'd  from  that  pure  man,  whom  first  sbe 

borę. 
The  sauage  beassts,  whose  namcs  his  father  gane. 
Tu  quell  this  pridc,  their  Maker's  lioenoe  craue. 
Tbe  Hends,  his  masters,  in  this  warlike  way 
Make  sute  to  seaze  him  as  their  lawfull  prey.- 
No  frionds  are  teft :  then  wbitber  shall  he  flic  } 
lo  that  offcndcd  King,  who  sits  on  higb,   . 
Who  bath  deferr^d  the  battell,  and  restritinM 
His  souldiers,  like  the  winds  in  fetters  chainiM^ft 
For  let  the  sinner  leaue  his  hidcous  maskę, 
God  will  as  soonc  ibrgiue,  as  he  shall  atke. 


OF  THE  MISERABLE  STATE  OF  MAN. 

Is  man,  the  best  of  creatures,  growne  the  woist  ? 
He  once  most  blt-^sed  was,  now  most  accChrst : 
His  wbole  felicity  is  endlesse  strife. 
No  peace,  no  satisfaction,  crownes  his  life; 
No  such  delight  as  other  creatures  take, 
Which  their  desires  can  free  and  happy  make : 
Our  appetites,  which  seeke  for  pleasing  good, 
Haue  oft  their  wane  and  fuli  i  their  ebbe  and  flood; 
Their  cal  me  and  stormes:    tbe  neuer -coustant 

Moone, 
The  seas,  and  nimbie  winds,  not  halfe  so  soone 
Inoline  to  chaoge  ;  whtle  all  our  pleasure  resta 
!n  things  which  vary,  like  our  wau'ring  bi-ests. 
He  who  desires  that  wealtb  his  life  may  blesse, 
Like  to  a  iayler,  counts  it  good  snccesse 
To  baue  morę  pri8*ners,  which  tncrease  bis  care  ; 
The  morę  his  goods,  the  morę  his  dangers  are : 
This  sayler  sces  bis  sfaip  abont  to  drowne. 
And  be  takea  in  mort  waret  to  preue  it  downe^ 


OP  SICKNESSE..OF  TRUE  LIBERTY. 
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Vvue  hoiKMur  ig  a  play  of  diuers  parts, 
Wbere  fained  wonb  and  gcstures  pleaa»  oar  bearU  > 
IW  flAtter'd  midieiice  are  tbe  actor*fl  friends  $  . 
Bot  loK  that  title  wben  the  fable  eiids. 
Ibe  &if«  desire  that  othen  should*  bebold, 
Tbeir  clay  weilfeatm^d,  tbeir  well  temper^d  mońld, 
Aabitłoos  mortals  make  tbeir  chiefe  pretence. 
To  be  the  obiects  of  deligbted  sense : 
Yet  Offt  the  ^hape  and  bue  of  basest  thiugs 
Horę  admiratioa  moues,  morę  pl««jare  bringa. 
Wbj  shoald  we  glory  to  be  coanted  strong  ? 
Tbis  is  the  prawe  of  beasts,  the  pow'r  of  wroag : 
Aad  if  tbe  ttrengtb  of  many  were  inclo6*d 
Within  one  brest,  yet  wben  it  is  oppos*d 
Apuaśl  that  fbioe  wbicb  art  or  natare  frame, 
It  oelts  like  waxe  beibre  the  scorching  flame. 
We  caaDOt  ta  thete  ootward  tbings  be  blest ; 
For  we  are  aare  to  lose  them ;  and  the  best 
Of  tbese  4»Btentments  no  snch  comfort  bearey, 
Af  nay  waigh  equaU  with  the  doubts  and  feares 
Wbicb  fise  our  minds  on  that  ▼ncertaioe  day, 
Wben  tkeae  shall  &ile,  most  certaine  to  dacay. 
From  lengtb  of  IHe  no  bappinesse  can  oome,  - 
Bat  what  the  gnilty  fieele,  wbo,  after  doome, 
Aie  to  the  lotteome  priaoa  lent  againe, 
ibid  tbere  most  itay  to  die  with  longer  paine. 
Ko  earthły  gift  Ia«ts  after  deaUi,  but  fitme  ; 
Tbii  gooeraaa  men  morę  earefuU  of  tbeir  name 
Ibaa  of  tbeir  ioalei,  whioh  tbeir  Tngodly  taate 
DftBoliies  to  nothiDg,  ahd  sball  proue  at  last 
Farre  worae  than  nothiog :  prayset  come  too  late, 
Whea  raan  ia  not,  or  ii  in  wretched  state. 
Bot  theae  are  eods  whiab  draw  the  meaoest  bearts : 
let  Ts  search  deepe  and  trie  our  better  parts : 

0  faiowledge !  if  a  Heau'n  on  £arth  could  be, 

1  would  eapect  to  reape  that  blitse  in  thee :     — 
Bat  tbon  art  błind,  and  tbey  that  haue  thy  light. 
Morę  clearely  knew,  tbey  linę  in  darluome  night 
See,  man,  thy  stripes  at  scboole,  thy  painei  abroad, 
Thy  watebing,  and  thy  palenesse,  well  beBtow'd : 
Uwse  feeble  heipes  can  schoiars  neuer  bring 

lo  perfect  knowiedge  of  the  plainest  tbing : 
Aad  sonie  to  snch  a  height  of  leaming  grow, 
Tbey  die  pemraded,  tlMt  tbey  notbing  know. 
Ia  Talne  swIft  honics  spent  in  deepe  stody  ilide, 
TaieHe  the  parchast  doctrioe  curbe  our  pride. 
Tbe  soole,  pcrswaded  that  no  ftiding  looe  -> 
Csn  eqQall  ber  imbraces,  aeekes  aboue : 
Aad  now  atpiring  to  a  higher  .place, 
is  glad  that  ali  her  comforts  here  are  base. 


OF  SICICNESSE. 


Tn  end  of  ńcknesae,  bealth,  or  death,  daclare 

Tbe  caoie  as  happy,  as  tbe  śe«)aells  are. 

Yaiae  mortals  !  wbile  tbey  striue  tbeir  lente  to 

please, 
Eodore  a  life  wone  than  the  worst  disease : 
Wben  spoitB  and  ryou  of  the  nestlease  night, 
Breede  dayes  as  thicke  poisest  with  fenny  Ught : 
How  oft  bane  tbese  (oompeird  by  wbolsome 

paioe) 
KctDn'd.toaadte  sweet  Nature^s  brest  againe. 
And  tben  conid  in  a  narrow  oompasse  find 
fitmgth  fior  the  body,  clearenesse  in  the  mind  ł 
Aod  if  Death  come,  it  is  bot  be  wbose  dart, 
Whoie  sedpe,  and  bones,  afflict  tbe  trembling 


( As  if  the  painters  with  new  art  would  striue, 
Por  feare  of  bugs,  to  keepe  poore  men  aiiue) 
But  one,  who  from  thy  mother'8  wonlbe  bath  beea 
Thy  friend  and  strictcompanion,  though  Tnseene, 
To  leade  thee  in  the  right  appoioted  way, 
And  crowne  thy  laboors  at  the  coaqa'ring  day. 
Yngratefnll  men,  w  by  doe  you  sicknesM  loath, 
Which  blessings  giue  in  Heau'n,  or  Earth,  or  both  ł 


OF  TRUE  UBERTY. 

Hb  that  from  dust  of  worldly  tumults  flies, 

May  boldly  open  his  vndazled  eyes, 

'Ib  reade  wise  Nature^s  booke,  and  with  delight 

Soraeyes  the  plants  by  day,  and  starres  by  night. 

We  neede  not  trauaile,  seeking  wayes  to  blisse : 

He  that  desires  coutenŁment,  canoot  misse  : 

No  garden  walles  tbis  precious  flower  imbrace : 

It  common  grawes  in  eu*ry  deaart  place. 

Lai^  soope  of  pleasure  drownes  v«  like  a  flood. 

To  rest  in  little,  is  our  greatest  good. 

Leame  ye  that  climc  the  top  of  Fortune^s  wbeelo, 

That  dang^roos  state  which  ye  disdaine  to  feele : 

Your  hłghnesse  puts  your  bappinesse  to  Aight, 

Yoor  inward  comforts  fade  with  outward  ligbt, 

Ynłewe  it  be  a  blessing  iioi  lo  know 

Tbis  certaine  tnith,  lest  ye  sbould  pioe  for  woe. 

To  see  inferioars  so  diuinely  blest 

With  freedome,  and  your  selues  with  fetters  prest. 

Ye  sit  like  pns*oers  barr'd  with  doores  aud  chaines^ 

And  yet  no  care  perpetuall  care  restraines. 

Ye  striue  to  mixe  your  sad  oonceits  with  ioycs, 

By  curious  pictures  and  by  glitt^ring  toyes, 

Wbiie  others  are  not  hind*red  from  tbeir  ends, 

Delighling  to  conoerse  with  bookes  or  friends. 

And  liuing  thos  retir^d,  obtaine  the  powV 

To  reignc  as  kings,  of  enery  sliding  houre : 

They  walkę  by  Cynthiae's  light.  and  lift  tbeir  eyea 

To  Tiew  the  onl'red  armies  in  the  skies. 

The  Heao'ns  they  measure  with  imaginM  lines, 

Aod  wben  the  northerae  hemisphere  dcctines, 

New  constellations  in  the  south  tbey  find, 

Wbose  rising  may  refresb  tbe  studious  mind. 

In  these  delighu,  though  freedome  shew  morehigh^ 

Few  can  to  things  aboue  tbeir  thougbts  apply. 

But  who  is  be  thatcannot  cast  his  looke 

On  earth,  and  read  the  beauty  of  that  booke  } 

A  bed  of  smiling  flow^rs,  a  trickliog  spring, 

A  swelling  riuer,  morę  contentment  bring 

Tban  citn  be  shadow'd  by  the  best  of  art  : 

Thus  stłU  the  poore  man  bath  the  better  part* 


AGAINST 


L\ORDINATB  LOUE  OF  CREATURES. 

Au!  who  would  tonę  a  creature  ?  who  wonld  place 
His  beart,  his  treasure,  in  a  tbing  so  bose  ? 
Which  time  consuming,  like  a  moth  destroyesy 
And  stealing  Death  will  rob  him  of  bis  ioyes. 
Why  lift  we  not  our  minds  aboue  tbis  dust } 
Haue  we  not  yet  perceiu'd  that  God  is  iust. 
And  bath  ordain'd  the  obiects  of  our  loue 
To  be  our  soourges,  wben  we  wanton  proue  ł 
Oo.  carslesse  man,  in  raine  deligbts  proceed, 
Thy  fiumei  aad  tbino  outward  imiei  feede. 
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And  biDd  Łby  selfe,  thy  fellow-teriianl^  tbrall : 
Lone  one  too  much,  thou  ait  a  slaue  to  all, 
Consider  when  thou  follow'it  Keming  good. 
And  drown'st  thy  selfe  too  deepe  in  ftesb  and  blood, 
Thou,  making  sute  to  dwell  with  woes  and  feares, 
Art  sworae  their  souldier  in  the  vale  of  tearci : 
The  bread  of  sorrow  sball  be  thy  repast, 
£xpect  not  Eden  in  a  thorny  waste, 
Where  grow  no  faire  tree«,  no  smooŁh  riaera  strell, 
Herę  onely  losses  and  afRictions  dwdl. 
These  thou  bewayl^st  with  a  repining  voyce, 
Yet  knew'8t  before  tfaat  mortal  was  thy  choyse. 
Admirers  of  falsc  pleasures  must  sustaine 
llie  waight  and  sharpenesse  of  iosuing  paine. 


JGAINST  ABUSED  LOVE. 

Srałł  i  stand  still,  and  see  the  vor1d  on  fire, 
"While  wanton  writets  ioyne  in  one  dcsire, 
To  blow  the  coalcs  of  loue,  and  make  them  burne, 
Till  tbey  consumc,  or  to  the  chaos  turne 
This  beauteous  frame,  by  them  so  foully  rent, 
That  wise  men  feare,  lest  thny  those  flames  prcuent, 
Wbich  for  the  latest  day  th'  Almightie  keepes 
In  orbes  of  fire,  or  in  the  hellish  deepes } 
Best  wits,  while  they,''.possebt  with  fury,  thinkc 
Tbey  taste  the  Mu&cs'  sober  well,  and  drinke 
Of  Phcebus*  goblet,  (now  a  starry  signe) 
Mistake  the  cup,  and  write  in  beat  of  winę. 
Tben  let  my  cold  band  here  some  water  cast. 
And  drown  tbeir  warmtb  with  drops  of  sweeter 

taste. 
Minę  angry  lines  shall  wbip  the  purblind  page, 
And  some  will  readę  them  in  a  chai»ter  agc ; 
Sut  sińce  true  loue  is  most  diuine,  I  know, 
Ho  w  can  I  fight  with  loue,  and  cali  it  so. 
Is  it  not  loue  ?  It  was  not  now  :  (O  strange !) 
Time  and  ill  custonie,  workers  of  all  cbange, 
Haue  madę  it  loue :  men  oft  impose  not  names 
By  Adamus  rulć,  but  what  their  passion  frames. 
And  sińce  our  childbood  taught  vs  to  approue 
Our  fathefs'  words,  we  yeeld  and  cali  it  loue. . 
Examples  of  past  times  our  deeds  should  sway ; 
But  we  must  speake  the  language  of  to  day : 
Yse  hath  no  bound^;  it  roay  prophane  once  morę 
l*he  name  of  God,  which  first  an  idoli  borę. 
How  many  titles,  fil  for  meaner  groomes, 
Are  knighted  now,  and  marshal'd  in  high  roomes ! 
And  many,  which  once  good  and  grcat  were 

thought, 
PosteritY  to  vice  and  basenesse  brouglit, 
As  it  batb  tbis  af  loue,  and  we  must  bow, 
As  States  Tsurping  tyrants'  raignes  al  Iow, 
.And  afler  ages  reckon  by  their  yeeres: 
Such  force  possession,  thougb  iniurious,  bcares : 
Or  as  a  wrongfuU  title,  or  foule  crime. 
Madę  lawfull  by  a  statute  for  the  time, 
With  reu'rend  estimation  bliodes  our  eies. 
And  is  caird  iust,  in  spight  of  all*  the  wise. 
Then,  beau^nly  Loue,  this  loathed  name  forsake. 
And  some  of  thy  morę  glorious  titles  take : 
Sunne  of  the  soulc,  cleare  beauty,  liuing  fire, 
Celcstial  ligbt,  which  dost  pure  hearts  inspire, 
While  Lust,  thy  bastard  brother,  shal  be  knowne 
By  Louc^s  wrong'd  name,  that  louers  may  him 

ownc. 
So  oft  with  bercticks  sncb  tcarmes  we  vse, 
As  tbey  can  brooke,  not  sucb  as  w«  woold  cliiise: 


And  sińce  be  takos  the  throne  of  Lode  enil*d, 

In  all  our  letters  he  shall  Loue  be  stil*d : 

But  if  true  Loue  voucbsafe  againe  bis  sight^ 

No  word  of  minp  sball  preiudice  bis  rigbt : 

So  kings  by  caution  witli  their  rebels  treate, 

As  with  free  states,  wben  tbey  are  growne  to* 

grcat. 
If  common  drunkards  oneły  can  expretse 
To  life  the  bad  effects  of  their  excesse : 
How  can  I  write  of  Loue,  who  neuer  felŁ 
His  dreadfull  arrow,  nor  did  €uer  melt 
My  hcart  away  before  a  femaie  flame, 
Like  waxen  statues,  wbich  tbe  witches  frame  ? 
I  must  confesse,  if  I  knew  one  that  bad 
Bene  poysonM  wi(h  this  deadły  draught,  and 
And  afterward  in  Bedlem  well  reclaym^d 
To  i)erfect  sence,  and  in  his  wits  not  maymM  t 
I  would  the  feruour  of  my  Muse  restraiue. 
And  let  this  sobiect  for  his  taske  remaine : 
But  aged  wand^rers  sooner  will  declare 
Tbeir  Eleusinian  rites,  than  louers  dare 
Renounce  the  Deuil^s  pompę,  and  Christians  die  s 
So  much  preuailes  a  painted  idoPs  eye. 
Then  sińce  of  them,  like  lewcs,  we  can  conuert ' 
Scarce  one  in  many  yeeres,  their  iust  desert» 
By  selfe  confession,  neuer  caq  appeare  ; 
But  on  pręsumptions  wee  prooeed,  and  tbere 
The  iudge's  innocence  most  credit  winnes : 
True  men  trie  theeucs,  and  saints  describe  foulo 

sinnes. 
Tbis  monster  Loue  by  day,  and  Lust  by  nigbt^ 
Is  fuli  of  buming  fire,  but  Toyde  of  ligbt, 
Left  here  on  Earth  to  keepe  poore  mortals  out 
Of  errour,  who  of  bell-fire  else  would  doubt 
Sucb  is  that  wandring  nigbtly  flame,  which  leade* 
Th*  vnwary  passenger,  vntill  he  treades 
His  lont  step  on  the  steepc  and  craggy  walles 
Of  some  bigh  mountaine,'  whence  he  headlons 

falles : 
A  rapour  first  extracted  finom  tbe  stewes, 
(Which  with  new  fewell  still  the  lampc  renewes) 
And  with  a  pandar's  sulph^rous  breath  inflam'd, 
Became  a  meteor,  for  destruction  fram*d, 
Like  some  pi-odigious  comet  wbich  foretells 
Disasters  to  the  realme  on  which  it  dwells. 
And  now  batb  this  false  light  preuaiPd  so  farrc, 
That  most  obserue,  it  is  a  fixed  starre,  • 
Yea  as  their  load-starre,  by  w  bose  beames  impurs 
They  guide  their  ships,  in  courses  not  sccure, 
Bewitcht  and  dazMed  with  the  glaring  sight 
Of  this  proud  ńend,  attir'd  in  angels^  light, 
Wbo  still  deligbts  bis  darksome.smoke  to  turne 
To  rayes,  which  seeme  t'  enlighten,  not  to  bume : 
He  l^ides  them  to  the  tree,  and  they  bcleeue 
The  froit  is  sweete,  so  be  deluded  Eue. 
But  wben  tbey  once  haue  tasted  of  the  feasts, 
They  quench  that  sparke,  wbich  seuers  men  from 

beasts. 
And  feele  efiects  of  our  first  parents'  fali, 
Depriu^d  of  reason,-  and  to  sence  madę  thrall. 
Tbus  is  the  miserable  louer  bound 
With  fancies,  and  in  fond  affection  drownM. 
In  him  no  faculty  of  man  is  seene. 
Bot  when  be  sighs  a  sonnet  to  his  queene : 
This  makes  him  morę  than  man,  a  poet  fit 
For  stich  false  poets,  as  make  passion  wit. 
Who  lookes  witbin  an  emptic  caske,  may  sce, 
Where  once  a  soule  was,  and  againe  roay  be, 
Wbich  by  this  dif&rence  from  a  corse  is  knowne : 
One  is  in  pow*r  W  hatie  life,  botb  haue  uone: 
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TtN*  \cnen*  Aipp^ry9ou\€9  (as  they  confcsse, 

mthoat  estendiog  rackc,  or  strainiDg  pr<%se) 

Bt  tnamiigratioo  to  their  niistresse  fioir : 

Pittogoras  iostnicts  his  schollers  so, 

W  bo  did  lor  p^iance  lustfuU  miods  cocfine 

To  leade  a  second  life  in  goat«s  and  swine. 

Tben  loue  h  death,  and  dńues  Łhe  soule  to  dwell 

In  this  betraying  harboor,  which  like  Heli 

Gtaes  neaer  backe  hcr  bootie,  and  contaiaes 

A  tbottand  firebrands,  wbips,  aod  restłesse  paines : 

And,  wbkh  u  worse,  so  bitter  are  those  wbeeles, 

Tbat  many  bells  at  once  tbc  loucr  feeles. 

And  bath  his  beart  di-^sectt^  into  parts, 

That  it  may  meete  with  othcr  double  harts. 

Thk  looe  stands  neaer  surę,  it  waots  a  groiind, 

It  makes  do  ordred  course,  it  finds  no  bound, 

U  aymes  at  nothing,  it  no  comfort  tastes, 

Bat  vhile  the  picasnre  aod  the  passion  lasts. 

Yet  there  are  flamcs,  which  two  hearts  one  can 

make; 
Kot  for  th'  afiections,  bat  the  obiecfs  sake. 
That  borning  glasse,  where  beames  disperst  iaclloe 
Vnto  a  point,  and  shoot  forth  in  a  linę : 
This  noble  loae  hath  axeltree  and  poles 
Wberein  it  moaes,  and  gets  etemall  goales : 
Thfse  reuolntions,  like  the  heau*nly  spberes, 
Mmke  aiJ  the  periods  eqaall  as  the  yecres : 
Aod  wben  this  time  of  motion  finisht  is, 
it  ends  vitb  that  great  yeere  of  endlesse  blisse. 


A  DESCRIPTION  OF  LOUB, 

Łon  is  a  region  fuli  of  fires, 
And  baming  with  ^treme  desires, 
An  obiect  seekes,  of  which  possest^ 
The  wbeelcs  are  fixt,  the  motions  rest, 
Tte  flames  in  ashes  lie  opprest : 
This  meteor,  striuing  high  to  rise, 
(The  fewtrll  spent)  fialles  dowoe  and  dieSi 

Machsweeter  and  roore  pnre  delights 
Are  drawne  firom  faire  alluring  sights, 
Wben  raaisbt  roinds  attempt  to  praise 
Commanding  eyes,  like  heau'nly  rayes  ; 
Whoae  ibrce  the  gentle  beait  otwyes : 
Than  where  the  end  of  this  pretcnce  • 
Descends  to  baae  inferiour  sense. 

"  Why  then  should  louers"  (most  will  say) 
Eipect  so  much  th'  enioying  day  ?" 
Loae  is  hl:e  youth,  be  thirsts  for  age, 
He  scornes  to  be  his  mother^s  page : 
Bot  vhen  proceeding  times  asswage  ' 
The  former  heate,  he  will  complaine. 
And  wish  those  pleaaant  boores  againe. 

We  koow  that  Hope  and  Loae  are  twinnet ; 
Hope  cooe,  fraition  now  begtnnes: 
Bot  what  is  this  ?  VncoDstant,.  fnUle, 
In  dothiog  surę,  but  surę  to  iaile : 
Which,  if  we  loae  it,  we  bewaile ; 
And  when  we  bane  It^  still  we  beara 
The  worst  of  passions,  datlyfeare. 

"^Iien  toue  thns  in  his  center  ends, 
Doire  and  Hope,  his  inward  friends, 
Are  sbaken  off :  while  Boobt  and  Griefe, 
the  weakest  giuers  of  n;liefe, 
Stand  ia  bis  eonncell  as  the  cbitfe : 


And  now  he  to  his  period  broaght^ 
Prom  Łoue  becomes  some  other  thought. 

These  lines  I  write  not  to  remoue 
Ynited  soules  from  serious  loue : 
The  best  attempts  by  mortals  madę, 
Reflect  on  things  which  quickly  fade  ; 
Yet  neuer  will  I  men  perswade 
To  leaue  aifections,  where  may  shine 
Impressions  of  the  Łoue  diuine. 


THE  SflEPHERDESSB. 

A  SHBpnsftDBSSE,  who  long  had  kept  ber  flock* 
On  stony  Chamwood^s  dry  and  barren  rocks, 
In  heate  of  sammer  to  the  vales  declinM, 
To  seeke  fresh  pasture  for  her  lambes  halfb  pin'd. 
She  (while  her  charge  was  feeding)  spent  the  bouro* 
To  gazę  on  sliding  brookes  and  smiling  flowres. 
Thus  hauing  largely  strayM,  she  liflts  hersight. 
And  viewes  a  palące  fuli  of  glorious  light. 
She  finds  tbc  entrance  open,  and  as  bold 
As  countrey  maids,  that  would  the  oourt  bebold^ 
She  niakes  an  offer,  yet  againe  she  stayes, 
And  dares  not  dally  with  those  sunny  rayes. 
Hcre  lay  a  nymph,  of  beauty  most  diuine, 
Wbose  happy  presence  caus*d  the  bouse  to  shine  , 
Who  much  conuerst  with  mortals,  and  could  know 
No  honoar  truły  high,  that  scornes  the  Iow : 
For  she  had  oft  be^  present,  though  ynseene, 
Among  the  shepherds'  daughters  on  the  greene^ 
Where  cu'ry  bomebred  swaine  desires  to  prone 
His  oaten  pipę  and  feet  before  bis*  loae, 
And  crownes  the  eu'ning,  when  the  daies  are  long^ 
With  some  plaine  dance,  or  with  a  rurall  song. 
Nor  were  the  women  nice  to  hołd  this  sport, 
Aod  plcase  their  louers  in  a  modest  sort 
There  that  sweet  nymph  had  seene  this  coantrey 

dama 
For  singing  crown'd,  whence  grew  a  world  of  famę 
Among  the  sheepecotCs,  which  in  her  reioyce. 
And  know  no  better  plcasure  than  her  Toyce* 
The  gUtfring  ladies,  gather'd  in  a  ring, 
Intreate  the  silly  shepherdesse  to  sing : 
She  blusbt  and  sung,  while  they  with  words  of 

praise, 
Contend  her  song^  aboue  their  worth  to  raise. 
Thus  being  chear^d  with  many  courteoas  signcs, 
She  takes  her  leaue,  for  now  the  Sunne  declineą. 
And  baning  driuen  borne  her  flocks  againe, 
She  meets  ber  loue,  a  simple  shepherd  fiwaine  ; 
Yet  in  the  plaines  he  had  a  poefs  name : 
For  he  could  roundelayes  an^  carols  framc, 
Which,  when  his  mistresse  sung  along  the  downes* 
Was  thonght  cetestiall  musick  by  the  clownes. 
Of  him  she  begs,  that  he  would  raise  his  mind 
To  paint  this  lady,  whonl  she  found  so  kind  : 
"  You  oft,"  saith  she,  '*  haue  in  our  bomely  bow'rs 
Discoars'd  of  demi-gods  and  greater  pow^ra : 
For  you  with  Hesiode  sleeping  leamt  to  know 
The  race  diuine  from  Heau'n  to  Eartb  below." 
*'  My  dear,"  said  he,  *'  the  nymph  whom  thoa 

hast  seene. 
Most  happy  is  of  all  that  liae  betweene 
This  globe  and  Cyntbia,  and  in  high  estate, 
Of  wcalth  and  beauty  bath  an  cquall  matę, 
Whose  loue  hath  drawne  rncessant  teares  in  floods, 
From  nymphs,  that  haunt  the  waters  and  tbc 

woods. 
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BEAUMONTTS  POEMS. 


Oft  Iris  to  the  ground  hath  bent  her  bow 

To  steale  a  kisse,  and  then  away  to  goe : 

Yet  all  in  vaine,  he  no  affection  knowcs 

But  to  this  goddesae,  whom  at  first  be  chose : 

Him  she  eoioyes  in  mutoall  bonds  of  loue : 

Two  bearts  are  taught  in  one  smali  point  to  moue. 

Her  father,  high  in  bonour  and  descent, 

Commands  tbe  Syluans  on  the  northside  Trent 

He  at  this  tiroe,  for  pleasure  and  retreate, 

Comes  downefrom  Beluoir,  bis  asoending  seate. 

To  wbich  great  Pan  had  lately  bonour  done : 

Por  tbere  he  lay,  so  did  his  bopefull  sonne. 

But  wben  this  lord  by  his  accesse  desires 

To  grace  our  dales,  he  to  a  bouse  retires, 

Whose  walles  are  water'd  with  our  siluer  brookes, 

And  makes  the  shepherds  proud  to  Tiew  his  lookes. 

There  in  tbat  blessed  house  you  aiso  saw 

His  lady,  whose  admired  yertues  draw 

Ali  bearts  to  loue  ber,  and  all  tongues  inuite 

To  praise  tbat  ayre  wbere  she  vouchsafes  ber  ligbt. 

And  for  thy  further  ioy  thine  eyes  were  blest. 

To  see  another  lady,  in  whose  brest 

Tnie  wisdome  hath  with  bounty  eqnaU  place, 

Aa  modesty  with  beauty  in  her  face. 

She  found  me  singing  Florae's  natiue  dowres, 

And  madę  me  sing  before  the  heau'nly  pow'r8 : 

For  which  great  fauoor,  tiil  my  voice  be  done, 

I  sing  of  her,  and  ber  tbrice>noble  sonne." 


OM   T« 


ANNIUERSARY  DAYOF  HIS  MATESTWS 
REIGNE  OUER  ENGLAND, 

MARCH   *1IIB   84. 
WaimW   AT  THE   BBGIMNINO  Ot   BIS   TWENTIETH 

TBERB. 

The  world  to  morrow  celebrates  with  mirtb 
The  ioyfull  peace  betweene  tbe  Heau'n  and  Eartb: 
To  day  let  Britaine  praise  that  rising  ligbt, 
Whose  titles  her  diuided  parts  vnite. 
The  time  sińce  safety  triumphM  ouer  feare, 
Is  now  extended  to  the  twenti'th  yeere. 
Thou  happy  yeere,  with  perfect  nomber  blest, 
O  slide  as  smooth  and  gentle  as  tbe  rest : 
That  wben  the  Sunne,  dispersiog  from  his  head 
The  clouds  of  winter  on  his  beauty  spiTed, 
Sball  see  his  equinoctłaU  point  airaine, 
And  melt  his  dusky  maskę  to  fruitfull  raine, 
He  may  be  lotb  our  climate  to  forsake. 
And  thence  a  patteme  of  such  glory  take, 
That  he  would  leane  the  zodiake,  and  desirs 
To  dwell  foreuer  with  our  northeme  flre. 


A  TffANKSGimSG 


FOR    THE   DEŁltSRANCB    OP    OUR    SOUBRAICllB,     KIMO 

lAMBS,    PRAOM  A  DAVG£R0U8   ACCIDBNT, 

lAMtJARY    8. 

O  Gracious  Maker !  on  whose  smiles  or  frownes 
Depends  the  fate  of  scepters  and  of  crownes: 
Whose  band  not  onely  holds  the  bearts  of  kings. 
But  all  tbeir  steps  are rhadowM. with  thy  wings, 
To  tbee  immortall  thanks  three  sisten*  giue, 
For  sauing  bim,  by  whosa  daare  lift  they  liui^         \ 


First,  England,  crownM  with  rosesof  the  spritt^i 

An  off'ring,  like  to  AbePs  gift,  will  bring : 

And  yowes  that  she  for  tbee  alone  will  keepe 

Her  fattest  lambes,  and  fleeces  of  her  sbeepe. 

Kext,  Scotland  triumphs,  that  she  borę  and  b^ed 

This  ile*s  delighi,  and,  wearing  on  her  head 

A  wreatb  of  lillies  gatherM  in  tbe  field, 

Presents  the  min'rals  which  ber  mountaines  yeeld* 

Last,  Ireland,  like  Terpsicbore  attir»d 

With  neuer-ftiding  lawrell,  and  inspir'd 

By  truć  Apollo*s  beat,  a  Psean  sings. 

And  kindles  zealous  flames  with  siluer  striogt. 

This  day  a  sacrifice  of  praise  reąuires, 

Our  brests  are  altars,  and  our  ioyes  are  fires. 

That  sacred  head,  so  soft,  so  strangely  blest 

From  bloody  plots,  was  now  (O  feare !)  depresŁ 

Beneath  the  water,  and  thosc  suniike  beames 

Were  threafned  to  be  ąoencht  in  narfbw  streamen* 

Ab  !  wbo  dare  tbinke,  or  can  endore  to  beare, 

Of  tboee  sad  dangers,  which  then  8eeili'd  so  neare  ł 

What  Pan  would  haue  prcaeru*d  our  flocks'  mcreasm 

From  wolues  >  What  Hermes  could  with  words  of 

peace 
Cause  whetted  swords  to  fiill  from  angry  hands. 
And  shine  tbe  starre  of  calmes  in  Christian  landa  ? 
But  Thou,  whose  eye  to  hldden  deptbs  eKtends^ 
To  shew  that  he  was  madę  for  gloriouś  ends. 
Kast  raysM  him  by  thine  all-commanding  arme» 
Not  onely  safe  from  deatb,  but  free  from  bairoe« 


TO  HIS  LATE  MAIESTY, 

CONCERMING  THE  TRUE  FORME  OP  EM6ŁISM  POETRT- 

Great  king,  tbe  sou^raigne  rolet-  of  this  land. 
By  whose  graue  care  our  hopes  secnrely  stand  i 
Since  you,  descending  from  that  spacious  readk^ 
Voochsafe  to  be  our  master,  and  to  teach 
Your  English  poets  to  direct  tbeir  lines, 
To  mixe  their  cołours,  and  expresse  tbeir  signes  i 
Forgiue  my  boidnesse,  that  I  here  present 
The  Iffe  of  Muses  yeelding  tme  content 
In  pondeHd  numbers,  wbich  with  ease  I  try»d, 
Wben  yourindicious  rules  haue  been  my  guide* 
He  makes  sweet  musick,  wbo  in  serious  Jines, 
Light  dancing  tunes,  and  heany  prose  declines : 
Whcn  verses  like  a  milky  torrent  flow, 
They  equall  temper  in  the  poetsbow. 
He  paints  true  (brmes,  wbo  with  a  modest  beart 
Giues  lustre  to  his  worke,  yet  couers  art. 
Vneuen  swelliug  Is  no  way  to  fiime, 
But  solid  ioyning  of  tbe  perfect  frame  i 
So  that  no  curious  finger  there  can  find 
The  former  chinkes,  or  nailes  that  fastly  bind. 
Yet  most  would  haue  the  knots  of  stitcbes  seene. 
And  holes,  wbere  men  may  thrust  tbeir  bands  be- 
On  baltibg  feet  the  ragged  poeni  goes  [tween^ 

With  accents,  neither  fitting  vćrse  nor  prose : 
The  stłle  minę  eare  with  morę  contentment  fillt 
In  lawyers'  pleadings,  or  phisicians*  bills. 
For  though  in  termes  of  art  tbeir  skill  they  close^ 
And  ioy  in  darksome  words  as  well  as  those : 
They  yet  haue  perfect  sense  morę  pure  and  cleax# 
Than  enuious  Muses,  which  sad  garlands  weare 
Of  dusky  clouds,  their  strange  conceits  to  bidę 
From  humane  eyes  :  and  (lest  they  should  be  8pi'4 
By  some  sharpe  Oedipus)  the  Fnglish  longue 
For  this  their  poore  ambition  suJOGm  wroog. 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  KING  lAMES. 


tl 


h  eaVy  langumge  iiov  in  Europę  tęcke 

Hf  natmas  which  th«  Roman  empire  brokc, 

The  rcltłsfa  of  tbe  Mtise  cocusU  ia  rime. 

One  Tene  must  meete  aoolher  like  a  cbime. 

Oor  Sutoo  fliortoesse  Lath  pecuUar  grace 

Id  cfaoise  of  words,  fit  for  tbe  ending  place, 

Wbich  kaiie  impression  in  tbe  mind  as  weil 

Al  dobłog  sounds,  of  some  deligbtfull  beli : 

Ttteae  mun  not  be  witb  disproportion  lamę, 

Nor  -khoald  an  eccho  still  repeate  tbe  same. 

Ib  ttOLuj  chaoges  theae  may  be  espr^t : 

But  tfaose  that  ioyne  most  stmply  run  tbe  best : 

Tbeir  formę  surpasMog  farre  tbe  fctter*d  staues, 

Vaaie  care,  and  needlesse  repetitaon  sauea. 

Tbe«e  outward  asbcs  keepe  tbose  inward  fires, 

H  bose  beate  tbe  Greeke  and  Roman  works  inspiret: 

Parę  pfafaae,  fit  epitbets,  a  sober  care 

Of  metaphoiB,  descriptions  cleare»  yet  rare, 

SnnilJtlMies  contracied,  smootb  and  round, 

Vct  Text  by  leaminjr,  but  witb  naturę  crownM. 

Sbong  figuresdrawne  from  deepe  inuentions  springs, 

GcMMistiag  Icse  in  worda,  and  morę  in  things  : 

A  language  not  aflTectiog  ancient  times, 

Kor  Latiue  sbreds,  by  wbicb  tbe  pedant  climes : 

A  noble  subiect  wbicb  tbe  mind  may  lift 

To  easie  tk  of  that  peculiar  gift, 

Wbicb  poeta  in  tbeir  raptum  hołd  oKMt  deare, 

When  actions  by  tbe  liuely  sound  appeare. 

Gaoe  me  such  helpes,  I  ncuer  will  deipaire. 

Bat  that  oar  beads  wbicb  sacke  tbe  freezing  aire, 

As  weil  as  botter  braines,  may  Terse  adorne. 

And  be  thdr  wonder,  ms  we  were  tbeir  acorne. 


TO  TEK  CŁOaiOOS  MBlfORT  OF  OUR  ŁATB 

mUERAIGNE   LORD,  KISG  JAMES. 

W^cEK,  O  ye  nymphs !  that  from  yoor  caues  may 

ftnr 
Tboae  trickling  drops,  whence  mighty  riuers  flow. 
Uscłoae  yoor  bicUlen  storę :  let  euVy  spring 
To  this  oor  sea  of  griefe  some  tribute  bring  : 
Aod  wben  ye  once  baue  wept  yonr  fountaines  dry, 
Tbe  Heau^ii  with  showrea  will  seud  a  uew  supply. 
Bat  if  theae  cloudy  treasures  prooue  too  scantp 
Oar  tearcs  shall  helpe,  when  otber  moysturcs  want 
Thn  ile,  nay  Europę,  nay  tbcworld,  bewailes 
Our  lossc,  with  such  a  streame  as  ncucr  failca. 
iboodant  floods  from  eu'Ty  tetter  rise,  [diea. 

Wben  we  prooounce  great  lames,  our  soueralgne, 
And  while  I  write  tbese  words,  I  trembling  stand, 
A  sudden  darknesse  hatb  poeaeat  the  land. 
I  cannoC  now  expresae  my  selfe  by  aignea : 
Ali  eyea  are  blinded,  nonę  can  reade  my  linca  ; 
HU  Charles  ascending,  driuea  away  tbe  nigbt. 
And  m  his  aplendoor  gioea  my  Terses  light. 
Thus  by  the  beamea  of  bia  succeeding  (łame, 
I  shall  deacribe  his  father*s  bouudless  fanie. 

Tbe  Grecian  emp  rours  gloried  to  be  borne, 
Aod  norst  in  purple,  by  their  pareoŁs  wome. 
Sec  berę  a  king,  whdae  birth  together  twines 
The  Britan,  Englisb,  Norman,  Scottish  linek : 
How  like  a  princely  tbrone  bis  cradlestands  ; 
Wbite  diadema  become  his  swathing  bands. 
Bk  glory  now  makes  all  the  Earth  bis  tombe. 
Bot  enuions  fiends  woold  in  bis  motbcr*s  wombe 
fatterre  bia  ńaing  greatnesse,  and  contend        % 
Against  tho  babę,  whom  heau^nly  troopes  defend, 


And  giue  auch  vigour  in  bia  cbildbood's  state, 

That  hc  canstraugle  snakes,  which  swell  with  hat«» 

This  coiiquest  his  ^ndaunled  brest  declarea 

In  seas  of  danger,  in  a  world  of  cares  : 

Yet  neitber  cares  oppresse  his  constaot  mind, 

Nor  dangcrs  drowoe  his  life  for  age  design^d. 

The  Muaes  leaue  tbeir  sweet  Castalian  spring* 

In  formę  of  bees,  esteoding  ailken  wings 

With  gentle  sounds,  to  keepe  this  infisot  stilt, 

While  they  bis  muutb  witb  pleasing  bony  iill. 

Hence  those  large  streamea  of  eioqueDce  procead^ 

Wbicb  in  tbe  bearers  strange  amazemcnt  breed  ; 

When  laying  by  his  scepters  and  his  swords, 

Ue  luelTs  their  bearts  with  his  melliflucHis  worda. 

So  Hercules  in  aucieot  picturea  fainM, 

Could  draw  wbole  n^tions  to  his  tongue  enchaln'd« 

He  first  considers,  in  bis  tender  age, 

How  God  hath  raysM  him  on  this  earthly  stage. 

To  act  a-  part,  ekpos'd  to  eu*ry  eye : 

With  Salomon  be  tiicrefore  striuea  to  ftie 

To  lijm  that  gaue  this  greatnesse,  and  demands 

The  prccious  gift  of  wiadome  from  his  bands : 

While  God,  deligbted  with  this  iust  reąuest. 

Not  onely  him  with  wondroua  prudence  bleat. 

Rot  promis*d  higher  glońes,  new  cncrease 

Of  kingdomes,  circied  with  a  ring  of  peace. 

He,  thua  inatructed  by  diiiine  commanda, 

Extends  this  peacefull  linę  to  otber  lands. 

Wben  warres  are  threaten'd  by  sbril  trampetaP 

soouda, 
Hia  oliue  stancheth  blond,  and  binda  vp  wounds. 
The  Christian  world  thia  good  from  him  deriuea, 
That  thoiisanda  bad  vntiinely  spent  tbeir  liuea, 
If  not  preseruM  by  lustre  of  his  crowne, 
Which  cahnM  tbe  stormes,  and  layd  the  billowaa 

down, 
And  dimmM  the  glory  of  that  Roman  wreatb 
By  souldiers  gainM  for  sauing  men  from  death. 
This  Denmarkc  felt,  and  Swetbland,  when  tbeir  strife 
Ascended  to  auch  height,  that  loase  of  life 
Was  counted  nothiug :  for  the  dayly  sight 
Of  dying  men  madę  death  no  roore  than  nigbt. 
Bebold,  two  pot(>nt  princes  deepe  enfcag'd 
In  seu'rall  iiii're8ts,  mutiially  «nrag'd 
By  former  conflicts :  y<  t  they  downe  will  lay 
Their  swords,  when  his  adtticc  directs  the  way. 
The  northeriie  climates  from  dissention  barr*d, 
Receiue  new  ioyes  by  his  discreeta  award. 
When  Momus  could,  among  the  «odlike>-kings, 
Infect  with  poyaon  thoae  immortall  springs    . 
Which  flow  with  nectar;  and  such  gali  would  cast, 
As  spoyles  the  sweetne^se  of  ambroaiae*a  taate ; 
This  mighty  lord,  as  ruler  of  the  quire, 
Witb  peacefull  oounsels  qiiencht  the  rising  fire. 
The  Austrian  arch-duke,  and  Batauian  state. 
By  his  tndeuours,  change  their  long-bred  hate 
For  twelue  years'  truce:  this  rest  to  him  they  owe. 
Aa  Belgian  shepherds  and  poore  ploushmeii  know. 
The  Muscouitt^,  oppreat  with  neighboura,  flie 
To  safSe  protection  of  iiis  watchfull  tye. 
And  Germany  his  rcaHy  succours  trics, 
When  sad  contentions  in  the  empire  rise. 
His  mild  instinct  uli  Christłan>«  ih\is  d\^cerne  : 
But  Christ's  maligoant  foes  sball  find  liim  stcrne, 
What  care,  what  charge,  he  suflera  tu  preuent, 
Lq8t  infidela  their  number  should  augment« 
His  ships  restraine  the  pirates^  bloody  woikea ; 
And  Poland  gaines  bis  ayde  against  the  Turkea. 
His  pow'rfu1l  edicts,  atretcht  beyond  tbe  Lina, 
AmoDg  tbe  Indiana  rfeu'rall  bounds  deaigne; 


52 

By  wfaich  his  Bubiecta  tnay  exa\t  Vis  ^)^^^^^» 

And  strangcn  keepe  themselaes  VitVi\n  ti^^ir  owne. 

This  ile  was  madę  the  Sunoe^s  ecWptick  ''^y  ; 

For  here  onr  Phoebus  still  Touchsaf  M  to  stay : 

And  from  this  blessed  place  of  his  retreat, 

In  diff'rent  zones  distinguisht  cold  and  heate, 

Sent  light  or  darknesae,  and  by  bia  commands 

Appointed  limits  to  the  seas  and  lands. 

Who  would  iniagine  that  a  prince,  eikiploy'|l 

In  such  aflaires,  could  euer  haue  enioy^d 

Those  houres,  which,  drawne  from  pleasure  and 

firont  rest, 
To  purchase  precioas  knowledge  were  addrest? 
And  yet  in  łeaming  he  was  knowne  t'  exceed 
Most,  whom  our  houses  of  the  Muses  br«ed« 
Yo  Eogliflh  sisters,  nurses  of  the  arts, 
VDpartiall  iudges  of  his  better  parts  ; 
Haiae  vp  your  wings,  and  to  tbe  world  declare 
His  solid  iudgment,  his  inuention  rare, 
His  ready  elocution,  which  ye  found 
In  deepest  matters  that  your  schooles  propound. 
It  is  sufficient  for  my  creeping  verse, 
His  carc  of  English  language  to  rehcarse. 
He  leadea  the  lawlesse  pocts  of  our  times^ 
To  smoother  cadence,  to  exacter  rimes : 
He  knew  it  was  the  proper  worke  of  kings, 
To  keepe  proportion,  eu'n  in  smallest  thing^ 
He  with  no  higher  titles  canbe  styPd, 
lVhen  seruants  name  him  lib^rall,  subiccts,  mild. 
Of  Antonine^s  fairc  time,  the  Romans  tell. 
No  bubbles  of  ambition  then  could  swell 
To  forraine  warres;  nor  eaae  bred  ciuill  strifc  : 
Nor  any  of  the  aenate  lost  his  life. 
Our  king  preserues,  for  two  and  twenty  yecres, 
This  realme  from  inward  and  from  outward  feares. 
AU  English  peeres  escape  the  deadly  stroke, 
Though  some  with  crimes  his  anger  durst  prouoke. 
He  wat  seoere  in  wrongs,  wbiclCothcrs  fclt ; 
But  in  his  owne,  his  beart  woufd  ąuickly  mclt. 
For  then  (like  Ood,  from  whom  his  glories  flow) 
He  makes  his  mercy  swift,  his  iustice  slow. 
He  neuer  wonld  our  gen'rall  loy  forget, 
Wben  on  his  sacred  brow  the  crowne  was  set ; 
And  therefore  striues  to  make  bis  kingdome  great, 
By  fixing  here  his  beir'8  perpetuall  seate : 
Which  eu*ry  firmę  and  loyall  heart  desires, 
May  last  as  long  as  Heau'n  hath  starry  6res. 
Gontimied  blissc  from  him  this  land  rccciues, 
Whcn  leauing  v8,  to  vs  bis  sonne  he  Icaoes, 
Our  hopę,  our  ioy,  our  treasure :    Charles  our 

king, 
Whose  entraoce  in  my  next  attempt  I  sing. 


b^^^:mont's  pob^Ms. 


A  PANBOYRICK  AT  THE  CORONATION  OF  OUR 

SOUERAIGNE  LORD,  KISG  CHARLES. 

Aurora,  come :  why  should  thinc  enuious  sUy 
Deferre  th6  ioyes  of  this  cxpectcd  day  ? 
WiU  not  thy  master  let  his  horses  runne, 
Because  he  feares  to  meete  anotber  Sunne  ? 
Or  hath  onr  northeme  starre  sodimm»d  thine  eyes, 
Thou  knowst  not  where  (at  east  or  west)  to  rise  ? 
Make  baste;  for  if  thou  shalt  denie  thy  light, 
His  ghtt^ring  crowne  will  driue  away  tlie  night. 
Debarre  not  curious  Phoebus,  who  desires 
T«  guild  all  glorioos  obiecta  with  his  iires. 


I  And  could  hJS  beames  lay  opcn  peoples'  harCs, 
As  well  as  he  cai,  y\Q^  their  outward  parts; 
He  here  should  find  a  triumph,  such  as  he 
Hath  neucr  seene,  perhaps  shall  neuer  sce. 

Shine  forth,  great  Charles,  accept  our  loyalf 
words,  [swortls, 

Throw  from  your  pleasing  eies  those  conqu'ria|; 
That  when  TpOn  your  name  our  voyces  cali, 
The  birds  may  feeleour  tbund'ring  noise,  and  fell  i 
Soft  ayre,  rebounding  in  a  circled  ring, 
Shall  to  the  gates  of  Heau'n  our  wisbes  bring : 
For  vowes,  which  with  śo  strong  affection  flie 
From  many  lips,  will  doubtłesse  pierce  the  skie  z 
And  God  (who  knowes  the  secrets  of  our  minds, 
When  in  our  brests  he  these  two  venues  finds, 
Sincerity  and  Concord,  ioin'd  in  pray'r 
For  him,  whom  Naturę  mado  vndoubted  heyre 
Of  three  faire  kingdoms)  will  his  angels  send 
With  blessingsfrom  histhrone  this  pompę  t'  attend. 
Faire  citty,  £ng]and'B  gemmę,  the  queene  of  Łrade, 
By  sad  infection  lateły  dcsart  madę, 
Cast  off  thy  mouming  robes,  forget  thy  tearcs, 
Thy  cleare  and  healthfull  lupiter  appeares : 
Pale  Deatb,  who  had  thy  silent  streets  possesi,. 
And  some  foule  dampc  or  angry  planet  prest 
To  worke  his  ragę,  now  from  th'  Alroightie's  will 
Reccines  command  to  hołd  his  iauelin  still.  ^ 
But  sińce  my  Muse  prctends  to  tune  a  song 
Fit  for  this  day,  and  fil  t»  inspire  this  throng  ; 
Whence  ahall  I  kindle  such  immortall  fires  ? 
From  ioyea  or  hopes,  from  prayses  or  deairea  ? 
To  prayse  him,  would  rpquire  an  endleaK  wheele  ; 
Yet  nothing  tołd  but  what  we  see  and  feele. 
A  tbousand  tongues  for  him  all  gifts  inticate, 
In  which  felicity  may  claimq  her  seate : 
Lar^e  bonour,  happy  conquest,  boundlesse  wealth. 
I/Mig  life,  sweete  children,  Tnafliicted  health  s 
Bot,  chiefely,  we  esteeme  that  precious  thin^ , 
(Of  which  aiready  we  behold  the  spring) 
Directing  wisdome ;  and  we  now  pr^gage 
How  high  that  Tertue  will  ascend  in  age. 
In  him,  our  certaine  cónfidence  ynites 
All  former  worthy  princes'  spreading  Hgbts; 
And  addes  his  glorious  father  to  the  summe  s 
From  ancient  tinies  no  greater  name  can  come. 
Our  hopefull  king  tbus  to  his  subiects  shines. 
And  reades  ii\  faithfult  hearts  these  zealous  lines  : 
"  This  is  our  countrie's  father,  this  is  bee 
In  whome  we  liue,  and  could  not  liue  so  free  . 
Werę  we  not  vnder  him  j  bis  watchfuH  care 
Preuents  our  dangers :  how  shall  we  declare 
Our  thankfull  minds,  but  by  tbe  humble  gift 
Of  firnae  obedience,  which  to  him  we  lift  ? 
As  he  is  God^s  true  image  choicely  wrougbt. 
And  for  our  ioy  to  tjjese  dominions  brought : 
So  must  we  imitate  ccieatiali  bands, 
Which  grudge  not  to  performe  diuine  commuidK. 
His  brest,  transparent  like  a  ligyid  flood, 
Discouers  his  adtiice  for  publikę  good  : 
But  if  we  iudge  it  by  deceiuing  famę, 
like  Semełe,  we  thinkc  Ioue'8  piercing  flamę 
No  morę  than  common  fire  in  asbea  nurst, 
Till  formelesse  fancica  in  their  errours  burst 
Shall  we  discusse  his  counsełs  ?  We  are  blest 
Who  know  our  blisse,  and  in  his  iudg^ment  rcst.*^' 


THE  PRlNCB^S  lOURNEY-HlS  HAPPY  RETURNE.        SS 


t>F  THB  PRiKCRS  lOURSSY. 

Tttbappy  iliip  that  carries  from  tbeland 
Acit  Britaioc^  107,  bdbre  tbe  koowcs  her  lotte, 
Ji  riPd  by  \m^  who  caa  tbe  waaes  command. 
Ko  eonioBS  rtoniMt  ft  auiet  paMage  crotte : 
Sk.  kov  tbe  water  smUes,  tbe  wind  bieatbes  faiie, 
Ibs  doods  Featraine  tbeir  froimei^  their  aghei. 


if  if  the  miwcke  of  the  wbnp'rnig  ayre 
ftBoU  tell  tbe  wtm.  wfaat  ptecioos  w^t  it  bearet. 
AtteotBad  Yowes  and  wnbesdńoe  tbefayles 
Wirik  pletof  aafiely  to  tbe  Neostrian  sbore. 
1VooeaB,  trutted  wHb  tbif  pledge,  bewaileg 
IWtit  soeb  wcahh  moit  to  tbe  eaith  rcetore : 
Ibm  FnuHse  reoeiiiiii;  witb  a  deare  imbrace 
WiBortbenie  starre,  tbongb  clooded  and  disgaisM, 
JfeMdiaome  bidden  vertae  fai  bis  &oe, 
iadbaowes  be  b  a  iewell  bigbly  priiU 
Tct  thcre  no  pleasing  aigbtB  can  make  bim  itay  $ 
Ar,  Ifte  a  riner  tliding  to  tbe  maioe^ 
fip  hstes  to  find  the  period  of  bis  way, 
iBd,dim«aeby  Imie,  draireiaU  oor  bearts  toSpaine. 


op  m 
PklKCE^  DBPAnrURB  AND  RETURNE. 

Wani  Charles  from  vs  Yithdrawes  bis  glorioos 
The  Same  deńiea  bis  absenoe  to  snpply :  [lif  bt, 
Aad  tbat  we  may  notbingin  darfcnesM  lie, 

Hestrioes  to  free  the  noftb  from  dreadftill  nigbt. 

Ytt  «e  to  Phcebos  icaroe  ereot  oor  sight. 
Bat  aHonr  htofces,  onrtboiigbts,  to  Charles  apply, 
Aad  ia  the  beat  deligbts  of  life  we  die, 

TO  be  ietarae»  and  mahe  tbis  elimate  brigbt. 
Kow  be  aanands,  and  gtiies  Apollo  Icaue 

Ib  dńne  bb  bonas  to  the  lower  part. 
We  by  bis  ptesenoe  like  conteHt  recetae, 

is  wbei)  ffcsb  spirits  aide  tbe  fiuntia;  bearŁ 

'  Kest  berę  (gicai  Cbaries)  and  sbine  to  ts  alone, 
ŹoroOwratamsarecoimnon:  Cbaries  oor  owne. 


OF  Tm 

PRtSCB^S  MOST  HAPPY  RETURNE. 

Dn  Charlea,  wbase  borses  nener  ąnencbt  their 
h  cooiini;  wmoes  of  Neptnoe's  watry  seate :   [heate 
Vhose  starry  chatiot,  in  tbe  spangled  oight, 
ITasstiil  the  pleasinf;  obiect  of  oor  sigbt : 
hdi  glofy  of  the  noith  batb  Intely  runna 
L  couse  as  nmnd  and  oertaioe  as  tbe  Sunne : 
Be  lothe  sousb  ineliamg  haHe  the  3^«eire, 
Raw  at  oor  tropikę  wBI  againe  appeare. 
le  nade  his  setthif  io  the  westeroe  streames, 
^Mre  weary  Phcebos  dipt  his  fading  beamcs  t 
Ir  in  thb  mormog  oor  ereeted  eyes 
ieeoase  so  ba^py  os  to  see  bim  riseu 
Ve  shaA  aot  eoer  in  the  sbadow  stay» 
is  absenoe  was  to  hring  a  longer  day  \ 
lat  baaiaf  felt  bow  darknane  can  aflright, 
l>  may  witb  roore  content  embrace  the  light, 
ind  caA  tomind,  how  eQ*vy  soule  witb  paiae 
Sent  fbfftb  ber  thnnrea  to  lit<tfi  bim  borne  againe: 
'or  woatof  bim  we  wither^d  in  the  spring, 
lot  his  retameabail  lifit  in  winter  briogt 

▼OLTŁ 


Tbe  plants,  wbich,  whni  be  went,  tr^  growing 
Retaioe  their  former  liii*ries  to  be  seene,    [greeos^ 
When  be  reoiewes  tliem  r  his  expected  eye 
Presenł*d  their  beaaty,  ready  oft  to  die. 
What  tongoe,  what  band,  can  to  the  life  display 
Tbe  glorious  ioy  of  this  triamphant  day  ? 
When  England,  ciownM  witb  muny  thoosand  fires, 
Reeeines  tbe  scope  of  all  her  best  desires. 
She  at  his  sight,  as  witb  an  eatthquakc  swells, 
And  strikes  the  Heau*n  witb  sound  of  trembling 

bells. 
Tbe  Tocall  goddessci  Ieaqing  desart  woods, 
Slides  downe  the  irales,  and  dancing  on  the  tloodi^ 
Obserues  oor  wordes,  and  witb  repealing  noise 
Contends  to  double  our  ahundant  ioyes. 
Tlie  world*s  cleare  eye  is  iealoos  of  bis  name, 
He  sees  this  ile  like  one  continuall  flame, 
And  feares  lest  Eartb  a  brigbter  starre  shouid  brecd, 
Which  might  vpon  his  meate,  the  vapours,  feed. 
We  maniell  not,  tbat  in  his  fiBther*8  land 
So  many  signes  of  looe  and  seraice  stand : 
Behold,  how  Spaine  retaines  In  ea'ry  place 
Some  brigfat  refl«^ioo  of  bi;j  cheaMuU  face  I 
Madrid,  where  first  his  splendour  he  displayes, 
And  driaes  away  the  cloods  that  dimm'd  bis  rayes, 
Her  ioyes  into  a  World  of  formes  doth  bring, 
Yet  nonę  oontents  ber,  wbile  tbat  potent  kiog, 
Who  rules  so  fiairre,  till  now  conid  neuer  find 
His  realmes  and  wealth  too  Ittile.for  his  miód. 
No  words  of  welcome  can  sncb  planets  greete, 
Wbcre  in  one  house  they  by  cooiuncŁion  meete. 
Their  sacred  coocord  ronncs  through  many  signes^  . 
And  to  tbe  zodiakes  better  portioo  shines : 
Bot  in  the  Yiiigin  they  are  seene  most  farre, 
And  in  tbe  Lyon*s  beart  tbe  kingly  starre. 
When  toward  i)s  our  prinoe  bis  ioamey  moues. 
And  feeles  attraction  of  bis  seruants*  loues, 
When  (haningopen  brests  of  strangere  knowne) 
He  bastes  to  gather  tribatc  of  bis  owne, 
The  ioyfull  neighbours  all  his  passage  fiil 
Witb  noble  tropbees  of  his  might  aod  skill, 
In  oonqu*ring  men*8  afiections  with  his  darts* 
Which  deepely  fiat  in  many  raui»ht  bearts, 
Are  like  the  starry  chaines,  whose  blazes  play 
In  knots  of  light  along  the  milkey  way. 
He  beares  the  ncwes  of  his  approachiog  fleet, 
And  will  bis  nauy  see,  his  seruaots  greete ; 
Tbence  to  tbe  land  retarning  in  his  barge, 
Tbe  waoes  leape  high,  as  proud  of  such  a  charge ; 
Tbe  nigbt  makes  speed  to  see  bim,  and  preuents 
The  slothfoll  twilight.  Casting  duskie  tents 
On  roring  streames,  which  might  all  men  dismayi 
Bot  bim,  to  whose  cleare  aoule  the  night  ia  day. 
Tbe  pressing  windcs,  «itfa  tbeir  offlcions  strile, 
Had  caosM  a  tumult  dang'rous  to  his  life. 
But  tbeir  Commander  chedcs  them,  and  restrainas 
Tbeir  hasty  feruour  in  accustom*d  chaines : 
This  perill  (which  with  feare  our  worls  decline) 
Was  then  permftted  by  tbe  band  diuioe, 
Tbat  good  euent  might  prooue  his  person  d<rare 
To  Heao'n,  and  needfull  to  tbe  people  berew 
When  be  resolues  to  crosse  the  watry  maine, 
See  what  a  cbaoge  his  absen<'e  makes  in  Spaine  1 
The  Eartb  tutnes  gray  for  griefe  that  she  conceioes, 
Birds  lose  tbeir  tongues,  and  trees  forsake  their 

leaoes. 
Now  Boods  of  tearcs  expresse  a  sad  farewell, 
Ambitioas  saylcs  as  with  his  greatnesse  swelh 
To  him  old  Ńere«is  on  hisdolphinTides, 
Presenting  bńdles  to  direct  the  tidas : 
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He  calles  his  daugbters  (rom  tbeir  secret  oaues, 
{Their  s&owy  neclu  are  seene  aboue  tbe  waues) 
And  saith  to  thcm :  "  Befaold  the  oaely  soone 
Of  that  great  lord,  about  whose  kiogdomes  ran 
Our  ]iquid  curre&ts,  wluch  are  madf  bis  owou. 
And  with  moyst  bulwarks  guard  bis  sacred  tbrone  : 
See  how  his  luokes  dcllght,  bis  gesturcs  monc 
Admire  and  praise,  yet  flye  from  snares  of  loue: 
Not  Thetes,  witb  ber  beauty  ąnd  ber  dowre, 
Can  draw  this  Peleus  to  ber  watry  bowrc, 
He  loues  a  nymph  of  bigh  and  bcau'nly  race, 
The  cu^oiDg  Sunne  dotb  homage  to  heC  face«  • 
}ic8|)erian  orchards  yeeld  ber  goldep  fruit, 
Tle  tooke  tbis  iouroey  intbaŁ  sweet  pursuiL'* 
Wben  tbus  tbeir  fatłier  ends,  tbe  Nereids  throw 
Tiicir  garlands  oii  this  glorjous  prinuei  and  strow 
His  way  with  soogs,  in  wbich  the  bopcs  appeare 
Of  łoyes  too  great  for  hamane  eares  to  heare. 


TPOM   THI 

JSNIUERSAMY  DAY  OF  THE  PIiINCE*8 

RETimyE, 

OCTOBER  THB   FUTTB. 

Wb  now  admire  their  doctrine,  who  maintaine 
The  world's  creation  vnder  Autumne^s  reignc, 
Whcn  trces  abound  in  fruit,  grapes  swell  with  ioice, 
These  meates  are  ready  for  the  crcaturca'  tsc  : 
Old  Time  rcsolues  to  make  a  new  suruay 
Of  yeeres  and  ages  from  this  happy  day, 
Kcfusing  those  accounts  which  others  bring, 
He  crownes  October,  as  of  moneths  tbe  King. 
No  morę  shall  boary  Winter  claime  the  place, 
And  draw  cold  proofes  from  lanus'  double  iace ; 
Kor  shall  the  Barn,  when  Spring  the  Earth  adomes, 
Yniocke  the  gate  of  Heaa*n  with  goMen  homes: 
Dry  Sam  mer  shall  not  of  the  D(^-starre  boast, 
(Of  angry  constellations  bonour^d  most) 
From  whooe  strong  beate  Egyptians  still  begun. 
To  markę  the  tuming  circle  of  the  Suone. 
Yertumnns,  who  hath  lordly  power  to  ehaoge 
Tbe  seasons,  and  can  them  in  order  rangc, 
Will  frohi  tbis  p^^riod  fresh  beginning  tekę, 
Yet  not  80  much  for  his  Pomonae^s  sake, 
Who  tUen  is  ricbly  drest  to  płease  ber  spouse, 
And  witb  her  orcbard's  tfeasure  deckes  her  browes. 
It  is  onr  Charles,'  ^hose  eucr  loued  name 
Hath  madę  this  point  of  Heaa*n  increase  in  fiime : 
Whose  long^^liMight  absence  was  so  much  deplor^d, 
In  whom  our  hopes  and  all  our  fmits  are  stor^d. 
He  now  attaines  the  sbore,  (O  blessed  day !) 
And  tnie  Achates  waites  along  his  way, 
Our  wisc  Anchiscs  for  his  sonne  prouides 
This  chosen  seruant,  as  the  best  of  gnides. 
A  prince^s  gtory  cannot  morę  depend 
Ypon  his  crowne,  than  on  a  faithfull  fnend. 


TO  THE 


MOST  ILLUSTRIOUS  PRINCE  CHARLES, 

'      OF  TUE  EZCBŁŁBNT  TtE  Of  POUI8. 

DiuiMB  elcaraple  of  obedient  heires. 

High  ia  my  hopes,  aod  secodd  in  my  prayeis : 

True  image  of -your  father  to  the  tife, 

Whom  Time  desir^d,  aad  Fatet  in  lealoutf  strife. 


With  chearefuii  ^oiccs  teoght  their  wbeetetf  tm 

raonc, 
That  such  a  father  might  haue  such  a  sonne ; . 
Since  God  exaits  you  on  this  eartbiy  stage. 
And  giues  you  wisedome  farre  aboue  your  age. 
To  iudge  of  men,  and  of  their  actiue  pow^rs  : 
Jjet  me  lay  downe  the  fruits  of  prinatc  boaret. 
Before  yoar  feet ;  you  nener  will  refuae 
Tbis  gift,  whtch  beares  the  title  of  a  Muse. 
Among  your  serious  thoughts,  with  noble  carc 

I  You  cherish  poeta,  knowing  that  they  are 
_  The  starres  wbich  light  to  ^mous  actions  giue. 
By  whom  the  mem*ries  of  good  prinres  Hue  : 
You  are  their  prince  in  a  pecoliar  kind, 
Becanse  your  father  hath  their  art  refin''d. 
And  ttiongh  these  priests  of  grratoesse  quiet  sit 
Amid^st  the  silent  children  of  their  ait, 
Without  accesse  of  sotoors,  or  dispatch 
Of  high  afiaires,  at^rhich  th'  ambitioos  catch; 
They  are  not  idłe,  when  their  sight  they  rayse 
Beyond  the  present  time  to  futurę  daies ; 
And  braue  examplcs  sace  instrnctions  brin; 
In  pleasing  rcrses,  which  our  sonnes  may  sio|^. 
They  oft  erect  their  flight  aboue  the  łand, 
When  graue  Yrania  ioyning  hand  in  band 
With  soa  Tbalia,  iiux  their  diff'rent  strings. 
And  by  their  musick  make  celestiall  things  ; 
Morę  fit  for  humane  earas,  whose  winding  roundi 
Are  eaaly  <iU'd  with  wełl  digested  sooDda. 
Pale  Enuy  and  duli  Ignorance  reprooe 
This  eaeycise,  aa  onely  apt  for  loue, 
DeuisM  t*  attóre  the  sense  with  curioua  art; 
But  not  t'  enrich  the  vndeffBtandrog  part. 
So  might  they  say,  the  Sunne  was  onely  Iram^d 
To  please  the  eye,  and  oneły  therefore  nam^d 
The  eye  of  Heaa'n,  coneeiuing  not  bis  wfaeełe 
Of  liuely  beate,  which  lower  bodies  f^le. 
Our  Moses  strioe,  that  oomnioD-weaMhs  mny  h^ 
As  well  from  barb*rous  deedes  as  langnąge  free : 
The  seu^rall  soands  in  barmony  oonbin^d 
Knit  chaines  of  vertae  in  the  hiear^s  mind : 
And  that  he  stilT  may  hane  his  teacbcr  by 
With  measar'd  Itoea,  w:e  please  bis  eurious  eye. 
We  hołd  thoae  worka  of  art  or  natare  best, 
Where  order^s  steps  most  fully  are  exprest  s 
And  tberefore  all  those  cioiil  men  that  liue 
By  law  and  role,  will  to  our  numbers  giue 
The  name  of  good,  in  whioh  perfection  rests  ; 
And  feele  their  strokes  with  sympathystng  bróita 
Not  oratours  so  much  witb  flowing  words 
Can  awąy  the  hearta  of  men,  aod  whet  their 

swords 
Or  blunt  thcm  at  their  pleasure,  aa  omr  atraiBO, 
(Whose  larger  spheare  the  orbe  of  proaefiontain 
Can  men^s  afiectioos  lessen  or  inciease. 
And  gnidę  their  passions,  wbisp*ring  wane  or  peae 
Tyrtsos,  by  the  vigoar  of  bis  verae, 
Mado  Sparta  conąuer,  while  his  lineareberM 
Her foraerglory,  ahiiost then snbdude 
By  strooger  foes;  and  when  the  people  nade 
Centend  among  themselnes  with  mutuall  wroogi 
He  tempers  diaoord  with  his  miMer  Songs  z 
This  poore  lama  p«et  hath  aa  eqaall  praise 
Witb  captaines  and  with  stslea-raen',of  his  dayet 
The  Muaes  chune  possesaioh  in  tlioae  raeA, 
Who  fifst  adneatar^d  with  a  aimble  pen 
To  paiot  their  thoogfats  in  new  inweaitad  aignes, 

I  And  i^poke  of  Kalarepa  workca  in  iraaibred  lincs: 
This  happy  art,  oompai^d  with  piainer  wayei. 
Was  soonar  borne,  aad  not  ab  aoane  dec^yea: 
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Sk*  afer  stands  frois  Łime'!  deoooring  wrong, 
A»  becter  flcasonM  to  contioae  long ; 
Bot  as  the  stmnes  of  limę  sfill  fbrward  aow, 
8»«ite  more  idle  iumI  diatnistfull  grow : 
^Wy  y«W  tbia  fort,  and  cowardly  pretend 
Fhiee  ń  a  cactle  eaaier  to  defend : 
Nor  was  tfai»  cłi«nge  eCestod  in  «  d«y, 
ftit  inifc  dąrrect,  uid  by  a  stealing  way ! 
ney  pqU  the  Miites>  featbeis  one  by  one, 
io^aieootceeae;  till  botb  the  winga  be  gone,' 
If  aWy  iiiioyhig  such  a  precious  minę, 
Gttecm^d  hm  natafe  almost  madę  dtoine, 
Wben  be  beheld  th»  eyprenioa  of  hh  tbought, 
Tb«ich  a  hógbt,  and godJike  glory  brought ; 
Jbis  dimge  maywell  bń  fading  ioy  confound. 
To  sęe  it  naked,  creeping  on  tbe  groand : 
Tct  io  ibc  taods  tbat  bonoui^d  learnipg'8  naroe, 
IT^re  aJwayes  aome  tbat  kept  tbe  Testali  flame  • 
Of  pow^iiull  TCTBC,  on  whose  increase  or  end 
TV  pcriods  of  tbe  souPs  chiefe  raigne  depend. 
New  ia  tbb  realme  I  see  the  golden  age 
^^Bmtto  Ts,  wbose  commiDg  sball  asswage 
Dmtiactixkg  atrife,  and  many  bearts  inspire. 
To  guther  fewell  for  tbia  saored  fire  : 
Oavbłcb,  if  you,  greatprinoe^  yonreyes  will  cast, 
Ind,  Bke  Fauoaina,  giae  a  gentle  blast, 
Tbe  Itaeiy  llame  shall  nener  yeeld  to  death, 
'^  '  iaunoiiali  apirit  by  ybnr  breath. 


ss 


TO  7HB  PRimE. 

Xf  eQ'i7  ID9D  a.little  worid  we  name» 
Ton  aie»  worki  moat  like  tbe  greatest  firame : 
Y<»r  lone  of  learning  spreads  your  glory  fiurre, 
lifb  yoa  to  Heąa'n9  apd  makea  you  tbere  a  stanę. 
b  aetioe  iports,  and  formes  of  martiall  deeds, 
lAc  fire  and  ayre  yonr  nimbie  courage  breeds 
A  me  amazement  and  a  sweet  delight 
To  Biitaines,  wbo  bebold  so  deare  a  sigfat: 
Tboagfa  higber  orbessoch  gterioos  signes  containe, 
Bpe  not  (brane  prince),  tbis  lower  globe  diidaine, 
Ib  pore  and  frnitfoll  water  we  may  see 
Toar  minde  from  darknesse  cleare,  in  bounty  free : 
And  in  tbe  steddy  resting  of  the  ground, 
Yonr  noble  firmenesse  to  yoar  fńend  is  found : 
Aw  yoa  are  still  the  same,  and  where  you  lone. 
Bo  abaence  can  yonr  constant  mind  remoue. 
80  gwWfaiesBe  spreads  it  selfe  witb  endlesse  lines, 
lad  po  tbe  ligbt  in  distant  places.shines : 
He  tbat  adiientures  of  your  worth  to  sing. 
ItteDpts  itt  T:ąine  to  paint  a  boandleue  tiiio^. 
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AN  EPITHALAMIUM 

Tra«  m  UA'iTr  UARRUCB  OP  owa  SOUBRAICBŁ 
UME0,  KISC  CBAEŁSS,  AVX>  OVa  CRACIOUS  LADY, 
«JUKa    IIAET. 

Tbe  <Kean  kmg.oontended  fbut  in  Taiiię) 
1>»  part  oar  sbore  from  France. 
Łct  Neptooe  sbake  bis  mace,  and  swelling 
wac^ea  adoance : 
The  former  Tnton  now  retomes  againe, 
•Tbia  śle  ifaali  onoe  more  kisse  tbe  mftine 
IoyB'd«Hhaflowry  bridgeofloney  OD  whieb.the 
Oracct  danccw 


leander  here  no  danę^rous  ioumey  takea. 
To  touch  his  Hefó>ś  hand  :  f  land, 

piV  Hell«»poBt  with  4hips-  bficodj^  as  fihne  ar 
When  this  sweete  nymph  her  place  of  birth 
forsakes. 
And  England  signes  of  li^elcome  makesj 
Asmany  asour  gladaome  coasts  liaue  iittle  graiues 
ofsand;  •  •'     •• 

Tbat  Toyce,  in  whicb  the  ćontineńt  Was  blc«t,' 
Now  to  this  iland  cafis  '  [Walfs : 

The  lioing  wobds  and  focks,  to  fra ..  e  riew  ricing 
The  inooiiiiłg  hiłls*sa'Iute'this  happy  giiest,     .1 
The  fiaers  to  her  śeruiod  pfęst^ 
Seine  into  Thame^,  Garonne  to  Trent,  and  Loire' 
to  Seiieme  falls.  .    .  .' 

This  royall  payre,  the  bridegroome  and  the» 
.With  eąuall  glory  shine  :  [hrid^, 

Both  fuli  of  sparkling  light,  both  spning  from^ 
race  diuine.  .  .        *" 

Theirprincely  fathers,  Europt's  highest  pride^ 
TTie  westerne  world  did  sweetly  guide ;  1 
To  them,  as  fathers  of  their  realmes,  we  golden 
crownes  assigne. 

Great  Henry,  aeuer  Tanquisht  in  the  field, 
Rebełlious  foes  coutd  tamę.  [name : 

Tbe  wiadome  of  our  lames  bred  terrour  in  his 
So  that  his  prondest  aduersaries  yeeld, 
Olad  to  be  guarded  with  his  shield, 
Wbere  peace  with  drops  of  beau'nly  dew  snpprest 
dissention^s  flame. 

Our  Chades  and  Mary  now  their  coune  pre- 
like  those  two  greater  lights^  [pare, 

Whicb  God  in  midst  of  Heau'n  exa]ted  te  oar 
I        aights, 

To  ^ide  our  footsteps  with  perpetual  care, 
Time's  happy  chaoges  to  declare : 
Tbe  one  afibords  ts  healthfuil^daies,  the  otl^er 
quiet  nights. 

See  how  the  planets,  and  each  lesser  fire, 
Along  the  2odiake  glide. 
And  in  this  stately  trajne  their  oi&ces  diuide ! 
No  starre  remaines  exempted  from  this  quire, 
Bub  all  are  ioyn'd  in  one  desire, 
To  moue  as  these  their  wheeles  sball  tome,  and 
rest  where  they  abide. 

What  can  these  sbouts  and  glitf  ring  showea 
But  neuer  fading  ioyes  ?  [portend, 

Thelords  in  rlch  attire,  the  people  witb  ^heir 
noyse, 
Ejcpresse  to  what  a  beight  their  hopes  asceądy 
Whicb  like  a  circle  haue  no  end  : 
Their  strength  no  forious  tempesta  sbake,  nor  creep« 
ing  age  destroyes. 

On  this  foundation  we  expcct  to  build 
The  towers  of  eartbiy  blisse. 
Mirth  shall  attend  on  Health,  and  Peace  shall 
Plenty  kisse :  [fill'd, 

Tbe  trees  with  fniite,  with  flowres  onr  garden* 
Sweete  honey  from  the  leanes  distilPd, 
For  now  A«trsea's  raigne  appeares  to  be  a  tipe  of  tbis. 

O  may  our  cbildren  with  their  ranitb't  eyet    . 
A  race  of  sonnes  behold, 
Whose  birth  shal   change   our  ir'n  to  siluer, 
brasse  to  gold.  [o|ay  rito 

Proceede  white  hourei,  .that  from  this  stocka 
Victorions'kings,  whom  Famę  shall  pnze 
More  dearely,  than  all  otber  namei  within  tie^ 
booke  enrolPd. 
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BE\UMONTS  PO^AjS. 


AT  Tlt    . 

6ND  ot  ątS  M^łESTWS  FIRST  YEEHE. 


•oHiirr  FtRtT. 

Yooft  i^yall  fatber  lames,  Łhe  good  ftnd  great, 
ProclaiinM  id  March,  whea  fint  we  felt  tbe  ipring, 
A  world  of  bliflte  did  lo  our  iłand  bring : 
And  at  bjs  daath  he  madę  hif  yeercs  compleatej 
Althougb  three  days  be  longer  be|d  hb  teate. 
Tben  from  that  hcnire  when  he  reioic'd  to  sing, 
Great  Bńtaine  torne  before,  enioyes  a  king : 
Who  can  tbe  periodf  of  tbe  starres  repeate? 
The  Sanne^  wno  in  bis  annuall  circle  takei 
A  daye^s  fuli  quadrant  from  th*  ensuSng  yeerei 
Repayei  it  in  fbure  yeem,  and  eouall  maket 
The  nomber  of  tbe  dayes  within  bu  spbeare  i 

lamei  was  our  eartbly  Sunne,  w1k>,  call'd  to 
Heau*n, 

Leauet  yoo  his  heire,  to  make  all  fractions  ea*n. 

RONNBT  SBCONDw 

AsovT  tbe  time  wben  dayee  aie  kmger  madę, 
When  nigbts  are  wanner,  aind  tbe  aire  morę  cleare, 
When  TwlaDt  leaoes  and  fragrant  flowres  appeare*; 
Wbose  beauty  winter  bad  oonstrained  to  fede. 
About  tbe  time,  wben  Oabriel*s  words  perswade 
Tbe  blesscd  Yirgin  to  inctine  b<fr  oare. 
And  to  concey  ue  that  Sonne,  wbom  she  sball  beare ; 
AVboic  deatb  and  rising  driue  away  tbe  shade. 
About  tbis  time,  so  oft,  so  higbly  blest. 
By  precious  gifts  of  naturę  and  of  grace, 
'  Firat  glorious  lames  tbe  Eoglisb  crowne  ponest: 
Theu-  gracious  Charies  succeeded  in  bis  place. 
For  hiin  his  subiects  wish  with  hearty  words, 
Both  what  tbis  world  and  what  tbe  nest  afibrJs. 


A?f  BPITHALAMWM 

TO   UY    ŁOID  MAftOOBSSB   OP    BUCKINGHAM,    AN»  TO 
nra   PAIRK  AKP  TBRTUOtS   ŁADT^ 

Sbdbke  and  serious  Muse, 
Wbose  quiil  tbe  name  of  looe  dedines. 
Be  not  too  nice,  nor  tbis  deate  worke  reftise : 
Herę  Yenus  stirf  no  llame,  nor  Cupid  gutdes  tby 
lines»  [Lucina  shines. 

But  modest  Hymen  sbakes  bis  toreb,  and  chast 

Tbe  bridcgroome'8  starres  arise, 
Maydcs,  tume  your  sight,  yoor  faces  bidę ; 
liBst  ye  be  shipwrack*t  in  tbose  sparkling  eyes. 
Fit  to  be  seene  by  nonę,  bnt  by  bis  louely  bride: 
If  him  Narcissas  sbouldbebold,  be  would  forgetbis 
pride. 

And  tbou,  fiiire  nympb,  appeara 

With  blushes/  like  tbe  purple  mome ; 

If  DOW  tbine  eares  will  be  content  to  heaie 

Tbe  title  of  a  wife,  we  shortly  will  adome 

Tbee  wiUi  a  ioyfull  motber^s  name,  when  some  sweet 

.    child  is  borne. 

*  This  was  lady  Catherine  Manners,  daugfcter 

•f  FranciB,  eati  of  Hutland,  whom  our  autbor 

.aomplinients  in  tbe  preceding  poem  of  tbe  SfaUsp- 


^e  wish  a  sonne,  wbow  tmile, 

Whoee  beauty,  may  proclaime  hiAthiiic^ 

Who  may  be  irortby  of  his  fatber'8  atHe^ 

May  answere  to  onr  hopes,  and  strictiy  may  cm 

bine  [land't  Ih 

The  happy  height  of  Yilliers'  race  witb  noble  Ri 

Łet  both  tbelr  heads  be  crown'd 
With  choysest  flowers,  which  shall  preMg 
That  loue  sball  Aourisb,  and  deligfats  aiioaiM 
Time,  adde  tbou  many  dayes,  nay,  ages  to  thi 

•ge;  [■■^5 

Yet  nener  most  thy  freesing  arme  tbeir  holy  n 

Now  wben  they  ioyne  tbeir  hands* 

Bebold,  how  laire  tbat  knot  appea^m ! 

O  may  tbe  firmenesse  of  these  nupUmll  ban 

Resemble  that  brigbt  linę,  tbe  measare  of  t 

yeeres,  [iosmes  tbe  henaiiphes 

Which  makes  a  league  betweene  tbe  polea,  a 


OP  HIS  MAIESTIB^S  TOIT 


FOR  THE  FEUCFTY  OP  MY  LORD  MA 
QUES9E  OF  BUCKINGBAAf. 

Sbx  what  a  ftiU  and  certaine  blesBing  flowea 
From  him  tbat,  mder  God,  tbe  Earth  oommand 
For  kings  are  types  of  God,  and  by  tbeir  bands 
A  world  of  gifts  and  bonoors  be  bórtowes* 
The  bopefoll  tree,  tbuf  blest,  securely  growes, 
Amidst  tbe  waten  in  a  firtile  gnmtad ;       [crown' 
And  sball  witb  leaues,  and  flowres,  and  fniites,  I 
Abnndant  dew  on  it  tbe  pbnter  throwes. 
You  are  tbis  plant,  my  lofd,  and  must  dispose 
Yoar  noble  sonie,  thoae  blossomes  to  reoeiue ; 
Which  euer  to  tbe  roote  of  Tertne  cleane, 
As  onr  Apollo  by  bis  skill  foreshowes: 
Our  Salomon,  in  wisedome  and  in  peace, 
Is  now  tbe  prophet  of  your  (aire  increase. 


MY  LORD  OP BUCKINGHAM^S  WElJCOh 
TO  THE  KING  AT  SURLEY. 

SiK,  yon  baoe  euer  shinM  Tpon  me  brigbt. 
But  no^,  you  strike  and  daacle  me  with  light: 
You,  Eitgland*8  radiant  Sunne,  voucbsa(e  to  grac 
My  house,  a  spbeare  too  little  and  too  baae : 
My  Borley  as  a  cabinet  containes 
Tbe  gemmę  of  Europę,  which  from  golden  tcinci 
pf  glorious  princes  to  this  height  is  growne. 
And  loynes  tbeir  precious  Tcrtues  all  in  one : 
Wben  I  your  praiM  would  to  the  world  professe 
My  thoufrhts  witb  zeale  and  eamest  feruonr  pra 
Which  should  be  first,  and  their  officious  atrife 
Restraines  my  band  from  painting  you  to  lifew 
I  write,  and  hauing  written,  I  dotroy, 
Because  my  lines  haue  bounds,  bot  nok  my  ioy. 


A  C0NGRATULA7I0N  TO  MY  LORD  MA 
&UESSE  OF  BUCKINGHAM, 

AT  Tli  llRtH  OP  BIS  DAtfCnTBa. 

Mt  lioes  dcsćrib^d  yonr  marrimfras  the  sprioi; 
Now,  Kke  the  reapers,  of  yodr  iruite  I  sing. 


Or  TRUE  GRĘATNESSE. 
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tte  hamcrt  of  yoor  eonsUot  loue, 
m^^,'    .  «nnefall,  wbkh  yoar  by  shdl  prooe  i 
g?  itugneof  płenty,  and  fcre-ruimes 
mptam^  hope  of  many  noble  lonnet : 

W^JSnS^fJ^*  «H  time  reoeine  an  end. 

Łf!i![!  ^.^"^  •**  •"«  ^^  ^^  b«^ite i 
51         ^^  """"^  '^*''  *  chearefall  smiłe 
12  y?*^P<«ts,  nok  wonted  io  mch  bluK : 
■w  nnJe  tike  fint  firuitet  ofa  tender  ki»e. 


QF  TRUB  GREAT^ESSE. 

y  MT   ŁOao   MAiaUItU  OF  BOCKJNGIIAM. 

Sji,  yon  are  trnely  great,  and  enery  eye, 

M  cbKfdy  miae,  wfaich,  buried  in  tbe  night, 
i«  by  yoar  beamcs  rait*d  and  ieslor'd  to  ligbt. 
[o^oody  yott,  haue  pow'r  to  make  me  dwell 
^^t  of  men,  drawne  from  my  silent  celi : 
!Pj""^^}n  ^ne  my  pen  woold  haue  exprest 
™«e  praduns  gifts,  in  which  yoor  miode  U  blest 
r    ^  **  moch  too  modest  aie  to  reade 
roor  pnyae,  as  I  too  weake  your  iame  to  spieade. 
in  eunoos  fonnes,  all  picturei,  will  di^grace 

nJ!Vri!^  ^^^^  °*°**  ^  rtudied  in  yoor  hce, 
JeMOTtabJc,  where  your yertoe  shinei 
■on  clearely,  tban  io  strong  and  waigbty  lines. 
■  '■■■*  '  striue  to  write  aome  noble  thing, 
J^mkeyon nobler lor  that  prudent  king, 
poR  words  so  oft,  yoa  bappy  are  to  heare, 
Satb  madę  insŁmctioa  needlease  to  yoor  care : 
ret  gioe  me  leaae,  in  tbi«  my  tilent  song, 
roibew  tnie  greatnew,  while  yoa  pane along ;, 
M  if  yoa  were  not  bumble,  in  each  linę 
ITigfat  ovDe  your  telfe,  and  say,  "  This  grace  is 

T^  tbat  we  great,  and  worthy  to  be  ao, 
Wenottheir  rayes.  jfrom  mcanest  plants  that 
rby  K  the  Sonne  let  in  a  throne  so  bie,      [grow. 
fct  to  gnie  Kght  to  each  inferioor  eye  ? 
b  fadiaiii  beameo  distribote  iioely  grace 
n^,  according  to  tbeir  worth  and  place ; 
Mftom  tbe  bombie  gronnd  tbooe  yapoun  dnine, 
Fhieh  ano  «et  downe  in  fhiitefull  dropt  of  raine. 
U  God  bis  greatacMe  and  bis  wiadome  sbowes 
■"■«■»  »łwae  lawes  tbe  acts  of  men  dispose; 
•»lńi|p aiBoag  tbeir  seroants  tboseselect, 
^kose  noble  vertoes  may  the  rest  direct: 
Jko  mast  remembcr  that  tbeir  bononr  tends 
fct  to  711110  pleasure,  bnt  to  publikę  ends, 
M  aort  not  giory  in  tbeir  stile  or  birtb ; 
Ibe  itarres  wcre  nade  ibr  man,  the  Heno^n  for 

EartJi. 
■ewtoac  inst deedea  bis  fellowHwroants  please, 
wyienie  bis  9ou'nigne  with  morę  ioy  and  ease, 
imying,  vitb  sinoere  and  fiiithfoU  loue, 
That  powMbll  band,  wbicb  giiies  his  wbeele  to 


Rb  ipheare  ia  large,  who  ean  bis  dnty  know 
ro  prinees  >  aod  rcspect  to  ts  bekm  ! 
Wi  mde  is  great,  whcn  it  in  bounds  conllnes, 
TbMscale,  wbich,  raysMso  high,  lodeepe  deelinei : 
T*«e  are  tbe  steps,  by  which  be  most  aspire 
Beyoiid  all  tbioga  wbicb  eartbly  beąrts  desire : 


And  most  w  larre  dilate  his  ^le  minde, 
Till  it  in  Heao'n  etemall  honour  finde. 
Tbe  order  of  the  Uesaed  spirits  there 
Must  be  hia  rule,  whłle  be  fnbubita  berę : 
He  roust  cooceiue  that  worldly  glories  aie 
Vaine  shadowes,  leas  of  sorrow,  tprtngs  of  care : 
All  tbings  wUch  Tod^r  Cyntbia  leade  their  life, 
Are  chain^d  in  darkn^-sse,  borne  and  nurst  in  strifc  : 
Nonę  scąpes  the  fopce  of  this  destroyiog  ftood. 
But  be  that  cleaues  to  God,  his  coostant  good  i 
He  is  accurst  that  will  deligbt  to  dwell 
In  this  black  prison,  this  seditioos  Heli : 
Whcn  with  lesse  palne  be  may  imbrace  the  ligbt. 
And  on  his  higb  Creator  fixe  his  sigbt, 
Whote  gracioos  presence  gioes  him  perfect  rcst. 
And  boildes  a  paradise  witbin  his  brest: 
Whei*  trees  of  rertues  to  their  height  increase. 
And  bearethe  flowres  of  ioy,  the  fruites  of  peace. 
No  enuie,  no  reuenge,  no  ragę,  no  prłde, 
Nolttst,  norrapine,  should  his  cotines  guide  t 
Tboogh  all  the  worid  conspire  to  doe  him  grace » 
Yet  be  is  littJe,  and  extrpmely  base, 
If  ia  his  beart  tbese  rices  uke  their  seato  j 
(No  poVr  can  make  tbe  siane  of  passions  great) 


TPOlf 

MY  LORD  OF  BUCKINGHAM^S  ARME& 

Bmołd,  the  ensignes  of  a  Christian  knighL 
Whote  field  is,  like  hisminde.  of  eiloei^brights 
His  Uoudy  crosae  sopports  fiue  golden  shels, 
A  predous  pearle  in  enery  scallop  dwels : 
Kue  vertoes  grace  the  roiddte  and  tbe  bonnds. 
Which  take  their  ligbt  from  Christ»8  ▼jctorioas 

wounds : 
Vpoo  the  top  oommaoding  Prodence  sbinet,    * 
HeprRssing  Temp^raoce  to  the  foote  declinet ; 
Brane  Fortitode  and  Instice  wh  the  bands. 
And  Charity  as  in  tbe  center  stands ; 
Which  binding  all  the  eiids  with  strong  efieet. 
To  enery  vertoe  holds  the  same  respect : 
May  he  that  beares  this  shield,  at  last  obtaina 
The  nzore  ćircie  of  oelestiall  raigne  i 
And  hauing  past  the  course  of  sliding  boures, 
Knioy  a  crowne  of  neuer-fading  flow'rs  I 


TPON 

MY  LORD  OF  BUCKiNOBAJIPS  8HIELD 
AT  A  TlLTiNG, 

BIS   IltraiSSE  BKIHG  A  SiaO  Ot  PAlADISl. 

Sbb  how  this  bird  erects  his  constant  flight 
Aboue  tbe  cloodes,  aspiring  to  tbe  light : 
As  in  a  quiet  paradise  be  dwelt 
In  that  porę  region,  wbere  no  windę  rebels  i 
And  fearingnot  the  tbunder,  hatb  attain'd 
The  palaoe,  where  tbe  demigods  remaind : 
This  bird  bełongs  to  yoo,  thrice glorioos  king; 
Prom  you  tbe  beanties  of  bis  feathere  spring : 
No  Talne  ambition  lifts  him  Tp  so  higb. 
But,  rais'd  by  force  of  yoor  attractiue  eye, 
He  feedes  ypon  yoor  beames,  and  tak«  deligbt. 
Not  in  his  owne  ascent,  bat  in  your  sigbt 
Let  them,  whose  motion  to  tbe  Earth  decltnf^ 
I  Describe  yonr  circle  by  tbflir  baser  Unso, 
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be^Xjmont'S  po£iVrs. 


And  enuy  at  the  brtghtnesse  oC  your  seaie  : 
He  caoDot  lioe  dluldfed  fróm  your  1:ieat&« 


70  THEDTTKK  OF  BITCKISGHAM  AT  tilS 
RETUHNE  FROM  SPAISE. 

JMy  łord,  that  you  so  welcome  are  to  ałlj 
You  haofe  deseniM  it ;  neuer  coułd  there  fali 
A  fittór  way  lo  prooue  you  bigbly  lou'd, 
Than  when  your  scifc  you  from  our  sighte  remou'd. 
The  clouded  lóokes  of  Brittaine  sad  appeare, 
With  doubtfiJll  care  (ah,  who  can  bridle  feare  !) 
For  thcir  incstimabic  gemmę  ptrrplext; 
The  good  and  graCcfuTi  Buckingham  is  next 
In  their  dcsires :  they  to  remembrance  briog 
How  oft,  by  mediation  whh  the  kiag 
Yoaliiitigate  the  ńgour  of  the  lawes. 
And  plcade  the  orphan's  and  the  widowe'8  cause. 
My  Muse,  which  touke  from  you  her  life  and  light, 
Sate  llke  fr  weary  wrttch,  whonie  suddaine  hight. 
Had  ouerepred  :  'your  absencc  casting  downe 
The  flow*rt,  and  Sireris'  feathei"s  from  her  crowiie, 
Yourfaboor  first  th'anointed  head  iiiclincs 
To  heare  my  rurall  songs,  and  reade  my  lines: 
Your  voyce  my  reed*6  wilh  Ibfty  musick  reares 
To  ofFer  trembling  songs  to  princely  eares. 
But  sińce  my  sou^raigme  leaues  in  great  affaires 
ł\i%.tr9tfty^9er|iant  tg  bii  śublects' pray^rs : 
I  willing  spare  for  such  a  noble  end 
My  patrtm  and  (too  bolde  I  speake)  my  friend. 


,7D  THS  DUKB  OF  BUCKINGHAM. 


Thb  words  of  princes  iustly  we  concł;iue, 

As  onicles  inspirM  by  poWr  diuine, 

Wbieh  make  the  rertues  of  their  scruants  shihś, 
And  montmients  to  futurę  ages  leaue. 
The  sweet  consent  of  makiy  tongues  can  weaue 

Such'  knots  of  honońr  in  a  flowry  linc, 

That  no  łmnrious  hands  can  them  Tntwide, 
Kor  eAYiTons  blasts  of  beauty  can  bereaue. 

These  are  yonr  hetpes,  my  lord,  by  these  two 
You  lifted  are  aboue  the  force  of  spite :        [\rings 

For,  while  the  publikę  quire  your  glory  sings, 
The  arme  that  rules  them  keepes  the  musicke  right : 

Your  happy  na  me  frith  ndbte  prayse  to  greet, 

God*8  double  voyce,  the  king  and  kiogdomc  meet 


TO  MY  CRACIOCS  ŁORD, 

THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM, 

▼POM  TUB  BIKTH  OP  HIS  PlBtT  BOMIIb'. 

GrivB  leaue  (itiy  lord)  to  his  abounding  heart, 
Whose  faithfuU  zeale  presumes  to  heare  a  part 
In  eu'ry  blessing  which  vpon  you  shincs, 
And  to  your  glory  connecrates  bis  lines ; 
Which,  rislng  from  a  plaine  and  counti-ey  Muse, 
Mast  all  tny  boidnesse  with  her  name  excusc 
Sball  Burley  onely  triumph  in  this  chlld, 
Which  by  his  birth  is  truły  bappy  stiPd  ? 

'  Charles  lord  Villiers,  earl  of  Coventry,  who 
4li(Ml«n  lufanty  Marclb  H,  1626-t    C 


I  Nay,  we  wiU  striue  that  Eeebo,  withher  fiotM, 
May.  dra  w  some  ioy  into  cur  hontely  eoiets*  * 
While  I  tQ  soliury  bills  retire^ 
Where  quiet  thougbts  my  songs  irith  trtith  iwmfit^ 
And  teacb  me  to  foreteil  tbe  bopcs  that  flow 
From  this  young  lord,  aa  he  ia  yeerei  ibal lagrów. 
First,  we  behold  (and  Deede  not  to  presoge) 
What  pleasiog  comfort  ia  thi«  tender  age 
He  giues  his  parents,-  sweetntog  cu'ry  ómy 
With  deare  cooteotments  of  his  baniiele89&  W^^T' 
They  i  o  thi:^  glasse  their  seu'rall  beauCiea  plaee^ 
And  owne  themseluea  in  his  deligbtfidU  £lce. 
But  when  this  flowry  bud  shajl  first  beginne 
To  spread  his  leaues,  which  were  cooceal'd  wSthii 
And  casting  off  the  dew  of  chlldish  teares. 
Morę  glorious  then  the  rosę  at  noooe  appeares  ; 
His  mindc  extcnds  it  selfe  to  larger  bounda  ; 
Instlnct.of  gen^rons  naturę  oft  propowids 
(Great  duke)  your  actiue  graces  to  his  sight, 
As  obiects  fuli  of  wondcr  aod  deli^ht : 
These  in  his  thoughts  entire  possession  kecp, 
They  stop  his  play,  and  interrupt  hiy  slćcpc 
So  doth  a  carefnll  painter  fixe  his  eyes 
Vpon  the  patteme,  which  beforó  him  Ileś, 
And  neuer  fmm  the  boord  his  hand  withdrawcs, 
Vntłll  the  type  he  like  th'  6xemplar  cause- 
To  courtly  dancing  now  he  shall  declitie, 
To  manage  horses,  and  in  artnes  to  shitie. 
Sncb  omaments  of  youth  art  but  the  tkeds 
Of  noble  vertncs,  and  heroiek  deeds. 
He  will  not  rest  in  any  outward  part* 
But  striues  t'  expres8e  the  riches  of  your  hearŁ 
Withitt  a  litte  modeli,  and  to  frame 
True  title  to  succession  of  your  famę. 
In  riper  yeeres  he  shall  your  wisedorae  leame. 
And  your  vndauntcd  courage  shall  disceme , 
And  from  your  actions,  from  your  words  and  lookę: 
Shall  gather  rules,  which  otbers  reide  in  lKX)keft : 
So  in  Achilles  morę  tbose  lessons  wrooght, . 
Which  Pelens  shówM,  than  thofie  which  Cfairon 
taught 


tVok 

THE  EARL  OF COUENTRY^S*  DEPARTUR 
PROM  rs  TO  TffS  ANGELS. 

SwBBT  babę,  wbose  birth  inspir'd  roe  with  m.wB| 
And  call'd  my  Muse  to  trące  thy  dajrea  akmg;' 
Attending  riper  yeeres.  with  hape  to  fin<ie 
Such  braue  endeuours  of  tby  noblć  miodw, 
As  might  deserue  triumphant  lines,  and  make 
My  fore-head  bold  a  lawrell  crowne  to  take : 
How  hast  thou  left  ▼s,  and  this  earthly  stage^ 
(Not  acting  many  months)  in  tender  age  } 
Thou  cam^st  into  this  world  a  little  tpie,  [q 

Where  all  thiogs  that  oould  pteaae  the  eare  ai 
Were  set  before  thee,  but  thou  found^sttheili  toye 
And  flew'st  with  scomefWI  smilei  t'  eteroail  wfet 
^No  visage  of  grim  Death  is  se&t  t'  afiright 
Tiiy  spotlesse  soule,  nor  darknesse  blittcb  thy  sigkł 
But  l^htBome  angels,  with  their  golden  wings, 
Ore-spread  thy  cradle,  and  each  spirit  brings 
Some  preeiptts  balme,  for  hean^iily  phsraicke  nai 
To  make  the  separation  soft  aod  sweet. 
The  sparke  infii8*d  by  6od  departs  away. 
And  bids  the  earthly  weake  compafiion.stay 

':SMl1ie  precedmgnot^*    C, 


TO  LORD  YICOUNT  PURBECK. 
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V3tt  iMBence  in  that  nars'ry  of  the  groand, 
Wkere  first  tbe  secd»of  Adfim'8  lioibcs  vere  fbnnd ; 
For  time  shall  cx)Tne  when  tbese  diuided  friends 
Sball  ioyoe  agaioe,  and  know  no  8pu*ra)l  ends, 
Bot  chai^re  this  short  and  momcntary  kissc, 
Ib  strict  einbniG«s  of  cciestiall  blisse. 


70  MY  LORD  VICOUKr  PURBECK*. 

A   CONCaAtrtATION    FOR  RIS   BBALTH. 

Ir  «e  talara  our  bearts,  esteod  our  voyce, 

T6  sbew  vitfa  wbat  aflection  we  reioyce, 

Wb«»a  fri«ndc  or  kinsineD  wealth  aud  hoóour  gaioe, 

Or  are  return *d  to  freedome  from  tbe  chaine : 

Ho«  sball  yoar  scrnants  and  yonr  friends  (my  lord) 

Decłare  their  ioy  ?  wbo  find  no  sounJ,  no  word, 

SofficieoŁ  for  Łheir  Łbougbls,  sińce  you  haue  goŁ 

That  ie«eU  bealth.  wbich  kiogdomes  cąuall  not, 

From  sickoesse  freed,  a  tyrani  farre  morę  fdl 

Thau  Turkish  pirates,  iwho  in  gallies  dweil. 

The  Miises  to  tbe  friead  of  musickc  bring 

The  sifiKS  of  giadnesse :  Orpbeos  suikes  a  string 

Which  cao  inspire  Łhe  duli,  can  cbeare  tbe  sad. 

And  to^thedead  can  liuely  motion  adde : 

Soaae  piay,  some  sjng:  while  I,  whose  onely  skiU, 

b  to  direct  tb»  organ  of  my  quill, 

That  from  my  band  it  may  not  ruuoe  in  vaine, 

Bat  keepe  true  time  «iib  my  commanding  braine. 

I  «jU  briog  fortb  my  mnsicke,  and  will  trie 

To  rayse  tbese  dumbc  (yet  speaking)  Ictters  higb, 

Tiii  they  contend  witb  sounds;   till  arm'd  with 

«ings 
My  featbei^d  peo  sunnount  Apollo*8  strings* 
We  much  reioicc  that  lightsome  cahncs  asswa^e 
Tbe  figfathig  hnmours,  blind  with  mntuall  ragę : 
So  ting  tbe  mariners  exempt  from  feare, 
When  stormes  are  past,  and  hopefnll  stgnesappeare : 
So  chaaats  the  mounting  lailce  ber  gladsome  lay, 
Wheo  oight  gioes  pYace  to  the  delightfuH  day. 
la  this  our  Tnirth,  tbe  greatest  ioy  !  finde, 
Is  to  consider  how  your  noble  minde 
Will  make  trae  rte  of  those  afBictions  past. 
And  on  this  ground  will  fix  yonr  Tertue  fa^t ; 
You  beoce  haue  leamM  th'  yncertamc  state  of  man, 
AJid  that  no  beśght  of  g1itt*ring  honour  can 
Beatre  his  qniet :  lor  ahnighty  God, 
Wbo  niles  tbe  high,  can  with  bis  pow^rTul  rod 
Kepresse  the  greatest,  and  in  mercy  dai^nes 
Witb  dang^roos  ioyes  to  mingte  wbolsome  paines. 
Thoagh  men  in  sicknesse  draw  vnl|uiet  breath. 
And  ownt  it  woist  of  euils,  next  to  death : 
Ya  soch  his  goodneue  is,  wbo  igooemes  all, 
That  from  tbis  bttter  f^ng  sweete  rłuers  falł. 
Herę  we  are  tmly  taught  our  seluei  to  know. 
To  pHty  oŁbefB  wbo  iadore  Uke  woe : 
To  fcele  the  waight  of  sinne,  tbe  onely  cause 
Wboice  eu'ry  body  tlns  cormptioA  drawes : 
To  make  car  peace  witb  that  correcting  band, 
Wbich  at  eaich  moment  can  our  liiies  command. 
These  are  the  biesi  efibcts,  wbich  ucknesse  ieaoea, 
When  these  yonr  serious  bresi  arigbi  conceases, 
You  wiU  no  ooore  rąwnt  your  former  paine; 
Than  we  our  ioy»  to  see  you  well  againe. 

*  S.r  John  YiUieis,  elder  byotber  to  tbe  doke  of 
l^ackiógbam,  created  baron  of  Stokc  and  Tiscoutit 
Pnibeck,  .JoM  1620.     V. 


TO  THB    MBMORT    OP    TRS    FAIRB   AND    THRICt   VEa- 
TOOUS   GBNTLEWOMAK, 

MTSTRIS  ELIZABETH  NEUELL. 

* 

A  łnrVPH  is  dead,  milde,  yertuons,  young,  and 
faire, 

Death  neuer  connts  by  dąyes,  or  months,  or  yeeres : 
Oft  in  his  sight  the  infant  otd  appcares. 

And  to  hi.H  earthly  mansion  most  repaire. 

Wby  should  oor  siches  disŁurbe  the  qnit*t  aire  ? 
For  when  the  flood  of  time  to  ruinę  bearcs,  . 
No  beauty  can  preuailc,  nor  parents'  trares. 

When  life  is  gone,  we  of  the  flesh  do^paire, 
Yet  stitl  the  happy  sonie  immortall  liues 
In  Hvauen,  as  we  with  pious  hopc  conceiuc, 
Aad  to  the  Maker  endlesse  prayses  giucs, 
That  she  so  soone  tbis  lothsome  world  might 

We  iudge  that  glorion&  ppirit  doubly  b!e<t,    [leaae. 

Wbich  from  short  life  ascends  t*  eternatl  rest. 


OP  THE  TRUI.Y  NOBLB  AKD  EXCEI  LENT  ŁAOY^  THE 

LADY  MARitUESUE  OF  WISCHES7ER. 

Can  my  poorc  lines  no  better  ofBce  haue. 
But  iic  like  scritch-owles  still  about  the  graue  ? 
When  shall  1  tako  some  plcasure  for  my  paine, 
Commcnding  tbem  tbat  can  commend  agaiue  ł 
When  shall  my  Musc  in  loue-&icke  lines  recite 
Some^ladie's  wortb,  wbich  she  of  whom  I  write, 
With  tbankfult  srailes  may  rcade  in  her  owne  dayes  ? 
Or  when  shall  I  a  breathing  woman  prayse  ? 

0  neuer  !  Minę  are  too  anibiticus  striogs, 
They  will  not  sound  bnt  of  eternall  thiiigs ; 
Such  are  freed-soules:  but  had  I  thou^ht  it  fit, 
T'  cxait  a  spirit  to  a  body  knit, 

1  would  confessc  I  speut  my  time  amisse, 
When  I  was  slow  to  giue  due  praisn  to  this. 
Now  when  all  weepe,  it  is  my  tirac  to  sing, 
Thus  from  ber  ashes  must  my  poeui  spring  : 
Though  in  the  raca  I  ser  son}e  swifily  runnc, 
I  will  not  crownc  Łhcm  till  the  goalc  be  won. 
Till  dcath  ye  mortals  cannot  happy  be : 
Wbat  can  1  then  but  woe  and  dangers  see, 
If  in  your  liues  I  write  ?  now  when  ye  rest, 

I  will  insert  your  names  amoiig  theblest: 
And  now,  perhaps,  my  vert«es  may  incieaf« 
Youir  rising  famę,  though  not  your  boundlcsse 

peace  : 
Wbich  if  they  cuer  could,  may  they  make  Łhine, 
Great  laHy,  furthrr,  if  not  ck-arer,  shinc. 
I  could  thy  hosband*8  highest  stylcs  rclate, 
Thy  father^s  carledome,  ond  that  England's  state 
Was  wholy  managM  by  thy  gran^lsire/s  hiow  ; 
Butthosc  that  louc  thee  best,  will  best  allow 
That  I  omit  to  praise  thy  match  and  linę,' 
And  speake  of  thint's  that  were  moro  tnicly  thine. 
Thou  thoughl*8t  it  basc  to  build  on  poorc  rcmalnes 
Of  noble  blond,  whłch  ranne  in  others'  ycines ; 
As  many  doe,  wbo  beare  no  flowres,  nor  fruih?. 
But  shew  dead  stoeks,  wbich  haoe  bet-nc  of  rcputc, 
And  liue  by  meere  remembrance  of  a  sound, 
Wbich  was  lóng  siiice  by  winils  dispcrst  and 

drown*d ;  f  haur, 

Wbile  that  €alse  worth^  which  they  suppocc  they 
Is  diggM  vp  new  from  the  corrupting  grane  : 
For  thou  hadst  Uuing  hononrs,  not  decay^d 
Witb  wearhłg  time,  and  neisdtng  not  the  ayCI 
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BEAUMONT*Ś  POEM& 


Of  herauldt,  in  the  baruest  of  whoie  art 

Nonę  but  the  Tertaous  iastly  clayme  a  part: 

Since  tbey  our  parents'  mcmoriea  renew^ 

For  iniitation,  not  for  idie  Yiew. 

Yet  whaŁ  is  all  their  skill,  if  we  oompare 

Tbeir  paper  woiks  witb  ibosc  wbich  liucly  ar«, 

lu  tucb  as  tbou  hwit  been,  whose  prcsent  lookcs, 

If  many  such  were,  would  surpreste  all  bookes  ? 

For  tbc  ir  exainple8  voul(l  alone  sufiice : 

Thfy  that  the  countrey  see,  the  map  dcapise. 

For  thti.'.  a  crownc  of  ycrtues  we  prepare, 

1'he  chicfe  is  wiadome,  in  thy  M!x  most  rare, 

By  whicb  tbou  didst  thy  busband'8  state  maintainc, 

Wbich  surę  bad  iktne  witbout  thee ;  and  in  raine 

Had  aired  Paulet  wealtb  and  bonours  heapM 

Vpou  bil  bouse,  if  strangers  had  tbeni  rcapt. 

In  vaine  to  beigbt»'  by  Mfe  fetill  steps  be  climcs. 

And  serues  flue  princes  iu  most  diff  *rent  timea« 

In  vaine  is  be  a  willow,  not  an  oke, 

Which  winda  migbt  tasly  bend,  yet  neuer  broke. 

In  vatae  be  bruakeft  his  (tlccpe,  and  is  diseasM, 

Aod  prieues  biaiselfe  that  others  may  be  plea8*d« 

In  raine  be  striues  tu  beare  an  cąuall  band, 

'Twixt  Somerset  and  bold  Northumberlaiid ; 

And  to  his  owne  close  ends  directing  all. 

Will  risc  witb  botb,  but  will  witb  neither  falL 

All  this  had  bc-en  in  Taine,  vnle8«e  be  migbt 

Haue  left  his  licires  cicare  knowledge  as  tbeir  right 

But  this  no  sonne  infallibly  can  draw 

FroJi  his  descent,  by  naturę  or  by  law : 

lliat  treasure  which  the  soule  witb  glory  decks, 

Respccts  not  birtb 'right  nor  the  nobler  sex : 

Fok*  women  ofl  baue  men^s  defects  suppliM, 

Whtose  office  ii  to  keepe  what  men  prouide. 

So  hast  thon  doiie,  and  madę  thy  name  as  great, 

As  his  who  iirst  exaltcd  Paulet^s  scate : 

Neere  drew,  yet  not  too  lecrc,  the  thunder^s  blow, 

Some  stood  'twixt  loue  and  bim,  though  most  be- 

O  well  waigh'd  dignity,  selected  place,  [Iow. 

Prouided  for  continuance  of  his  race. 

Not  by  astrologie,  but  pru<lence  farre, 

More^w^rfull  thau  the  (orce  of  any  starret 

The  duk(4  are  gone,  and  now  (tho*  much  beneath) 

His  cofonet  is  ncrt  th*  imperiall  wreath, 

No  richcr  signe  his  flowry  garland  dro^nes, 

Whicb  khincs  alone  aboue  the  lesser  crownes. 

Tbis'thoŃ  inioyd'st,  as  Mcke  men  teilioui  bourrs, 

And  thotfght*st  of  brigbter  pearles,  and  fairer 

flowres,  [serues, 

And  higher  crownes,  which  Heau'n  for  tbee  re- 
Wlien  this  thy  worldty  pompę  decayes  and  starues. 
This  sacred  feruour  in  thy  mind  did  glow : 
-  And  tho*  supprest  witb  nutward  state  and  show, 
Yet  at  thy  death  those  bind^ing  clouds  it  clearM, 
And  like  the  lusi  Sunne  to  the  world  appcar^d ; 
Euen  asa  strong  fire  vnder  ashes  tum'd, 
Which  with  niore  force  long  secretly  hath  burnM, 
Break^forth  to  be  the  obiect  of  our  sight, 
Aimet  a\  the  orbe,  and  loynes  his  flame  witli  light  \ 


We  iIrst  concdutt,  what  nanes  his  (ine  ad«ne  t 

It  kindles  vertue  to  be  nobly  borne. 

This  pictare  of  true  gentry  musi  be  gracM 

With  glitt*ring  iewels,  roand  about  bim  plać'd  i 

A  comeiy  body,  and  a  bt  auteont  mind ; 

A  heart  to  tonę,  a  hand  to  giue  inclin'd; 

A  boose  as  free  and  open  as  tbc  ayre  j 

A  toDgue  which  ioyes  ia  langoage  awect  and  Caire* 

Yet  etan,  when  need  reauiret,  with  coarage  bold. 

To  publikę  eares  his  neighbo«r*s  griefes  vnlbld. 

AU  these  we  nener  morę  sball  flnd  in  ooe. 

And  yet  all  these  are  clo5'd  witbin  thii  alone. 


AM   IPrfAPH   TPOK  MY   DEAaB   taOTRES, 

FJłA^XIS  BEAUMOST. 

Ok  Death,  thy  mard*rcr,  thisTeaenge  I  łake  : 
I  słight  his  terrour,  and  iust  questioo  make, 
Which  of  TS  two  tbe  bcst  piYcedence  haue. 
Minę  to  tbis  wretched  world,  thine  to  the  graoe  : 
Tbou  sbouldst  haue  foUowed  me,  but  Death  too 

blame, 
Miscounied  yeerei,  and  measarM  age  by  famę. 
So  dearely  hast  tbou  bought  thy  precious  lioes, 
Tbeir  praise  grew  swiftly  ;  so  thy  life  dirclines  ; 
lliy  Mose,  the  hearcr*s  quecne,  the  reader^a  loae^ 
All  eares,  all  hearts,  (but  Death^s)  oould  please 

and  moae. 


OP  MY  DEAaS  SOKMS, 

GERUASE  BEAUMONT. 

Cah  i,  who  haue  for  others  oft  compilM 
The  songs  of  death,  foiget  ny  swcetett  cbild, 
Which,  like  a  flow'r  crnsht,  with  a  blast  is  dead, 
Andere  fuli  time  hangs  downe  his  smiling  bead« 
£.xpccting  with  deare  bop«  to  liue  anew, 
Among  the  angels  ied  with  heau'nly  dew  ? 
We  have  this  signe  of  joy,  that  many  dayes, 
While  on  the  Eai:th  his  strnggling  spińt  stayes, 
Tbe  name  of  lesos  in  bis  moulh  coiitaines. 
His  oiiely  food,  his  sleepe,  his  ease  firom  painet. 
O  may  that  sound  be  rooted  in  my  mind, 
Of  whicb  in  bim  such  strong  effect  I  find. 
Deare  Lord,  reoeiue  my  sonne,  wbose  winning  loue 
To  me  was  like  a  friendship,  farre  aboue 
Tbe  ćourse  of  naturę,  or  his  tender  agc, 
Whoae  lookes  oould  all  my  bitttnr  griefes  asswage  ; 
Let  his  purr  soule,  ordain*d  seu^n  yeercs  to  be 
In  that  fraile  body,  which  was  part  of  me, 
Kcmatne  my  pledge  in  Ueau^n,  as  sent  to  shew» 
How  to  this  port  at  eu^ry  step  1  goe. 


VPON  HIS  KOSŁB  PaiBND, 

SiR  HILIIAM  SKIPmriL 

To  frame  a  man,  who  in  those  giiis  esoels, 
Wbich  makei  tbe  country  happy  where  h«  dwds, 

*  Tbis  lady  mapquesBe  was  Lucy,  daughter  to 
Thonasy  aariof  Escter.    C 


TEARBi  POR  THE  DEATH  OP  THE  TEUŁY  lt01IOVKA»Łft, 

THE  LORD  CHANDOS. 

lar  bim  whosc  lines  a  priuate  losse  deplore. 
Cali  them  to  weepe,  that  neuer  wept  before ; 
My  griefe  is  morę  audacmus :  giue  me  one 
Who  eu*ry  day  bath  heard  a  dyinggrone. 
The  subiect  of  my  verses  may  suffice 
To  draw  new  teares  from  dry  and  wcary  cye&. 
We  dare  not  loue  a  man,  nor  pleaaure  take 
In  others'  wortb  for  noble  Cbandos*  sak^ : 


VPON  THE  DEATH  OF  EDWARD  STAFFORD. 

•eeke  ISttt  besŁ  wHb  reaaoos  light,  The  apotlesw^lKes  shew  his  pure  intent, ' 

We  fan  to  wńh  bim  longer  in  onr  sigbt  The  flaming  marigold  bis  zeale  present, 

Tne  had  inoeatft  hk  ▼ertne  aod  oar  woe,  The  purple  Tiolets  his  noble  minde, 

Kor  sonov  gatbert  wrig^bt  by  comming  slow :  l>!geii'ntte  neuer  from  bis  princely  kind ; 

ShosIdUntbeGodoflife,  toliferestora  And  lastofall  thehyacinths  wethnm, 

AsaiM,  ve  loae  bim,  and  lament  tbe  morę.  In  wbich  are  wnt  the  letten  of  onr  woe. 

ifaiortalsGOold.a  Łhouand  Itues  renew, 
The^  «ere  hot  shadea  of  deatb  wbich  roust  itwne. 
Oor  fraeioas  God  bath  fittcr  botmds  assignM,  ^ 
iid  cartbly  patoes  to  one  ahort  life  confinM ; 
Tet  aheo  h(i  band  batb  qiiench'd  tbe  TiuH  flame, 
ftleaoeiaoiiieclndefsof  immortallftirae.  ' 
Attboa  we  blov,  and  (like  Promethens)  strine 
Bf  soch  weake  aparkea,  to  make  dead  clay  aliue : 
Braatbiyestoayre,  the  body  (alls  to  ground, 
iad  MthiBg  dwela  with  t8  but  moornfull  sound.     • 
i\  migbt  his  honom^d  name  live  m  my  song, 
ReHeeted  as  witb  eocboes  sbrilł  and  strong ! 
Bat  when  my  linea  of  glońous  objecto  treate, 
Tbcy  sbottld  rise  bigh»  becaoae  the  worke  is  great 
No  ąaiU  caa  paint  thia  lord,  Tnlesse  it  haue 
Some  tiactare  from  his  acŁions  free  and  brane : 
Ytt  from  this  beight  I  most  desceod  againe, 
ind  (like  tbe  calm  aea)  lay  my  Yerses  phiine, 
Wbea  1  deacribe  tbe  smootboesse  of  his  miód, 
Where  rf«son's  cbainn  rebellions  passions  bind : 
Mj  poem  mast  in  liarmony  ezcell, 
Rs  tveet  behanioar  and  disoonrse  to  tell ; 
Itsboałd  be  deepe,  and  fuli  of  many  arts, 
To  teacfa  his  wiadome,  aod  his  happy  parts. 
Bat  aooe  I  want  tbeae  graces,  and  despaire 
To  make  oiy  picŁare  (like  the  patteme)  faire  ; 
Tlttse  hasty  strokea  Tnperfect  dranghts  sball  stand, 
Sspectittg  life  hom  some  morę  skilfnll  band. 


41 


YPOK  TBZ  ▼NTIMKŁY  9BATB  OF  THB  HOHOOftABŁB, 
BOrSniLŁ  TOUMG  GENTŁEUAH, 

EDfFARD  STAFFORD, 

SOSSiB  Alfn  HBIRE  TO  THB  LORD  STAFFORD. 

DtAB  is  tbe  bope  of  Stafiiird,  in  wbose  lioe 

So  anny  dnkes,  and  earles  and  barons  shine  i 

And  from  tbia  £dwaitl's  death  bis  kinred  drawes 

UoK  gńefe,  tban  migbty  Edward's  fali  oould  caose ; 

Por  U>  this  boose  bis  vertoe  promisM  morę, 

ThsB  all  tbose  great  ones  that  had  gone  bdbre. 

Ko  lofty  titlca  can  securely  fiume 

The  h^ipinesse,  and  glory  of  a  name : 

Bri^t  bonours  at  the  point  of  noone  decay, 

Aod  leele  a  sad  d«clining  like  the  day. 

Bot  he  tbat  from  the  ipace  of  kiogs  is  borne, 

Aod  can  tbetr  n»cm*ifM  witb  his  wortb  adome, 

b  fuK  morę  blcsŁ,tiian  tbose  of  whom  he  spriogs, 

He  from  abone  the  scri^C  of  goodnesse  briogs, 

T  inspire  the  bo  ly  of  bis  noble  birtb, 

This  oiakes  it  moue,  befbre  but  linelesse  eartb* 

Of  soch  I  write,  wbo  showM  he  would  hane  been 

Cmplete  in  action,  bot  we  loet  bim  greene. 

We  ooely  saw  bim  crownM  with  flowres  of  hope : 

O  that  the  firoiu  bad  gia'n  me  larger  scope ! 

Aad  Tet  thebloomes  wbich  on  bis  bearse  we  strow, 

Sarińsae  the  cberries,  and  tbe  grapes  that  grow 

ła  others  gardeas.    Uere  fresh  roaes  lie, 

Whiae  ra£ly  blosbes  modest  thoaghts  desery ; 

In  iowre-de-luces,  dide  with  azare  hue. 

łfis  coMtant  loae  to  beau^nty  tbinp  we  view : 


TO  THB  MBMORT  OF  TRB  ŁBA1NB0  AMD  RBŁICIOUS 

FERDINANDO  PULTON,  E8SL 

As  at  a  ioyfull  marriage,  or  tbe  birtb 
Of  some  kmg  wished  cbild ;  or  when  the  earth 
Yeelds  plenteous  fruit,  and  makes  the  plooghnmn 
Sufsh  is  the  sound  and  sabject  of  my  stilng :    [siog : 
Ripe  age,  foli  vertue,  ueed  no  fun*raU  song, 
Herę  moumefuU  tunes  wonld  grace  aod  natura 

wroug. 
Wby  should  vaioe  sorrow  fol  Iow  bim  with  teares, 
Wbo  sbakes  off  burdens  of  declining  yeai% } 
Whdte  thread  exceeds  the  Ysuall  bouudh  of  Ufe, 
And  feels  no  stroke  of  any  falall  knife } 
Tbe  Bestioies  cnioyiie  their  wbeeles  to  run, 
Yntlll  the  length  of  his  whole  course  be  spun ; 
No  enuious  cloud  obscures  his  struggltng  light, 
Wbich  sets  contented  at  tbe  poiot  of  night : 
Yet  this  large  time  no  grtrater  profit  brings, 
Than  eu'ry  little  moment  wbenoe  it  springs, 
Ynlesse  imploy*d  in  workes  deseruing  praise ; 
Most  weare  out  many  yeeres,  and  Hue  few  dayes. 
Time  flowes  frum  instants,  and  of  these  each  ooe 
Should  be  esteem'd,  as  if  it  were  alone 
Tbe  shortest  space,  wbich  we  so  lightly  prize 
When  it  is  comming,  and  before  our  eyes : 
Let  it  but  slide  ioto  th'  etemall  maioe. 
Ko  realmes,  no  worlds  can  purchase  it  againe  s 
Remembrance  onely  makes  tbe  footsteps  last, 
When  winged  time,  wbich  fiKt  the  prints,  U  pasL 
This  be  well  knowing,  all  occasions  tries, 
T*  enrich  his  owne,  and  otber^s  learued  eyes. 
This  noble  end,  not  hope  of  gaine,  did  draw 
His  minde  to  trauaile  in  the  knotty  law : 
Tbat  was  to  bim  by  serious  labour  madę 
A  science,  wbich  to  many  is  a  trade ; 
W^bo  purchase  lands,  buiid  houses  by  their  tongae^ 
And  stwiy  right,  that  they  may  practisa  wrong. 
His  bookes  were  his  rich  purchases  :  his  fees, 
Tbat  praise  wbich  famę  to  painefull  works  decrees: 
His  mem.'.ry  bath  a  surer  ground  than  theirs, 
Wbo  trust  in  stately  tombes,  or  wealtby  bcircs. 


^TO    THB    IMMORTAŁ    MKMORY    OF   THB   FAIRBST    ANB 
MOrr  YBRTCOUS    ŁAOT, 

THE  LADY  CLIFTOS. 

Hbr  iongoe  hatli  ceast  to  speake,  wbich  migbt 

make  dumbe 
All  tongues,might  stay  all  pens,  all  bands  benum; 
Yet  I  most  write,  O  that  it  might  haue  beene 
While  sbe  had  lia'd,  and  had  my  Tcrsps  seene, 
Before  sad  cries  deaf 'd  my  Totoned  eares, 
When  verscs  fiowM  morc  easily  than  teares. 
Ab  wby  neglected  I  to  write  ber  prayse. 
And  paint  ber  vertucs  in  thoee  happy  dayes ! 
Then  my  now  trembling  band  and  dazied  eye 
Had  jeldome  fajrd,  bauing  tbe  patteme  by  f 


4« 

Or  had  it  «Ti»a,  ot  madę  lome  stroikes  »'*^is«e^  * 

(For  who  can  portray  Veriue  ai  U  *»?) 

Art  might  with  naturę  hanc  matotAłoM  ber  strUe^ 

By  curious  lines  to  imiute  true  Hfe. 

But  now  those  pićtures  «raDt  thcir  Tiuely  grace; 

A3  after  death  nonę  can  well  óraw  the  face: 

We  iet  our  friends  passe  idlely  like  our  time, 

Till  they  be  gohe,  and  then  we  sce  our  crime, 

And  think  what  woith  in  thein  might  haue  bcene 

known, 
WRat  dutlcs  dońe,  ahd  wtiat  afTection  showne  : 
•  Yotimely  knowledge,  which  ao  dc»re  doth  cost, 
And  then  beginnes  when  the  thing  knowne  is  lost 
Yet  thia  cold  ioue,  this  eniiie,  this  dtglect, 
ProcUiQ!M  Ts  ADdcśt,  Whllc  our  dUc  respcct 
To  goodnesM  fe  rcstrain^d  by  scmile  feare, 
I««t  to  theworłd,  H  flatrry  sftould  appcare: 
As  if  the  pres^rtt  honres  descruM  no  prayse : 
Bttt  agfe  i^  past,  whose  knowledgt  ondy  stayes 
On  that  weake  prop  which  memory  aostaihes, 
Shoiikl  be  the  ^Jh)per  subject  of  our  śtraihes ; 
Or  as  if  foolUh  men  ashamM  to  sing 
Of  violet8,  and  i-oses  in  the  spring, 
Should  tarry  tił!  the  ftoWrs  \fete,  bldirtje  aWay, 
And  till  tfte  Muśe'8  f ife  and  heate  decay ; 
Then  is  the  fury  siakM,  the  vigour  lled, 
As  herc  in  tóitte,  sińce  it  with  hcr  was  deftd ; 
Which  still  rtiay  sparkle,  but  shall  flame  n6  morę, 
Because  no  time  ćhAll  ber  to  tis  restore : 
Yet  may  llicse  sparkś,  thus  kindlcd  with  ber  famę, 
Sbine  brighter  and  liue  longcr  than  some  flame. 
Hcre  expeclAtiim  vrgfeth  mc  to  tell 
Her  high  peHfectións,  wftich  the  unorld  koew  Weil. 
But  they  are  farre  bcjt)trd  toy  skill  t»  \'nfold, 
Thcy  were  poore  ypitues  if  they  might  be  lold. 
But  thou,  who  farne  wo«ld*st  take  a  gen'rall  vłew 
Oftimely  fruites  Which  in  tlns  garden  grew, 
On  al!  the  Yertucs  in  mcn's  aeilons  tooke, 
Or  reade  thHr  names  writ  in  some  morall  booke ; 

And -rtimme  tftettumber  wLich  thou  thereshalt  find: 
So  many  ImM,  and  triuYnphM  in  her  mindc. 
Nor  dwełt  tbete  grftces  in  a  hóUse  obscnre, 
But  in  a  pftiace  faire,  which  might  allure 
The  wretch  who  m)  respećt  to  tertuc  bote  ' 
To  Ioue  it,  for.  the  gattncnts  which  it  worc. 
So  that  in  hcr  the  body  &nd  the  ioule 
Contended,  which  should  most  adorae  the  wholc 
O  happy  soule,  fot  iuch  a  body  meete, 
How  are  ttic  firtoe  cbafńes  of  thkt  vnión  swecte, 
DfBS«oer'd  \^  the  twinkling  of  au  eye  ? 
And  we  amAfcM  dare  aske  no  reason  why,  ^ 
Bnfśłtent  thińk,  that  Gód  is  pleas'd  to  shów, 
'Iliat  he  hath  workes,  whose  ends  we  cannot  know : 
Lct  vs  then  ccase  to  make  a  vainc  request, 
To  leame  whydie  the  fairest,  why  the  bcst; 
i-m-  ail  theseUbingi,   which  mortals  h<yid  IMM 

deare. 
Most  8lłpp*'ry  are,  and  yecld  lesse  ioy  then  feare; 
And  being  lifted  high  by  mcn^s  desire,  ^ 

Are  morc  perepicuooa  markes  for  heau^Dly  fire ; 
And  are  laid  prost  ratę  with  the  first  asiault, 
Because,  our  Ioue  oiakes  their  de»crt  their  fault, 
Then  iustfce,  ts  to  some  amendt  should  mooiie 
For  this  our  fruitcłesse,  aay  our  hartfuli  Ioue  j 
We  ni  their  ^onour  piłcs  of  stone  erect, 
With  their  dearc  namM  and  worthy  praysea  deckt: 
But  Since  those  faile,  thwr  gloriet  we  rebeane, 
In  better  marbk*,  cuerlasting  renę: 
By  which  we  gather  from  consuming  houres, 
Some  partsof  them>  tbough  time  the  rcst  deoout^t; 
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Then  if  tbe  Mus^s  can  forbid  to  die, 

As  we  their  pk-iests  suppose,  wby  may  not  1  ? 

Ahhough  tbelcastand  boarsest  in  the  quire, 

Cieare  l>eame8  of  błessed  immortality  inspire 

To  k  epe  thy  bl6st  remembrance  euer  youąg^ 

Still  to  be  frcshly  in  ail  ages  sung: 

Or  if  my  workc  in  this  vnable  be, 

Yet  sball  it  euer  liue,  vpheld  by  thee : 

For  thou  shalt  liue,  tbough  poems  should  decay* 

Since  parents  teacfa^Ueir  sonnes,  thy  prayse  to  saiy  ; 

And  to  posterity,  from  hand  to  hand 

Conuay  it  with  their  blessing  aod  their  land. 

Thy  quiet  rekt  firom  death,  ihis  good  deriues 

Instead  of  one,  it  giues  thee  many  liues : 

While  thcse  liues  last,  thy  shadow  dwelletb  berę, 

Thy  famę,  it  sdfe  extcndeth  eu'ry  where  \ 

In  Heau'n  our  hopea  liaue  plac'd  tby  better  part : 

Thiue  image  liues,  in  thy  sad  husband's  beart: 

Who  as  when  be  enioy^d  thee,  be  was  chieftf 

la  Ioue  and  comforfc,  io  is  he  now  in  grtefe. 

rrsBsssaaaet 

▼ran  TH  DfeATR  óf  TUB  MOST  WO»ŁB 

LOJRP  HENnY,  EARLE  OF  SOtlW  AMP70N, 

1624. 

When  now  the  life  óf  grcat  Soutbampton  ends. 
His  fainting  seruants,  and  astonishM  friends 
Stand  like  so  man^'  weeping  marble  stones. 
No  passage  left  to  vlter  sighes,  or  groncs : 
And  must  I  (irst  dissolue  the  bonds  of  griefe. 
And  strainc  forth  words,  to  giue  the  rest  reliefe  ? 
I  will  be  bold  my  trembliug  voyce  to  tric, 
That  his  dear  name,  BMy  aot  ia  silence  die. 
The  world  must  pardon,  if  my  song  bee  weake  i 
In  such  a  case  it  is  enough  to  speake : 
My  Yerses  are  not  for  the  present  age  : 
For  what  man  liues,  or breathes  on  England's  stage, 
That  knew  not  brane  Southampton,  ih  whose  sigbt 
Mo.st  placM  tbeir  day,  aml  in  his  abcence  night  ? 
I  striue,  that  vnbome  children  may  conceiue, 
Of  what  a  iewell  angry  fetcs  bereaue 
This  moamefuU  kingdome,  and  when  heauy  voes.« 
Oppi  esse  their heaits,  thinke  omrs  as  great  as  tboae : 
In  what  estate  sball  I  hkn  first  expressv, 
In  youth,  or  age,  ro  ioy,  or  in  distrcsse  ? 
When  he  was  young,  no  ornament  of  youth 
Was  wanting  in  him,  aciing  that  in  truth 
Which  Cyrus  did  in  shadow,  and  to  men 
Appear'd  like  Peleus*  sonne  from  ChiiY>n's  den ; 
While  throttgh  tbis  islaiid  famę  bis  praise  reporta, 
As  best  in  martial  deedes,  and  courtly  sports  : 
When  riper  ąge  witfa  wingcd  fcetc  repaires, 
Graue  care  adomes  bis  bead  with  sjloer  hairee ; 
His  valiant  fęruour  was  not  then  decaide. 
But  ioynM  with  couasell,  as  a  further  aide. 
Behold  his  constaut  acd  viidaunted  eye, 
In  greatest  donger  when  coademn'd  te  dye, 
He  soomes  th'  insulting  adiiersaries  broatb. 
And  will  admit  no  feare,  tbough  neere  to  death  i 
But  when  our  gracious  soueraigne  had  regaia'd 
This  light,  with  «loud8 obsciir'd  in  walls  detaio^d  : 
And  by  his  fHUonr  plac^d  this  starre  on  bigb,    . 
Fixt  in  the  garter,  £uglaud's  azure  skic  ; 
He  pride  («bich  dimms  such  change)  as  much  did 
As  base  deiectioo  in  his  formcr  statek  '         [hate,' 
When  he  was  ćeird  to  sit,  by  loues  command, 
AmOng  the  demigods,  that  rulc  this  łi^nd. 
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Kb  po^r,  no  «wfeg  p«rt^rfbndii  tóM  bim  ^rtW 

Fram  thai,  which  he  cohcciu^d  as  tight  antl  law. 

WbM  ah^ll  we  io  Ihis  realme  a  fathcr  flnde 

So  tniły  swe*',  or  husbaod  halfe  90  kinde  f 

Thos  he  eńioyde  th«r  best  coiltents  of  lite, 

Obedient  rbiklren,  aiid  a  louing  wife 

Tbtte  were  his  parta  Jn  peace;  but  O  how  farre 

TlB«  noble  soule  txce\\\\  it  selfe  in  warre : 

He  wu  direrted  by  a  nat'ra!l  va!ne, 

Trv!  hooonr  by  this  painetuU  wAy  to  giine. 

Let  Iretaori  witnessc,  wherebe  first  appc^rw, 

.And  to  the  fighl  his  warlike  rnagnrs  beares. 

Ani  thołi  O  BelgA,  wert  io  bope  to  see 

Tbe  tfophees  of  hia  cohque«ts  wrooght  in  tbee. 

Bot  Death.  who  diint  not  mecte  him  m  the  tiew, 

h  pnoate  by  close  trcih'ry  madc  hioi  yeeld. 

1  keepe  tłiat  glory  lasl,  which  iś  the  best, 

The  loue  of  learnin^,  whirh  he  oft  cxpreŁt 

By  ćcmoersaUon,  and  respeck  to  those 

Who  had  a  name  io  artes,  in  yerse  or  prOse : 

Shall  ener  I  forgcl  with  what  dellght,  ' 

He  od  my  ihople  lines  would  cast  his  sijrht  f 

His  oiłdy  ińem^ry  my  poorc  worke  adorrtes, 

He  is  a  fisaber  to  my  crowne  of  thomes : 

Hhw  afnce  bi^  dr ath  how  can  I  euer  looke, 

Withot&t  aome  teares,  ^-pon  tliat  orpban  booke  f 

Ye  sacred  Moses,  if  ye  ^11  admlt 

My  Damę  into  thr  roli,  whicb  ye  haue  writ 

Of  all  your  aeruants,  to  my  thouglts  display 

Some  ricb  conceipt,  some  vnfrequented  way, 

Whilch  may  ber«after  to  the  worfd  comtfachd 

A  pictnre  fit  for  this  my  noble  friend  : 

Por  tb»  Bf  ńotbing,  all  thesc  rimes  1  scome  j 

Lrt  p*ns  be  broken,  and  the  paper  tome  : 

And  wftb  his  last  breath  let  my  musick  cease, 

Ynlesw  my  lowly  poem  could  increasc 

Io  trne  description  of  immortall  things, 

And  T&ys*d  aboue  the  Earth  with  nioible  wings, 

nyłike  an  eogle  from  his  łun'rall  fire, 

jkdiiiir^d  by  all,  as  ali  did  him  admire. 
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TPOM  TBAT   HOPBWL  YOONC  CENTIBM^N, 

waioTHCSŁar. 

Hkei  lies  a  sóuldier.  who  ih  you.th  desir'd 
His  raliańt  father^s  noble  ńteps  to  tread,| 
Atid  swiftiy  from  his  fricnds  and  countrey  fled, 

While  10  Ibe  beight  of  glory  he  aspirM. 

The  crwll  Fates  wHh  bitter  enuy  «r»d, 
Td  aee  waiYe^s  frodence  in  bo  yowiłg  a  head, 
Seotfn>m  theirdaiky  eanea,  toitrike  him  dead, 

A  rtiwig  diiCMC  in  peacefall  robea  attir»d. 

This  mnrdVcr  kills  him  with  a  silent  dart, 
A«i  baaing  diawne  ithloody  from  the  sonne, 

l^hrowes  it  againe  into  the  father's  heart, 
And  to  his  lady  boasts  what  he  hath  dooe. 

Wbat  helpe  ean  men  ata?ii«t  pale  "0(^1^  prouid^ 
Whcn  twictó  withio  ftw  day«8  SotithttM|i«óii  dide  ? 


iśmtm^ 
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Is-  aH  the  <!o«mtńe«,  whteh  fiwn  0*des  eidctiA 
To  Ganges,  wherc  the  tacfrniiig^s  %eama  tórccńd. 


Pew  men  the  cloudt  of  emmr  can  remooue. 
And  know  what  ill  t'  awńde,  what.  good  \A  loue : 
tor  what  do  we  by  rcason  seche  or  leaue, 
Or  what  canst  thou  so  happily  concciite,      ■• 
fiut  straight  tbon  wilt  thioc  enterprt*  repent, 
And  blame  thy  wUh,  when  tłiou  behold»H  th'  enent  f 
The  easie  gods  caiise  hooses  to  deCay, 
fiy  granting  that,  for  which  th€  ownei*  prty  ; 
In  warre  we  aske  for  hurtfoll  things, 
The  copiows  flood  of  speech  to  many  brings 
Vntimely  death ;  another  rashly  dyos, 
\Vhile  he  vpon  his  wood^roas  strengib  T*łyei : 
feut  most  by  heapes  of  rooney  choked  Are, 
Wbich  thcy  haue  gatherM  with  too  earhcśi  cire, 
Till  othen  they  in  wealth  aa  much  eso^, 
As  Rritish  whalcs  above  the  dolpbins  •wdU 
In  bloody  times  by  Nero'*  fielroe  cuuuiands, 
The  arroed  troope  abontIx»ginu8  standa, 
tlich  Seweca»s  iarge  gardeos  cłrcling  i«uad. 
And  Lateranus  palące  mnch  renowttU 
The  greedv  tyranfs  soałdier  seWome  com^4    • 
To  ransack  beggers  iń  the  rpper  roomes* 
tf  siluer  v»sel8,  thottgh  but  few  thou  *>«»^f » 
Thou  in  the  night  the  sword  and  trunchion  A!ar'tŁ ; 
And  at  the  shadow  of  each  iWsd  wilt  quttke, 
When  by  the  moonelight  thou  peroeiu^stit  shake : 
but  he  that  trauailes  empty  feelea  no  griefr, 
And  boldly  sings  in  prwence  of  the  thiefe : 
The  first  desires,  and  those  wbich  best  we  know 
In  all  our  temples*  are  tl»t  weallh  may  grow, 
That  riches  may  increasc,  and  that  our  chesŁ 
In  publikę  bankę  may  faire  exceed  the  rest ; 
But  men  in  eartben  ve8sels  neuer  drinke 
Dyre  poysons :  then  thy  selfe  in  danger  tbinke, 
When  cups  bcset  with  pearłes  thy  band  doth  hołd, 
And  procioos  winę  bumcs  brtght  in  ample  gold : 
Dost  thon  not  perceiue  aufflcient  canse, 
To  giiie  those  two  wlse  men  deseru'd  applanse, 
Who  when  abroad  they  from  their  thre^hohJtf 

stept, 
The  one  did  alwaies  łaugh,  the  other  wept  ? 
But  all  are  apt  to  laogh  vci  cwery  płace, 
And  censurc  actioos  with  a  wrinkled  face ; 
It  is  morę  marucll  how  the  othcr's  eyes 
Cooid  moysture  find  his  wceping  to  sufAce. 
Democritus  did  cuer  shake  nis  spleene 
With  langhtcr»s  force;  yet  had  there  neoer  \feeA  - 
Within  his  natiae  soyle  such  garments  iM-auc, 
And  such  vaine  signes  of  bonour  as  we  honc. 
What  if  be  saw  the  pretor  sUnding  out 
From  lofty  charlots  in  the  thronging  ront, 
Clad  in  a  coate  włth  noble  palme*trees  wrowęht, 
A  signe  of  trinmpb,  firom  Ion6»s  tempie  brought,^ 
And  deckt  with  an  Imbrodred  pnrple  gowne, 
Like  bangings  firom  his  shoulders  trailing  downe  r 
No  necke  oan  lift  the  crowne  which  then  he-weare», 
Fur  it  a  pnblfke  seniant  sweating  bearcs  ; 
And  lest  the  consnll  ihould  exceed  i  A  prkle, 
A  siane  with  him  in  the  mw.c  coach  doth  rWe. 
The  bird  wbich  on  the  iu»ry  scepter  stands, 
The  cometa,  and  the  łong  ofBciOus  bands 
Of  those  that  walkebefoie  to  grace  the  tfight, 
The  troope  of  semile  Komtns  cloth'd  in  white, 
Which  all  the  way  Tpon  thy  hofse  attcnds, 
Whom  thy  good  cbeare  nńd  pune  bane  ma^e  thy 

friends ; 
To  him  eachthing  he  meets  occasion  moones 
Of  eamest  łanghter,  and  his  wisdome  producs, 
That  worthy  men,  who  great  ocamples  gfi»e, 
In  borb'rous  countrie*  and  thicke  ayre  may  liue : 
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He  Uuf  ht  at  eonmon  peo|>le*t  ctrei  and  fearei ; 
Oli  at  tbeir  joyes,  and  wNoetimei  at  their  tearei, 
He  m  oontempt  to  threatning  fortnne  Łhrowes 
A  lialter,  and  hia  acornefuU  finger  showes. 

We  rub  the  koees  of  gods  with  waxe,  to  gaine 
From  them  fuch  tbingi  as  hurtfaU  are,  or  Taine ; 
Pow'r  sufaject  to  fleroe  spite,  easts  m^anjr  downe, 
Whom  their  laige  stiles,  and  ikmous  tttles  diowne. 
The  sjtatues  fali,  and  through  the  itreet  are  roIlM : 
The  wheełs,  whicb  did  the  chariots  weightTpboId, 
Aro  knockt  in  pieces  with  the  hatchets  stroke : 
Tbe  hamielene  horses  legs  are  also  broke : 
The  firei  inake  hissing  eounds,  the  bellowes  blow, 
That  head  diiiolnM,  must  in  the  fornace  glow, 
Whicb  all  with  honouis  like  the  gods  did  grace. 
The  great  Seianus  crackes,  and  of  that  face, 
Which  once  the  second  in  the  world  waa  namM, 
Are  baions,  frying-pans,  and  dishes  framM. 
Place  bayes  at  borne,  to  Ioue'schieie  tempie  walkę, 
And  leade  with  thee  a  great  oze»  wbite  as  chalke. 
Behold  Seianus  drawne  upon  a  hooke, 
AU  men  reioyce,  what  lips  bad  he,  what  looke  ? 
*'  Trust  me*>  (aaith  one)  *'  I  never  coald  abide 
This  iellow ;"  yet  nonę  askes  for  what  he  dy'd : 
Kone  knowcs  who  was  tbe  man  that  bim  accus*d ; 
What  proofet  were  brougbt,  what  testimony  TS'd ; 
A  large  epistle  fraught  with  words  great  storę, 
From  CapretB  comes :  'tis  well,  I  seek  no  more» 
The  waa'rif>g  pcople  follow  fortane  still, 
And  bate  thoae  whom  the  stete  intends  to  kill. 
Had  Nurtia  feuor'd  this  ber  Tuscan  chiM : 
Had  he  tbe  aged  careleae  prince  beguild ; 
The  same  base  tongnes  would  in  that  Tery  hoiire 
Haue  rays*d  Seianus  to  Augustus'  pow>r. 
"  It  is  long  sińce  that  we  forbidden  are, 
To  sell  onr  Toyces  free  from  poblike  care : 
The  people  which  gauepow'r  in  wai-re  and  peace, 
Kow  from  thoae  troubles  is  content  to  cease, 
And  euW  wish  for  these  two  ends  bestowes. 
For  bread  in  plenty,  and  Ciroensian  sbowes. 
1  bearo  that  many  ara  condemnM  to  djre ; 
Ko  doiibt  the  flame  is  great,  and  swelleth  high. 
Bnitidius  looking  pale,  did  meet  me  neero 
To  Mars  bis  alter,  therefore  much  I  feare, 
Lest  ▼anąatsbt  Aiax  llnd  out  some  pretence. 
To  punisb  tboae  that  fiuld  in  bis  defence : 
lei  os  mn  headlong,  trampling  Craar's  fce, 
MTbile  on  the  bank  he  iies,  our  fury  show : 
Let  all  our  seruants  see,  and  witeesse  beare, 
How  forward  we  againtt  the  traytor  were, 
Lert  asy  aboiiM  deny,  and  to  tbe  law 
His  liMnlull  master  by  the  necke  sboold  dnw." 
These  wera  the  speccbes  of  Seianus  tben, 
Tbe  secrel  mliminrcs  of  the  basctt  men. 
WottM>st  tbou  be  lbtter*d,  and  adoed  by  soch 
As  boWd  to  him }  Wouki*st  tbou  poaseas  as  much? 
Woald*6t  tbou  gioe  ciuill  dignitiea  to  these  ? 
WouMlt  tbou  appoint  them  gen'rals  wbo  thee 
Be  tutor  of  tbe  prince,  who  on  the  lOck     [^ease? 
Of  Capccs  sita  with  bis  Cbaldean  llock : 
Tbou  mrdy  aetk*st  it  as  a  great  reward, 
T  enioy  high  plaoes  in  the  lidd  or  guard. 
Thk  tbou  dtfmJ^  lor  those  that  haue  no  will 

To  make  men  die,  wouM  baue  tbe  power  to  kill :  ^ 
Yet  wbat  snch  hmt  or  fortunę  can  be  fonnd, 
Bul  still  tbe  woes  ahoratbe  ioycsaboond  } 
Bmtd.  tbou  tbennthcrcbuse  tbe  rich  attiro 
Oflbkgnal  lofd,nuw  dimwae  tbroogb  oommoo  mtre, 
Or  bearaaouM  cAcu  in  tbe  wretchcd  state 
Of  Gab«v  er  Fidena,  and  rełate 


The  lawes  d  n^tfares  la  a  ragged  gowną 
And  breake  smali  Teasels  in  an  empty  towoe  ? 
By  this  timc  I  perceiae  thoo  hast  confeit, 
Tbat  prond  Seianus  could  not  wish  tbe  beit : 
He  tbat  for  too  much  wealth  and  bonour  carea, 
The  heaped  lofts  of  raysed  towres  prepares, 
Whence  from  tbe  top  bis  foli  declioes  morę  iteepe. 
And  headlong  ruinę  drawes  him  to  tbe  deepe. 
1*his  done,  rich  Craseus  and  the  Pompeys  tbreirj 
And  him  wbo  Romanę  freedome  could  sobdoe, 
Because  to  beight  by  cunniog  they  aspire. 
And  enuioos  godi  giue  way  to  their  desire. 
Few  tyrants  can  to  PIoto*8  oourt  deacend, 
Withoot  fierce  slaoghteir,  and  a  bloody  end. 

Demosthenes'  and  Tully's  famę  and  speech, 
Each  one  that  studies  rhet*rike,  will  besencb 
At  Pallas'  hands,  and  doring  all  the  dayes 
Of  ber  Qainqoatria  for  this  ooely  prayes, 
Tboogh  worabipping  ber  pictnre  basely  wrooght» 
Soch  as  with  brazen  money  he  hath  falougbt, 
While  in  a  littłe  chest  his  papers  lie, 
Whicb  one  poore  seruant  carriea  waiting  nigb : 
Yet  both  these  orators  whom  be  admires, 
I>y'd  for  tbat  eloquence  whicb  be  desires : 
What  did  thero  both  to  sad  destroction  bring. 
Bot  wit  which  flow'd  from  an  abandant  spring  } 
The  wit  of  Tully  ćaoaM  his  head  and  band 
To  be  cut  off,  and  in  the  court  to  stand. 
Tbe  pulpits  ara  not  moistned  with  the  flood 
Of  any  meane  vnłearned  płeaden  hlood. 
When  Tully  wrote ;  O  Romę  most  blest  by  fiite^ 
New-boroe  wben  I  enioy^d  tbe  consiil's  state : 
If  he  his  proae  had  like  his  verses  shapM, 
He  Antony's  aharpe  aworda  might  haue  escap*d* 
Let  critikes  bera  their  sharpe  derision  spend, 
Yet  thoae  harab  poems  rather  I  commeod, 
Tlian  thee,  diaine  Philippicke,  which  in  plaee 
Art  next  the  6rst,  but  hast  the  highest  grace  ; 
He  also  with  a  crnell  deatb  expir'd, 
Wboae  flowing  torrent  Athens  so  admir'd, 
Wbo  rord  th*  vnoonsUnt  people  wben  be  liiŁ, 
As  if  be  held  their  bridles  in  bis  fisL 
Ab  wntebed  man,  begotten  with  the  bate 
Of  all  tbe  gods,  and  by  sinister  fote, 
Whom  bis  poora  fotber,  bleare-eyM  with  the  soote 
Of  sparkes  whicb  from  the  buniing  ir*n  did  sboote, 
From  ooałes,  tongs,  anoile,  and  tbe  cntler'8  toolci. 
And  durty  IWrge,  sent  to  tbe  rbet*ricke  scbooles. 

The  spoyles  of  warra,  some  rosty  ooralet  placM 
On  maymed  trophees,  cheekes  of  belroes  defac'd» 
Defectiue  chariots,  oooqoer*d  nanieś*  decks. 
And  capdues,  who  tbemselnes  with  aorrow  Tcse, 
(Their  faoes  on  trinmpbant  arcbes  wrougbt) 
Are  tbings  aboue  the  bliase  of  mortall  tluoght : 
For  tbese  iucitements  to  tbb  fruitlease  end, 
Tbe  Romanę,  Greeke,  and  bari)'ronB  capteines  tend, 
This  caus*d  Uieir  danger,  and  their  willing  paine, 
So  much  their  tbirst  is  greater  for  tbe  gaine 
OffometbanTertue:  1^  wbat  man  regards 
Bara  Terlue,  if  we  take  awav  rewards  ^ 
In  ages  past  the  glory  of  a  few^ 
Their  oountrey  raably  to  destroctaoBi  drew» 
Desiring  piayse  and  titles  fuli  of  pride* 
In8crib'd  on  graue-stones  whicb  their  asbes  hide, 
Which  perish  by  tbe  sauaga  fig-tree^  strength: 
For  tombes  tbónseloes  must  huTe  their  fote  at 
Let  Annibal  he  poQder'd  in  tby  inind ;        [length* 
In  him  thou  sbalt  tbat  waigbt  and  ralue  find, 
Whicb  Gts  a  great  commanider.    Tbis  is  ba, 
Wbose  spirit  could  not  comprehended  ba 
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bAfriek,  f«9cUttfliroaitli>Atlnitickiti«UDei, 
1^  NUw  iMMed  «ith  the  sunny  beauMs  ; 
ABdnathwd  ttreleiit  as  finrre  as  Ethiope  feeds 
H^aHrphaats,  like  thoae  wbieh  Iiiaia  breeds : 
He  ceaąoeis  Spaine,  which  eaimot  faim  inclosa 
"Wkk  l^jiifiiaaB  hiilSp  the  Ałpes  and  snowes, 
WiMch  natara  annes  against  hioi,  hedarideSy 
śań  roefccs  nade  soft  with  Yineser  diuides. 
He  luly  attaines,  yeC  striuca  to  numa 
Ob  fwtker :  "  Notbmg  yet,"  saith  he,  <•  kdone, 
TBl  PMńckc  scmldien  shałl  Romes  gates  defiMe, 
AiadBaberimblertstreHsiiiineeosignes  plaoa." 
Hev  woaM  this  oae-ey'd  fnmnl  appeare 
WUh  dat  <9ecaliaa  beast  wbich  did  him  beare, 
irtbejwereaetiapictare?  Wfaatbecaine 
OTaHbiabokl  attemptsKOdeaie-boughtfiuiie, 
He,TnM|aBbt,  ioto  exile  beadlong  flics» 
Whare  <alJ  mea  woodriog)  he  ia  bombie  wise, 
Mnsl  aft  the  pakce  dooce  attendance  make, 
TUI  tbe  Bj^thimaa  tyrant  please  towaka 
Ho  v«rtike  wcapons  eod  tbat  lesUene  life, 
Wbkh  im  tbe  worid  eaos*d  sueh  oonfossd  strife» 
His  jmĘ  reoengeth  all  tbe  Romaos  dcad 
At  Canue,  and  tbe  blood  wbich  he  had  sbed. 

tbe  sbaipe  Alpes,  that  thy  g]ory*s 

[tbeame. 

Mty  scfaeole-beyes  please,  and  be  tbeir  publikę 
Oae  world  cootents  aot  Alesaader^s  raiad» 
He  thdikes  lumseile  ia  iiarrov  boaods  oońanM : 
It  acens  aa  stiait  as  any  littk  isle, 
Or  desart  loeke  to  him,  #bom  lawes  esile : 
Bat  vfacii  be  oomes  iato  tbe  towne,  wbose  walJs 
Wccemadeofday,  bis  whole  ambitioD  fidis 
lalo  a  graoip :  desłb  ooely  can  declare 
Barn  baae  the  bodies  of  alJ  oiortals  are. 
1Ve  lyiBg  Greekes  perauade  ts  aot  to  doubt, 
Tbat  Penian  naaies  sailed  roond  about 
The  moaotanie  Athos  seuerM  from  tbe  maine. 
Soch  stnfle  thelr  fibolous  reports  contaioe : 
T^ey  tell  vs  what  a  passage  framed  was 
Of  ships,  that  wheels  oo  solid  seas  migbt  passe :. 
Tbat  deq>est  rioers  fiuled  we  must  tbinke, 
Wbose  floods  tbe  Medians  at  ooe  meale  could  driok : 
And  mast  belceoe  sacb  ^ther  wond*roos  tbings, 
Wbich  Soetratos  lelates  with  moysfned  wings. 
Bat  that  great  king  of  wbom  tbese  talcs  tbey  frame. 
Tell  me  bow  backe  from  Salamis  he  came, 
Tbat  bar1»^roas  pńnoe  who  vs*d  to  wbip  tbe  whids. 
Not  ndTńng  strokes  when  Aeolus  them  binds ; 
He  who  prottd  Keptaae  in  his  fetiers  cbaio'd» 
And  thoaght  his  rąge  by  raildnesse  much  rcstraiii'd, 
BccaoM  he  did  not  braad  him  for  bis  slaue ; 
Which  of  the  gods  woald  such  a  master  haoa» 
But  how  retam'd  he  with  one  slender  bote, 
Wbich  throągh  the  bk)ody  waaes  did  sh>w|y  flota, 
Oftstay'd  withheapesofcarfcaSKs:  thaiepafaies 
Heas  tba  fruits  of  kmg-wisbt  giory  gaines. 

"Gioe  ieogth  of  li&,  O  loue,  giae  maay  yeeres," 
Thoa  prajrst  with  vpiigfat  eoont^nance,  pale  with 


Not  to  be  heafd,  yet  long  oM  a|e  eomplaines 
Of  gieat  coDtinnall  griefes  wbich  it  coataipas  : 
As  lifst  a  fonie  and  a  defonned  foce 
Yolfte  it  seife,  a  ragged  bidę  in  plaoe 
Offofterskia,  looie  cheekes,  and  wrinklesmadef 
Al  laige  as  thoaa  which  in  the  woody  sbade 
OfąkscioasThbfaca,  the  iHother  ape 
Deepe  funow'd  in  ber  aged  chaps  doth  tcrape. 
Gieat  diff^rence  is  in  perMiBS  that  be  young, 
Ifime  are  mora  beantifoll,  and  some  moćr  strong 


Than  oibeia :  bnt  hi  eneh  oU  maa  we  see 
The  same  aspect ;  his  tremlding  limbs  agree 
With  sbaking  voyce,  and  thon  may^st  add  to  thosa 
A  bald  head,  and  a  childish  dropping  nose. 
Tbe  wretcbed  man  when  to  this  state  he  comcs, 
Most  break  bis  hard  bread  with  marmed  gommes, 
So  lothsome,  that  bis  4^ildren  and  his  wife 
Orowwearyofbmi,  heofhisownelife;    . 
And  Cossiis  hardly  can  his  sight  snstaine, 
Thoogh  wont  to  flatter  dying  men  for  gaine. 
Now  his  benambed  paiate  cannot  taste 
His  meate  ordrinke,  the  płeasaies  now  ara  past 
Of  sensuall  lost,  yet  he  in  boried  flres 
Retaines  ynable  and  Tnfit  desires. 
What  ioy  can  mosicke  to  his  hearing  bring, 
Though  best  mnsicians,  yea,  Seleucos  sing, 
Who  porcbase  golden  raiments  by  tbeir  voyoe : 
In  theaters  he  necds  not  make  bis  choioa 
Of  plaoe  to  sit,  sioce  that  bis  deafned  eare 
Can  scarce  the  comets  and  tbe  tmmpets  beare : 
His  boy  most  ery  akrad  to  let  him  know 
Who  oomes  to  see  him,  how  the  time  doth  goat 
A  feuer  oniy  beates  his  wasted  blood 
In  eo'ry  part  asmolted  with  a  flood 
OfalldiMaies:  if theirnames thon aske, 
Thou  mayst  as  well  appomt  me  for  a  taske 
To  tell  what  dose  adulterers  Hippia  fooes  $ 
How  many  sick-men  Themison  remones 
Out  of  this  world  within  one  antamn*s  datę  s 
How  many  poore  confederates  of  oor  state, 
HaTC  been  by  griping  Basilos  distrest: 
How  many  orpbanes  Tras  hatb  opprest ; 
To  whajL  possessioos  he  is  now  preferr'd, 
Who  in  my  yoath  scomM  not  to  cnt  my  beanL 
Some  feeble  are  in  sboulders,  loynes,  or  thigbes, 
Anotiier  is  depriu'd  of  botb  his  eyes, 
And  enoies  those  as  happy  that  haue  ooe. 
This  man  too  weake  to  take  his  meate  ak>ne, 
Włth  hifLpale  lips  must  feede  at  otbers'  hands, 
While  he  according  |o  his  costome  stands 
With  gaping  iawes  łike  to  the  swallowes  brood. 
To  wbom  tbeir  hungry  mother  carries  food 
In  ber. foli  mouth :  yet  worse  in  him  we  fiod, 
Than  these  defects  in  limbes,  a  doting  mlod ;    * 
He  cannot  bis  owne  seroaots'  aames  recite. 
Nor  know  his  firiend  with  wbom  be  supt  lastiiight  | 
Not  those  be  got  and  brsd ;  with  cruell  spoU 
Out  of  his  will  his  doobUeme  heires  he  bk>ti. 
And  sli  his  goods  to  Pbiale  beąueathes :      * 
So  sweet  to  him  a  common  shrumpet  breathes. 
Bnt  if  his  senses  sbonid  not  thns  be  spent, 
His  cbikłren>s  fan*ralls  he  most  oft  lament 
He  his  dearewioe^s  and  brotben'  deatb  bemone^, 
Andtees  the  wwa  fuli  of  his  ststen'  bonefc 
Those  that  Hue  long  endoie  tBis  Ihigring  palne, 
Tbat  oft  tbey  find  new  causes  to  complaine, 
While  they  mishaps  in  tbeir  owne  bouse  bebold, 
In  woes  and  monmefuU  garments  growing  okL 
The  Pylian  klog,  as  Homer^s  Terses  show, 
In  length  of  llfe  came  nearest  to  the  croir :  fbeares, 
Thoo  tbinkst  him  blest  wbom  deatb  so  long  for- 
Wbo  oo  bis  right  band  now  aooounts  his  yeeres 
By  hundreds  with  an  ancient  nam'rall  signe. 
And  hatb  the  fortunę  oft  to  drtnke  new  winę. 
But  now  obieroe  how  moch  be  blames  tbe  law 
Of  Fates,  because  too  targe  a  thrrad  they  dmw«: 
When  to  Antifochus'  last  rites  be  came. 
And  saw  bis  beard  blase  in  tbe  fttn'rall  flame^ 
Then  with  demands  to  those  that  present  are, 
He  tbus  his  gia'apas  nus'ry  doth  declara  s 


biłaUmonts  poe:% 


tlath  I9»d^  |U9  TroftJiy  of  auch  spaiiottt  tiv^e  i" 

Iii«  voyee»  P«|^u«  ¥»M,  wb«a  be  bewaiPd 
AcbilloD,  whow  yptiwety  dsAth  9WftiVd  :  .^ 
Anc)  mci  la«rt^,  who  had  <;»iue  to  watpe 
Ffl»  bi«  VUwf)^  ffwłnarokig  on  tb«  deepe. 
"When  Trpy  w»s  wfa,  tbe«  Priam  eaigfat  b«iie  gone 
With  stateiy  acequie9  aptl  splemne  monę, 
T  accompany  ĄMąraous  bis  gbo^Ł, 
His  fmi'raU  berse,  foriubt  witb  priacely  coet, 
Whicb  Hector  witb  bia  otbar  brótbeis  bearea, 
Amć§i  tb«  fioo4  of  lUan  women^s  teaiee.  •»>- 
Wben  first  Ca49aadi» pracii8'd  to  lament) 
And  faire  PolyxeDa  witb  garnents  mnt : 
If  be  bąd  4y*d  ave  Paris  plao^d  bis  aaylea 
In  veqtix>ii6  sbtps,  see  vbat  loog  age  auailei  i 
Thiseaus^d  bim  to  hebold  bis  ruiaM  tomie, 
The  swords  and  fires  wbieb  ooiMiuer^d  Asia  drowne ; 
Tben  be«  a  trembliog  aouldier,  off  doth  cast 
Hifl  diad«iiia»  takcsarmour;  butatlast 
Palb  at  Ioiłe'9  altar,  like  ao  oxa  dacai^d ; 
Whoae  pittifull  thinae  oecke  is  prostrate  laid 
To  his  bard  master^s  knife,  disdained  now, 
Because  not  fit  to  drawe  th*  YogratefuJl  plow  x 
Yet  dy*d  be  biimane  death ;  but  bis  curst  vife 
Bark^t  like  a  dog,  ramaioiog  sttU  in  iifie. 
To  our  eaaiaples  williagly  I  baste, 
And  tberefore  Mithridates  baue  orepaat ; 
And  Croes^s  wbom  iaat  Solon  bids  t'  attend, 
And  not  to  iudge  men  bappy  till  the  end. 
Tbis  is  the  cause  tbat  baniabt  Marina  Aiea, 
Tbat  be  imprisonM  is,  and  tbat  be  lies 
In  close  Mintnrne^s  fenoes  to  hide  his  bead , 
And<iiQBK0  to  conąuer^d  Gaithage  begs  bis  bread. 
"Wise  natura  bad  not  framM,  nor  Borne  brought 
A  Citizen  morę  noble  for  his  worth ;  [furth 

If  baaing  to  tbe  view  his  captioes  led, 
And  all  bis  warlike  pompę,  in  glory  spred ; 
Tben  bistriumpbani  sonie  be  fortb  hsiid  sent, 
Wben  from  bis  Cimbrian  ebariotdowne  be  went. 
Campaaia^did  for  Pompey^s  good  pro^ide 
Strong  feuers,  vbich  (if  be  bad  tben  eą>y'd 
What  iBo«Id  emue)  vere  much  to  be  dńir^d. 
But  many  ciUes'  publikę  Towes  conspir^d. 
And  this  so  bappy  sieknesse  conld  de£sce, 
Reserntng  him  to  dye  with  mora  diagrace : 
Rome's  and  his  fortunę  ooely  san^d  bia  hcad 
To  be  cnt  off  when  ooercom'n  be  6ed. 
This  palne  Uie  traytor  Lentulus  doth  scape : 
^  Cethegua  not  disfignr'd  in  bia  sbape, 
£nłoyiDg  alt  his  liabes  vnmaimed  lyes. 
And  Catiline  with  his  wbote  caikase  dyes. 

Tbe  carefull  Aother  vfaen  sbe  easts  her  eyes 
On  Yenus'  tample  in  Soft  Iow  ly  wise, 
Deraaads  the  gift  of  heauty  for  ber  boyes, 
But  askes  ii  for  becgirias  witb  greater  noyae, 
At  common  ioroiea  ber  wiab  sha  neiier  statcss, 
But  for  the  haight  of  deltcacy  ptayes. 
And  wby  sbould^st  thou  reproue  thia  pnadentcbeśce  ? 
Latona  in  fipr  Phebe  dath  ceioyce. 
O  but  l4iCEetła's  haplesse  fisia  deieires, 
Tbat  oihers  wish  not  sucb  a  fooe  as  beia ; 
Virxioła  ber  sweei  fenture  would  fonake, 
And  Rtttila's  crook^d  backe  would  gladly  take. 
Where  aonaes  are  beautifuU,  tbe  paranta,  vext 
TYitb  care  aod  feare,  ara  wretdied  and  peqpiext* 
So  seldome  an^Yacl  coofieoi  betweene 
Well-fisvoarM  sbapea  and  cbaatiiy  is  aaene. 
For  sbottld  tbey  be  witb  boly  manncts  iaogbt  - 
^a  bomely  luMiws,  Wfih  as  Sabinas  wcpugfai : 


Sbeuld  bounfeouB  oaton^alib^młl  band  bastaw^ 

ChasŁ  dispoaitioo,  modett  lookeS,  whicb  gi^w 

With  śanguine  biushes,  (wbat  morę  happy  thinp' 

To  boyes  cao  ikuourabie  naturę  bring  ł 

Wboaa  loclinations  farre  morę  pow'rfulł  ai», 

Than  many  kaepers  and  continuall  care :) 

Yet  are  tbey  neuer  sufieHd  to  possiisse 

The  nama  of  man ;  sucb  foni  corroptaia  praaie< 

And  by  the  Ibcce  of  large  espenoes  trust. 

To  make  their  parents  Instruments  of  last* 

No  tyrant  in  bis  croell  palące  gett 

Defonned  youtba ;  no  noble  chiłd  had  Mt ' 

Fierce  Nero'8  rapes,  if  all  wry-leg'd  had  beeoe  t 

If  in  tbelr  necka  foule  sweiiings  bad  beea  seene  % 

If  windy  tumours  bad  their  beljies  rays^d ; 

Qr  eamds'  buncbes  had  their  backes  dispraia^d  : 

Goe  now  with  ioy  thy  young-man^s  formę  aftjct, 

Whom  greater  dangers,  and  worse  fistes  ocpeet  | 

Perbaps  he  shortiy  wtU  tbe  title  beare 

Of  a  profest  adulfter,  and  will  feare 

To  suffer  iastly  for  bia  wicked  fisct, 

Such paines  asangry  husbands sball  am'^ : 

Nor  can  be  bappier  be  than  Mars  his  starre,  [warrw. 

T'  escape  tluwe  snares  which  eaugbt  the  god  of 

Yet  oft  tbat  griefe  to  shaiper  Fangeance  drawea, 

Than  is  permitted  by  th*  indulgent  lawes ; 

Some  kill  with  swords,  otben  with  scourges  cot^- 

And  some  th'  offienders  to  foule  tormenis  |pnt. 

Butthine  Eadymion  bappily  will  proue 

Some  matron'8  minion,  wbo  may  merit  loue  ; 

Yet>hen  Seruilia  bim  with  money  hires, 

He  musi  be  bers  against  his  owne  dasires : 

Her  richest  omaments  sbe  off  will  take, 

And  strip  herself  of  ievels  for  bis  sake. 

What  will  not  HIppia  and  Catulla  giue 

To  those,  tbat  with  tbem  in  adulfry  liua : 

For  wicked  women  in  these  base  raspects 

Place  all  their  manners,  and  their  whole  aifecta. 

But  tbou  wilt  say,  "  Can  beauty  burt  the  cfaaste  ?** 

Tell  me  what  ioy  Hippolitus  did  taste ; 

What  good  seuera  Bdlerophon  receiu'd, 

When  to  their  pure  intents  they  strictiy  cleau^d. 

Both  SihaaobBBa  and  the  Cretan  queene, 

Asbam'd  of  their  repulse,  stirr'd  vp  their  teene : 

For  tben  a  woman  brcfe^s  most  fierce  debatę, 

Wben  sbame  addes  piercing  stingś  to  cruell  bate. 

How  woald*st  thoa  cotmaell  bim,whom  tb'  emp'ror'a 

Kesoloes  to  marry  in  ber  husband'8  iife  r        \.^ify 

Tbe  best  and  fairest  of  tbe  lords  most  dye; 

His  Iife  is  qoencht  by  Messallma^s  eye : 

Sbe  in  ber  nuptiall  robes  doth  bim'expect, 

And  openly  hath  in  ber  gardens  deckt 

A  purple  marńage  bed,  nor  will  refiise 

To  giue  a  dowre,  and  ancient  rites  to  tk: 

The  eonning  wizzard  wbo  must  tell  tbedbome 

Of  tbis  snecesse,  with  notarics  must  come :  [^&f, 

Thou  think'st  these  things  arehid  from  pubiflce 

And-  but  committed  to  tbe  trust  of  few. 

May,'  ahe  will  haue-her  soleinne  wedding  drest 

With  shew  of  law :  tben  teach  him  what  is  best : 

He  did(  ere  ldght^illesae  he  will  óbay ; 

Admii  the  crime,  he  gaines  a  little  stay, 

Till  that  which  now  the  common  people  hearęSi  . 

May  oome  by  romoof  to  the  priiice^s  eares : 

For  heis  surę  to  be  the  last  that*knowefl 

The  secret  sbame  which  in  his  housbold  growei :.  , 

Thy  selfc  a  while  to  her  desirea  apply,        " " 

And  łffofor some fcw dayeś  so  dearely  buy..       ^ 

What  way  foeoer  be  as  best  shaH  chuse^ 

'JOiat  fisirc  wbite  neokehe  by  th«  sWord  moA  lose 
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take, 
trmń  Łhe  htąm^wAf.  powftf  Uie  ęioy^  %9t  mak% 
Wkat  shall  b«  mouofm^i9Kuu^  for  our  fąttN, 
Or  bring  moct  profit  to  <Hir  4oąibifoU  ftiiWf » 
Tlic  prudent  gocl«  eu  plac«  Uieir  f  ifts  ar^bt, 
Aad  gnot  Łni«  fpodf  ia  «t«id  «f  v9Uhb  df iigbt. 
A  maa  b  Bmmtt  to  kiOMtlfe  ao  deącę, 
M  rato  th«nn  wheo  tfafy  hw  fortuM  itoarei 
^e,  carried  with  tbe  fury  of  oor  mMh 
And  stroDf  aSectio«  whicb  wg  iuc^naiMt  bliadf, 
Woałd  husbaioda  piDuc»  and  Iftitiera,  but  tbey  foe 
What  our  wishlcbildrcn  and  ow  w'm9s  will  bw : 
Yet  tbat  I  «Mf  to  tbee  toaie  pray'ni  aUow, 
Wbn  to  th«  Mcfed  tenples  thoa  do*st  fOv, 
Dirinot  entiailoa  M  wbito  pockela  i»UDd, 
Pny  fin-  a  aound  niad  m  a  body  Kwod  t 
DeńrebrattafpirHfiRi^Irom  Itweof  d«BUl» 
Vr  bicfa  can  estoeai  iba  latoBi  boure  of  biiaatb» 
Aiiiaos  tiba  fiAt  of  aatwre  wbicb  ^oan  baare 
Ali  tonowcB  firom  d«nre  aad  aągar  ckue. 
And  tbinkcs  tba  paiaes  of  Beiculea  nMrebl«it« 
Than  wanton  lust,  th«  auppaiy,  aod  soft  tcat 
Wbereia  Saidanapalus  i^y^d  to  Uoe. 
I  sbow  thee  what  Umhi  to  Łby  selfe  jaayst  f  mc; 
If  iboa  tbe  way  to  qa»ot  life  wUt  tocade, 
No  saide  but  v«rtiie  can  ibee  thUber  Wodc : 
No  pow^  diuio«  15  euer  abauit  tbeie, 
\Vbere  wisdome  dweUs,  and  eqaall  role  dotb  bcare. 
But  we»  O  Fortuna,  atiiue  to  nake  tbee  graaW 
Ptac'd  aa  a  godde«a  ao  a  boaa^oly  aeato. 


47 


^ 


A  FUNERALŁ  BY^fNE  OUT  OP  FRUDEN^ 

TIUS. 

O  God,  tbe  loales  pure  fi'ry  spring, 

Wbo  diff*r«iit  natares  woaldst  combine: 

Tbat  man  whom  thoo  to  life  didst  briug , 

By  weakenesse  may  to  deatb  decline, 

By  thce  tbey  botb  arc  framM  aright, 

They  by  thy  band  vnited  be ; 

And  whilc  tbey  ioyne  with  growing  roight, 

Botb  fiesb  and  spirit  liue  to  thee : 

Bot  when  diaińoo  them  recals, 

Tbey  bend  their  conrse  to  seu'rall  ends, 

lato  dry  earth  the  body  faHs, 

Tbe  fenient  aoulc  to  Heau'n  ascendi : 

For  all  created  things  at  length. 

By  slow  cormption  growing  old, 

M nst  needs  fbnake  compacted  itrength. 

And  diaagredng  webs  Tofold. 

Boi  tboa,  deare  I/ml,  hast  meanet  prepar*d, 

Tbat  deatb  hi  tbioe  may  nener  reigne, 

And  hast  Tndonbted  waies  dectar^d 

How  membcrs  lost  may  rise  agatne : 

Tbat  wbile  tbose  gen^rons  rayes  are  bound 

io  prison  Tnder  fading  things  ; 

Tbat  part  may  still  be  stronger  fcmnd, 

Which  from  aboue  directiy  springs. 

If  man  with  baser  thongbts  possest, 

Tfis  will  in  earth ly  mod  shałl  drowne ; 

The  Bocde  with  soch  a  weigbt  opprett, 

U  by  Łbe  body  carried  downe : 

Bot  when  sbe  mindfnl  of  ber  birth, 

ller  aeffe  from  rgły  spots  debarres ; 

Sbe  łifU  ber  friendly  bonse  from  earth. 

And  beares  it  wttb  ber  to  the  starres* 

See  how  tbe  empty  bodies  tyes» 

Wbei^  now  no  liuety  toule  rsmaines : 


Yet  when  short  tłnvi  «iiH  iwJftiiMMun  Af««i 
The  height  of  sensęa  it  mgtbMfc 
Tbose  ages  flhaB  he  mob«  ail  hMd» 
When  kindly  heato  ftb«  Inmm  wtaimm  i 
Aod  sball  tba  fiwwor  bwwa  nomwnpd^ 
Wbere  liuing  blood  it  ^laU  ńtf UMU 
Doli  carkases  to  dntt  npw  «onM» « 
Wbicb  loof  in  granat  cmmiptod  lags 
Sball  to  tbe  nimbie  aiyae  be  bona, 
Wbere  soules  before  baue  led  tbe  «ap» 
Hence  comes  it  to  adonM  tbe 
With  carefull  labonr  man  afint 
The  limbes  diM^u^d  bat  liooonr 
And  fun*rall  rites  witb  poni|pB  aaa  dde^; 
The  customo  ii  to  fpnńl  ah«^d 
Wbite  linoens,  gmoHl  with  aptcndonr  ęmm  i 
Sabsaą  myrrii  (Mi  bodies  strow-d, 
Preseroes  tbem  frooi  daeny  at^ra. 
The  holłow  stonaa  by  eaAiers  wsonght, 
Which  in  faire  anonumeBls  aae  laid* 
Declare  tbai  piadgea  cańtbar  baongbi,*' 
Are  not  to  deatb  bwtialeopn  naonay^d. 
The  pious  ChriotaMM^thia  tr^rr^^ 
Beleeuing  «ith  a  prodent  aye, 
Tbat  thoae  afaail  rise  aod  Kue  agaiae, 
Who  nofw  io  fiwesing  alnnbeiaTye. 
Ile  tbat  tbe  doad  (diaperak  in  Mda) 
In  pittao  Udet,  witb  heapesnf  ipolda. 
To  his  almigbty  Samonr  yeelds, 
A  worke  which  be  witb  ioy  bebolds. 
The  samo  bw  wamaa  vs  ail  to  gront^ 
Whom  one  seuere  eonditioo  ties. 
And  in  another'8  deatb  to  monc.  ^ 
Ali  fun*rals,  as  of  om  aUica,  ^ 

Tbat  reu*reod  man  in  goodnesse  bred, 
Who  blest  Tobias  did  beget, 
Prcfnyd  tbe  boriall  of  the  dead 
Before  bis  meate,  tbough  ready  set ; 
He,  wbite  the  seniants  waiting  stand, 
Forsakes  the  cups,  the  dishes  leaties. 
And  digges  a  grane  with  speedy  haud, 
Wbicb  with  the  bones  his  teares  recetues. 
Rewards  from  Hean'n  tbis  worke  rcąaite. 
No  slender  price  is  here  repaid, 
God  cleares  tbe  eyes  tbat  saw  no  light, 
While  fisbes  gali  on  them  is  laid. 
Then  the  Creator  woold  desery, 
How  farre  from  reason  they  are  led, 
Wbo  sharpe  anf)  bitter  things  apply, 
To  sooles  on  which  new  ligbt  is  spread. 
He  aiso  iaught  that  to  no  wight, 
Tbe  hean'nly  kingdpme  can  be  seenc, 
Till  vext  with  wounds  and  darksome  night, 
He  in  the  worId's  rough  waoes  batb  bcen. 
Tbe  curse  of  death  a  blessing  finds, 
Because  by  this  tormenting  woe, 
Steepe  waies  lye  plaine  to  spotlesae  miods, 
Wbo  to  the  starres  by  sorrowes  goe. 
Tbe  bodies  which  long  perisbt  lay, 
Return  to  lioe  in  better  yeeres : 
That  vnion  neuer  sball  decay, 
Wbere  after-deatb  new  warmth  appeares* 
The  face  wbere  now  pale  cołour  dwels, 
Whence  foul  infection  sball  a  rise, 
The  flowres  in  splendour  then  excels, 
When  bloo<1  the  skinne  with  beauty  dies. 
No  age,  by  times  iroperioos  law, 
With  enuious  prints  tbe  forebead  dimmes : 
No  drooght,  no  leanenesse  then  can  draw 
Tbe  moysture  from  the  wither^d  limmea. 
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Diseasesy  wtiich  the  body  eate, 
Infected  wtth  oppreiting  painet, 
In  midst  of  tonneiitf  then  thall  tweale, 
Imprison^d  in  &  ttaoimiMl  chaiDCt. 
The  coiiqa'ring  flesh  immortall  growei, 
Bebolding  from  Uie  skiei  abooe, 
The  tnóieae  grwiing  of  her  foo. 
For  torrowet  which  froin  tbem  did  moue* 
Why  are  vndetxnt  bowUogs  mizŁ 
By  Uaing  men  in  micli  a  caie  } 
Why  are  decraes  ao  sweetly  fixtp 
•Reproa'd  with  discontented  face  ł 
Lei  idl  complamti  and  muramn  faile  ; 
Ye  tender  mothen,  lUy  yonr  teares, 
Let  nonę  thetr  ehildten  deaie  hewaile. 
For  life  reneir'd  in  dteth  appeares. 
So  baried  aeeds,  though  dry  and  dead, 
Agnine  with  smiling  greeneneae  spring^ 
And  from  the  hollow  forrowet  bred, 
Attempt  new  eares  of  come  to  bring. 
JBarth,  takeihis  manwith  kind  embrace, 
In  thy  floft  boiome  him  conodoe : 
For  humane  membeia  here  I  płaoe. 
And  gen*f(ras  parta  in  tratt  I  leane. 
This  hottse,  the  sonie  her  gnest  onoe  felt, 
Which  IrMn  the  Maker*!  nionth  prooeeda :  • 
Here  somettme  feruent  wiadome  dwelt, 
Which  Christ  the  prinoe  of  wiaedome  breeds. 
A  oou'ring  ibr  this  body  onake, 
The  anthor  nenerwill  (brget 
Hisworkes;  nor  wiU  thoae  looket  forsake, 
In  which  he  hath  hit  picture  set 
For  wfaen  the  conrse  of  time  is  past. 
And  all  onr  bopM  fuUMrd  shall  ha> 


Thoa  op'iHBg  most  restofe  at  laaty 
The  limbea  tu  shape  which  now  we  aae« 
Nor  if  loog  age  with  pow^rfiill  reigne 
Shall  tamę  the  bonea  to  aoatter^d  doti 
And  onely  ashea  shall  tetaine, 
In  eoitipasse  of  a  bandfnll  thrast: 
Nor  if  swift  ikKids,  or  stroag  command 
Of  windes  tbion^  entpty  ayre  bane  tost 
The  members  with  the  H^ing  saod ; 
Yet  man  is  nener  fUly  loat 
O  iGkid,  while  mortal  bodiea  aiw 
RecaU'd  by  tbee,  and  forni^d  againe^ 
Wbat  happy  seate  wilt  thon  prepare, 
Wbere  spodesae  sonles  may  safe  remaina  ł 
In  Abraham'B  boaome  they  shall  tie 
Łike  laaras,  whose  flowry  crowne 
The  rićh  man  doth  fiurre  off  espie, 
While  him  shaip  ilery  tormeats  drowne. 
Thy  words,  O  Sanionr  we  respect, 
Whofe  triumph  drines  black  dcath  to  toasty 
When  in  thy  steps  th«m  woa]d'st  direct 
The  thiefe.  thy  fellow  on  the  croase. 
The  fiiithfhl  see  a  shining  way, 
Whose  leogth  to  paradise  extc»dB, 
This  can  them  to  those  trees  conoay^ 
Lott  by  the  setpenfs  cnnnłng  ends. 
To  thee  I  pray,  most  certaine  guide  i 
O  let  this  soule  which  thee  obay'd, 
In  her  hin  birth-place  pure  abide, 
From  which  she,  banisbt,  long  hath  stray*i, 
While  we  Tpon  the  ooaer*d  bones 
Sweet  Tiolets  and  leaues  will  throw  i 
The  title  and  the  cold  bard  Stones^ 
*  Shall  with  onr  liquid  odwrs  flow* 
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LIVES  OF  GILES  AND  PHINEAS  FLETCHER. 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


Uafew  dates  are  a11  that  are  now  recoverabIe  of  the  penonal  character  of  tbesc 
■o  poets,  and  as  there  is  a  strong  reflemblance  in  the  genius  of  their  poeiry,  it  seema 
HMceaary  to  make  a  wparate  article  of  eacb. 

Hieir  fatber,  Giles  Fletcher,  L.L.D.  was  a  native  of  Kent,  educated  at  Eton^  and 
11565  elected  scholar  of  King^s  College,  Cambridge,  where  in  1569  be  took  the 
qpee  of  bacbelor  of  arts,  master  of  arts  in  1513,  and  doctor  of  laws  in  1581. 
leoording  to  Antbony  Wood  be  became  an  escellent  poet}  but  be  is  better  known 
w  bis  skłll  in  political  negociation,  wbicb  induced  queen  Elizabeth  to  employ  him  as 
et  commiasioner  into  Scotland,  Germany,  and  the  Low  Countries.  In  1588,  the 
Knonble  year  of  the  Armada,  be  was  sent  to  Ma8covy  on  affairs  respecting  the 
■agłiA  trade  with  Itussia,  and  after  overcoming  the  difficulties  staited  by  a  barbarous 
nrt  sod  a  capricious  Czar,  be  concluded  a  treaty  of  commerce  bigfaly  advantageoiis 
I  tbe  interests  •f  his  country  men. 

Soon  after  bis  retom,  be  was  madę  secretary  to  the  city  of  London,  and  one  of  the 
sntmof  the  Coort  of  Requests.  In  1597  be  was  constituted  treasurer  of  St  Paufs, 
ondon.  Bcfore  Ihis  be  had  drawn  up  the  result  of  his  obsenrations,  when  in  Russia, 
apecdng  the  govemment,  lawa^  and  manners  of  that  country.  But  as  this  work 
toumed  facto  too  plain  and  disreputable  to  a  power  with  which  a  friendly  treaty  had 
it  been  concluded,  the  publicalion  was  suppressed  for  the  present  It  was,  however, 
fńoted  at  a  comiderably  distant  penod  (1643),  and  afterwards  incorp(»^ted  in 
hkhiy^s  Toyages.  He  wrote  also  a  Discourse  conceming  the  Tartars,  the 
lycct  of  which  was  to  pra^e  that  they  are  the  Israelites,  or  Ten  Tribes,  which  being 
ipkiTated  by  Salmanasser,  were  transplanted  into  Media.  This  opinion  was  after« 
mb  adopted  by  Whtston«  who  pńnted  the  discourse  in  the  firrt  Tolume  of  his 

mooB  Memoirs. 
Dr.  Fktcber  died  in  the  parisb  of  St  Catherine  Colman,  Fenchurch-street,  and 

w  probably  buried  in  that  cburcb*. 

'}  Biog.  Brit.  Yot.  VI.  Pftrt  I.  tiopnblifheil  and  almott  umętu,  the  impretaion  ha^ing  been  deitroyeil 
Itke  fin  which  latcly  conaamed  the  Taloable  titerary  ftock  of  McMn.  Nichob  and  Soa.    C 
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He  left  two  sons,  Giles  and  Phineas.  The  eldest,  Giles,  bom,  according  iQ  J 
Elli»'8  conjecture,  in  1588,  was  educatcd  atTrinity  College,  Cambridge*,  whcre 
łook  tbe  degree  of  bachelor  of  divinity,  and  died  at  his  living  of  Alderton,  in  Suftc 
in    1623.     His  widów   married   afterwards  thc  rcv.   ■  Ramsay,    minister 

Rougharo,  in  Norfolk'.  Winstanley  and  Jacob,  wbo  in  this  case  have  robbed  < 
anotber,  instead  of  better  authorities,  divide  the  two  brothers  into  tbree,  and  mm 
Giles^s  poem  of  Chri8t'8  Yictory  to  two  authors. 

Pbineas  was  educated  at  Eton,  and  admitted  a  scbolar  of  King^s  college,  Cambrid; 
in  1600,  wbere,  in  1604,  he  took  his  bachelor^s  degree  and  his  ma^er^s  in  16( 
After  going  into  the  cburch,  he  was  presenled,  in  1621,  to  thc  liying  of  Hilgay, 
Norfolk,  by  Sir  Henry  Willougbby,  bart  and  according  to  Blomefield,  the  histori 
of  Norfolk,  he  held  this  liying  twenty-nine  years.  Mr.  EUis  conjectures  ti 
he  was  bom  in  1584,  and  died  about  1650. 

Besides  the  poems  nov  reprinted,  he  was  the  author  of  a  dramatic  piece,  entitl 
Sicelides,  which  was  performed  at  King's  College,  Cambridge,  and  printed  in  165 
A  manuscript  ropy  is  in  the  Bntish  Museun).  The  editor  of  the  Biographia  DramaU 
informs  us  that  *'  it  was  intended  originally  to  be  performed  before  king  James  the  Fii 
on  the  thirtęenth  of  March,  1614;  but  his  mąjesty  leaying  the  uni?ersity  sóoner, 
was  not  then  represented.  The  serious  parts  of  it  ąre  mostly  written  in  rhyme,  wi 
choruses  between  the  acts,  Sbipie  of  the  incidents  arę  bom)wed  from  Ovid,  and  son 
from  the  Orlando  Furioso." 

He  published  also,  at  Cambridge,  in  1632,  some  account  of  the  liyes  of  ti 
founders  and  other  learned  men  of  that  unirersity,  under  the  title  of  De  Litera] 
auUqus  Britannia;,  pnesertim  qui  doctrina  clarueruDt,  quique  collegia  CaAtabrig 
fundarunt 

Such  are  the  very  scanty  notices  which  we  havc  been  able  to  coUect  respecting  tbe 
learńed,  ingenious,  and  amiable  brothers ;  but  we  are  now  ąrrived  at  that  period 
national  confusion  which  leil  fieithcr  Idiure  nor  inclination  to  study  polite  literatur 
or  reward  the  sons  of  genius. 

The  only  production  we  h^ye  of  Giles  Fletcher  is  entitled  Chri8t's  Yictory  ai 
Triumph  in  Heaven  and  Eąrth  o?er  and  after  Death,  Cambridge  4to.  1610,  in  foi 
parts,  and  written  in  stanzas  of  eight  lines.  It  wąs  reprinted  jn  1 632,  again  in  164< 
and  in  1783,  aUng  with  Phineas  Fletcher's  Purple  Island:  but  many  unwarrantabi 
liberties  haye  been  taken  in  modemizing  tbe  ląnguage  of  this  last  edilioa  M 
Headley,  who  bas  bestowed  morę  attention  than  any  modem  criiic  on  the  worb  < 
tiie  Fletcher^,  pronounces  the  Christ^s  Yictory  to  be  a  rich  and  picturesque  ^oea 
and  on  a  much  happier  subject  than  the  Purple  Island,  yet  uneplivened  by  personificatiw 

*  In  the  dedication  of  bis  poem  to  Dr.  Nevyle,  master  of  Trinity  College,  speaking  of  tbat  ooWąi 
he  says,  "  In  which.  being  placed  by  your  fayour  only,  most  freely,  witbout  cither  any  meaiu  fitH 
pther,  or  any  desert  in  myself,  being  not  able  to  do  morę,  I  could  do  no  Irss  than  aoknowfctij 
that  debt  which  I  shall  never  be  able  to  pay."    C. 

»  Iloyd*»  State  W.ribJcs,  Vo?.  I.  P,  552.    Whitworth's  cdit    C. 
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He  bas  ako  very  ingeniously  pointed  out  aome  resemblances  iitrhich  prove  tUat  Milton 
Oved  considerable  obligations  to  tbe  Fletcbers^ 

The  works  of  Pbineas  Fletcbcr,  including  the  Purple  Island,  or  the  h\e  of  M an; 
Ae  Piscatory  Eclogues  and  Miscellanies,  were  published  at  Cambridge  in  1633,  4to. 
The  oniy  part  tbat  bas  been  corrcctly  reprinted  is  the  Piscatory  Eclogues,  pub- 
Sihed  at  Edinburgb  in  1171,  by  an  anonymous  editor,  tbe  most  of  whose  judicious 
DoCest,  prefkce  &c  are  here  retained. 

Thcre  are  few  of  tbe  old  poete  whom  Mr.  Headley  seems  morę  anxious  tó  revive 
dian  Phlneas  Fletcber  and  be  bas  examined  bis  clairas  to  lasting  famę  witb  mUch 
scutenessi,  yet  perbaps  not  witbont  somewhat  of  tbat  peculiar  prejudice  whicb  seems 
to  perrade  many  of  the  critical  essays  of  tbis  truły  ingenious  and  amiable  young  man. 
Hara^  at  a  very  early  period  of  life  coramenced  tbe  perusal  of  tbe  ancient  Englisb  poets, 
bia  entbosiasiD  carried  him  back  to  tbeir  times,  tbeir  babits  and  their  language.  From 
pwdoiung  their  quaintne88es,  be  proceeded  to  admire  tbem,  and  bas  in  some  in- 
•Kances  placed  among  tbe  most  stńking  proo&  of  invention,  manyof  those  antitbeses 
and  conceits  wbicb  modem  refinement  does  not  easily  tolerate.  Still  bis  taste  and 
jodgineDt  are  so  generally  predominant,  tbat  it  i^ould  be  presumption  in  tbe  present 
d^tor,  or  perbaps  in  one  of  superior  autbority,  to  substitute  any  remarks  of  bis  own 
in  room  of  the  following  animated  and  elegant  cfaaracter  of  Fletcber^s  poetry. 

"Werę  the  cdebrated  Mr.  Pott  compelled  lo  read  a  lecture  upon  tbe  anatomy  of  tbe 
faonian  frame  at  large,  in  a  regular  set  of  ttanzas,  it  is  much  to  be  questioned  wbetber 
be  cocdd  make  himself  understood,  by  tbe  most  apprebensive  autbor,  without  tbe  ad- 
nntage  of  Professional  knowledge.     Fletcber  seems  to  bave  undertaken  a  nearly  simi- 
hr  task,  as  tbe  fivefirst  cantos  of  tbe  Purple  Island,  are  almost  entirely  taken  up  with 
an  esplauation  of  tbe  tille;  in  tbe  course  of  wblcb,  tbe  reader  forgets  tbe  poet,   and 
is  ńskentd  witb  tbe  anatomist     Sucb  minutę  attention  to  tbis  part  of  tbe  subject  \ras 
a  materia!  errour  in  judgment :  for  wbicb,  bowever,  ample  amends  is  madę  in  wbat 
IbDowa.     Nor  is  Fletcber  wbolly  undeserving  of  praise  for  tbe  inielligibility  with 
vfaidi  he  bas  struggled  tlirougb  bis  difficulties,  for  bis  uncommon  command  of  words, 
and  ^ctlity  of  metre.     After  de^cribing  tbe  body,  be  proceeds  to  personify  the  pas- 
Moiis  and  intellectual  faculties.     Here  fatigued  attention  is  not  merely  reliered,  but 
iascinated  and  enraptured:  and  notwitbstanding  bis  figures,  in  m«iny  instances,  are 
too  arbitrary  and  fantastic  in  tbeir  babiliments,  oflen  dispr<^rtioned  and  overdone, 
lometiaies  lost  in  a  superfluity  of  glaring  colours,  and  the   several  characters,  in 
geDcral,   by  no  means  sufficiently  kept  apart;  yet,  amid  sucb  a  profusion  of  images, 
many  are  distinguisbed  by  a  boldness  of  oudine,  a  majesty  of  manner,  a  brilliancy 
oTcolouring,  a  distinctness  and  propriety  of  attribute,  and  an  air  of  life,  tbat  we  look 
for  in  Tatn  in  modem  productions,  and  tbat  ri^^al,  if  not  surpass,  wbat  we  meet  with 
of  tbe  kind  even  in  Spenaer,  from  wbom  our  author  caugbt  bis  inspiration.     Afler 
aerting  his  creative  powers  on  tbis  department  of  bis  subject,  tbe  yirtues  and  better 
ąnalities  of  the  beart,    under  tbeir  leader  Eclecta,  or  Intellect,  are  attacked  by  the 
I  tbe  Ticea:    a  batde  ensues^  and  the  latter  are  vanquisbed,  afler  a  vigorou8  opposition, 
through  tbe  interference  of  an  angel,  wbo  appears  at  tbe  prayers  of  Eclecta.     Tbe 
poet  here  abruptly  takes  an  opportunity  of  paying  a  fulsome  and  unpardonable  cem- 

^  Sapplement,  toI.  II.  p.  183,  &c.    C 
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pliment  to  James  the  fint  (stanza  55.  canto  12)  oo  ^hat  accountpolu^  tfae  moit  n 
palatable  paaage  in  the  book.     From  Flelcher^s  dedication  of  tbis  his  poem«  with  t! 
Piscatory  Eclogues  and  Miscenanies  to  his  friend  Edmond  Benlowes,  it  seems  tb 
tbey  weie  written  Tery  eariy,  as  he  calls  them  '  raw  cssays  of  my  very  unripe  yeai 
and  almost  childhood.'       It  is  to  his  hoDour  diat  Milton  read  and  imitated  him, 
every  attenti?e  reader  of  both  poets  mnst  soon  discorer.     He  is  eminently  entitled 
a  Tery  high  rank  among  oor  oM  English  classics. — Ouarles  in  bis  Terses  prefized 
the  Purple  Island  bints  that  he  had  a  poem  on  a  simikr  siibject  in  agiutioo^  but  w 
prerented  firom  pursuing  it  by  finding  it  had  got  into  other  bands.     In  a  map  to  en 
of  his  Emblems  are  these  namesof  places,  London,  Fincbfield,  Rozwell  and  Hifgti 
edit.  1669/' 

That  Mn  Headiey  is  not  blind  to  the  defects  of  his  fiiTourite  will  fiurtber  appe: 
from  his  Rmaiks  on  Orpbeos  and  Euridice  in  the  Purple  Island. 

"  These  Itnes  of  Fleteher  are  a  paraphrase,  or  rather  translation  firom  Boediia 
The  whole  description  is  forcible :  some  of  the  circumstances  perhaps  are  beightene 
too  much :  but  it  is  the  fiiult  of  this  writer  to  indulge  bimself  in  eTery  aggraTation  thi 
poetry  allows,  and  to  stretch  his  pren^atiTe  of  '  ąuidlibet  audendi'  to  the  utmost.'' 

In  the  supplement  to  his  second  Tolume,  Mr.  Headiey  bas  demonstrated  at  coo 
siderable  length  how  much  Fleteher  owed  to  Spenser,  and  Milton  to  Fleteher.  Fo 
this  he  bas  oflfered  tfae  apology  due  to  the  high  cbaracters  of  those  poets,  and  althoag] 
we  bare  been  accustomed  to  see  such  researches  carried  too  far^  ^^yet  it  must  be  ownci 
that  there  is  a  certatn  degree  to  which  they  must  be  carried  before  the  praise  of  iO' 
Tention  can  be  justly  bestowed.  How  fiir  poets  may  borrow  fix>m  one  another  witbou 
iiyury  to  their  fiimą^  is  a  ąuesiion  yet  undetermined. 

After,  bowcTer,  erery  deduction  of  this  kind  that  can  be  madę,  the  Fletebers  will 
still  remain  in  possession  of  a  degree  of  inTcntion,  imagination,  spirit  and  sublimity, 
which  we  seldom  meet  with  among  the  poets  of  the  seTcnteenth  century  before  V( 
arrife  Ht  Milton. 


TO  THB  BiaHT  WOHSHIPFtJŁ  AV3  ECYEREMD 


MR.  DOCTOR  NEVILE, 


PBAN  OF  CAKTEBBUKY,  AKD  THE  MAStEll  OP  TUWITY  COLLEGE  IN  CAMBRIDGE. 


BIOBT  WORTHY  AND  REYEREND  SIR, 

As  I  haye  always  thought  the  place  whereid  t  live,  after  Heaven, 
principaUy  to  be  desired ;  both  because  I  most  want,  and  it  most  abounds 
iritb  wisdom,  which  is  fled  by  some  with  as  much  delight,  as  it  is  j>bŁaided 
by  others,  and  ought  to  be  followed  by  alł :  so  I  cannot  but  next  unto  God, 
for  eyer  ackaowledge  myself  most  bound  unto  the  hand  of  God,  (I  mean 
yonrself,)  that  leached  down,  as  it  were,  out  of  Heaven,  unto  me,  a  benefit 
of  that  naturę  and  price,  thdn  Which  1  could  wish  nonę  (only  Heaven  itself 
eicepted)  either  morę  fruitful  and  contenting  for  the  time  that  is  nour 
presenty  or  morę  comfortable  and  encouraging  for  the  time  that  is  already 
past,  or  more  hopeful  and  promising  for  the  time  that  is  yet  to  come. 

For  as  in  ail  men's  judgments  (that  have  any  judgment)  Europę  ii 
worthily  deemed  the  queen  of  the  world,  that  garland  both  of  leaming  and 
pure  religion  being  now  become  her  crown,  and  blossoming  upon  ber  head, 
that  hath  loog  sińce  lain  withered  in  Greece  and  Palestine :  so  my  opinion 
of  this  ialand  hath  always  been,  that  it  is  the  Tery  face  and  beauty  of  all 
Europę;  in  which  both  true  religion  is  faithfully  professed  without  super 
itition,  and  (if  on  Earth)  true  leaming  sweetly  flourishes  without  ostentation. 
And  what  are  the  two  eyei  of  this  land,  but  the  two  uniyersities  i  which 
teinot  but  prosper  in  the  time  of  such  a  prince,  that  is,  a  prince  of  leaming, 
as  well  as  of  people*  And  trały  I  should  forget  myself,  if  I  should  not  cali 
Cambridge  the  right  eye :  and  I  think  (king  Henry  VIIL  being  the  uniteg 
Edward  III.  the  founder,  and  yourself  the  repairer  of  this  college  wherein 
I  li^e)  nonę  will  blameme,  if  I  esteem  the  same,  sińce  your  polishing  pf  it, 
the  fairest  sight  in  Cambridge)  in  which  being  placed  by  your  only  fayour. 
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most  freely,  withoui  either  any  means  from  other,  or  any  desert  in  iny»cŁ 
being  not  able  to  do  morę,  I  could  do  no  less  than  acknowledge  that  del 
which  I  shall  never  be  able  to  pay,  and  with  old  Silenus  in  the  poet  (upo 
whom  tbe  boys — injiciunt  ipsis  ex  vincula  sertis,  making  his  garland  h 
fetters)  finding  myself  bound  unto  you.by  so  many  benefits,  that  were  givc 
by  yourself  for  omaments,  but  are  to  me  as  so  many  golden  chains  to  hol 
me  fast  in  a  kind  of  desired  bondage,  seek  (as  he  doth)  my  freedom  with 
song :  the  matter  whereof  is  as  worthy  the  sweetest  singer  as  myself,  th 
miserable  singer,  unworthy  so  divine  a  subject;  but  the  same  favour  thtf 
before  rewarded  no  desert,  knows  now  as  well  how  to  pardon  allfaults ;  thą 
which  indulgence,  when  1  regard  myself,.  I  can  wish  no  morę;  when  I  rc 
member  you,  I  can  hope  no  less. 

So  commending  these  few  broken  lines  unto  yours,  and  yourself  into  tb 
hands  of  the  best  physician,  Jesus  Christ;  with  whom  the  most  iU-afFecte< 
man,  in  the  midst  of  his  sickness,  is  in  good  health ;  and  without  whom  th< 
most  łusty  body,  in  his  greatest  jolUty,  is  but  a  languishing  carcase :  1 
humbly  take  my  leavc,  ending  with  the  same  wish  that  your  devoted  obsenrei 
and  my  approved  friend  doth  in  his  yerses  presently  sequęnt,  that  yom 
passage  to  Heaven  may  be  slow  to  us  that  shall  want  you  here,  but  te 
yourself  that  cannot  want  us  there,  most  secure  and  certain. 

Your  worship's 

in  all  duty  and  seryice, 

G.FLETCHER- 


a*    «« 


THOMAS  NEVYLE 
MOST  HEAYENLY. 


As  vbeB  the  Captain  of  tbe  bearenly  host, 
Orefae  that  glorioas  army  doth  appear; 
b  «aten  dnnrn'd,  with  raiKiDg  billowi  toatM, 
We  faMw  tbcy  ara  not,  wfaera  we  see  they  are; 
We  Me  them  io  tbe  deep,  we  fee  them  moTe, 
We  bnow  tbey  fixed  are  in  Hearen  above : 
So  did  tbe  Sod  of  rigbteoosneas  come  down 
Cknded  in  fleab,  and  seemed  in  tbe  deep : 
So  do  tbe  many  waters  seem  to  drown 
Tbe  tan  hu  taiots,  and  they  on  Earth  to  keep, 
Aad  yet  thia  Sun  firom  HeaTen  never  fell. 
And  yet  tbeae  eartbiy  stan  in  Hearcn  dwell. 
Whet  if  tbeir  aools  be  into  prison  cait 
h  eirtbiy  bodies?  yet  tbey  long  for  Heaven. 


Wbat  if  tbis  worldly  sea  tbey  baTe  not  patt  ? 

Yet  &in  tbey  would  be  brougbt  into  tbeir  ba^ea, 
They  are  not  berCi  and  yet  we  berę  tbem  aee. 
For  erery  man  is  tbere,  wbere  be  wonld  be. 

Long  may  you  wisb,  and  yet  long  wish  in  Tain, 

Hence  to  depart,  and  yet  thafwisb  obtain. 

Long  may  you  here  in  Hearen  on  Barth  remain. 

And  yet  a  Hearen  in  Hea^en  bereaftcr  gain. 
Oo  you  to  Heayen,  but  yet,  O  make  no  baste !' 
Go  siowly,  dowly,  but  yet  go  at  last 

But  wben  the  nightingale  lo  near  doth  sit, 

Silence  the  titmouse  better  may  befit. 

Fr  NSTBBIIS0ŁC». 
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Tka*  are  but  few  of  many  that  ctn  rightly  jiidg«  of  poetry,  and  yet  there  are  many  of  tlioae  fetr 
that  cany*  so  left-banded  an  opiakm  of  it,  as  tome  oftłrein  thiok  it  balf  iaerilege  for  profitne  poetry 
to  deal  with  dmne  and  beaveii1y  matten;  as  though  David  wen;  to  be  sentenoed  by  them,  for 
uttering  his  grave  matter  upon  tbe  baip;  others,  sonething  morę  violeiit  in  their  oensore,  bat  rare 
len  reasonable  (as  tboagh  poetry  oompted  all  good  wits,  when  indeed  bad  wits  corrapt  poebry), 
banish  it,  witb  Plato,  out  of  all  well-ordered  commonwealths.  Both  these  I  will  strite  rather  t» 
satisfy,  then  refute. 

And  of  the  flrBt  I  woold  gladly  know,  whether  tbey  suppose  it  fltter,  tbat  tbe  sacred  songs  m  the 

scńptore  of  those  heroical  saints,'  Moses,   Debofah,   Jeremiab,   Mary,   Simeon,  David,  Sdonioa, 

(tbe  wisest  scboolman,   and  wtttiest  poet)  should  be  cjected  ftom  tbe  canon  for  want  of  grafity,  or 

rather  this  errour  erased  out  of  tbeir  minds,  for  want  of  trutb.    But«  it  may  be,  they  will  give  tbe 

Spirit  of  God  leaTO  to  breatbe  tbrough  wbat  pipę  it  please,  and  will  coofess,  because  tbey  must  needs^ 

tbat  all  the  songs  dittied  by  bim,  must  needs  be,  as  tbeir  fountain  is,  mostbolyi  bot  tbdr  commoa 

clamour  is,  **  Wbo  oiay  compare  with  God?"  Tme;  and  yet  as  nonę  may  compare  without  presump- 

tłon,   so  all  may  imitate,  and  not  without  commendation;  wbicb  madę  Nazianzen,  one  of  the  stacs 

of  tbe  Greek  churcb,  tbat  now  shines  as  bńght  in  Heaven,  as  be  did  then  on  Earth,  write  so  many 

dłvine  poems  of  the  Genealogy,  Miraclcs,  Passion  of  Christ,   called  by  him  his  Z^iftf  in(;^«v.— 

Wbicb,  %ben  Basil,  the  prioce  of  the  fathers,  and  bis  chamberfellow,  bad  seen,  bis  opinion  of  them 

was,   that  be  could  baTe  devised  nothiog  either  morę  fruitful  to  others,  because  it  kiodly  wooed 

them  to  religioo;  or  morę  bononrable  to  himself,  'Oi4^  yik^  fuuim^tmn^  Wt  rm  tw  A^^IJU**  x*fP^  ^^ 

r$  y^^AfuuUu*  because,  by  imitating  the  singing  angels  in  Hcaven,  himself  became,  though  before  his 

time,   an  eartbly  angel.    Wbat  should  I  speak  of  Jurencus,  Prosper,  and  tbe  wise  Prodentios  ?  tbe 

last  of  wbicb  living  in  Hierome's  time,  tweWe  bondred  ycars  ago,  brought  forth  in  his  declining  age, 

so  maoy,   and  so  religious  poems,   straitly  charging  bis  soal,  not  to  let  pass  so  much  as  one  either 

night  or  day  without  some  di^ine  song:  Hymnit  continneł  dies,  nec  nox  uUa  tacei,.^n  Dominttm  canai* 

And  as  sedulous  Prudentius,  so  prudent  Sedulius  was  famoits  in  this  poetical  diviaity,  the  ooetaa  of 

Bernard,   wbo  snng  the  bisiory  of  Christ  with  as  much  devotioii   in  himself,    as  admiration  19 

others;   all  which  were  followed  by  the  choicest  wils  of  Christendoms  Nonnius  tnuisl;iting  all  St. 

Jobn's  gospel  into  Greek  Tene,  Sanasar,  tbe  late  living  image,  and  happy  imitator  of  Yirgil,  be- 

stowing  ten  years  upon  a  song,   only  to  celebrate  tbat  one  day  when  Christ  was  bom  unto  os  on 

Earth,  and  we  (a  happy  change)  unto  God  in  HeaTens  thrice  honoored  Bartas«  and  our  (I  know 

BO  otber  name  morę  glorious  than  bis  own)  Mr.  Edmund  Spencer  (two  blessed  sools)  not  tbinkii^ 

ten  years  enough,  laying  ont  tb«r  wbole  lircs  upon  this  one  stody.    Nay,  1  may  jmtly  say  that  tbe 

princely  fotber  of  our  couotiy  (though  in  my  conscience  God  hath  madę  him  of  all  tbe  learned 

prioces  that  ever  wrre,   the  most  religious,  and  of  all  the  religious  prioces,  the  mott  learned  i  that 

so,  by  the  one  be  might  oppose  him  against  tbe  pope,  the  pest  of  all  religion^  and  by  the  otber, 

agsinst  Bellarmine,  the  aboser  of  all  good  leamiog)  is  yet  so  far  enamoured  witb  this  celettial  mose, 

that  it  shall  oe^er  repeot  me— ca/aaw  trnutt  Utbelhcm^  whensooTer  I  sball  remember  H«k  eade  mt  sci- 

rtł  qwd  non  faciebat  Amyniasf   To  name  no  morc  fn  soch  płcnty,  where  I  may  find  how  to  bcgip, 

Moner  then  to  end,    St  Paul  by  tbe  example  of  Christ,  that  went  singing  to  moont  OliTet,  with 

his  disciples,   after  bis  last  supper,  exciteth  the  Cbristians,  to  solaoe  tfaemselves  with  hymns,  and 

psałms,  aod  spiritual  songs;  and  therefolre,  by  tbeir  learcs,  be  it  aa  eiroor  for  poets  to  be  di^ioes,  I  haś 
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ntbcr  etr  with  the  fotiptnre,  tluui  be  rectified  by  tbem :  I  had  nther  ttdore  the  Mqp0  of  NaBiameD, 
Pradcatiw,  SedaHosy  tbcn  kXkm  tbeir  iteps  to  be  miflguided :  I  bad  ntber  be  the  defout  admirer  of 
yti—wi,  Bntas,  my  ncred  lOTereigD,  and  othert,  tbe  miiaclei  of  oar  łatter  afe,  tfaan  the  fclse  ieot»» 
17  of  thcae,  that  baYe  notbing  at  all  to  Ibllow,  bat  tbeir  own  naked  opinioni.  To  oooctude,  I  bad  ra- 
tfccr  «ith  mj  hotd,  and  bit  most  diTine  apoatle,  ting  (thongb  I  nng  torrily)  the  loTe  of  HeaTen  and 
lBtb»  than  pimiae  God  (as  they  do)  with  the  woithy  gili  of  silence,  and  sitting  still,  or  think  I 
diqpims'd  him  with  tbis  poetical  disooune.  It  seems  they  baYe  cither  not  read,  or  clean  Ibcgot, 
tbat  it  k  tłie  daty  of  the  Mnses  (if  we  may  beliere  Pindar  and  Hesiod)  to  set  always  under  the  throne 
sf  Jwpitcr.  eyos  et  laodes,  et  benefieia  iftnm^u  whicb  madę  a  rcry  worthy  German  writer  eon** 
it.  Certo  statnimos,  propriam  atąoe  pecoliare  poetamm  mnnns  esse,  Christi  gloriam  illastrare, 
good  leaaon  that  tbe  beaYenly  infosion  of  such  poetiy  ihoold  end  in  his  glory,  that  bad 
ftom  his  goodness,  fit  orator,  nascitnr  poeta. 

Por  tlw  aeoond  sort  therefbre,  tbat  elimioato  poets  oot  of  tbeir  city  gatei,  as  tboogb  they  wero 
growB  so  bad,  as  they  could  neitbef  grow  worse,  nor  better,  thoagh  it  be  lomewhat  bard  for 
tboee  to  be  the  only  men  shoald  want  dties,  tbat  were  the  only  caosers  of  tbe  boilding  of  tbem ; 
sad  mnewhat  inharaane  to  tbnist  tbem  into  the  woods,  to  live  amoa|;  the  beasts,  wbo  were  the 
Ast  that  called  men  out  of  tbe  woods,  fiom  tbeir  beastly,  and  wild  Iłfe ;  yet  sinoe  they  will  needs 
shoalder  tbem  oot  for  the  only  firebrands  to  inilame  lust  (the  lanlt  of  earthly  men,  not  bearenty 
poetiy)  I  wonld  gladly  Icam,  what  kind  of  profesuons  these  men  wonld  be  entreated  to  entcitain, 
that  so  deride  and  disafiect  pofsy :  woaM  they  admit  of  philosophen,  that  after  they  bare  buint 
soi  tbe  whole  candle  of  tbeir  life  io  the  drcnlar  stody  of  sdences,  ery  out  at  length,  **  Se  nihil  prorsos 
sne?"  or  shoald  masicians  be  welcome  to  tbem,  that  Dant  sine  mente  sonum — bring  deltght  with 
tbem  indecd,  oonłd  tbey  as  well  express  with  tbeir  instmments  a  Yoicei  as  they  can  a  soond  ?  or  woold 
tbey  most  approre  of  koldien  tbat  defend  the  life  of  tbeir  coantrymeo,  either  by  the  death  of  them- 
scItcs,  or  tbeir  enemies  }  If  pbllosopbers  please  them,  wbo  is  it  thftt  knows  not,  that  all  the  lighti 
sf  eaunple,  to  elear  tbeir  precepts,  are  borrowed  by  pbilosophers  from  poets?  that  without  Homer'8 
snnples,  Anstotle  woald  be  as  blind  as  Homer?  If  they  retain  masicians,  who  erer  doobted,  but 
tbat  poets  infuaed  the  rery  soul  into  tbe  ioarticalate  sounds  of  musie  ?  that  without  Pindar  and 
Hoiace,  tbe  I  jrics  bad  been  silenced  for  ever  ?  If  they  must  needs  entertoin  soldieis,  who  can  bat 
eoofeas  that  poeta  reitore  agaiu  that  life  to  soidiers,  whicb  they  before  lost  for  tbe  safety  of 
tbeir  eoootry  ?  tbat  without  Yirgil,  ^Sneas  bad  never  bcen  so  mach  as  beard  of  ?  How  then  can 
they  for  shame  deny  commonwcalths  to  them,  who  were  the  first  authors  of  tbem  ?  how  can 
they  deny  the  blind  pbilosophcr  tbat  teaches  tbem,  bis  light  ?  the  empty  musidan  that  delights  them, 
his  sool  ?  the  dying  soldier  tbat  defends  tbeir  life,  immortality,  after  his  own  death  ?  Let  philoso- 
pky,  let  ethics,  let  all  the  arts  bestow  upon  os  this  gift,  that  we  be  not  thoaght  dead  men,  whilst  we 
in  amoog  the  living,  it  is  only  poetry  that  can  make  os  be  thoaght  liYiog  men,  when  we  lie 
the  dcad ;  and  therefore  I  think  it  unequal,  to  throst  them  out  of  our  cities,  tbat  cali  os 
oot  of  our  grares ;  to  think  so  hardly  of  them,  that  make  us  to  be  so  well  thought  of ;  to  deny  tbem 
10  live  a  while  ninoag  us,  that  make  us  11  ve  for  erer  amoug  our  posterity. 

So  being  now  weary  in  persiaading  those  tbat  bate,  I  oommend  myself  to  tbose  that  lore^  sach 
poets,  as  Plato  spcaks  of,  that  siog  dirine  and  heroical  matters.  'O*  ym^  Urm  uVi»  ii  tmmw  kiymrttf 
ixx'  •  9Mf »  Jk^TH  Wt9  i  Ai>^»  recommending  these  my  idie  boars,  not  idly  spent,  to  good  scholarsy 
and  good  Christians,  tbat  bavii  orercome  their  ignorance  with  reason,  and  their  reason  with  religion. 


RECOMMENDATORY  POEMS. 


DEFUNCTO  FRATRL 

Trink  (if  thou  canst)  ho«r  moanted  on  his  sphere, 
In  Heaveii  now  he  sings :  thas  sung  he  here. 

Phin.  Fłitcbsr.  RegaL 


Quro  d  quid  Yeneres,  Cupidineaque, 
Tarturesąoe,  jocósąue,  paatertsąue 
Lasctvi  canitis  greges,  poctsB } 
£t  JRm  laoguidutos  amantum  ocellos. 
Et  mox  turgidulas  siau  pupillaa 
Jam  fletui  teneros  cachinnulósąae, 
Mox  suspiria,  morsiuncuI&sque, 
Milie  basia:  mille,  miDe  nugat? 
Et  Tuitiu  paeri,  paellalaeve 
(Heu  fusci  poeń  pueUuleque!) 
Pingitis  Diviba8,  roaniiculisquc, 
•  (MentiŁis  nivibus,  rosunculisąae) 
Que  vel  primo  byemis  rigore  torpent, 
Vel  Phcebi  iatuitu  statim  relanguent. 
Hea  stulti  nimii!km  gregea  poets  ! 
Ut  quas  sic  nimis,  (ah !)  Dimis  stupetis, 
Nive8  caadiduIsB,  et  rosas  pudentes  ; 
Sic  vobis  pereunt  statim  labores; 
Et  solem  fugiuDt  scverłorem, 
Vel  saltem  gclidd  rigent  senectft. 

At  tli,  qui  clypeo  haud  inane  nomen 
(Minerra  clypeo  Joyisque)  samcns 
Victrices  resonas  Dei  triumpbos, 
Triiimphos  lacrymis  metuąue  plenos, 
Plenos  IstitisB.  et  spei  triumphos. 
Dum  rem  carmine,  Pieróqtic  dignam 
Plenos  militia,  labore  plenos, 
Tuo  propitius  parat  labuń 
Quin  ille  ipse  tuos  Icgens  triumpbos, 
Plenos  militia,  labore  plenos, 
Tu5  propitius  parat  labori 
Plenos  Istitiae,  et  spei  Łriumpbos. 

PHIK.  Fłbtchbr.  RegaL 


Mn  (lum^ 


Bbatissima  Yirginum  Maria; 

Sed  mat^rqu«  simul  beata.  Perqiiam, 

Qai  semper  f uit,  ille  c<0pit  esse ; 


Qu»  vitse  dedcrisąoe  inire  Titam; 

Et  Luci  dederis  videre  lucern  ; 

Quae  fastidia,  morsianculasąue 

Passa  es  qaas  gravide  solent,  nec  anqaam 

Audebas  propicM*  Tiro  venirc : 

Dam  clausus  penetralibus  latebat 

Matricis  tunica  undique  iuvolutus, 

Quem  se  posse  negant  tenere  coeli : 

Quse  non  virgineas  premi  papillas 

Passa,  Yirgineas  tanien  dedisti 

Lactandas  puero  tuo  papillas. 

Etu,  dic  age,  dic,  beata  virgo, 

Cnr  piam  abstineas  manuni  timeaque 

Sancta  tangere,  sanctariunique 

Insołens  fugias.     An  inquińari 

Contactu  metuis  tuo  sacrata  ? 

Contartu  metuis  soo  sacrata 

Pollui  pia:  cemis  (en !)  ferentem. 

Lenimenta  Dei  furentis,  illa 

Focdatas  sibi  ferre  que  jubebat. 

Sis  felix  nova  virgo-mater  opto, 

QaaB  mollire  Deum  paras  amicam, 

Quin  b!c  dona  licet  licet  relinqua8, 

Agnellumqne  rcpone  Turturec)qae, 

Audax  ingrediare  inauis  sedes 

Dei,  tange  Deo  sacrata,  tange. 

Quae  non  concubitu  coinqainata 

Agnellum  pepentque,  Turturemque 

Exciu8it,  ^cili  Dco  litabit 

Agnó  cum  Deus  insit,  et  columbazw 


Nor  can  I  so  roncli  say  as  much  I  onght. 
Nor  yet  so  litlle  can  1  say  as  nought, 
In  praise  of  this  thy  work,  so  heav'nly  pcDD^d, 
That  surę  tbc  sacn^  dove  a  qutll  did  lend 
From  her  high  soaring  wing:  certes  1  know 
No  otber  pi  u  mes,  that  makes  man  seem  so  Iow 
In  his  own  cyes,  who  to  all  others'  sight 
Is  mountcd  to  tbe  hichcst  pitch  of  heigbts 
Where  if  thou  seem  to  any  of  smali  price, 
The  faułt  is  not  in  thee  but  tn  bis  eyes. 
Bat  what  do  I  thy  flood  of  «it  restrain 
Within  the  narrow  banks  of  my  poor  rein  ? 
Morę  I  could  say,  and  woultl,  but  that  to  praise 
Thy  verses,  is  to  keep  them  from  their  pruse. 
For  them  who  reads,  and  doth  them  not  adTaoce, 
Of  envy  doth  it,  or  of  ignorancc 

F.  NlTHUSOŁI. 


POEMS 


OF 


GILES  FLEtCHER, 


CHRISTS  riCTORY  IN  HEAVEN, 


TIJE  ARGUMENT. 

Tbe  argument  propounded  in  geoeral.     Our  re- 
dcmption  by  Christ,  ver.  1,  2.     Tbe  autbor^fl 
MTOCatioD  for  tbe  better  handling  of  it»  yer.  3, 
4.    Mao's  redemption,  froui  the  cause.    Mnrcy 
dwelling  in  Heaven,  and  pleading  for  men  now 
gniłty,  witb  Justice  described  by  ber  qualitie8, 
Tcr.  5 — 10.     Her  retioue.  Ter.  12.     Her  »nb- 
ject»  ver.  15.    Her  accusation  of  nian's  sin.  Ter. 
17.    And  Ist,  of  Adam*8  first  sin,  ver.  18,  19. 
Tben  of  bis  posterity^s,  in  all  ktnd  of  idolatry, 
ver.  20 — ^24^     How  bopeful   any  patronage  of 
it,  ver.  25—27.     Ali  the.creatnres  baTjngdis- 
ksgoed  tbemselve8  witb  him  for  bis  exŁreme 
nntbaakfułness,    rer.  28 — 33.     So  tbat  being 
dettitute  of  all  bope  and  remedy,  be  can  look 
lor  notbing  bnt  a  fearful  sentence,  ver.  35-^0. 
Tbe  efiect  of  Justice  ber  spcecb :  the  inflamma- 
tion  of  tbe  bcayenly  powen  appeased  by  Mercy, 
wbo  is  deacribed  by  ber  cbeeiłolness  to  defend 
man,  rer  40—42.  Our  inability  to  describe  ber> 
Ter.  43,  44.     Her  beauty,   resembled  by  tbe 
creatures,    which  are  all  frail  sbadows  of  ber 
csBential  perfectioo,  ver.  45,  46.     Her  atten- 
dants,  vcr.  46, 47.  Her  pecsaasire  power,  Ter.  48 
—50.     Her  kind  offkes  to  man,  ver.  51.  52. 
Her  garments  wrougbt  by  ber  owo  bands,  where- 
with  abe  clotbes  berself,  composed  of  all  tbe 
creatnrcs,  Ter.  53.    Tbe  eartb,  Ter.  54.     Sea, 
rer.  55^  56,     Air,  ver.   57,  58.     Tbe  celestial 
bodies.  Ter.  59,  60.   Tbe  tbird  Heayen,  Ter.  6], 
€2.     Her  objects.   Ter.  63.    Repentance,  Ter. 
64—66.     Faith,   Tcr.  67—69.     Her  depraca- 
tiTe  speech  for  man :  in  wbicb  sbe  translates  fbe 
principal  fiiult  unto  the  deTil ;  and  repeating 
JutŁlce  ber  aggraTation  of  men^s  sin,  mitigates 
it ;  Ist,   By  a  oontrary  infercnee :  2d,  By  in- 
ferceasing  berself  in  the  cause,  and  Christ,  Ter. 
70 — ^75.     Tbat  is  as  snfBcient  to  sAtisfy,  as  man 
va9  impotent.  Ter.  76,  77.    Wbom  sbe  cele- 
brates  limm  tbe  time  of  bis  natiTity,  Ter.  78. 
From  tha  cfiects  of  it  ia  himself.  Ter.  79,  80. 


Egypt,  Ter.  81.  Tbe  angels  and  men.  Ter.  8C» 
8:5.  Tbe  effeot  of  Mercy's  speech.  Ter.  84.  A 
transition  to  Cbrist*s  second  Tictory,  Ter.  85. 


The  birtb  of  Him  tbat  no  beginning  knew, 

Yet  giTCS  beginning  to  all  tbat  are  bom. 

And  bow  tbe  Infinite  far  greater  grew. 

By  growing  less,  and  how  tbe  rising  mom, 

l'bat  sbot  from  HeaT'n,  and  back  to  Heay'n  return, 

Tbe  obsequies  of  bim  tbat  could  not  die. 

And  deatb  uf  liie,  end  of  eternity, 
How  wortbily  be  died,  tbat  died  unworthily ; 

How  God  and  man  did  botb  embrace  eacb  other. 
Met  in  one  person,  HeaTcn  and  Eart^  did  kiss. 
And  bow  a  Tirgin  did  become  a  motber, 
And  bare  tbat  Son,  wbo  tbe  worłd*s  Father  is. 
And  maker  of  bis  motber,  and  bow  bllss 
Descended  from  the  bosom  of  the  High, 
To  clotb^  bimself  in  naked  mnery,  [antly, 

Sailing  at  lengtb  to  HeaT^n,  in  Eartb,  triumph- 

Is  tbe  first  flame,  wberewith  my  whiter  Mose 
Botb  bum  in  heaTenly  lorę,  such  Iotc  to  tell. 
O  thon  tbat  didst  this  holy  fire  infusc,  [Hetl, 

And  tangbfst  this  breast,'  hut  late  tbe  graTe  of 
Wberein  a  bKnd  and  dead  heart  HtM,  to  swell 

Witb  better  tbougbts,  send  down  those  ligbta 
tbat  lend 

Knowledge,  bow  to  begin,  and  bow  to  cnd 
Tbe  loTe,  tbat  neTer  was,  nor  eTcr  can  be  penn*d. 

Ye  sacred  writings,  in  wbose  antiąne  leaTea 
Tbe  memorics  of  HeaTen  entreasur'd  lie, 
Say,  wbat  migbt  be  tbe  cause  that  Mercy  beaTea 
The  dust  of  sin  aboTe  tb*  industrioos  sky, 
And  let$  it  not  to  dust  and  asbcs  fly  ? 
Could  Justice  be  of  sin  so  OTer-woo'd, 
Or  so  great  ill  be  cause  of  so  great  good,  [Uood  f 
Tbat  bloody  man  to  saTe,  man's  SaTiour  sbed  bia 

Or  did  tbe  lips  of  Mercy  drop  soft  speech 
For  traifrous  man,  wben  at  th*  EternaPs  tbrone 
Incensed  Nemesb  did  HeaT'n  beseecb 
Witb  tband'ringToice,  tbat  justice  migbt  be  sbowa 
Agaiust  the  rebels  that  from  God  were  fiowii } 
O  say,  say  how  could  Mercy  płead  for  those 
Tbat,  scarcely  madę,  agaiust  their  Maker  tose  ? 
Will  any  slay  bis  friend,  tbat  be  may  spare  bift  foes? 
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Tbere  is  a  place  beyond  tbat  ftaming-hill 
From  whenoe  the  stan  tbeir  thin  appearance  ibed, 
A  plaoe,  beyood  all  place,  vhere  nerer  ill, 
Nor  impure  tboogfat  was  ever  barbourad ; 
Bat  saintly  beroes  are  §or  erer  sii'd 

To  keep  an  everlastłng  Sabbath*8  rest ; 

Still  wishiDg  tbat,  of  wbat  th'  are  stUl  poswst; 
JE^joyiDg  but  one  joy,  but  one  of  all  joys  best. 

Here,  wben  tbe  min  of  that  beauteous  frame, 
Wbose  goldeii  building  shioM  witb  erery  sUr 
Of  esoellence,  deformM  witb  age  became : 
Mercy,  reinemb'rhig  peace  in  roidst  of  war, 
lift  up  tbe  masie  of  ber  Toice,  to  bar 

Etemal  fttte ;  lest  it  sboald  ąoite  erase  [grace, 
Tbat  from  the  worid,  wbicb  was  tbe  first  worki'8 
And  all  again  intp  tbeir  (notbing)  cbaos  cbase. 

For  wbat  had  all  this  all,  wbicb  man  in  one 
Bid  not  naite  ?  tbe  eartb,  air,  water,  fire, 
life,  sense,  and  spint,  nay,  tbe  pow'rfuł  tbroDC 
Of  the  diTinest  CMence  did  retire. 
And  his  own  image  ioto  clay  inspire : 
8p  tbąt  tbis  creature  well  migfat  called  be 
Of  tbe  great  world  tbe  smali  epitomy, 
Of  the  dead  world  the  live  and  quick  aoatomy. 

But  Jostice  bad  no  sooner  Merey  seen 
Smootbing  the  wrinkles  of  ber  father^s  brow, 
But  up  sbe  starts,  and  tbrows  her^lf  between  ; 
As  wben  a  yapour  from  a  moory  slough, 
Meeting  with  fresh  Eoiis,  tbat  but  now 
Open*d  the  world  wbicb  all  in  darkness  lay, 
Dotb  HeaT*A*sbright  fince  of  bis  rays  disarray. 
And  sads  the  smiliog  orient  of  tbe  springing  day. 

Sbe  was  a  virgiu  of  anttere  regard : 
Not  as  the  world  esteems  ber,  deaf  and  blind ; 
But  as  tbe  eagle,  tbat  batb  oft  compar'd 
Her  eye  with  Heav'n's,  so,  and  morę  brightly  shinM 
Her  lamping  sight :  for  she  the  same  oould  wind 
Into  tbe  solid  heart,  and  witb  ber  ears, 
The  silenceof  the  thought  loud  speakiog  bean, 
And  in  one  band  a  pair  of  even  scales  she  weafs. 

>Ko  riot  of  aiEectioa  revel  kept 
Witbin  ber  breast,  but  a  still  apathy 
Possessed  aU  ber  sool,  wbicb  sofUy  slept, 
Seeurely,  without  tempest ;  no  sad  ery 
Awakes  ber  pity,  but  wrong'd  poverty, 

Sending  bis  eyes  to  Heav'n  swimming  in  tean, 
With  bideous  clamours  ever  struck  ber  ears, 
Whctting  the  blazing  sword  tbat  in  ber  band  she 
bears. 

Tbe  wioged  ligbtniog  is  ber  Mercory, 
And  round  about  ber  mighty  thunden  ioiind : 
Impatient  of  bimself  lies  pining  by 
Pak  Sickness,  witb  ber  kercher'd  bead  up  wound, 
Ano  tbousand  noisome  plagues  attend  ber  round. 
But  if  ber  doudy  brow  but  once  grow  foul, 
The  tiints  do  melt,  and  rocks  to  water  roli, 
And  airy  mountains  shake,  aod  frigbted  shadows 
bowL 

Famine,  and  bloodless  Care,  and  bloody  War, 
Waqt,  and  tbe  want  of  knowledge  bow  to  use 
Abundanee,  Age,  and  Fear,  that  runs  afor 
Before  bis  feUow  Grief,  that  aye  pursues 
H^  winged  steps  ;  for  who  would  not  refuse 
Gri^'s  company,  a  duli,  and  raw-bon'd  spright, 
Tbat  Unka  the  cheeks,  aod  pales  tbe  fresbcst 
•łgbt; 
Tnbosoming  tbe  cheerful  breast  of  all  delight  ł 


Refore  this  cursed  tbrong  goes  Ignorsnoe, 
Tbat  needs  wiii  lead  tbe  way  be  cannot  seei 
And,  after  all,  Death  doth  his  flag  adranoe. 
And  in  the  midst,  Strifie  still  would  rogiiing  be, 
Whose  FBgged  fleih  and  clothcs  did  well  agree : 
And  round  about,  amazed  Horrour  flies, 
Aiid  over  all,  Shame  veils  lib  giiilty  cyes,  [Ii4 
And  uodcmcaUiy  HelPs  huogry  tbroatstiii  yawnio^ 

Upon  two  stony  tables,  spread  befbre  her, 
She  lean'd  her  bosom,  morc  than  stony  hard, 
There  slept  th*  impartiai  judge,  and  stncŁ  reatorer 
Of  wrong,  orrigbt,  witb  pain,  orwith  reward, 
There  hung  tbe  score  of  all  our  debts,  the  card 

Wherc  good,  and  bad,  aod  life,  and  dcatb,  were 
painted : 

Was  never  heart  of  mortal  so  untainted. 
But  when  tbat  scroll  was  read,  with  tbousand  ter- 
rours  fainted. 

Witness  tbe  tbunder  that  mount  Sinai  beanl, 
When  all  tbe  hill  with  fiery  clouds  did  flame. 
And  wand*ring  Tsrael,  with  the  sight  afear^d, 
Blinded  witb  sceing,  durst  not  touch  tbe  same. 
But  like  a  wood  of  shakidg  Ieavc8  bocame. 

On  this  dead  Jostice,  she,  the  liTtug  law^ 

Bowiog  herself  with  a  majesitic  awe, 
All  Heav'n,  to  hear  ber  speech,  did  intosilenće  draw. 

"  Dread  Lord  of  spirits,  well  tbou  didst  deriae 
To  fling  the  world'8  rude  dungbill,  and  tbe  drosa 
Of  the  old  chaos,  farthest  from  the  skics, 
And  thtne  own  seat,  that  here  the  chi  Id  of  loas, 
Of  all  the  lower  heav*n,  the  curse,  and  cross, 

That  wretch,  łieast,  captive,  monster  man,  might 
spendy 

(Proud  of  the  raire,  in  wbich  bis  sool  is  pen^d) 
Clodded  in  lumps  of  clay,  his  wenry  life  to  en<L 

"  His  body  dust :  where  grew  such  cause  of  pride  } 
His  sool,  thy  image:  wbat  conld  be  enry  ?) 
HImself  most  happy,  if  be  so  would  bidę : 
Now  grown  most  '^retchod,  wbo  can  remedy  ? 
He  siew  himself,  bimself  the  enemy. 
That  his  own  soul  would  her  own  murder  wreak, 
If  I  were  silent,  Heav'n  and  Earth  would  spcak ; 
And  tf  all  fail*d,  these  Stones  would  into  clamours 
break. 

"  How  many  darts  madę  furrows  in  his  side, 
When  she,  that  out  of  his  own  side  was  madę, 
Oave  featbers  to  tbeir  fligbt  ?  where  was  the  pride 
Of  tbeir  new  knowledge  ?  whither  did  it  fade  ?       >^ 
When.  running  firom  thy  voice  into  tbe  shade, 

He  fled  thy  sight,  himself  of  łight  bereav'd  ; 

And  for  bis  shiekł  a  heavy  armoor  weav'd, 
Wilb  wbicb,  min  man,  be  thought  God'6  eyes  to 
bave  deoeivM  ł 

"  And  well  be  might  delude  those  eyes  tbat  see. 
And  judge  by  oolours  $  for  who  ever  saw 
A  man  of  leaves,  a  reasonable  tree  ? 
But  those  that  from  this  stock  their  Ufe  did  draw, 
Sooo  madę  their  fsther  godly,  and  by  law 
Proclaimed  trees  almigbty :  gods  of  wood, 
Ofstocks,  and  Stones,  witb  crowos  of  laurel 
stood,  [blood. 

Templed,  and  fed  by  fathers  witb  their  cbikłren's 

"  The  sparkling  fanes,  that  bom  in  beaten  gold. 
And,  like  the  stara  of  Heav*n  in  midst  of  nii^t, 
Black  Egypt,  as  her  mirrora.  dotb  behold, 
Are  but  tbe  dens  wherc  idol*snakes  delight 
Again  to  cofer  Satan  from  tbeir  sight : 
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T«t  thaeareall  their  gods,  to  wliooi  tliey  Tie 
Thecfooodile,  tbe  cock,  the  rat,  ihe  fly, 
fksodsy  imtoed,  for  sach  mea  to  be  served  by. 

"  Hm  fire,  the  wind,  the  sea,  tbe  Sun,  and  Moon, 
Ihe  Aittkig  air,  and  the  swift-winged  bours, 
ind  all  the  watchnien,  tbat  so  nimbly  run, 
ind  aentiDei  abont  tbe  walled  towere 
Of  the  «ocid*s  city,  in  their  beavenly  bowen. 
And,  lest  their  pleasant  ^ods  should  want  deligbt, 
Keptone  simes  oat  the  lady  Aphrodite,       [ligbt. 
And  bat  in  HeaT^n  proud  Jano'8  peaoocłu  scorn  to 

*  The  leotełcfli  eartb,  the  serpent,  dog,  and  cat, 
iad  wone  than  all  tbese,  man,  and  worst  of  men 
lEMwpiiMr  Joive,  and  swelling  Bacchas  fat, 
Aad  dnmk  wth  the  ▼nie'8  purple  blood,  and  tben 
Tht  iead  himself  they  coojure  from  his  den, 
Became  be  ooly  yet  reoiainM  to  be 
Wone  than  the  worst  of  men,  they  flee  from 
thee,  [knee. 

And  wear  bis  altar-stones  out  with  their  pliant 

**  AU  tbat  he  speaks  (and  all  be  speaks  are  lics) 
Areocada;  tisbe  (tbat  woanded  all) 
Gors  all  their  wonnds ;  be  (that  put  out  their  eyes) 
TbatgiYesthemlight;  be  (tbat  deatb  firtt  did  cali 
falo  the  world)  that  with  bis  orisal, 
hapirits  eaith  :  he  Heav>n's  all-seeing  e3re, 
He  Baith*a  great  propbet,  he,  whom  rest  doth  fly, 
Tbat  on  salt  hillowB  doth,  as  pillows,  sleeping  lie. 

**  Bat  let  hioi  in  his  cabin  restkss  rest, 
Tbe  dangtcHi  of  dark  flames,  and  fireeziog  fire, 
Jflsliee  Hi  Heav^  against  man  makes  reąneH 
To  God,  aad  of  his  angels  doth  require 
Sio^B  pooiahDient :  if  wbat  I  did  dfśire, 
Or  wbo,  ar  against  whom,  or  wby,  or  wbere, 
O^  or  hefbre  whom  ignorant  I  were, 
TbcB  shonld  my  speech  their  saods  of  sins  to  moon- 
tains  rear. 

"  Wrre  not  theI]caT'ns  pure,  in  whoae  oourts  I  sue, 
Tbejodge,  to  whom  I  sue»  just  to  reąnite  bim, 
Tbe  canse  for  sin,  the  punishment  most  due, 
Jostice  hetseif,  the  plainli^  to  endite  bim, 
Tbe  angels  holy,  before  whom  I  cite  bim, 

He  agaiost  whom,  wicked,  nnjust,  impure ; 

Then  might  he  sinful  li^e,  aod  die  secure, 
Or  tital  might  escape,  or  irial  might  eodore. 

"  the  jodge  might  partial  be,  and  orer-prayM, 
Tbe  place  appealM  from,  in  wbose  courts  he  sues, 
The  &uk  exicus'd,  or  punishment  delay*d, 
The  partaes  self-aócos^d,  that  did  aocuse, 
Aogels  for  pardon  mtgbt  their  prayers  use : 

Bot  now  no  star  can  shine,  no  hope  be  got. 

Most  wfetebed  creatore,  if  he  knew  his  lot,  [not. 
And  yet  morę  wrelched  for,  becaose  be  koows  it 

'*¥nHit  shonld  I  tdl  how  barren  Earth  bas  grown, 
AU  for  to  starre  ber  cbiMren  ?  didst  not  thou 
Wster  witti  heaT'nly  show*TS  ber  womb  unsown, 
Aad  drop  down  clods  of  Aow^rs?  didst  not  thou 
Thine  easy  ear  nnto  the  plo«ighman*s  vow  ?  [bow 
Loag  might  he  look,  and  look,  and  long  in  Tain 
Młf^tload  his  harrest  in  an  empcy  wain,  [grain. 
Aad  beat  the  woods,  to  find  the  poor  oak*8  hongry 

**  Tbe  swefliag  sea  s^bes  in  bis  angry  wares,  [risb; 
AhI  smites  Uie  earth  that  dares  tbe  traitors  nou- 
Yet  oft  his  thnnder  their  ligbt  cork  oatbnves, 
Mowśig  tbe  monotains,  on  wbose  temples  floorish 
Wbole  woods  of  garlańds  j   «nd,   their  pride  to 


Ploagb  throagh  the  tea^s  green  fieldt ,  and  neta 

display 
To  catch  the  flyiog  wiods,  and  steal  away,  [prey. 
CQ8'oing  the  gieedy  sea,  pris'njng  their  nimbie 
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How  often  ha^e  I  seen  the  waving  pine, 
Toss'd  on  a  wafry  mountaio,  knock  his  bead 
At  Heav'n'8  too  patient  gates,  and  with  salt  brine  ' 
Quench  the  Moon'8  buming  boms ;  and  safely  fled 
From  Hea¥en*s  revenge,  ber  passengers,  all  dead 

With  stiff  astonishment,  tumbie  to  Heli  ? 

How  oft  the  sea  all  earth  would  ovenwell, 
Did  not  thy  sandy  girdle  bind  ibe  mighty  well  ł 

"  Would  not  tbe  air  he  fiUM  with  streams  of  deatb. 
To  poisoa  the  quick  rivers  of  their  blood  ? 
Did  not  thy  winds  fon,  with  their  panting  breath, 
The  flitting  region  ?  would  not  th'  hasty  flood 
Empty  itself  into  the  sea'8  wide  wood : 
Didst  not  thou  lead  it  wand*riog  from  his  way, 
To  gire  men  drink,  and  make  his  waters  stray. 
To  fresb    the  flow^ry  meadows,    throngh  wbote 
fieids  tbey  play  ? 

'*  Who  makes  ihe  souroes  of  the  siker  foontains 
From  the  flint*8  mouth,  and  rocky  vailies  slide, 
Thick'ning  tbe  airy  bowels  of  tbe  mountains ) 
Who  hath  the  wild  herds  of  tbe  forest  ty'd 
In  their  oold  dens,  making  them  hungry  bidę 
Till  man  to  rest  be  laid  ?  can  beastly  he, 
Tbat  should  ha^e  most  sense,  only  senseless  be. 
And  all  tbings  else,  beside  bimself,  so  awful  see  ? 

"  Were  he  not  wilder  than  the  sayage  beast, 
Pfouder  than  baughty  bills,  harder  than  rocki, 
Colder  than  foontains  from  their  springs  releast,  . . 
Lighter  than  air,  blinder  than  senseless  stocks. 
Morę  cbangtng  than  the  riyer^s  curling  locks : 

If  reason  wonld  not,  sense  would  soon  repróre 
bim. 

And  nnto  sbame,  if  not  to  sorrow  moTe  bim, 
To  see  oold  ikiods,  wild  beasks,  duli  stocks»  hafl 
Stones  out>loTe  him. 

**  Under  the  weight  of  sin  the  eartb  did  foli. 
And  swallow*d  Datban,  and  the  raging  wind. 
And  stonny  sea,  and  gaping  whałe,  did  cali 
For  Jonas :  and  the  air  did  bullets  find. 
And  sbot  from  Heav'n  a  stony  show'r  to  grind : 
The  fiye  proud  kings,  that  for  their  idols  fonght, 
The  Sun  itself  stood  still  to  fight  it  out, 
And  fire  from  Heay'n  flew  down,  when  sin  to  Heay*n 
did  sboot. 

"  Should  aoy  to  bimself  for  safety  fiy  ? 
The  way  to  sare  himself,  if  any  ^-aw, 
Were  to  fly  from  himself :  should  he  rely 
Upon  the  promise  of  his  wife  }  bot  there 
Wbat  can  be  see,  but  that  he  most  may  fear, 

A  Siren,  sweet  to  death  ?  upon  his  friends  ? 

Who  that  he  needs,  or  tbat  be  hath  not  lends  f 
Or  wooting  aid  bimself  aid  to  another  sends  ł 

"  His  stiength  ?  butdnsti  hispleasore?  caoseofpain 
His  hope  ?  false  courtier :  yootb  or  heaoty  ?  brittle : 
Entreaty  ?  food :  repentanoe }  late  and  rain : 
Just  recompence  ?  tbe  world  were  all  too  little : 
Thy  love  ?  he  hath  no  title  to  a  title : 

Hell'8  foice  ?  in  vain  her  fories  Heli  sball  gatber t 
His  serrants,  kinsdłen,  or  bis  cbildren  rathftr  ł 
His  chUd,  if  good,  sball  judgei  if  bad,  rtiall  cnrte 
his  fother. 
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Hit  life  ?  thai  briogi  bim  to  his  end,  ftod  leavet 
Hit  tsnd  ?  that  lea^es  him  to  begin  hit  wo:     [him : 
0it  g«xidt  ?  what  good  io  that,  that  so  deceiv6t  bim } 
Hit  godt  of  nood  ?  thetr  fect,  alat !  are  tlow 
To  go  to  help,  that  most  be  help'd  to  go : 

HoDOur,  rreat  worth  ?  ah !  little  worth  they  be 
Unto  their  owoen :  wit  ?  that  maket  him  tee 
He  wanted  wit,  that  thought  be  had  it,  wanting 
thee. 

"  The  tea  to  drink  him  qatck  ?  that  castt  his  dead : 
Angdt  to  tpare  >  tbey  punith :  night  to  hide  ? 
The  worMshall  buni  in  light:  the  Heav'D8  to  spread 
Their  wings  to  save  him  ?  Heay^n  itself  shail  tiide, 
Aad  loU  away  like  melting  sUrs  that  glide 
Aloog  their  oily  thieadt :  hit  miód  pdrsoes  him : 
Hit  boote  to  thnnid,  or  hillt  to  foli,  and  bruite 
hfan? 
As  teijeantt  both  attaeh,  and  witoesiet  aecnte  him. 

**  What  need  I  ui^ge  what  they  most  needt  confess  ? 

Sentence  on  them,  oondemn'd  by  their  own  lott ; 

I  crave  no  morę,  and  thou  can'Bt  give  no  lett, 

Than  death  to  dead  men,  justice  to  uijutt ; 

Sbame  to  mott  thamefal,  and  mott  thamelem  dott : 
But  if  thy  mercy  needt  will  tpare  ber  friendt, 
I^  mercy  tbere  begin,  where  juttice  ends. 

Tu  croel  mercy,  that  the  wrongfrom  right  defendt." 

She  ended,  and  the  beaT^nly  hierarchiet, 
Buming  io  zeal,  thickly  imbranded  were  ; 
Łike  to  aa  army  that  alarom  criet. 
And  every  one  ibakes  bit  ydreaded  spear, 
And  the  Almighty't  telf,  at  be  wouid  tear 
The  Eartb,  tnd  ber  firm  batit  quite  in  tonder, 
Tlam*d  ali  in  jutt  rerenge,  and  mighty  thonder : 
Heav'n  ttole  ittćlf  from  Eartb  by  cloodt  that  moitt- 
ea'd  under. 

As  when  the  cheerful  San,  elamping  wide, 
Gladt  ali  the  wurld  with  hit  npriting  ray. 
And  wcot  the  widow'd  Earth  afireth  to  pride. 
And  paintt  ber  botom  with  the  flow'ry  May, 
Hit  tilent  titter  tteals  him  qaite  away, 
Wrapt  in  a  tahle  doud,  linom  mortal  eyet, 
The  batty  stan  at  noon  begin  to  rite, 
And  beadlong  to  hit  early  roott  the  tparrow  fliet : 

Bot  toon  at  be  again  disbadowed  it, 
Rettoring  the  blind  world  his  blemtth'd  sigbt, 
At  tbough  anotber  day  were  newly  hit, 
The  coz'ned  birdt  bai»ily  take  their  fiight, 
And  wonder  at  the  thortnest  of  tbe  night : 
So  Mercy  onoe  again  hersclł  ditplays 
Out  from  ber  titter^t  cloud,  and  open  layt 
Thote  tuntbine  lookt,  whote  beamt  would  dim  a 
tbootand  dayt. 

How  may  a  worm,  that  crawlt  along  the  dust, 
Clamber  tbe  azure  mountains,  thrown  so  higb. 
And  fetch  from  tbence  thy  fair  idea  just, 
That  in  tbose  Auony  conrtt  doth  hidden  lic, 
Cłoth^d  with  tuch  ligbt,  at  blinds  the  angelt*  eye  ^ 
How  may  weak  mortal  ever  hope  to  fili 
Hit  uDsmogth  tongiie,  and  his  depraitnite  ttyle  ? 
O,  raise  thou  from  his  corse  thy  now  entomh*d 
exile! 

One  tonch  would  roose  me  from  mv  sluggish  hene, 
One  word  would  cali  me  to  my  wished  borne, 
One  look  would  polish  my  afliicted  verse,     [lome, 
One  thoDght  would  tteal  my  soul  from  ber  thick 
And  foroe  it  wand^ring  up  to  Heav*n  to-cojnc» 


Tbere  to  impdrtune,  and  io  beg  apaee 
One  happy  &Tour  of  thy  tacred  grace,       [fiaee 
To  tee  (what  though  it  lote  her  eyet  ?)  t9  aee  thi 


If  any  atk  wby  rotet  pleate  the  tight  ? 

Because  their  learet  upon  thy  ćheekt  do  bow*r  : 

If  any  atk  wby  lilies  are  so  wbite  ? 

Because  their  blossomt  in  thy  band  do  flow'r : 

Or  why  tweet  plantt  to  grateful  odourt  tbow'r  ? 
It  b  because  thy  breath  to  like  they  be : 
Or  why  the  orient  Sun  to  brigbt  we  sce  ^  [tbce  ł 

What  reaton  can  we  give,  but  fh>m  tbine  eyes,  aa^ 

Ros'd  ali  in  live1y  crimson  are  thy  cheekt» 
Where  beautiet  indeflourithiog  abide, 
And,  at  to  pass  his  fellow  either  tedct, 
Seemt  both  to  blotb  at  one  another*t  pride : 
And  on  tbine  eyelidt,  waiting  thee  betide. 
Ten  thoutand  Gracet  tit,  and  when  tbey  morę 
To  Earth  their  amorout  belgardt  from  ubore, 
They  fly  from  Heav'n,  and  on  their  wingt  coorey 
thy  love. 

And  of  diacolonr^d  plnmet  their  wingt  ara  oimIc^ 
And  with  to  wond*rout  art  the  quillt  ara  monglit, 
That  whentoe^er  they  cut  the  aiiy  glade, 
Tbe  wind  inio  their  bollow  pipet  it  caught : 
At  teemt,  tbe  tpheret  with  them  th^y  dowa  bawe 
Łike  to  the  tcTen-ibld  reed  of  Ansady,  [bnMtgfat : 
Which  Pan  of  Syrinx  roade,  when  tbe  didliy 
To  Ładon  tandt,  and  at  hit  tight  tang  merrily. 

At  melting  honey  dropping  from  tbe  oomb, 
So  ttill  tbe  wordt,  that  tpring  between  thy  lipa, 
Thy  lipa,  where  tmlling  tweetnett  keept  her  boine^ 
And  heaT'uly  eloquenee  pnre  manna  ttpt. 
He  that  his  pen  but  in  that  fbuotain  dipt, 
How  nimbly  will  tbe  golden  pbratet  fly. 
And  thed  fortb  ttreamt  of  choicett  rbetóry, 
Wailing  celettial  torrenu  ont  of  poety  ? 

Łike  at  the  thirsty  land,  in  tummer't  beat, 
Cailt  to  tbe  cloudt,  and  gapes  at  erery  showV, 
At  though  her  bungry  clifi^  ali  beaT^n  woold  eat; 
Whicb  if  high  Cod  unto  ber  botom  pour, 
Though  much  refretb'd,  yet  morę  the  could  deroiir! 
So  hang  the  greedy  ean  of  angeb  tweet,    / 
And  erery  breath  a  thoutand  Cupidt  meet, 
Some  llying  in,  tome  out,  and  ali  about  her  fieet 

Upon  her  breatt  Delight  doth  tufUy  tleep. 

And  of  Etemal  Joy  it  brooght  abed ; 

Thote  tnowy  mountlett,  thorough  which  do  ontp 

Tbe  milky  rivert,  that  are  iniy  bred 

In  silver  citternt,  and  themteWet  do  thed 
To  weary  travellers,  in  beat  of  day. 
To  quench  their  fiery  thirtt,  and  to  allay 

Witb  droppmg  nectar  floodt,  the  fury  of  their  «»y. 

If  any  wander,  thou  doat  caU  bim  back : 
If  any  be  not  forward,  thou  indttt  bim : 
Thou  dott  expect,  if  any  tbould  grow  alack : 
If  any  teem  but  willing,  thou  invit^  him  t 
Or  if  be  do  oftod  theb,  tbou  aoquitt'tt  bim : 
Thou  find'tt  the  lott,  and  folloWst  bim  thai  fliet, 
Healing  the  ńck,  and  qaick'ning  him  that  diet : 
Thou  art  tbe  lamę  man't  friendly  ttaff,  theUte^ 
man^s  eyet. 

So  &ir  Łboa  art,  that  ali  wonid  thee  bebold ; 
Bat  nonę  can  tbee  bebold,  thou  art  to  fiur : 
Pardon,  O  pardon  then  thy  Taital  bołd, 
That  with  poor  tbadows  itrivet  thee  to  compart, 
And  match  the  things  which  heknowimatchłesitre. 


CHRISPS  YICTORY  AND  TRIUMPH. 


©  <*»«  ♦ile  mirroar  of  celcstial  grace, 
.  Po»  cąa  firmil  colours  pourtray  out  thy  face, 
Orpaint  ki  ilesh  thy  beaoty,  in  sacli  scmblance  base  ? 

• 

Ber  apper  gannent  was  a  silken  lawo, 
Wrth  needle-work  richly  embroidernl; 
Wbich  ihe  bereelf  with  ber  own  band  bad  drawD, 
And  all  tbe  worid  therein  bad  póurtrayed, 
Wi(b  threada  so  fresh  aod  li^Iy  coloufcd, 
'fb»Ł^9ntn*ó  the  world  che  new  created  there  5 
•Aod  tbe  nistakea  eye  woald  rashly  awear 
neiiłkeo  treeadid  grow,  and  thc  beasŁs  liyingirera. 

Łow  at  her  feet  the  Earth  was  capt  alone 
(Ai  tboogh  to  ktsp  her  foot  it  did  aspirc. 
And  gave  itself  for  her  to  tread  upoa) 
With  M  ttnliloe  aod  diUereot  attiiw, 
Ihat  every  one  tbat  saw  it,  did  admire     - 
WhAt  it  niii^ht  be,  was  of  so  Tarious  hae ; : 
ftr  to  itaeif  it  oft  so  diverse  grew,  [new. 

UtaŁ  stUI  it  aeeniM  the  same,  and  still  it  eeem*d  a 

lad  h«re  aod  there  fcw  men  she  seattered, 
(That  in  their  thonght  the  world  esteeoi  bot  smali, 
Aad  thenselTes  great)  but  she  with  one  fine  tbread 
^  thort,  and  smali,  and  slender  wove  them  aJl, 
That  Ifte  a  ^ort  of  bnsy  ants  that  crawl 
Jlbóot  some  roole-hiU;  so  thcy  wandered  ;         :  f 
Aad  reoDd  about  the  wavtng  sea  was  shed': 
Bat  for  tbe  silver  sands,  smali  pcarls  were  sprinkled. 

So  cariottsiy  the  ooderwork  did  creep. 
Aad  earting  circlets  so  well  shadowed  lay,  '  ' 
Hat  afiir  oflT  tbe  waters  seem'd  to  sicep  ;  ' 
iot  those  that  cear  the  margin  pearl  did  play, 
Ibanely  eBiraved  were  with  hasty  sway; 
Am  tfaoi^h  they  meaot  to  rock  the  gentle  car, 
Aod  b«sh  the  fonner  that  enslomber'd  were :  * 
Aad  hen  a  dangerous  rock  the  flying  ships  did  fean 

High  ia  the  airy  element  tberę  hnog 
Aaother  doudy  sea,  that  did  disdatn ' 
(Asthoogh  his  porer  wavesfrom  Heay^sprung)  • 
To  erawl  ón  Earth,  as  doth  tbe  sluggish  main : 
Sot  it  the  Earth  would  water  witb.his  rain,  £would^ 
That  ehVdy  and  fłow*d,   as  wind,   and  seasoti 
Aod  oft  Uie  Sun  would  cleave  the  limbcr  mould* 
To  alabaster  rocks,  that  in  thc  liquid  rolPd. 

BeBeath  thoae  sunny  banks,  a  darker  cloud, 
^^PPńig  with  thicker  dew,.  did  melt  ąpaoe, 
Aad  beat  itacłf  into  a  hollow  shrond  :    -      .      ^ 
On  wbieh,  if  Merey  did  bat  east  her  lace, 
A  tboBsand  eokrars  did  the  bow  enchace, 

That  woodcT  was  to  see  the  silk  distain'd  . 

With  the  re^plendenee  from  her  beauty  gainM, 
Aad  Iris  paiat  ber  loćks  with  beams,  so  lirely 
fdgn'd. 

Aboat  her  head  a  cypress  heay'ii  the  wore, 
Spread  like  a  Teil,  npheid  with  8i!ver  wirc)    • 
Ib  whieh  tbe  starg  so  humt  in  golden  ore^ 
As  seem'4  tbe  aznre  web  was  all  on  fire : 
Bat  bartily,  to  c|aench  their  sparkling  ire, 
A  iood  of  milk  came  rolling  up  the  sbore, 
That  on  his  carded  ware  swift  Argns  wore,- 
Aad  tbe  imniortal  swan,  ttiat  did  her  life  deplore. 

Tet  stiange  1%  was,  so  many  stars  to  see 
Witboat  a  snn,  to  gire  their  tapers  light : 
Yet  strange  it  was  not  that  it  so  should  be  t 
For,  where  tbe  Son  centres  hhnself  by  right, 
Her  Hce,  and  locks  did  Aame^  that  at  the  sight, 
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The  heaT^nly  ▼eil,  that  eise  should  nimbly  moTe« 
Forgot  bis  flight,  and  all  inceasM  with  lote, 
With  wonder,  and  amazement,  did  her  beanty 
proye. 

Over  her  hung  a  canopy  of  state. 
Not  of  rich  tissue,  nor  of  spanghad  gold. 
But  af  a  snbstance,  though  not  animate, 
Yet  of  a  heaT^nly  and  spiritual  mould, 
That  oniy  eyes  of  spiriU  migbt  behold : 
Snch  light  as  from  main  rocks  of  diamond, 
Shoottng  their  sparks  at  Phiebus,  would  rebound  c 
And  little  angels,  holding  bands,  danc>d  aU  a^und. 

Scemed  those  little  sp'rits,  tbrougli  nimblet  bold, 
Tbe  stately  canopy  borę  on  their  wing» ; 
But  them  itself,  as  pendants  did  uphold, 
Bcsidcs  tlie  crowns  of  many  fiunous  kiugs: 
Among  the  rcst,  there  Darid  evcr  sings  :         [lays 
Aad  now,  with  years  grown  yooog,  renews  his 
Unto  his  golden  harp,  and  dittięs  plays,  (praise. 
Psalming  aloud  in  well-tun'd  songs  his  Makci-'6 

Thou  self-idea  of  all  joys  to  come, 
Whose  love  issueh,  woald  make  the  rtidest  speak, 
Whose  lore  is  such,  would  make  the  wisest  damb ; 
O  whcn  wiłt  thou  thy  toolong  siłenoe  break,      1 
And  overcome  the  strong  to  save  the  weak  ! . 
If  thou  no  weapoos  hast,  tbine  eyes  will  wotind 
Th>  Aimighty's  self,    that  now    stick  on  the 
<>'f'>Qnd,  . .     [impound. 

Ab  though  some  hletfied  object  there  did  them 
Ab,  miserąble.olject  of  c|isgrace, 
Wbat  happiness  is  in  thy  misery .' 
f  both  must  pity^  and  envy.  thy  case ;  \L 

For  she,.  tbat  is  the  glory  of  tbe  sky,  ' 

Łeaves  HeaTen  blind  to  iizon  thee  het  eye : 
.  Yet  ber  (tbough  Mercy^s  self  esteems  not  smali) 

The  world  despis^d,  thcy  her  Repentance  cali, 
Aad  she  heraelf  despises,  and  the  world,  and  all. 
Deepty,  alas  *  empassiohed  she  stood. 
To  see  a  flamirig  brand  to8S*d  up  from  Heli, 
Boiirpg  ber  heart  in  her  own  lustful  tlóod,  -w. 

Tbat  oft  for  torment  she  would  loudly  ycll,  '^ 

Now  she  would  Sighing  sit,*  and  now  she  fell 
Crouching  upon  the  ground,  in  sackclotb  trnst: 
Early  and  late  she  prayM ;  and  fast  she  must ; 
And  all  her  haic  bung  fuU  of  ashes,  aud  of  •dust 

Of  ay  most  bated,  yet  hated  most  of  atl 

Of  ber  own  self  she  was  ;  disconsólate 

(As  though  her  flesh  did  but  infuncral 

Her  buried  ghost)  slie  in  an  hArbour  sat  •• 

Of  thomy  briar,  lifei^ing  her  cursed  state  s 
And  her  before  a  bałrty  riv6i-  fled,* 
Which  her  blind  eyes  with  fiiithful  pcnance  fed. 

And  all  about,.  ^e  grass  with  tea^s  hung  dovB  bis 
head*  * . 

Her  eyes,  though  blind  abnoad^  at  borne  kepC  fast, 

Inwafds  they  tum*d,  and  lookM  into  herhead, 

At  which  she  often  started,  as  aghast,^ 

To  see  so  fearful  spectecles  of  dread ; 

And  with  one  band  her  breast  she  mattyred, 

Wounding  ber  heart,'  the  eame  to  mortify,-    • 

The  oiher  a  fiir  damsel  held  ber  by : 
Whicb  if  but  once  let  go,  she  siink  im>3?ediatcly. 
Bot  Faith  was  ouick,  aqd  nimbie  9S  theDeay^ii^ 
As  if  of  love  and  life  she  all  had  been. :- . 
And  though  of  present  sigbt  ber  sen^  wej^  i^afW, 
Yet  she  could  see  the  things  could  not  be  seen« 
Beyond  the  stan,  as  notbing  were  between, 

F 
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Into  the  f<5a»he  cwijld  a  mounUun  throw^  L"®^ 
Ąl^  inak«:  thi  Sun  ip  staiia,  ^nd  witeii  backwarti 


« 


Such  whcn  as  Mcrcy  hcr  beheld  hom  hnch; 

In  a  dark  yalley,  dtt>»rn'd  .with  her  own  t«art. 

One  of  hcr  Oradet^he  ąent  hastily, 

SmiliiK  RyiToe,  tliat  a  gariand  weaW 

Of  gtiildcd  olive  on  ber  fajrer  hairti 
To  crown  tbe  feiilUi*  sonPe  trtie  aacrifice  i 
Whooi  wbćii  a&  iad  Re|ienun<Jił  oomiDg  epi«i, 

Tbe  hdy  dcipejtdo  frlt>'d  beł-  swoUeo  eyi*. 

T1iU!Vrercyłeltakiii<lTemor»r^*torun 

Throajb  łler  soft  yeios,  and  thcrefiire  hymg  tot 

To  j;ivc  an  cud  to  siłence,  tbus  bc^on : 

"  Avc  hQnour'd  falber,  if  no  joy  thou  hast 

Butto  ravaid deseji,  rewanł  at  la«t 
UTie  devir8  Voice,  ą>oke  witb  a  aprpent  s  imigu*. 
Fit  to  htss  9at  tbe  wwrds  ao  deadlf  Btung,  [sOog. 

And  L6t  bim  die,  deaih^s  bttter  cbarms  to  aweetly 

"  łłe  ł^as  tlic  father  of  tliat  hopelesś  season, 
That,  to  serre  otber  gods.  for^t  Iheir  o*». 
The  reśsob  w»i,  thou  wait  abore  tbeir  reasen. 
Tbey  would  havc  other  god»..  rather  tban  nonę, 
A  beastŁy  ierpent,  or  a  seoidcBS  atooe: 

And  thcae,  as  Justice  hat«r,  sa  I  *JPM«. 

But  tbe  np-płougbcd  heart,  a|l  rent  aod  tojr, 
Though  wounded  byitidf.  1  glaUły  Woałd  nstóre. 

«'  rte  was  but  dust ;  why  fe?/4  he  fiot  Vo  fcU? 
And  bcYn?  fan^n,  bow  Cąn  be  tiope  to  live  ? 
Cannot  tbe  band  destroy  bim*,  that  madę  ml!  ? 
Could  he  not  take  aWa^  as  Weil  f^T^ '  .      . 

Sbould  man  decrave,  kHń  should  not  ttod  d^riyc  ? 
Wo9itnotalltbeWoVM**;decciVintrfcintJ^      .  , 

(Tbat,  WhAdWM  yip  <ritb  pride  ofj^l?^^'!!!"^  ^ 
feh  In  Itfs  rfsć)  that  bim  óf  1*eaV'n  dW  diwnb<^rtt  ? 

«'  Hę  ais  bit  4u«t :  bow  couUJlhe  stand  httwę bim  ? 
And  being^irn,  why  sboul^  W  fear  to  d«  ? 
Cannot  ihe  Tiand  that  ipade  him  first,  restore  bim  t 
DepraVM  of  sin,  ^lo^dd  he  dpj)rived  Iie 


Too  hardy  jKml.  wilh  no  t&efteU  Ipirf  r 
Tbe  only  way  tb  conqqcr.  ^'ąs  w  fly  ^  _ 
But  thus  tohg  deatb  batb  li^d,  śod  »«v 
aeir  sbali  die. 


Of  jcrace  ?  cau  hc  not  find  infirmity, 

That  ga.ve  bim  strcngth  ?    nnwortby  tbe  tor- 
He'l8,  wbo  ever  Weigbs,  without  mistak.n|jj 

Ór  maker  of  tbe  inan,  or  manner  x>f  bis  makiog. 

*f  Wbo  sbaił  tby  trt»ple  «n«3en»e  wiy  nwro  i 
Or  to  tbv  aUar  cnjwn  tbe  samfice  ;  . 

Or  strcw  witb  idlc  tlów'«  tjie  h|jllow!d  floor? , 
Or  what  sbould  prayer  deck  wjth  berba,  and  spice, 
Hcr  vials,  breathiwK  orisons  of  price  ? 

If  all  must  pay  iŁąt  whidi  a!l  Cannot  pay, 
O  drst^begin  with  n\e.  and  Mercy  ą  ąy.    t^ray. 
And  Iby  thrice  honourM  Son.  that  uowbencatbdotb 

•♦  Btot  If  or  be^  br  I  Wmy  K^.  a"d  if^. 
And  Heat^n  can  joy  to  see  a  sinncr  w*Jp7 
Ob*  If  t  not  Jułtłcfc' irotł  aceplre  bręaą 
A  biart  already  brok«,  thąt  Iow  doth  efetp. 
And  with  1^^^  »^«mWe»  ber  fbet'.  dwt^doth 

Mnst  all  go  by  Awert  ?  is  notbing.free? 

Ab  I  if  bat  tb««  thąt  only  wor^hy  be,       ^fsce. 
Nonę  sboaUl  tbee  eveT  łee,  aDWł  łbould  thMi  wer 
'  What biitb  hłati  doiic,  tbat miibsKiiłlWfab&o, 
SiDće  God  tb  bitti  te  "groi*n  aoiiear  b^kin  ? 
Dłd  bis  foe  slay  bim?  life  sball  ^at  hfe  «©i 
IMbbB  W.t  all ?  ha  all  •gato  *hill  tfm : 
I^  Mb  Iłls  master  >  -he  istoH  nilstfr  tm  s 


*«  He  is  a  patb,  if  bny  t«  lobiled ; 
He  is  a  robę,  if  ahy  iiAltćd  Be  j 
If  any  chaiłć^  to  bahger,  be  is  brełd  |  , 

If  any  be  i.  bbndkńiih,  be  ii  freć  j 
If  any  he  bat  *cilk,  bow  śttodg  U  be  f 
To  dtod  men  łilfe  ^  U,  tó  rftk  iben  Wemltli  f 
Ib  Wind  men  sight,  and  to  tbe  beedy  wekltb  jf 
plbśsure  *łtbobt  Ibss,  k  titóoioi*  withdat  ttćftU& 
Wbo  cm  finrget,  tiefer  to  be  forgot, 
The  time,  that  all  tb«»  world  in  rtainhter  In*  s 
Wben,  like  tbe  fUn.  ihe  singing  angrfi  shc* 
To  Earth,  and  Heav*n  awaked  aII  hit  cyea* 
To  see  anotb^  Son  ai  midnight  Hwb    ^    ^ 
On  E4rtb  ?  was  ne^^br  ilgbt  rf  Pfj!i.*^"* « 
for  God  befow,  man  liltc  bimself  did  ™">*r. 
Bat  God  hitt^f  now  like  a  mortal  maa  MC«Mi 
««  A  child  be  was,  and  bad  not  IrarnM  to  •P«|^K 
Tbat  witb  bi»woid  tbe  world  before  did  m^  : 
His  motber^s  arms  binfi  borę,  be  w>b  ao  w««k, 
Tbat  wUh  one  baM  tbe  vaults  óf  Heav  o  cołłltf 

sbaką. 
See  bow  smalł  room  my.  infant  lord  dotb  t»»c, 
Wbom.aU  tbe  world  is.wt  enous^  to  l>?m- 
Wbo  of.  bis  years,  or  of  bis  age  hath  told  ? 
NeTcr  such  age  so  young,  never  a  chiW  bo  oW. 
**  And  yet  bu|  nęwly  hc  wa»  infanted. 
And  yet  ilready  be  was  ęópgbt  to  die  i 
Yet  sparcely  bom,  already  banished  j 
Not  abić  yet  to  go,  and  forCd  to  tty ; 
But  scf  rcely  fled  aw;iy,  when  by^rij  ny, 
Tbe  tyranfs  sworA  witb  blood  w  ^tl  cleffl  4, 
Aad  Rachel,  for  ber  sons  with  fnry  *'"»  .  „j,,, 
Cries,  'O  thou  cn*l  king.  and  O  my  sweeteat  ćbfM} 
"  Kgypt  bis  nmie  became,  ^bere  Wlrt  ^q»risig», 
Wbo  straight,  to  entęrtst\n  tbeifeiag  Sun, 
Tbe  ba^y  har^est  ft  bis  bosoto  brings ;     ^^ 
But  Tiow  for  di^gbt  tbe  llclds  wei>e  ill  «o*y*^ 
AHdiiowVithwatcrSainsóveftnń:  i*?^ 

So  faA  tbe  t^nthian  móntital*  ponry  thcjr 
WTicn  onće  tbey  ffeft  tbe  8mi  ^neatlOKt^ińo^, 
Tbat  ffttósBjypt  lo*t,  tod  to  a  sca  did  fpwar. 

"  The  wigeh\*rdll»d  Umd  tbeh-«mg  of  pcace, 
TbcccffsedorkcIeswere^ndtebdtfBb, 
To  see  tbeir  Sbepherd,  thepoor  shepta«W»«pi*i^ 
To  see  thefr  «ibg,  tbe  tóngly  *>!***  ^^^ 
And  them  tOftiWe  nńto  bis  Mastera  MnaOy 
A  stiirrotties  danoiiłg  «P  tho  orient, 
Tbat«prifigsfwjoyovertheib»wyt^ 
Wberegold,  toinAothdirpnnOe  a  ta«#B,  th^r 

all  present. 
«  Young  John,  gł?id  obild»  befoio  hę  caUd  be  >ort. 
Leał>t  in  tbe  wo»b,  biajoy  to  propbesy : 
Old  Anna.  tbojigb  with  age  all  »pent  aud  woro, 
Proclaims  ber  SayUmr  to  porterity  : 
And  Siroeon  fint  bis  ąyingnoteg^  dotb  pły. 
Ob,  bow  tbe  Wessed  souls  about  bim  tracc  I 
It  IS  tbe  Ore  of  Heav'n  tbou  dost  cmbraoes 
Smg  Simeon,  aing.  aing  SUwn,  tm  •!»«»•" 


With  tbaithe  migoty  tłąunder  dcpt      . , 
From  God*8  unwary  arm,  ROw  wilder  grown, 
And  mejted  into  tears  ^  aa  if  to  pray 
For  n^rdop^  and.  for  pity.  it  had  known, 
TbatsboMld  baWbeeąfiwriwaed  YepgcąiioetkWi*: 
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Tkof  tDo  tlie  armict  ai^lie  devow>4 
Thor  fonner  ragę,  and  al]  to  Mercy  liQir'd, 
ncir  bniken  ««a|0Bs  at  lięr  feet  thęy  8lt% 
aUim'(L 

I^Bri^,  briaf ,  ye  Ocaces,  all  yoar  iiilver  fla»|ięt^ 
J^IÓBted  with  erery  cbokest  flow'r  that  growff, 
"I*"*  I  łMiy  tooo  tułflo^*r  your  frp^Tapt  b9»V«(9y 
Tofttnw  tbe  fields  wHh  odoars  wbere  be  gpftf, 
I«t  wliaxaoc'er  he  treads  od  be  a  rosę."" 
So  dowD  ibe  let  lier  eyelids  fali,  to  śhm 
JJpoo  the  n^ere  of  bright  Paleatioe,  [fRine. 

m>ds  drop  boney,  aad  ber  nv€if  sMp  wMb 


CMB^ST^  THtUMPB  OH  MdKm. 


Christ  bnmg hi  into  tbe  place  of  combat,  ibe  wil- 
doMM,  maamą  Uw  vild  bnflci,  IHrk  i.  .10. 
YCR.  1.  DcBcribad  by  bis  proptr  atlribatei  tbe 
Bercy  of  CM,  iner.  ^  3. ;  vboin  tba  cręataies 
eaMMt  boiadbfir,  ver.  4,  ^.  By  his  osky  nieb 
IbB GodłMMd,  ver.  ^  »»pf!0per  pbue,  »er.  7. 
Tbe  bmity  «f  kia bady,  Ca«t  v.  II.  Ptal.  xlv. 
&  Cen.  jdR.  14.  OattC  v.  Vk  ani  iMi.  lin.  2. 
«cr.  a^l3.  By  i^seipariog  binadf  4e  tbe  eotn- 
bat  włth  bis  adversary,  that  seemed  what  jde 
was  BOt.  Ter.  14,  15.  fiome  derout  esseoce, 
«er.  18 — 19.  {Closely  tcmptiag  bim  to  dopair 
^f  Ood^is  proTidenoe^  a^d  proride  for  bńnself) 
Ter.  90.  Sat  was  wiwt  be  seemetb  not,  Satan, 
and  woidd  laia  liave  4ed  btm,  lut.  To  despera- 
tien;  cbaractered  by  bis  płace,  eounteoaDce, 
appwel,  borrible  apparitkrns,  fcc.  Ter.  Si — 30. 
4d,  T«  YreaiHnptioa ;  ebanutocd  by  iier  place, 
atteodants,  &c.  vcr.  31 — 36.$  and  by  ber 
teiqpt»twa,  %1^ ;  to  raln  |;lpry,  rer.  $8. ; 
poedcaUy  deseribed  fram  tbe  place  wbere  .ber 
ecwrt  siood  i  a  garde^.  y««  39—^9.;  frpoii  ier 
conrt,  and  eourtierg,  ^er.  ^0. ;  pleąsose  in 
driakiąg,  «er.  .>!.;  io  luxury«  yer.  .d2.  Sd, 
^jrsirioe.  Tej*.  53->!:55.  3d,  ĄmUtioy^  bo^our, 
vcr.  .5^;  froai  b<^  Ibróne,  and  fropi  ber 
(empetalio*,  yer.  57^>5fiU  The  eflRxt  of  this 
Tictory  in  Satan,  ver.  60. ;  tbe  angels^  yer.  61. ; 
tbe  creatures,  ver.  62. 


Tsza^  all  ąlooei  «be  spyM,  al«ą,  IttkSwhile! 
bi jlady darkness,  apoor.desoiaij^j 
Tlkatjiow  bud  tneasur^d  inany  a  wearyrpiU^, 
Tbpongb  ^  waste  desery,  whiŁber  heav'nly  fate, 
wMbisown  will,  bim  broąght :  be  prąyji^.sąt, 
Aad  bim  to  prey,  as  he  to  pray  begjip, 
The  citizeas  of  the  wild  fbrest  ran,'  [man. 

IndnU  Wfth-afMi  lbfoaii?QU<a!<Hv«itt<«r  ji^bple  tbe 

SoM  dfd  tbe  lady  to  ber  Orecęs  ery, 
hń  no  tbor  wwgs  Jiejself  did  nioably  st^ow. 
^dte  ber  coBch  a  tbonsaod  Lores  did  |ly. 
Sodowo  into  the  wlldemess  they  tbrow  : 
Wbere sbe,  and  Mli^ber  tcnin,  that  witb  ber  (km 
Tboroogh  tbe  airy  wave,  with  soiłs  to  gąy, 
Siaking  into  bi»  breęst  that  weary  ,lay,     [away. 
Hide  ibipweck  cf  theiDsaH«S|  and  Tanlsb'd  qane 


Seemed  tbat  man  bad  tban  defomad  all, 
Wbom  to  deroor  tbe  beasts  did  BMke  pretaaaa  ; 
''Qt  bJB  tbPir  sahrage  tbinl  did  aoaghi  appai, 
Though  weapons  nonę  he  had  for  his  defeace : 
What  arms  kg  iaaoo^ca,  but  inaooence  ? 
For  alien  th<y  saw  tMr  Laid^s  bri^bt  ongf«iza«P^ 
Shine  io  bis  lace,  sc^ofi  dkl  |bey  ^isadfamse. 
And  s^we  un^  blp  kf^t^,  anfl  ^om^  ab«m|  jbin 
danoe. 

'  Down  fen  the  lordly  liaą»8  angry  mqod. 
And  be hiniself  fćlldo^n  in cóngies Iow ; 
Bidding  bim  wdcome  to  bis  wast^al  wopd.    ■ 
Sometinie  he  kist  the  grass  wbere  he  did  go. 
And,  as  to  wash  bis  fest  h«  well  did  know, 
Witb  fcwniBg  toogoe  be  liokt  away  tbe  dpsC, 
And  erery  one  «oald  acarest  to  bim  tbroft. 
And  ersry  one,  witb  new,  forgot  bis  formęr  Inst 

Uon>ii|dfu]  of  bio^If,  to  mii)d  bia  Łonl, 
Tbe  laaib  stood  gazjag  by  tba  tyg«r's  pjde, 
A«  though  b«tweeo  Łbem  tbey  ^  ib^«  mml* 
And  on  th^  lion's  back  tbe  goat  djd  rj^,*  ""  " 
Forgetfiil  of  the  roughipesś  pf  tbe  bidr. 
If  be  stopd  still,  tbeir  eyes  upon  bim  bAJte^, 
If  waikt,  Jbey  ^W  in  order  on  biip  ^fitr^, 
And  when  bf  «lept,  the^r  fĄ  )ib  w^t^  ^ai^ji^ 
conofit^. 

WoiMferdatb  eall  aw  «p  toasas  O  ao,   . 
I^aaąst  jae,  and  tharefora  snk  in  yaoder, 

Forfiodhe^błiinielf,  th|t  ctose  iief  wder 
That  man,  tą  olose,  tbfi  |3K)  ^Xnm  cap  f'ffiiD|ifti^ 
That  band  j  yet  not  ao  ćlcfc,  byt  ^sd  biip  hf$i^ 
Such  beaj;na,  «s  omj^  ey^ a«e^  ^oo  ^.«^ 
Socb^bt^iee,  or it,  ^ibey«h«Mil4  w,  nisp^k. 

Upon  a  grassy  hrilock  be  was  laid, 
Witb  woody  primroses  befreckled^ : 
Orer  his  head  the  wanton  shadows  played 
Of  a  wild  olive,  tbat  ber  boughs  so  spread, 
As  with  ber  Jea^esabc  seem'd  to  crown  bis  bead. 
And  ber  ^reea  *gm*  t'  ambrace-lbe  Priace  of 


The  Sunao  near,  aeeds  most  (be  wioter  ceasa, 
Tbe  Sun  80  near,  anotber  spring  6eeai'd  to  ineiease* 

His  hair  was  black,  and  io  sipaU  cucis  did  Łw,iiie, 
As  thoagh  it  were  the  shadow  of  some  j(ght,  '  • ' 
And  undemeath  his  face,  as^ar,  did  shine; 
Bot  surę  the  day  shined  not  h^f  w  bright, 
Nor  the  Sun'8  shadow  madę  so  dark  a  night. 

Under  his  lovely  locks  ber  head  to  shiood. 

Did  make  Humility  hecself  grów  proud:' 
Hither,  to  light  tbeir  lamps,   did  all  tbe  .Gnusea 
orowd. 

One  of  ten  tbonsand  sonls  I  am,  and  mma, 
That  of  bis  eyes, and  tbeir  sweet  woai|ds,  ccnaplfiią; 
Sweet  aie  tbe  wounds  of  LoTe,  never  90  soce. 
Ab,  might  be  often  slay  me  so  agaio  J 
He  never  Uves,  tbat  tbus  is  neyer  sląin. 
What  booU  it  watcb  \  Thoae  ey^,  for  ą^I  my  aąt, 
Bline  owo  eyes  looking  on,  ba^e  stole  .ąiybeart: 
In  ^em  Łovę  bepds  bts.bow,  aad  dips  b^  bmning 
dart 

As  when  tbe  6aa»  eanght  in  an  adterBe  dood^ 
Flies  cross  tbe  world,  aad  tbem  anew  begets 
Tbe  watry  pietare  of  bis  beauty  pnmd, 
Throws  ąllabroad  hw  spaduUng  spanrieU, 
AndAb«.włM4a  tfwM.ia  dis^ 
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To  see  iwo  dayi  abroad  al  bnće,  and  all 
Doubt  whether  now  he  rise,  or  now  v'iU  falJ : 
80  flamM  Łhe  godly  flesh,  proud  of  bia  beav'iily 
thnUI. 

His  cheeks,  as  snowy  apples  sopt  in  witie, 
Had  Łheir  red  roscs  qaeDcht  with  liliŁ-s  wbite, 
And  like  to  garden  strawberrieii  did  shine, 
"Washl  in  a  bowl  of  mjlk,  or  rose^buds  bńght, 
Unbosoaiiog  Łhcir  breasts  against  tbc  łighl.    [madę 
Herę  loye-sick  souls  did  eat,  there  drank,  and 
Sweet  smclling  posies,  that  could  never  fade. 
But  worldly  eyes  him  thougbt  morę  like  some  Uving 
shade. 

For  laughter  never  lookM  upon  his  brow/ 
Thougb  in  his  fisce  all  smtUng  joys  did  bidę : 
No  silken  banoers  did  about  him  flow, 
Fools  madę  their  fetters  ensigos  of  their  pride :    * 
He  was  best  cloth'd  when  naked  was  bis  side. 
A  Lamb  he  was,  and  woollen  flecce  be  borę, 
Wore  with  one  thread,  his  feet  Iow  sandals  wort; : 
Bqt  bared  were  his  legs,  so  wen:  tbe  times  of  yorę. 

As  two  white  marble  pillars  that  uphold  • 

God^s  holy  place  where  be  in  glory  scts, 
And  rise  with  goodly  grace  and  courage  bold, 
To  bear  his  tempie  on  their  ample  jets, 
VeinM  every  where  with  azure  rivulcts, 
Whom  all  the  people,  on  some  holy  mom, 
With  boughs  and  flowry  garlandp  do  adom  i 
Of  sucb,  though  iairer  far,  this  tempie  was  upborne. 

Twioe  bad  Diana  bent  her  sx)lden  bow. 
And  shot  fh>m  Heav'n  lier  silrer  shafts,  to  ronse 
Tbe  slnggisb  salyages,  that  den  below', 
And  all  the  day  tn  lazy  covert  drouse, 
Since  him  the  silent  wiłdemess  did  honsę ; 
Tbe  HeaT'n  his  roof,  and  arbour  harbour  was, 
The  gronnd  his  bed,  and  his  moist  pillow  grasb : 
But  fruit  there  nonę  did  grow,  nor  i-ivers  nonę  did 
pass. 

At  length  an  aged  sire  far  off  he  saw 
Come  slowly  footiug,  cvery  step  be  gńest 
One  of  bis  feet  he  from  the  grare  did  drew. 
Tbree  legs  he  had,  Łhe  woodcn  was  the  best, 
And  all  the  way  he  went,  he  ever  blest 
With  benedicities,  and  prayers  storo, 
But  the  bad  ground  was  bless«Ki  ne'er  the  morę, 
And  all  his  bead  with  snów  óf  age  was  waxcn  hoar. 

A  good  old  hermit  he  might  seem  to  be; 
That  for  devotion  had  the  world  forsaken. 
And  now  was  travellłng  sojode  saint  to  sce, 
Since' to  his  beads  he  had  bimstlf  betaken, 
Where  all  bis  formcr  sins  he  nii^ht  awakeni 
And  them  might  wash  away  ląfith  dropping  brine, 
.And  alms,  and  fasts,  and  ohurch's  discipline ', 
And  dead,   might  rest  his  bones  under  the  holy 
shrine. 

But  when  he  ncorcr  camp,  he  lowted  Iow 
With  prone  pbeisance,  and  with  curtsey  kjnd, 
That  at  bis  fect  hic  hcad  he  scemM  to  tbrow  ? 
Wbat  needs  him  now  another  saint  to  find  ? 
Affectaoosare  the  sąils^  and  faith  the  wind, 
That  to  this  Saint  a  thousand  soułs  conrcy 
Each  hour :  O  happy  pilgrims,  thither  stray  ! 
Wbat  caren  they  for  beasts,  or  for  the  weary  way  ? 

Sooatbe  old  pałmer  his  devotions  snng, 

Like  pleasing  anthems  modcllcd  in  time  j 

Fęr  well  that  aged  sire  oould  tip  his  totigne 

With  troMen  Ibil  of  e]oqacnce,  and  limę, 

And  lick  hb  rngged  speech  wtih  i^rases  prinie.     • 


"  Ay  inc,»  qi,oth  he,   "  how  many  ycars  ha^e 
bccn,  /  •. 

Since  theseiold  eyes  the  Sun  of  Hcav'o  haVe  seen  ! 
Certes  the  Son  of  Heav'n  they  now  behold,  I 


« 


Ab  !  mote  my  hnmble  celi  so  bicssed  be 

As  Hfcav'n  to  wclromc  in  bis  lówly  roof. 

And  be  the  tempie  for  thy  deity  ! 

Ix>,  łłow  my  cottage  wor^hips  thcc  aloof, 

That  under  ground  hath  bid  his  beail,  in  proof 
It  doth  adore  thoe  with  the  ciclińg  Iow, 
Herę  houey,  milk,  and  che»nuts,  wild  do  grow, 

The  boughs  a  bed  of  leaTes  upon  thee  shall  bestoir. 

"  But  ob  !'*  he  said,  and  thercwith  sighM  fuli  deep, 
**  'ITie  Heav'n<  a  las  !  too  cnvious  arc  grown, 
Because  oor  fields  thy  presenec  from  them  keep  ; 
For  Stones  do  grow  where  com  was  lately  sowli :" 
(So  stCQping  down,  he  gather^d  up  a  stonc) 

"  Rut  thou  with  com  canst  make  this  stone  to  eas. 

Whatneeden  we  the  angry  Heav*DS  to  fear  ? 
Let  them  enry  us  still,  so  we  eąjoy  thee  berę." 

Thus  on  they  wandred ;  but  these  holy  weeds 
A  monstroiis  serpent,  and  noroan,  did  coTer.. 
So  under  grecnest  herbs  tbe  adder  feeds ; 
And  round  about  that  stinking  corps  did  boTcr 
The  dismal  prince  of  gloomy  night,  and  OTer 
His  ever-4Śamned  bead  the  shadows  err*<l 
Of  thousand  peccant  ghosts,  unseen,  unhieard. 
And  all  the  tyrant  fcars,  and  all  the  tyraot  fear^d. 

0 

He  was  the  són  of  blackest  Acheron, 
Where  many  frozen  souls  do  chattVing  lir. 
And  ruPd  tbe  buraing  waves  of  Pblegethoa* 
Where  many  morę  \(i  flaming  sulphnr  fry.       * 
At  oncc  compeird  to  live,  and  forc'd  to  die, 
Where  not^ing  can  be  beard  for  the  loud  ery 
Of  "  Ob !"  and  "  Ab !»  and  •*  Out,  olaa  !  that  t 
Or  OBce  again  might  live,  or  once  at  length  naigUt 
dic  I" 

Fre  long  they  came  near  to  a  baleful  bower. 
Much  like  the  mouth  of  that  inferaal  care^ 
That  gaping  stood  all  comers  to  de\'our, 
Dark,  dolcful,  dreary,  like  a  greedy  graTe, 
That  still  fnr  carrion  carcases  doth  crave. 
The  ground  no  herbs,  but  Tenomous,  did  bćar, 
Nor  ragged  trees  did  karę ;'  but  evcry  włft^e 
Deąd  bones  and  skulls  were  cast,  and  bodics  hangod 
were. 

Upon  the  roof  the  bird  of  aorrow  sat, 
KloDging  joyful  day  with  her  sad  notę, 
And  through  the  shady  air  the  fluttering  bat 
Did  ¥rave  her  leather  sails,  and  blindly  float, 
Wbile  with  ber  wings  the  fatal ^roich  owi  smote 
Tb*  unblcssed  house :  there  on  a  craggy  stone 
Celeno  huog,  and  madę  his  direful  moan. 
And  all  about  the  murdercd  ghosts  did  shriek  and 
groan. 

Like  ckwidy  moonshine  in  some  ibadowy  grore, 
Such  was  tbe  light  in  yrbich  Despair  4id  dwell ; 
But  he  himself  with  night  for  darkącss  stroye. . 
His  black  uncombcd  locks  dishetellM  fcll 
About  his  face  ;  through  wbich,  as  brend^' of  HcD, 
Sunk  in  his  skuli,  his  starlpg  eyes  did  g^owy   V 
That  madę  him  deadly  look,  their  glimpse  did 
show 
Like  cockatricc'B  eyes,  that  sparks  of  poison  thrqir,  | 
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Hb  dotbei  were  n^ged  cIcniU,  with  thona  pionM 
Ami  Bs  be  musin;  lay,  to  stony  fright  [fast  j 

A  Ihousand  viiJ  cfaimeiBs  wonld  Lim  cast : 
At  wheo  a  fiearful  drcam  io  mid^t  of  oight, 
Skipt  to  th«  brain,  and  phansics  to  tbe  sight 
Some  vinscd  fury,  ttraight  the  hasty  fool, 
Eager  to  tr,  cannot  plack  up  his  ruot : 
Tbe  voice  dies  in  the  toague,  and  mouth  gapes. 
vitboQt  boot. 

Now  be  woald  dream  tbat  be  from  Ilearen  feJI, 
And  then  wold  soatcb  the  air,  afraid  to  fali ; 
Aod  aov  he  thoufbt  he  siukiDg  was  to  Heli, 
Aud  tben  wocild  giasp  the  eartb,  aod  now  his  stall 
Uim  seemed  Hdl,  and  then  be  out  irould  craul : 
And  ever»  as  he  crept,  woułd  8quint  aside, 
Lest  him,  perbaps,  some  fury  bad  cspied, 
iad  tfaea,  alas  I  he  sbouki  in  chałos  for  ever  bidę. 

Tbeniore  be  softły  sbrank,  aod  stole  away, 
Heevcr  dani  to  draw  bis  brcath  for  fear, 
nu  to  the  door  he  came,  and  there  he  lay 
Psatinif  fer  bceath,  as  tboufh  be  dyio;  were  ;' 
Aad  still  be  thoagbt  Jie  felt  their  craples  tear 

Him  by  the  beels  back  to  his  u^ly  den  i. 

Out  &hł  be  wottld  hare  leapt  abroad,  out  then 
Tbs  Oear^,  a*  H6l!^  be  fear'd,  tbat  punish  guilty 


Within  the  gloomy  hole  of  this  pale  wigbt 
The  serpeat  wooM  him  with  his  channs  to  inn, 
There  be  migfat  bait  tbe  day.  and  revt  the  njght : 
Bot  nader  tbat  same  bait  a  fearf  ul  grin 
Was  ready  to  entangle  him  in  sm. 
Bot  he  upoo  ambrosia  daily  fed, 
Tbat  ffrew  io  Eden,  thos  he  answered : 
9o  both  away  were  canght,  aod  to  the  lemple  fled. 

Wdl  knew  onr  SaTiour  this  the  serpent  was, 

Aad  tbe  óld  serpent  koew  oor  Saviour  well ; 

Nererdłd  aay  this  infalsebood  pass, 

Vef&'  dkl  aay  him  in  truth  excell  i 

Witk  him  we  fly  to  HeaT'D,  from  HeaT'n  we  fell 
With  him :  but  now  they  both  togetbcr  met 
Upon  the  sacred  pinnacles,  tbat  tlireat, 

Włth  their  aspiring  cops,  Astraea*s  starry  seat 

Heie  did  Presumptioo  ber  pavilion  sprekd 
Orer  the  tempie,  the  biight  stars  amoog, 
(Ab,  tbat  ber  Ibót  sboald  trampie  on  tbe  head 
Of  tbat  DMwt  lererend  place !)  aod  a  lewd  throng 
Of  waoton  boys  sni^  ber  a  pleasant  song 
Of  knre,  kmg  life,  of  mercy,  and  of  grace. 
And  erery  one  ber  dearly  did  embrace, 
Aad  sbe  henetf  enamour^d  was  of  ber  own  &0f. 

A  painted  face,  belted  witb  rerme^l  storę, 
WUeb  light  Euelpis  every  day  did  trim, 
Tbst  io  one  hand  a  gilded  anchor  wore. 
Kot  ftaed  on  the  rock,  but  on  the  brim 
Of  the  wide  atr,  sbe  lei  it  loosely  swim-! 

Her  otber  hand  a  spnnkle  carried, 

And  ewtT  when  ber  lady  wavered, 
Cnit  holy-water  all  upon  ber  sprinkled. 

"hor  ibol !  sbe  thonght  berself  in  woodrous  prioa 

ITttb  God,  as  if  in  Paradise  ^he  were  : 

Bot,  were  she  not  io  a  fool's  paradise, 

!Hie  oaight  haTe  seen  morę  reason  to  despAir ; 

Bot  him  she,  like  some  ghastly  fiend ,  dtd  fear. 
Aid  therefore  as  tbat  wretch  hewM  OQt  his  celi 
Under  tbe  bowels,  in  tbe  beart  of  Heli ,  [dwcll. 

ft  die  aboTe  the  Moon,  amid  the  stars,  would 


ller  tent  with  sanny  clouds  was  ciel*d  aloft, 
Aod  so  esceedihg  shone  with  a  false  ligbt, 
That  Heav'rt  itself  to  her'  it  seemed  ofŁ, 
HeaY^n  witItouŁ  clouds  to  ber  deluded  sight ; 
But  clouds  withouten  Heav'n  it  was  aright : 
'And  ais  her  hoase  was  built,  sd  did  her  bcaiil 
Build  castles  in  the  air,  with  idie  pain. 
But  hcart  she  ncrer  had  in  all  her  body  TaiQ» 

Like  as  a  sbip,  in  which  no  balance  lies, 
Without  a  pilot  on  the  sleeping  waves,         .  ^ 
Fairly  aloog  witb  wind  and  watęr  flies, 
Aod  painted  masts  with  siiken  sails  embraves, 
Tbat  Neptune's  self  the  bragging  vessel  8avcs, 

To  laugh  a  wbile  at  her  so  proud  array  ; 

Her  waving  streamers  loosely  she  lets  play, 
Aod  flagging  colours  shioe  ąs  bright  as  smiling  dAy : 

But  all  so  soon  as  Heav'o  his  brows  doth  beod, 
Sbe  veils  her  baooers,  aod  pulls  io  her  beaois, 
The  empty  bark  the  ragiog  billows  send 
Up  to  th*  Olympic  wotcs,  and  Argas  seems 
Agaio  to  ride  upon  our  lower  streams : 
Right  so  Presoinption  did  berself  behara, 
Tottsed  aboot  witb  every  stormy  wave,      [brare^ 
And  io  wbite  lawn  she  went,  most  like  anangel 

Gently,our  5«aTiour  sbe  bcgan  to  shnire, 
Whf  ther  he  were  the  Soo  of  God,  or  no  ; 
For  any  otber  she  disdainM  to  wife : 
And  if  he  were,  she  bid  bim  fearless  throw 
HJmself  to  gronnd  i  and  therpwithal  did  show. 
A  flight  of  little  angels,  that  did  wait 
Upon  their  glitteriogwiogs,  to  latcb  bim  straight; 
Aod  longed  oo  their  backs  to  feel  his  glorious 
weigbt. 

But  when  she  saw  her  speech  prerailed  nougbt, 
Hcrself  she  tumbled  beadlong  to  the  floor : 
But  him  tbe  aogels  oo  their  feathers  caoght» 
And  to  ao  airy  inountaio  otmbly  borę, 
W  bose  snowy  shoulders,  like  sonie  chalkysbore, 
Restless  Olympus  sccmM  to  rest  upoq 
AVith  alł  his  swhnming  globes:  so  both  are  gpne, 
The  Dragon  with  tbe  Lanib.    Ah,  unoieet  paragon ! 

All  suddenly  the  hill  bis  snów  derours, 
Io  licu  whereof  a  goodiy  garden  grew^ 
As  if  tbe  snów  had  mclted  into  fluw*r4,  -  - 
Which  their  sweet  breath  in  bubtłc  Tapoon  threw>: 
That  all  about  perfumed  spirits  Hew.   >  ' 

For  whatsoever  might  aggrate  the  sense, 
In  all  the  world,  or  please  the  appetence,- 
Here  it  was  poured  out  in  lavish  ąfflueoce. 

Not  love]y  Ida  might  with  this  coropare, 
Though  many  streams  hiA  banktbestiTered, 
Thouffh  Xanthus  with  his  eolden  sands  be  bare : 
Nor  Hybla,  though  his  thyme  d(*pasturcd, 
As  fast  again  with  honey  błossomed*: 

No  Khodope.  no  Tempc'8  flow'iy  plaio : 

Adonis'  garden  a:as  to  this  but  vain, 
Though  Plato  on  his  beds  a  flood  of  praise  did  rain. 

For  in  all  these  some  one  fhing  most  did  grow, 
But  io  this  one  grew  all  thiogs  else  besidft  j 
For  swee^  Yariety  herself  did  throw 
To  every  bank,  here  all  the  ground  she  dide 
In  lily  wbite,  thcre  pinks  eblazed  white, 

And  dama^k  all  the  earth  ;  and  here  sbe  shed 
Blue  vip4ets,  apd  there  came  rosei  red  : 
And  ev«ry  lighi  tbe  yieldiog  sense  as  captite  Ifd. 
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Tbe  garden  lik«  k  la<Sy  ^ir  Ifkt  cut» 
That  lay  as  ff  s^e'8li:i'ińb€fr>^  io  aefi^t. 
And  to  tbe  opeo  skics  beV  eyes  did  fhut^ 
The  ą^ire  fieldft  6T  Hcav>Q  %e?«  ^^eiAbtćd  rig^t 
In  a  lam  rodiid,  'set  <ritli  'tTie  flO'^*ń  óTTig^t:. 
The  <fów'ra-de-1uce,  adfl  the  róóad  tfiMiidt  itw^ 
That  bung  itpoń  their  ażure  1eaves,  did  shólr 
Like  twinklhig  8taVi,  thftt  fparkle  hi  the  erenlń^ 
blu& 

Upon  a  hillytńMIrtirYfM  !^<NatY 
On  which  tbetKHrir  of  VWii^Mqrht  #«  trafilt 
Wbite  khd  Yea  rd«^  ibr  N<Ar '&oe  #«i«vlacH, 
And  fićlr  W  tresies  Marf^dt  #ere  sfAft : 
Tbem  broadTy  8be'^ś|/laved,  fif^^iai^ifig  g^t, 
Till  Ih  the  dccah  tbe  AhA  dar  ^"^erć  droNmMi 
ThAi  ap  kpAU  her  yc4l<r«r  locKs  she  woiiM, 
And  irith  green  fiUeCsta  their  yrettj  oauls  theia 

boand. 
What  Bboold  1 1wit  depriiit  ber  łily  htnd, 
Her  veitii  of  "ykileift,  ber  emnne  bnait, 
Which  there  in  orient  «otoan  Irrlng  titand : 
Or  how  H«r  gOwn  with  sifken  lewea  if  dreat, 
Orlidir  herwatcbmmi,  arniVI  with  bon^y  er^, 
A  wali  of  pńte  bM  m  his  bosbea  bears, 
Shaking  at  every  wind  their  leary  spears, 
While  she  sdi^kdy  sl^(^  be  to  be  wakćd  inn  ? 

Over  the  hedge  depends  the  grbping  elm, 
Wliofe  grMer  bM,  empanluled  io  winę, 
SeeiiledVwodd^«t'his  bloody  heim, 
And  half  sMtpećt  ^the  buoches  of  the  vine, 
Ijm  iJtOy,  peńULpg,  his-wltshobkl  und^rmine, 
FOr  weilbe  kn^iueh  frok  be.  ncver  borę : 
But  her  weak  artns  embraced  him  the  liiore. 
And  her  with  roby  grapes  laughM  at  ber  paramour. 

Under  tbefltoaddw  of  th<f*e  drttnken  elois 
A  foudtkłnnrte,  kfYkłn  PanglówUa  iises 
( When  ber  łome  flodd  bf  fttncy  ovi?rwhelmf, 
And  dne  of  all  her  laybUriieft  she  diooses) 
To  bathe  hrtself,  whom*she  in  lust  aboses, 
Abd  ftotłi  his  wanton  boily  sucks  bis  sotil, 
Wbieh,  drOwn*d  in  pleajure  in  tłwt  shaliuw  bowi. 
And  swimniing  In  delight,  doth  aniorously  roli. 

The  font  of  8ilver  was,  and  so  his  showers 
In  silver  fell,  oniy  the  gilded  bowls 
(like  to  a  fumace,  that  the  miu^ral  powcrs) 
SeemM  to  have  moFt  it  in  their  shlning  holes :        , 
And  on  the  watcr,.  liketo  bumihg  coals,  j 

On  liquid  silver  Icarcs  of  roses  lay  : 
But  when  Paaglojy  here  did  list  to  ptay,  j 

Rose-water  thcn  it  ran,  and  milk  it  raSnM,  ihey  s*  y.  i 

The  roof  thifćk  douds  did  paińt,  from  which  threet 

boys 
Three  gaping  n\«Tmaid«  with  llicir  ewenifid  feed,  • 
Whose  brcasU  Ict  fiall  the  sireaois,  witłi  słeepy  nó1fc,i 
To  lions'  nouths,  from  wliencc  it  leapt  with  speed,' 
And  in  the  rosy  lavcr  seeta'd  to  blecd, 
The  naked  boys  unŁo  tlie  water's  fali, 
Their  stony  nighlingales  liatf  tau^t  to  dali, 
When  Zaphyr  breathHI  into  their  wat*ry  iutcraiL 

And  all  about,  embaycd  fn  soft  sle^, 
A  hcrd  of  cbanncd  beasts  a-ground  w«?rc'^|iVferfd, 
Which  the  feir  wrtch*  in  gofden  chahis  did  ke^. 
And  thcm  in  wiTTing  boritface  fettered : 
Ooce  men  thcy  |iv'd,  but  mvf  the  rneirWfreJdead, 
And  tttm'd  to  lieasts,  *o  fabled  łłomer  oW, 
ThatCircewifh  her  potioa,  ćhann»am  jołd, 
Wd  manly  toads  in  bcaatly  bodies  to  immould. 


Thróu^h  this  fitse  Bleb,  to  hh  f(«M&'s  boiKr, 
( Wh<!ito  thousand  souU  detootly  idoRse) 
Our  first  destroyer  led  oar  Sayiour, 
There  iń  the  lowćr  róóm,  in  śOTcmn  wise, 
They  dan^d  a  rOand,  and  pdurM  their  sacriBc^ 
To  plump  LysMis,  kod  amoAg  the  rest, 
Tbe  joHy  prieiit,  in  Uf  garlafkds  drest, 
ChaJiled  wfld  OrgiaTs,  hi  hondur  of  the  feaft. 

Others  within  their  arboon  swllling  sat, 
(For  bA  the  room  alibM  wfts  aitNMirad) 
With  isb^bbiig  Bifćcirai,  (IM  wm  gra#D  •»  ftft* 
That  stand  he  dMld  «0t,  btft  wfti«iMTie4, 
ktfd  every  e«vMiiig  fMtflily  walered, 
To  ^oench  his  tiorf  etieeks,  and  all  rtKWit 
Smali  o<icks  broke  througU  tbt  wali,  iiA  aftUied 
o«t 
HkćflpMto  of  wiiie,  to  s«t  on  #M  that  tpiriiit  rouft* 

This  their  inhiwied  souls  «ste«D'd  their 
To  crown  the  bonsiog  cao  ftom  day  to  nig^ 
And  sick  to  drink  tbetosalTea  with  drinkiof 
Some  Yoniting,  all  dmolien  with  dalighfe. 
Hence  to  a  lo^,  carv*d  all  in  i^ory  wbitej 
They  oame,  where  whittfr  ladiea  mdied 
Bielted  in  pieastire  and  aoft  iaagwshiiiecit^ 
Aad  suok  in  beds  of  rosas,  MBorons  glanoaa 

Fly,  fly.  thou  holy  Child,  that  wanton  kmMi, 
And  thon,  my  chaster  Muse,  those  harlota  sboo* 
And  with  him  to  a  higher  story  come, 
Wheris  mounts  of  gold  and  AocmIs  of  silrer  run, 
'llie  while  the  ownera,  with  their  wealCh  undone, 

Star>'e  in  their  storo,  and  in  their  planty  pine. 

Tumbling  thenwelves  npon  thetr  heaps  of  mioe, 
GloUing  their  famiśh'd  souls  with  tbe  dec<dtfi:il 
sbine. 

Ab !  who  was  he  such  prccious  berils  foond  ? 
How  stroogly  Nkturedłd  faer'tt«nuf«a  hide» 
And  threw  upon  thom  mounoilns  of  Chick  gnMnfl. 
To  dark  their  Ofy  loMre !  but  qMiint  Pride 
Hath  taught  her  Sons  to  wound  their  mother^a  «Me^ 
Ahd'gage'the  di^i^th,  to  settrch  for  iłarhig  sbells, 
Ib  Whose  bright  bosOtta  »pamy  Dacchns  sw«lls, 
That  neith^r  Heiiten  oor  Bifth  h«iieefofth  łn  aafeCf 
dw^ls. 

O  sacred  iHinger.of  the  grtfedy  e]^ 
Whose  need  hath  end,  bdt  no  end  teo^etise, 
Emt>ty  in  fillii^fls,  rich  In  por«ty, 
That  laiYing  all  thinj^,  nothiag  ean  sofiioa, 
How  thon  befieteciest  tbomen  moat  wise  ! 
Theiiooi'ttAn  wottM  be  rich,  the  rich  immi  grtśt^ 
The  grent  mian'  kiag,  the  king  in  Ood'»  owu  aeat 
Enthrftifd,  witb  aiortal  tam  daies  flaiH(Bs»  mwł ' 
thunder  tbreat. 

Thcrefore  above  the  rest  Ambttioii  flate. 
His  court  with  glittćrant  pearl  was  aU>iowan'd, 
And  round  ttb«»ut  i  łie  waU,  in'  chairs  of  state. 
And  moKt  ntftjeslio  splendour,  were  instalPd 
A  hundrfed  kiag5^  whose  femples  were  impaird 
In  golden  diahicms,  set  here  and  there 
With  diamonds,  and  gemraed  cvery  wbare,      ,  \ 
And  of  their  golden  virgi»  tione  disceptfed  werer 

High  over  all,  l^nglory  V  blajsing  throne, 
In  her  brifeht  tarret,  a]]  of  crystai  wraught, 
LikePhoebos*  lamp,  in  roidst  óf  lleavco,  tdione: 
Whose  stArry  top,  with  pride  infemal  franglit, 
delf-arobing  coUiMna  to  t^bold  were  tanght : 
In  which  hOr  image  stAl  reflećted  w«i 
By  tbe  smoolh  crystai,  that,  most  likó  her^l 
In  beaoly  and  in  (rallty  did  all  ótbecs  pass. 
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Aad,  ibracnwnofgoM^  hęr  faair  tha  »oce  ; 
Oiiy  gwiiaid  o£  ruitilMrii  did  play 
Aknt  ber  locks,  and  in  her  band  tbe  borę 
A  bonów  globeof  flaap,  tb«l  loiif  bęfbr^ 
Sbe  fiiU  of  999tiaBę$  had  Uaddered, 
And  all  the  wojdd  tberein  dępictiMped  : 
Wfaow  ootonia^  13^  itba  wtibqm,  ewet  yamabed. 

Sacb  Ysery  ovbieics  ytmor  boys  do  bl6if 
Oot  lirom  ^eif  soapy  sbęllB,  add  rnucl^  admire 
Tbe  swnmniog  frond,  vhic&  tend^ly  t^ev  ro« 
1^  eavf  bteatbtill  it  be  Waved  bigber  : 
Bot  if  tb^  ebance  bat  roagbly  oaee  atpire, 
Tbe  painted  bnbble  iw^nt]y  doth  fidL 
Heie  wbeo  tbe  came,  ilie  'gąn  fbr  muńc  cali, 
Aadtnof  tMs  wooiogsoog,  to  wełoóme  bim  wUlial 

"  Ławę  is  tbe  bioM»iA  wbere  there  lAcmt 
Ereiy  tbio^  that  liTes  ór  grows : 
Xiy««  doth  naake  tbe  HieaT*DS  tó  moreg 
Aad  tbe  Sun  dotb  barn  io  lorę : 
Łove  tbe  ttroog'  and  wealc  dbtb  yoke, 
Aad  makes  tbe  iTy  climb  tbe  oalc  ; 
Under  wl»ose  shadows  lions  wi!d,  ' 
SbfltenM  by  loye,  gnm  tamę  and  mij(d: 
Ii>ve  DO  ined'cińe  cąn  anpęase, " 
He bnn^  tbe  fishes  in  tbe  seasf 
Kot  all  Uie  skill  bis  wouodt  can  stench, 
UkA  all  tibe  sea  bis  flre  can  <][bencb : 
tarę  did  make  tbe  bloody  speair 
Onoe  a  Ifayy  coat  to  wear, 
Wbtfe'  m  bift  łeaVes  tbefe  AirtHided  lay 
Sveet  bieda,  for  1^,  tbat  mf  aod  p^^JT  i 
And  of  all  loye^sjoyfąil  Bame^ 
I  tbe  bod  and  blocso^i  ęm. 
Oidy  bend  tby  knee  tp  n^ 
ITiy  woośąg  sUall  tby  trinaiog  lie. 

'"^eo^  iee«beAo«ranttiiat^Mo«r, 

Ko«  asftcah  as  momingSIbir, 

l^dof  aU,  tbe^l^aroMk 

That  as  bright  Aarora  sbows : 

How  tbey  aU  miłeayed  ^ 

Losing  their  vifgułity ; 

like  uoto  aambiner-sbade^ 

Bot  no«  bom,  and  no*  tbey  M& 

K««ry  tboAgdotbpetsaway,  ^ 

Tbeft  is  danger  iń  delay :' 

Gome,  come  gatber  tben^be  ros^ 

Gather  it,  or  it  yoa  lose. 

All  tbe  sand  of  Tagns'  shore 

lato  my  bpsom  cąsto  his  ore ; 

AU  tbe  T«|!eys' siriiniiitpg  com 

To  my  hoose  isyeaHy  bortie': 

^f  ery  grapę  of  every  v\i^ 

b  ifladfy  brotsM  to  make  me  trtn^, 

Wbile  ten  tbonsand  kihgs,  ta  protid> 

4*0  carry  np  my  traio  bare  bOir'd,  * 

Aad  a  world  of  ladies  send  me 

Id  my  cbambers  to  attehd  o|ć. 

Jn  tbe  sUrs  m  Heav*n  tbat  shiite, 

And  ten  tbonsand  morę,  are  minę : 
Only  bend  tby  knee  to  me, 
Tby  woOiog  AatI  tby  widoing  1^^^ 

Thossei^Ubed«VP«ncbąun](T^  ui.bv^młf]id 
l|frgMil«|nl  bait  to  haye  embosfun^: 
Bot  be  ber.cbanns  dispersed  into.  windi 
iail  ber  ipf'imio|epce  ą<|mo|iisbea« 


So  witb  ber  9iito  to  Hełl  sbe  look  bitr  flflfbt, 
(The  startmg  «ir  ilear  fhmr  the  damned  tpH|f5t) 
Wbere  deepiyboCb  ai^ria^d,  pianfed  Łtenn^hręii 
itf  il^^t* 

:  Bot  to  their  li^y  jififf  pausiog  ^  |ti9  tboogh^ 
A  Heavenly  yollęy  pf  ligbŁ  ań^s  Qew» 
AęA  from  bis  Fątbęr  bigi  a  ban^uet  broogb^, 
Throtigh  the  fine  element ;  for  welj  tbey  kjaew, 
After  his  Lenten  fast,  be  hungry  grew  : 
And,  as  be  fod,  tb«  boty  guires'  combioe 
To  siog  a  hymn  of  tbe  celestial  lYme ; 
AU  tbongbt  to  pass,  and  each  #as  past  all  thoofbC 
divm^. 

Tbe  birds  sweet  notes,  to  sonn^  out  tbeir  joys* 
I  Attemper^d  to  tfie  Jays  angełical  i 
Aad  to  tbe  ^ir^s  tbe  wipds  attuoe  thetr  ncfit^  ; 
And  to  the  winds  t^e  watere  hoarsely  cffl. 
And  echo  back  again  revołCcd  all ; 

That  tbe  whól^  mlley  rang  witb  Tictoiiy. 

But  now  onr  Lord  to  rest  dotb  bomewards  liy ; 
See  how  tbe  nigbt  ćomes  stealiiq^  ftom  tbe  motin- 
taiBtbł|k 
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Cbrist'8  triuQ!)^  QVer  death  o^  tbę  cross,  ęx^ 
prąped,  tst,  To  generał  by  his  Joy  to  uńdeigó 
it;  spiginc  .before  ^ie  went' to  tbe  garden,  y^r,  1, 
2»  3.  Mat.  26. '  ^0 ;  by  his  grief^Tn  .t!He  undcr- 
going  i£,  ver.  4  -—6. ;  by  the*obsciyp  fables  of 
tbe.Oentiles  typing  it.  Ter.  7,  8. ;  by  tbe  cause 
of  it  in  bioń,  iB»rove,  ver.  91 ;  by  tbo  efSect  \t 
staooUl  bat^  in  us,  ver.  10 —  152. .  by  the  instru- 
ment, tbe  cnrsed  trrc,  v«»r.  15.  2ił,  Kxpr(U!crd" 
in  particolar;  1^^  by  hłsfore-passion  in  tbe 
garden,  ver.  .]4-^85.;  by  his  passion  itsełf, 
amplifiódt  Ist,  Jrom  the  generał  canses,  ver. 
25,  27. ;  paiits,  and  effectfe  of  it.  riir.  28,  29. 
dd,  From  tl^e' particolar  causes,  yer.  30,  SI.; 
parts,  and  efibcts  of  it  in  Heaven,  fer.  32 —  36  ;. 
in  tbe  beavdnly  spiritś,  ver.  '3*f ;  in  the  ćreaturps 
snbceiesitia},  ver.  38;  in  th^  wicked  Jews,  v6r. 
39;  in  Jiidas,  ver.  40-^51';  in-  tb«  blcssed 
saint^  Joseph/  &cl  ver.  52— =-67. 


So  tlown  tbe  sUv]er  streams  of  £ridan, 
On  eithor  side  bank*t  with  a  lily  wali, 
Wbiter  thaa  both»  rides  the  trf umphWnt  swan, 
AmI siflgsbbdirge,  andprophecies  Ms ftdł, 
Diving  ińto  b|s  wntry  fbneral ! 
Bnt  Bridan  to  Cedron  must  stibmit 
His  flowery  ibore ;  nor  caii  be  en^y  it, 
If,  irtien  Apollo  tings,  bis swans dosiledt  sit 

Xhat  hrąv*qly  voice  I  morę  delight  to  J|,far, 
Tiiah  geiftleaira  to  brcathc,  or  swellmy.wayes 
Against  the  sounding  rocks  tbeir  bofloms  tćistr, 
Or  «bist|ing  reCds,  that  riitty  Jordati  lav^, 
And  with.tlieir  vonlur<l  bis  w|iit'e  bead  embra^es^ 
To  chide  the  wtpds,  or<hi\-ing  bees,  that  ily- 
About  the  laugbing  blossoms  ofsalloiiry, 
Rockiog.afleep  tbe  fdl^  grooms  that  lazy  ly; 
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And  jet  hcfw  ean  I  hear  thee  singing  go, 
When  aien,iiioeni'4  ▼Hh  bate,  thy  <l«atb  fbrewt  ? 
Or  elsę,  why  do  1  hear  thee  sighing  co, 
Wbep  tbou,  'mflam'd  with  lorę,  their  )ife  dost  get! 
That  love  and  hate,  and  sigbs  and  songs  are  met  ? 
But  thu«,  and  only  Łhus,  thy  love  did  craye. 
To  ^cnd  thee  singing  tbr  us  to  tby  gTave, 
Wbile  we  Boogbt  thee  to  kill,  and  thou  sooghfat ' 
us  to  sare. 

Wben  I  remember  Christ  onr  bnrden  bcurs, 

I  look  for  glory,  but  find  misery; 

1  look  for  joy,  but  find  a  pea  of  tears ; 

I  look  tbat  we  should  lirę,  and  find  bim  die ; 

I  look  for  angels'  tongs,  and  hear  him  ory : 

Thns  wbat  I  look,  I  cannot  find  ao  well; 

Or  rather,  wbat  I  find  1  cannot  tell, 
Thesc  banka  so  narrow  are,  ttaose  streams  so  bigbly 
swclK 

Christ  suffers,  and  in  tbis  his  tears  bcgin, 
Saffers  for  us,  and  ourjoy  springs  in  tbis; 
Safifin«  to  dęath,  bcre  is  his  manhood  set-n ; 
SufTers  to  Hm,  and  here  bis  Godbead  is,    .^ 
For  man,  tbat  coiild  not  by  himself  hare  rise, 
Out  of  the  grave  doth  by  the  Godbead  rise, 
And  God,  Uiat  couki  not  die,  in  manbood  dies, 
Tbat  we  iu  both  migbt  live  by  tbat  sweet  sacrifice* 

Go,  giddy  brains,  wbose  wits  are  thonębt  so  fresb, 
Pluck  al  I  the  flow^rs  that  Naturę  forth  doth  throw; 
Go,  stićk  them  on  the  cbeeks  of  wanton  flcsb  : 
Poor  idol  (forcM  at  once  ^o.fall  and  grow) 
Of  fading  roses,  aud  of  melting  snów  : 

Yotkr  Bońgs  exceed  your  matter,  tbis  of  minę, 
Thć'  matter  which  it  sings  sball  make  dirine ;. 
As  stars  dnll  puddles  gild,   in  which  their  beaułies 
shine. 

Who,doth  notsee  drownM  in  Deuca1ion*s  name  • 
(When  tatth  bis  men,  and  sea  had  lost  his  shore) 
Old  Noab?  aftdin  Nisus'  lock  the  iame 
Of  Sainaoo  yet  aUire?-  and  long  before 
In  PbaethoH's,  oiioe  own  fali  1  deplore ; 
But  be  thatconąuer^d  Heli,  to  fetch  again 
His-vii^iit  widów,  by  a  setpent-slaitf,  - 
Anotber  Orpbeus  was  then  dneaming  poeta  feign. 

Tbat  tanght  the  stones  \o  melt  for  pa^ision, . 
And  dorrpant  sea,  to  heąr  bim,.  silent  hic  ; 
And  at.bis  yoice,  the  wafry  nation 
1*0  flock, .  as  łf  tbcy  dermM  it  cbctip  to  buy 
With  their  owndeatlis  his  sacrcd  barmony-.:.. 
The  wbile  the  waves  stood  stiii  to  hear  bis  son?, 
And  steady  shore  wav*d  with  tbc  rccling  tbrong 
Of  tbirsty  souls,  tbat  hung  upon  his  huent  tonguc. 

Wbat  better  friendsbip,  than  to  corer  shamc? 

Wbat  greater  jove«  than  fot  a  friend  to  die  } 

Yet  this  is  better  to  asself  the  blame,  '< 

And  tbis  is  greater  for  an  enemy-*. 

But  morę  th^n  this,  to  die  not  snddenly, 
Not  with  some  comnion  death,  or  easy  pain. 
But  slowly.  and  with  torments  to  be  slain : 

O  depth  withoot  a  dcptb,  far  better  setn  than 
say*n. 

•      .  •  ■  • 

And  yet  the  Son  i«  bumbled  ibr  ibe  slare, 
And  yet  the  slare  is  proud  before  the  Son  : 
Yet  the:Crca.tor  for  his  creaturc  gave 
Himsrlf,  and  yet  tbecreature  faastes  to  run    - 
FfORi  bi.%  Creator,  and  sdf-good  dQ]Lh  shua :    . 


And  yet  tfae  Prince,  and  God  hinself  doth 
To  roan,  his  traitour,  pardon  not  to  fly ; 
Yet  man  is  God,  and  traitour  doth  hia  Prince  defy- 

W  ho  is  it  sees  not  that  be  nothing  is, 
Rut  be  tliat  nothing  sees  ?  wbat  weaker  brea«t» 
Since  AdamVannour  faiPd,  dares  warrant  his  ? 
That  madę  by  God  of  all  his  creatunss  beat, 
Straight  madę  himself  the  worst  of  all  the 
'*  If  any  strcngth  we  ha^e,  it  is  to  iii, 
But  all  the  good  is  God's,  both  powV  and  will  r** 
The  dead  roan  cannot  rise,  tbougb  be  himself  may 
kiJl.    . 

But  let  the  thomy  schoól  these  punctnals 
Or'wilIs,  nil  good,  or  bad,  or  neuter  diss  ; 
Such  joy  we  gaincd  by  our  parentals, 
lliat  gciod,  or  bad,  whetber  I  cannot  wisb. 
To  cali  it  a^mishap,  or  happy  miss, 

Tbat  fell  from  Eden,  and  to  Heav'n  did  riie  : 
;Alber  the  mitred  card'nai  niore  did  prtzc 
His  part  in  Paris,  than  bis  part  in  Paradita. 

A  tree  was  first  the  instrument  of  strife, 
Where  Eve  to  sin  ber  soul  did  prostitute ; 
A  trec  is  now  the  instrument  of  life, 
Thou^ph  all  that  tnink,  and  tbis  fair  body  suR  r 
Ab  cnrsed  tree,  and  yet  O  blessed  fruit  f 
That  death  to  bim,  this  life  to  us  doth  gi^e  : 
Strange  is  the  cure,  when  tbings  past  cure  re- 

vłve, 
And  the  Pbysician  dies,  to  make  his  patient  Ure- 

Sweet  Eden  was  the  arbour  of  delight, 
Yet  in  his  honey  flow'ra  our  poison  blew  ( 
Sad  Getbseman  the  bowV  of  baleful  night, 
Where  Christ  a  healŁh  of  poison  for  us  drew, 
Yet  all  our  honey  in  tliat  poison  grew : 
So  we  from  sweetest flow^rs coald  suckoor bn*. 
And  Christ  from  bitter  renom  could  agaia 
Kxtract  life  out  of  death,  and  pleasnre  out  of  paiu. 

A  man  was  first  the  autbor  of  our  fail, 
A  man  is  now  the  antbor  of  our  rise : 
A  garden  was  the  place  we  perishM  all, 
A  garden  is  the  place  be  pays  our  price : 
And  the  old  serpent  with  a  new  dertce, 
Hath  found  a  way  Limselfe  for  to  beguile: 
So  be  tbat  all  men  tangled  in  his  wile, 
Is  now  by  one  man  caught,  beguiPd  with  his  owa 
guile. 

11)0  dewy  night  had  with  ber  frosty  rhade 
Immantlcd  all  the  world,  and  the  stiff  ground    * 
Sparkled  in  ice,  only  the  Lond,  tbat  madę 
AIJ  for  himself,  himself  dissolYcd  found,  '    ' 

Swcat  witbout  beat,  and  bied  withont  a  wound  ; 

Of  Heav'n,  and   Earth,   ^d   God,  and   msH^ 
forlore, 

Thrice  begginj;  help  of  those,  wbose  sins  be  borę. 
And  thrice  dc-nicd  uf  those,  not  to  deny  bad  swore. 

Yet  had  be  bcen  alone  of  Go<l  forsaken, 
Or  bad  bis  body  becn  embroird  alonc 
In  fierce  assault ;  he  might,  perhaps  bare  takea 
Some  joy  in  soul,  when  all  joy  eise  was  gone^ 
Bot  that  with  God,  and  God  to  Heav*n  is  flown; 
And  Heli  itself  out  from  ber  graye  doth  riie, 
I      Black  as  the  starless  night,  and  with  them  fiteSj 
J  Vet  blacker  than  tbey  bpth,  the  wn  of  blaspbeiiiiesi 
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Afl  wbea  the  planeti,  with  tmkind  atpcct, 
Caii  ffom  her  caTa  tbe  moagre  pettilence ; 
The  ncred  rapoar,  eager  to  infeet, 
Obeys  tbe  Toice  of  the  sad  influence. 
And  ToniŁU  up  a  thouaand  mmaomt  aceats, 
The  well  of  IHe,  flamiD^  his  goMen  flood 
Whh  tbe  tiek  air,  fe^enthe  boiling  blood, 
AAdpoboos  all  tbe  body  witb  oootagiotts  food. 

The  V(Ad  ph]riician,  too  incautelous, 
Bf  thoBe  be  cnres  himself  a  murdered : 
Kindtoets  infSecta,  pity  is  dangcrous, 
Aad  tbe  poor  in^t,  yet  not  fuUy  bred, 
Tbere  wbere  be  tbould  be  boro  Jies  buried  : 
So  tbe  darfc  prioce,  fram  bis  ioferaal  cell> 
Casts  op  bis  grisły  toituren  of  Heli,  [spell. 

And  vbets  tbem  to  rerenge  tritb  this  iosulling 

*'  See  bow  tbe  world  smiles  in  etemal  peace, 
Wbile  «e,  tbe  barmiesa  brats,  and  nisty  throns: 
Of  Btgfat,  onr  siakes  in  curls  do  prank  and  drcss: 
Wby  ileeji  onr  drowsy  scorpions  to  long  ? 
Where  b  oar  w  onted  mtue  to  do  wrong  ? 

Are  ve  onraeWes  ?  or  are  we  graces  grown  ? 

Tbe  aoDS  of  Heli,  or  Hea¥'n  ?•  was  never  known 
Our  wbipa  so  oTcr-mossM,  and  brands  to  deadly 
blown. 

"  O  long  desired,  never  hop'd-fbr  hour, 
Wben  onr  tormentor  shall  our  torments  fee\ ! 
AiiD,  arm  your8e]ves,  sad  dires  of  my  pow'r, 
And  make  our  judge  for  pardon  to  os  kneeł : 
Sike,  laneb,  dig,  tear  him  witb  your  whifiS  of 
Steel, 
Ifyself  in  bonoor  of  so  noble  priae,  [crics 

Will  pour  yoa  reeking  blood,  sbcd  with  the 
Of  hasty  beirs,  who  Łbeir  own  fatbers  sacrifice." 

Wltti  tbat  a  flood  of  poison,  black  as  Heli, 
0«t  ffom  his  filtby  gorge  tbe  beast  did  spue, 
TbataU  abont  bis  blesscd  body  fell. 
And  tbontand  flaming  scrpents  bissing  flew 
Aboat  bis  son],  from  bełłish  scipbor  threw, 
And  erery  one  brandish'd  his  fiery  tongne, 
And  worming  all  about  his  sonl  they  clung; 
Bat  betbeir  stlngs'toreoat>  and  to  tbe  groond 
tbem  flnng. 

So  hare  I  seen  a  rock*8  heroic  breatt, 
Against  prood  Neptune,  that  his  ruin  thrcats, 
Wben  all  his  wave8  he  bath  to  battle  prcst, 
And  witb  a  tbousand  swelliug  biibws  beats 
Tbe  itjbbom  stone,  and  foams,  ańd  chaf&  and 
frets 
To  beare  bim  from  his  root,  unmovcd  stand;' 
And  morę  in  hcaps  tbe  barktng  surgcs  band, 
The  morę  in  pieces  beat,  fly  weeping  to  tbe  straod. 

Hd  may  we  oft  a  Tent^rous  father  see. 
To  please  his  wanton  son,  his  only  joy, 
Oast  all  about,  to  cateh  the  TOving  bee, 
And  sŁang  himself,  his  busy  hands  empioy 
To  sare  the  boney  for  the  gamesome  boy  : 
Or  from  the  snake  her  ranc*rous  teeth  erazf , 
Makiag  hb  child  the  toothless  serpent  chace, 
Or  with  bu  little  hands  her  tim'rous  gorge  em- 
brace. 

Thus  Chnst  himself  to  watch  and  sorrow  gives, 
*  While,  dew'd  ineasy  sleep,  dcad  Peter  lies: 
Thos  man  hi  bis  own  grave  securely  Ures, 
Wbye  Christ  alire,  with  tbousand  hortoun  dies, 
Yet  Dors  £nr  tbairt,  tbaa  bist»wa  pardon  cries : 


No  sins  he  had,  yet  all  óm  siothe  bare^ 
So  much  doŁb  God  for  otberi'  evib  care. 
And  yet  to  carelen  men  for  their  own  entlB  arsl 

See  drowsy  Peter,  see  where  Jadas  wakes, 
Where  Judas  kiases  him  whom  Peter  flies  : 
O  kiss  morę  deadly  than  the  sting  of  snakes ! 
False  )ove  morę  hartfuł  than  true  iitjuries ! 
Aye  me  !  how  dearly  Hod  his  senrant  buys  ? 
For  God  his  man  at  his  own  blood  doth  hołd,  , 
And  man  his  God  for  thirty-pence  bath  sold. 
So  tin  for  silver  goes,  and  dunghill-dross  for  gold. 

Yet  was  It  not  enough  for  Sin  to  choose 
A  serTant,  to  betray  bis  Lord  to  tbem  ; 
But  that  a  subject  most  bis  king  accuse. 
But  that  a  Pagan  mnst  his  God  condemn. 
But  that  a  Father  must  his  Son  contemn. 
Bot  that  the  Son  must  his  own  death  desire, 
Thnt  pridće,  and  peopłe,  ser^rant,  ond  the  sire, 
Gentile,  and  Jew,  and  he  against  himself  eon- 
iiipire? 

Was  this  the  oi],  to  make  tby  saints  adore  thee, 
The  frotby  spitUe  of  the  rascal  throng  ? 
Are  these  the  virges,  that  are  borne  biefore  thee^ 
Base  whips  of  cord,  and  knotted  all  along  ? 
Is  this  thy  golden  sceptre,  against  wrong, 
A  reedy  cane }  b  that  the  crown  adoms 
Thy  sbining  lock?,  a  crown  of  spiny  thoms? 
Are  these  the  angels'  bymns,  tbe  priests'  blasphe-i 
mous  scoms  ? 

Wlio  ever  saw  honour  before  ashamM ; 

Afflicted  majesty,  debased  height, 

Innocentę  guilty,  bonesty  defamM ; 

Liberty  bound,  healtb  sick,  the  Son  in  night  ł 

But  sińce  such  wrong  was  offer^d  unto  right, 
Our  Yiight  is  day,  our  sickness  bealth  is  gtown^ 
Our  shame  b  reilM,  tbb  now  remains  alone 

For  us,  sińce  he'was  oors,  that  we  be  noc  our 
own. 

*  » 

Night  was  ordainM  Ibr  rest,  and  not  for  pain ; 
But  they,  to  pain  their  Lord,  their  •rest  contemn, 
Good  laws  to  save,  what,  had  men  would  hare 

slain. 
And  not  bad  judges,  with  one  breaUt,  by  tbem 
llie  Innocent  to  pardon,  and  condemn  : 
Death  for  rcTfuge  of  murderers,  not  decay 
Of  guiltless  blood,  but  now  all  hcadłong  sway 
Man's  murderer  to  save,  man's  Saviour  to  slay. 

Frail  multitude !  whose  giddy  law  is  list, 
And  best  applau^  is  windy  flattering. 
Most  likc  the  b^ath  of  which  it  doth  consist, 
No.sooner  blown,  but  as  soon  vanishing, 
As  much  desirM,  as  little  profiitiog, 
That  makes  the  men  that  have  K  oft  as  ITghf, 
As  those  that  give  itj  which  the  proud  invite,  ^ 
And  fear;  tht  bkd  man*8  friend,  the  good  man*t'' 
hypócritc. 

It  was  bot  now  their  sonndtng  clamours  sang,   "' 
'^  Blessed  is  hethat  ooniesfrom  tbe  Most  High,'"^ 
And  all  ihe  mountains  with  **  Hosannah"  rung ; 
And  now,  "  Away  with  him,  away,"  they  ery,  • 
Add  notbing  can  be  heard  bnt  "  Crucify  i" 
'  It  was  but  new,  tbe  crown  itself  they  sare. 
And  golden  namcof  king  uuto  him  gare ; 
And  now,  no  king/but  only  Cssar^  they  will  barSi 
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It  vM  b«t  ■•«  tlN^r  gMiiktnd  Uoottikg  M^, 
And  of  Ul  wnu  diffobM  the  kraachiog  trtt. 
To  ńnm  witl^  booglMud  bloMona  ali  thy  ««y-s 
And  iiow  the  branchleM  trunk  a  crosf  for  thee. 
And  May»  dfatmayM,  tky  oofonet  miut  Im: 
It  was  bnt  now  they  wem  ao  kind  to  tknw 
Tbeir  oim beat gannenU,  where tby fbelfllMMld 

And  nów  thyself  tiiey  atrip»  a«d  faleeding  woandy 

See  wbere  tbe  Author  of  ąll  lilb  ia  dymg : 
O  foąjf^l  day '.  bedead,  wfaat  bope  of  liTiog  ? 
See  wbere  tbe  bopea  of  all  onr  livea  are  baying  t 
O  cbeerfal  d»y  ł  tbtey  boufbt,  wbat  fear  of  grier- 

ing? 
Łore,  love  for  bate,  and  denth  for  life  is  giTing : 
Lo,  bow  bis  araif  aie  stretchM  abroad  to  grace 

tbee. 
And,  ••  tbey  open  s(wid»  cali  to  embrace  tbce: 
Vfay  atay'8t  thoa  tben,  my  aoul!   O  fly,  fly, 
tbjtbor  baste  tbee. 

His  radioiM  bead  witb  sbamefal  tboms  tbey  tear, 
His  tender  back  witb  bkx)dy  whips  tbey  reot, 
Hii  side  and  heart  tbey  fnrrow  witb  a  spear, 
His  bands  and  fect  with  timing  awis  tbey  tent, 
Aad,  as  todisentraH  bk  sonl  tbey  meaiit, 
Tbey  jeUy  «t  hit  giief,  and  nmke  tbeir  gMue, 
His  nakAd  body  to  eatpoic  to  shauM, 
Tbat  all  migbt  oome  to<sec»  and  ail  aiigbt  see  Chat 
eame. 

Whcrcat  the  Heav*n  pnt  ont  bis  guilty  eyc, 
Tfaat  durst  behold  so  execrable  sight, 
And  sabled  all  in  black  the  sbady  sky. 
And  the  pale  stars,  strack  witb  upwonted  frigbt, 
Quencbed  tbeir  ^ą^lasting  lamps  id  nigbt: 
And  «t  bis  birth,  as  aU  thestars  HeaT'n  bad 
Werę  not.enow,  bat  a  new  star  was  madef 
So  now,  Mb  new,  .and  old^  ąnd  all  away  did  fis^e. 

The  Macad  aagela  shook  tbeir  toy  wiugs, 
Bcadgr  U>  ligbten  yengeanoe  |<om  <3od's  tbrone  $ 
One  down  his  eyes  upon  tbe  manhood  flintf^, 
Anothcr  gazes  on  the  Godhead,  nono 
But  sare^r  thoa«bt  bis  wMs  were  not  bis  own; 

Some  flew  to  look  if  it  wese  Tery  be ; 

But  wben  God^  asm  unarined  they  did -Me, 
Albą  they  saw  it  was,  tbey  vow'd  it  conki  not  be. 

The  sadded  airlinng  all  in  chęerless  black, 
Through  which  the  gentle  winds  soft  sif^hin^f  flew. 
And  Jordan  into  snch  hnge  sorrow  bmke, 
(As'if  bis  boly  stream  no  measure  knew) 
Tbat  all  his  narrow  banks  he  o^erthrcw ; 

The  trepibling  ęarth  with  borrour  inly  shook. 
And  sŁubbom  stosies,  s^ch  grief  aniisM  to  brook. 
Bid  burąt,  .qnd  gbosU.ąwakipg  from  tbeir  gn^es 

'gan  look. 
Tbe  «is«  phi1osophęf!>orifd,  all«gbast, 
**  Th«  God  of  nató^e  s«iTely  languisli^  }*' 
The  sad  Centurion  crięd  out  aafii^t, 
«  Tbe  9qp  of ^od,  the  Soo of  God  iras  dttad;"' 
The  headlong  Jcw  hung  down  his  pmisiw  bead, 
And  homewards  farM ;  and  ever,  as  be  went, 
He^sBiatehis.bifaft,  -4M|f  dafp#r«bs^  ))ent ; 
*nie<ve«y  ivQ9da^«iid:lMWl^d|^  <ąan,bis.d«iilb>' 

menu 
Tbcgintelcn  t««ito<irfroiHid:«bottt  dM  look, 
(He  look*d  noliontę,  tbodovil  ąniekiy-.inetbani) 
To  du^  htitar,  .Whiph'be1bi»d,  -and^took, 
Only  a  gibbetnow  hr-ofleda  mostint-tatai  | 
^•on  »sfitM*d.t«Mihe«fkirly  s«t^kn; 
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And  belp^d  bim  iU tte mpe,  nAiaMitlMMgfct 
Athoufand  forics,  with  tbeir  wb^Wt  bebronsl^  r 
80  there  be  itanda^  rea^  to  Hall  to  naka  hit  vft«k* 


For  bim  a  wnking  bloodbonnd,  yeUing  kmd, 
Tbat  in  bis  boaom  loog  bąd  sleeping  laid, 
A  guilty  conacience,  bsirking  afker  blood> 
Pursoed  eagerly»  nay,  never  stay*d, 
Till  tbe  betrayer's  self  it  bad  betray^d. 

Oft  cbang^d  be  place,  in  hope  away  to  wind  ;^ 
But  cbange  of  piace  coold  neter  cbange  hi^ 
mind: 
Himaelf  he  ffies  to  lose,  and  folfows  for  to  find. 

There  isbitt  two  ways  for  this  sonl  to  bare, 
Wben  parting  from  tbe  body,  foitb  it  pntffft  ; 
To  §ie  €0  HeaT*n,  or  fali  inlo  tbe  graTe, 
Where  whips  of  soorpkMia,  witb  tbe  gtingwi^ 

sooufges, 
Feed  00  the  bowling  gbosts,  and  ^ry  soi^et 
Of  brimstone  roU  aboat  tbe  caTe  of  nigbt, 
Wbere  flames  do  bum,  and  yet  no  spark  c^  ligbt. 
And  llre  hoth  fries,  ąnd  freezes  tbe  blaspbemiB^ 
sprigbt. 

« 

There  lics  the  captlrt*  sonl,  aye-sigbing  sore, 
Reck*uing  a  thousand  years  sioce  ber  first  banda  ; 
Yet  stays  not  tl^eie,  but  adds  |i  thoossnd  raore. 
And  at  aoother  thousand  ne^er  staads, 
I  But  teUs  to  tbeni  tha  stars,  and  beaps  the  sanda  ; 
And  now  the  stars  are  tó^d,  upd  swida  are  aui»» 
And  all  those  t^>usand  thousand  piyńadp  dosM^ 
And  yet  but  now,  alas !  but  now  all  is  begun  ł 

With  tbat  ą  fląmio^;  l^rand  a  fury  catcb^d. 
And  shook,  and  tos8*d  it  rouod  in  his  wild  thoogb^ 
So  from  his  beart  all  joy,  all  comfort  snatch'd, 
With  every  star  of  hope ;  and  aa  be  soogbC 
(With  present  fear,  and  fotun  grief  diatraagbf> 
To  fly  from  his  owtf  beart,  and  aid  imploi« 
Of  him,  themote  be  gpve8,  tbat  hath  the  inove^ 
Wbose  storeboose  ii  (ha  Hcar^ns,  too  litlle  for  biSs 


<*  atoy  wretoh  on  Kartb,^'  eried  9atan>  **  restleii 

rcst: 
Know'st  Ihou  nQt  justicc  lires  in  Heav^n  ł  or.caia 
The  worst  of  creatures  li\'e  aoionj;;  the  best : 
Among  the  ^Icsscd  angels  curscd  roąn } 
Will  Jurlas  pow  becomc  a  Christian  ^          [miód  ? 
Whither  wjll  hppe*s  lonjr  wings  trunspiirt  tbj 
Or  canst  tliou  not  thyself  a  sinner,fi'ml) 
Or  cruel  -to  thyself,  wouldst  tliou  bare  m&c^ 
kind?  


M 


H^  gav&  titee  lil^;  wby  shonid  thou  seek  tosl&j 
him  ? 
lYc  lent  tbee  wcąl^ ;  to  fced  tby-^ąrice  ? 
He  caird  ,tl)ee.iri«n^ ;  wliąt,  thAt  t^hąu  sbqoI^ 

bsti^y  (aifn-^ 
He  kissM  th.4$e,  lboimb'bc,kii«w  l^is  life  tbeprice ; 
He  wasbM  tbj-feot :  .j|hoii1cl'«t.^t^ou  bis  sacriiice  ? 
Hsfąye  th«cj)(aafl,  ąnd.wUie,  his^body,  blood, 
^ad-ąt  thy  bcnat-U^^ar  in  he  stood ; 
But  then  I  coter'd  iii,  and  all  my  snal^  brood." 

As  wh«fr:Ffkl^9MithaQa  iMs^n  .mad  with  rfear, 
I  Whole troofw of halKahbaga a|Mothiin spiea^ 
Two  bloodysnnMta4ktog4bft  dusky.s|>beiw, 
AihI fiMrfoki  Tbebes  runs>  rolling  in  ibis  eyea  t 
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Wkh  cym  ttn^bscic  tfpon  bii  motlin^t  gfaoit, 
Tbat,  with  mfernal  sapents  alt  rmbait'd, 
iad  tofchcs  qiMnch*d  ia  bJood,  doth  lier  iteni  ton 


Soch  liorrjd  gof^rtes,  and  mislbmed  fenni 
Of  dunned  fiaid^  flew  dandiig  In  his  beait^ 
That  Bov«  uaable  to  endiire  their  atorms, 
**  ny,  fly,"  he  cries,  "  thyidf,  «late>er  thoa  ut, 
Hdi,  Bdl  aiready  tranu  m  e^ery  part." 
So  dowB  into  fais  tortoren,  arms  be  fell, 
Tbat  Rady  stood  Ua  fiiaerals  to  yeU, 
Aad  in  a  cload^  night  to  waft  bim  qaick  to  Heli. 

Tel  oit  be  awtch'd,  aod  itarled  as  fae  hoag : 
So  Yhen  tbe  leMes  half  eatlumberM  lie, 
Tbc  hcadkmg  body,  nady  to  be  ituig 
By  the  delodiaf  fcocy  finom  sooie  bigh 
ikad  Cfaggy  rocl(,  reoovenfreedily, 
Aad  raiapa  tbe  yieldiop  pilloir,  balfasleep^ 
Aad,  aa  fimn  Heav'a  Jt  tumbled  to  tbe  deep, 
Fceb  a  caU  aweat  throngh  every  trembliog  Dien»- 
bercreep. 

Tba«  let  bim  hang  emboweHed  ia  blood, 
Wbere  aerer  aoy  geotle  shepberd  feed 
Hm  bteioed  flooks,  nor  etrer  beaf*Dly  flood 
Ml  on  the  coned  grouod,  nor  wbolesome  ieed, 
Tbat  may  tbe  leaat  delight  or  pleasure  broed : 
let  nerer  spring  Tisit  bis  babitation, 
Bot  aettles,  kix,  and  alJ  the  weedy  nction, 
With  empty  elden  grow,  sad  sigos  of  desebtion* 

Tbere  let  tbe  dragon  keep  his  babitanoe, 
Aad  atminag  eareasea  be  tbfown  affaimt, 
Fauns,  sylvans,  ond  defbrmed  ntyrs  danee, 
Wildcata,  wf)lvea,  Undi,  and  ferep(ik-o«is  tRrrfy 
Tbere  ever  let  aome  restłesi  spirit  bamit,    f ehant ; 
With  boUow-flonad,  and  desbing  chains  to  acar 
Tbe  posenger,  aad'eygs  like  to  the  star, 
llMtt^riileB  in  Ibe  cicit  oF  aagry  Mam  alkr. 

Bat  let  the  bfessed  dews  lor  ever  8bow> 
l^pon  that  grouod,  in  whose  fair  fields  I  spjr 
Tbe  bloody  eanga  of  Oor  Sonoitt. 
Stiange  coaqncBt  «bete  tfae  auuquem  mnat  die, 
Aad  lKinlaii^  Jtbat  wiaa  the  ństoiy : 
Bat  be,  that  liviagr  bad  ao  bouae  to  owa  it, 
Ibnrbod-ao  gan^e*  but  Joseph  fnast  beatow  it: 
O  mn  «e  saiata  apoee,  aud  vitb  awcet  flowets  be- 


Aad  T«  glad  spisits,  tbat  nov  aaintcd  sk 
On  jrour  celestial  thrones,  in  beaiity  drcst, 
Tbough  IjpHur  tears  recooiit,  O  let  it  not 
Witb  alter  norrow  woond  your  .tender  breast, 
Or  with  new  grief  aaqoiet  your  foh  rest : 
Enoogh  b  me  yoar  plaints  to  sound  again, 
Tbat  neaer  conid  enough  myself  oomplaio. 
iSqg.lheD,  O  siqg  aloud  thoą  Arimathean  swain. 

Biit>lia|rlKttHod.  iabirlBiataniirnpMdł^g 
Tbe  fiureit^«paifr  Hea^^'  evei<ibrMt«l , 
With  «iidi  a  silent  pasńan  gńcT  aitfoldhig, 
Tbat,  bad  the  sbeet  but  en  bimscJf  been  sipread 
He  for  the-corse  migbt  iMV8  been  buried  : 

And  witii  bim  staod  the  bąppy  thief  tbat  stole  ; 

By  aigbt  hi$  owo  9alvation,  and  a  sh>al  j 

Of  Mones  drowoed,  roood  about  bim,  sat  iaJdofe.* 


At ^nąth  (fcisMg his  ItpsthefoashB spiht, 
As.if  hem,  thcaec  be-  fetcb'd  ągaiąfaiaf  bo^ 
To  Mciy  tbat  with  teaia  hia-iiience  bialDa: 
"  Ab,  woful  soul !  wbat  joy  in  all  our  osast, 
Whta  bim  we  bold,  we  bare  already  iost  I 


OncedidstthoakiaethysoOy  hot  fcuidttagaiii  • 
Now  And*st  tby  Son,  but  ifaid'st  bim  Iost  and  slaio. 
Ab  me !  tboogb  be  could  death»  bow  can^st  Oio* 
Ufe  snstain  ? 

"  Wbere^er,  dear  Łoaś,  tby  sbadow  boirawll^ 
Blessing  the  place,  wharehi  it  deigna  ahide  | 
Look  how  the  Karth  daifc  hommr  oomrath, 
Clotbing  in  moomfhl  blade  ber  naked 
w^almg  her  shadow  np  to  HcaTni  t/^ 
To  see,  aad  if  it  naeC  thee  waad'i4ng  thws^ 
Tbat  so,  and  if  bemICmast  miss  thee  bera, 
At  least  ber  sbadow  oray  her  daty  to  thee  bear. 

*<  Sca  b0w  the  Sun  m  daytine  doudb  hia  taca^ 
And  lag^mg  Yesper,  loośing  his  late  tean, 
Foi^gets  m  Heavea  to  ran  his  aighiiy  iaos>: 
But,  sleieping  on  bright  CEta'8  top,  doth  dream 
The  worlcl  a  chaos  is,  no  joyful  beam         [moan^ . 
Loofci  from  bis  starry  bower,   tbe  Hear^ns  do 
And  <lkees  drop  tears,  lest  we  shouM  griere  alon^, 
The  Widds  bave  leam*d  to  sigb,  aod  wateis  faeafsdly 
groan.^ 

"  And  yon  sweat  flow'rs,  tbat  in  tbis  gaaden  gsow, 
happy  atataa  a  tboasand  soalt  eaty^ 


Did  yon  yonr  oaa  felieities  bot  ki 

YoorwlTes  upplack*d  woald  to  his  foaeial  hie,  w. 

Yon  noTer  coold  in  better  season  die : 
O  tbat  I  migbt  iato  yoor  plaoes  slide  f 
Tbe  gates  of  Heay*n  stands  gaping  in  bb  fide. 

Tbere  in  my  ^ooł  sboold  steal,  and  all  her  ftinhs 
shoulJ  hide. 

«  Are  tbeae  the  eyes  that  aiade  aU  otbeia  bliadt 
Ah  I  why  are  th^  theraseWes-now  błemisbed ! 
Is  tbis  Ibe  ftKX.  in  wbich  all  beaitiy  sbin*d^ 
What  blast  hath  thos  his  flowers  debeliished  ? 
Are  tbeae  tbe  fset,  that  onihe  wat'ry  head 

Of  tbe  uniaitbftił  ooean  pasaage  Ibiaid'? 

Wby  90  tbey  now  so  lowly  uadcr  gnmndy 
WaaVd  witb  our  worthleas  teaia^  aad  ihair  owa 
precions  woond  ? 

V  One  hem  but  of  tbe  garroentt  that  be  worc, 
Could  medicinc  whole  couotries  of  their  paio  t 
One  tottch  of  tbis  pale  haod  could  life  restoiie. 
One  word  of  thcse  cold  lips  revtve  the  slain : 
W«>11  the  blind  man  thy  Godhead  oiight  maintain, 

What  tboiigh  thesnilen  Pharisees  nrpin^d  ? 

He  that  sbould  both  compare,  at  lengtb  woald 
find 
Tbe  blind  man  oniy  saw,  the  seers  all  were  blind. 

«  Why  sitonid  tbey  tbink  thee  worthy  to  be  slain  ? 

Wat  it  because  thoo  gav*st  thetr  blind  men  eyes  \ 

Or  tbat  thoa  mad'8t  their  lamę  to  Jtalk  agaio  ?    . 

Or  (br  thoa  bflald'st  their  aiok  iiien's  maladiss  ? 

Or  mad^st  their  damb  to  speak,  and  dffad  to  rise ! 
O  Gonld  all  these  but  aay  graoe  bave  won, 
Wbat  woQld'they  not  to  saTe^by.lifc  have  dane  ? 

Tha  dumb  mas  4«M]ld.baie  jspohe,  wid  Una  jpan 
wouki  bave>nii}. 

"*Bet  mc,  lyiet  me-near^some^lbmitain  Iie^ 
Hnfthrottglrthe  lodc  hea<m  uphb  sandy  łMwl> 
"Or  lec  me  dweltnpon  toniemountain  high, 
Whose^-hollow  root,  and  baaer  parts  are  spretfl 
On  ieetiog  waters,  in  hisboweb  bred, 
*Ffaat'I  tbeirstnama,  aadłbi^y  my  tears  nMiyfcedt 
Or  elotbed  in^ome^bennit^s  rngged  weed, 
Opsirt  Allipydays  itt  wet  ping  for  thiacarseddeed. 
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"  The  li£:,  tke  which  I  (mc«  did  Iotc,  I  leaYc ; 

Tłie  Iove,  in  which  I  once  did  tive,  I  lotbe ; 

I  -faate  the  light,  that  did  my  light  bereave ; 

But  loye,  and  life,  I  do  despise  you  both. 

O  Łhat  one  giwe  migbt  both  our  ashes  clothe  ! 
A  lotre,  a  life,  a  light  L  how  obtaln, 
Able  to  make  mj  age  grow  yoang  again, 

Able  to  save  tbe  nck,  aod  to  revive  the  slain. 

*'  Thus  speod.we  teara  thatnever  can  be  spenti 
On  bim,  tbat  sorrow  now  no  morę  shall  sce ; 
Tbas  sead  we  sigbii,  tbat  never  can  be  scnt, 
To  bim  that  died  to  IWe^  and  would  not  be. 
To  be  there  where  be  would  :  here  bury  we 
This  heav*nly  earth ;  berę  let  łt  softiy  sleep, 
The  fairest  Shepberd  of  the  fatrctt  sbeep." 
So  aJl  the  body  kiu*d,  and  bomevards  vent  to 
wecp. 

So  home  their  bodies  went  to  scek  repose ; 
But  at  tbe  grave  tbey  left  their  souls  bebind  : 
O  who  the  ibrce  of  love  celestial  knows ! 
Tbat  can  tbo  cbains  of  Natare's  self  unbind, 
Sending  the  body  home  mritbont  tbe  mtnd. 
Ah,  blesMrd  virgin  !  what  high  angert  ail 
Can  eyer  coant  thy  teara,  or  sing  thy  smart, 
Wben  every  nail,  that  pterc'd  bit  band,  did  pterce 
thy  heart? 

So  Philomel,  perchM  on  an  aspin  sprig, 
Weep&  all  the  night  ber  lost  virginity, 
Aod  sings  ber  sad  tale  to  tbe  merry  twig, 
That  dances  at  such  jojrful  miaery, 
Ne  ever  lets  sweet  rest  in^ade  ber  eye  : 
But  leaning  on  a  tbom  ber  dainty  chest, 
Tor  fcar  soft  sleep  should  steal  into  ber  breast, 
Eypreaam  in  ber  song  grief  not  to  be  express*d. 

So  when  the  lark  (poor  bird  !)  afar  espy^th 
Her  yet  unfeather^d  children  (whom  to  $ave 
She  stri?et  in  Tain)  slain  by  the  fatal  scythe, 
Which  firom  the  meadow  ber  green  locks  doth 

shaTe, 
That  their  warm  nest  is  now  become  their  gra^e ; 
The  woeful  motber  up  to  Heav'n  springi. 
And  all  about  ber  plaintire  notes  she  flings. 
And  their  untimely  fate  most  pitifuUy  siugs. 
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THB   ABGUMEMT. 

€hrist*8  triumph  after  death,  Irt,  In  his  resur- 
rection,  manlfested  by  ita  effectB  in  the  crea- 
tures,  Ter.  1 — 7. ;  in  bimself,  ver.  8—12.  Sd. 
In  his  ascension  into  Uearen,  whose  joys  are 
described,  ver.  13 — \6. ;  Ist,  By  the  access  of 
all  good,  the  blessed  society  of  the  saints,  angels, 
&C.  Ter.  17— '19.  The  sweet  quiet  and  peace 
enjoyedunderGod,  ver.  20.;  sbadowed  by  tbe 
peace  we  enjoy  under  our  soirereign^  ver.  21— 
26.  The  beanty  of  the  place,  yer.  27. ;  the 
carity  (as  the  school  calls  it)  of  .tbe  saints. 
bodies.  Ter.  28 — 31.;  the  impletion  of  the 
appetite,  Ter.  3i},  33.;  the  joy  of  the  senscs, 
&c.  Ter.  34.  2d,  By  the  amotion  of  all  eTi), 
Ter.  35,  36.;  by  tbe  access  of  all  good  again. 


vcr.  37.  in  tbe  glory  of  tbe  boly  city.  Ter.  dS«  i 
in  the  beatifical  vision  of  God,  ver.  39* 


But  now  the  second  moming  from  her  boWr 
Began  to  glister  in  her  bcams,  aYid  now 
Tbe  roscs  of  the  day  bcgan  to  flow*r 
In  th'  eastem  gardea;  for  HeaT'n'8smilnig  bro«r 
.  Half  insolfent  for  joy  bcgun  to  show ; 

The  eariy  Sun  came  liTely  dancing  out, 
And  the  brag  lambs  ran  wantooing  about, 
That  HcaVn  and  Earth  mtght  seem  in  triumpk 
both  to  sliout 

Th*  engladdenM  spring,  forgetfnl  now  ió  woep^ 
Began  t'  enblazon  from  ber  leaTy  bed : 
Tbe  waking  swallow  broke  her  half  year*s  sleep. 
And  evcry  bush  lay  decply  purpured 
With  TJoleŁs,  the  wood*8  late  wintry  head 
Widc  flaming  primroses  set  ali  oń  fire^ 
And  his  b:tld  trces  put  on  their  green  attire, 
Among  whose  infant  lcaves  the  joyous  birda  cosi- 
spire. 

And  now  the  taller  sons  (whom  Titan  warms) 
Of  unshom  moimtains,  blown  with  easy  winda, 
Daudled  the  moming's  childhood  in  their  amis^ 
And,  if  tbey  chancM  to  slip  tbe  prouder  pines^ 
The  under  corylets  did  catch  the  shines. 
To  giid  their  leaves ;  saw  nerer  happy  year 
Such  joyfal 'triumph  and.  triumphant  cheer,. 
As  thoogh  the  aged  world  anew  created  were. 

Say,  Earth,  why  hast  thou  got  thee  new  attire; 
And  stick'st  thy  habit  fuli  of  daisies  red  ? 
Seems  that  thou  dost  to  aome  high  thought  aspire* 
And  some  new-found-oot  bridegroom  mean^st  t^^ 
Tell  me,  ye  trees,  so  fresh  apparelled,        .  [wed  i 
So  never  let  the  spiteful  canker  waste  you, 
So  never  let  tbe  HeaT^ns  with  lightning  blast  yoo^ 
Why  go  you  now  so  trimly  drest,  or  whither  hast& 
yon  ? 

Answer  me,  Jordihi,  why  thy  crookad  tide 
So  often  wanders  from  his  nearest  way, 
As  tliough  aome  other  way  thy  stream  would  Blidę, 
And  fain  salutc  the  placewhere  somethinglay. 
And  you  swaet  birds,  that,  sbaded  from  the  ray. 
Sit  caroling,  and  piping  grief  away, 
Tbe  while  the  lambs  to  hear  you  dance  and  play. 
Tell  mc,  sweet  birds,  what  is  ic  you  so  fain  would 
say? 

And  tliou  fair  spouse  of  Earth,  that  etery  year 
Gett*st  such  a  numerous  issue  of  łby  brtde, 
How  chance  thou  hcttcr  shin*st,  and  di«w*st  niCwe 

near? 
Sute  thou  somewhere  some  wortby  sight  hastapyM, 
Tbat  in  one  place  for  joy  thou  can^st  not  hide  ; 
And  you,  dead  swailows,  tbat  ao,.liTely  now 
Through  the  fleet  air  yoor  winged  passage  row, 
HoW  could  new  life  into  your  froeen  a»hes  floir  ^ 

Ye  primrosc?,  and  purple  Tiolets,  * 
Tell  me,  why  blaze  ye  from  your  leaTy  bed, 
And  woo  men'8  bands  to  rent  ycu  from  yOur  set^ 
As  thoiigh  yon  would  somewhere  be  carried,    ' 
With  fresh  perfumes,  and  vełTets  gamished  ? 
But  ah !  I  need  not  ask,  'tis  sorely  ao, 
Yon  all  would  to  your  SaTioar^  triumphs  go. 
Thers  would  ye  allawait,- aodhamble  bomagar 
dow 
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Ttare  riioaia  the  Earth  berself  with  garJandt  new    | 
Aod  lorely  flow*n  embellishcd  adore : 
SDcb  roics  never  in  hcr  garland  grcw. 
Soch  Ulies  nerer  ia  ber  breast  sbe  wore, 
like  bcaaty  never  ytt  did  »bme  before  : 
Thrre  sfaóuld  the  Son  anoiher  Sun  behold, 
Frmn  vhence  himielf  borrows  bis  locks  of  gold, 
ThsŁkiiKlIe Hear'n  and Earth  with  beauties  mani- 
Ibid. 

Hierc  mi^t  the  nolet,  and  primTDse  sweet, 
Bemns  of  mora  lireły,  ind  morę  loTely  grace, 
Atmmg  liroan  tbeir  beds  of  incense,  meet ; 
Tbere  sbouM  the  iwaltow  see  new  \tft  embrace 
IkaA  ashes,  and  the  grave  unheal  bis  face. 
To  łet  tbe  Krin; firom  bis  bowels  crecp, 
Unftble  loagfr  his  own  dead  to  kecp  : 
Tbei«,IieaT*D  aod  Eartb  sbould  sce  tbeir  Lord  awake 
frtMD  slecp. 

Tbeir  loid,  belbre  by  others  jndgM  to  dio, 
Ko»  jodge  of  al  I  biińself ;  before  fontaken 
Of  all  the  worM,  tbat  firom  bis  aid  did  ily, 
Now  by  tb«  taints  into  tbeir  armies  taken ; 
BefMie  for  an  unworthy  man  mistaken, 
"Som  woithy  to  be  God  confrasM ;  before 
With  blasphemi«s  by  all  the  basest  tort. 
Kaw  wonbipped  by  angels,  that  him  Iow  adore. 

WhoK  garmaat  was  before  indipt  in  blood, 
B«t  nonr,  imbrigbt^ned  into  hear'nly  flamc*, 
The  Sun  itself  outgiittcrs,  thoagh  be  should 
Climb  to  tbe  top  of  the  celestial  frame, 
And  foroe  tbe  stan  go  bidc  themselves  for  sbame : 
Before,  that  omler  earth  was  bnricd, 
Bat  nowabo^e  the  HeaV'ns  js  carried, 
AaA  there  forever  by  tbe  angels  heried. 

So  fairpst  Pbosphor,  tbe  brigbt  moming  star, 
Bnt  iievty  washM  in  the  ercen  element, 
Before  the  drowsey  night  is  nalf  aware, 
SbootiojT  his  flaming  locks  with  dew  bcsprent, 
SpnDgs»  live)y  up  into  tbe  orient,  [chaces 

Aod  tlie  brigbt  drove,  ilcecM  all  in  gold,  he 
To  drink,  tbat  on  the  Olympic  mountain  grazes, 
Tlie  whtle  the  minor  planeta  forfeit  all  tbeir  faces 

So  loag  be  wandVed  inonr  lowcr  sphere, 
That  Heav*n  bes^an  his  cloudy  stars  despise, 
Half  envious,  to  sec  on  Eartb  appear 
A  greater  light  tban  flam'd  in  bis  own  skies : 
Atlengthlt  burst.for  splŁe,  and  out  there  flics 
A  globe  of  winged  angels,  swifl  us  thought, 
That  on  thfifr  spolted  feathers  llvely  caoght 
The  sparkling  eartb,  and  to  tbeir  azure  fields  it 
brought 

Tbt  rest,  tbat  yct  amazed  stood  below, 
With  eyes  cast  ap,  as  greedy  to  be  fed,     [Łhrpwi 
Aod  hands    upbeld,    themselrc^    to    ground  did 
So  aben  the  Trojan  boy  was  rayis^ed, 
As  thnNigh  th*  Idalian  woods  they  say  he  fled, 
His  aged  gaardian  stood  atl  dismayM, 
Some  iest,hc  sbould  bave  fallen,  back  afraid. 
And  iDme  their  hasty  tows,  and  tijąely  prayera 
Mid. 

•  « 

**  Ton  op  yoor  beads,  ye  e\'eTlastiDg  gates, 

Aod  let  tbe  Prioee  of  Glory  enter  in : 

At  wbose  bra^e  voIley  of  sidcrial  ctates,   • 

Tbe  Son  to,  blusb,  and  stars  grow  pale  wcre  seen ; 

Wheo,  leaping  mrst  from  Eartb,  hę  did  begiu 


To  climb  bis  angels'  wings,  then  open  hang 
Your  ery  stal  doorsj"  so  ali  the  chonis  sang 
Of  heav'nly  birds,  as  to  tbe  stan  they  nimbly 
sprang. 

Haik  how  the  floods  dap  their  applaudlog  hands, 
The  pleasant  ralleys  singtng  for  deiigfat. 
And  wanton  monntains  dance  abont  the  lands,  *- 
The  wfaile  the  fields,  slruck  witb  the  hear^nty  light. 
Set  all  their  (low*rs  a  smiling  at  tbe  sigbt ;   [sound 
The  trees  laugh  witb  tbeir  blonoms,   and  the 
Of  the  triumphant  shout  of  praise,  that  crowaM 
The  flaming  Lamb,  breaking  tbrough  HeaT'n  hatk 
passage  found. 

Out  leap  tbe  antique  patriarcha  all  in  iiaste. 
To  see  the  poWrs  of  Heli  in  triumpb  lead. 
And  with  smali  stars  a  garland  intercba'sŁ 
Of  olive'leaves  they  borę  to  crown  his  head, 
That  was  before  with  tboms  dęgloried : 

After  them  flew  the  prophetf,  brightly  stoPd 
In  8hining4awn,  and  wimpled  manifold,    [gold. 
Striking  their  iTory  barpa,  strung  all  in  ooidt  of 

To  which  tłie  saints  yictorions  carols  sung. 
Ten  thousand  saints  at  once,  that  with  the  sound 
The  bollow  Taults  of  HeaT'n  for  triumpb  rung : ' 
The  cherubims  their  clamoars  did  confbond 
With  all  the  rest,  and  clapt  their  wings  around  i 
Down  from  their  thrones  the  domioations  ftow 
And  at  his  feet  their  crowns  and  scepters  throw 
And  all  the  prtnccly  souls  fell  on  their  faces  Iow. 

Kor  can  the  martyrs'  wounds  them  stay  behind^ 
But  out  they  rush  among  the  heaT'nly  crowd, 
Seeking  their  H6av'n  out  of  tbeir  Heay^n  to  flnd, 
SOunding  their  sil  Ter  trumpets  out  so  loud, 
That  the  shriil  noise  broke  tbrough  the  starry  clo«d. 
And  all  the  Tirgin  souls  in  pure  array, 
Came  dancing  forth  and  making  joyoos  play ; ' 
So  him-  they  led  along  into  tbe  courts  of  day. 

So  him  they  led  into  the  courts  of  day, 
Where  never  war,  nor  wounds  abide  him  morę, 
But  in  tbat  honse  etemal  peace  doth  play, 
Acąuieting  the  eon  la,  that  new  bosoiw         [«core, 
Tbeir  way  to  łlea:v'n  tbrough  their  own  blood  did 
But  now,  estranged  from  all  miiery, 
As  far  as  Heav'n  and  Earth  discoasted  lie, 
SwelŁer  in  quiet  wkves  of  immortality. 

And  If  great  tbings  by  smaller  may  be  guest, 
So,  in  the  mid'st  of  Neptune'8  angry  tide, 
Onr  Britain  islarid,  like  the  wcedy  nest 
Of  true  halcyon,  on  the  wayes  doth  ride. 
And  softiy  failiog,  scorns  the  water's  pride:        . 
'While  all  the  rest,  drown-d  on  tbe  contincnt. 
And  tosjŁ  in  bloody  wares,  their 'wounds  lament. 
And  stand,  to  9ee  our  peace,  as  struck  with  won- 
dcrment.  ... 

The  ship  of  Friaince  religioos  wares  do  tosi. 
And  Greece  itself  it  now  grown  barbaious ;    . 
Spain's  chiidren  hardly  dare  the  ocean  eron» 
And  Belge'8  field  łies  waste,  and  ruinous; 
That  unto  those,  tbe  heay^ns  are  envłous. 
And  nnto  them,  themseWes  are  strangcrs  grown^ 
And  unto  these,  the  seas  are  faith.lcss  known. 
And  unto  ber,  alas !  her  own  is  not  ber  own. 

Herę  oniy  shut  we  Janus'  iron  gates. 
And  cali  the  welcome  M.iises  to  óur  springs, 
And  are  bnt  pilgrims  from  our  hćav'nly  states, 
Tbe  while  the  tmsty  Eartb  stfre  plonty  brings, 
And  sbips  tbrough  Neptuna  safcly  spread  their 
wiags. 


w 

Go  bkiked  island,  wander  where  tboa  ptlease, 

Unto  thy  Ood,  or  menV  Heav'n,  lands,  br  seaa : 

Tboa  CADSt  not  1<Me  thy  way,  thy  king  witk  all 

'  bath  peace. 
* 
Dair  priaoei  tl^  ml^ecia'  joy,  liopa  of  tbeir  heln, 

PjcŁura  of  Peace,  or  breathiog  image  FaUier, 

Tlie  certain  argunaot  of  all  our  pray^n, 

Tby  Harriea,  aod  iby  ooaotry^s  lovely  fatber^ 

JM  Peace  ia  eodlesa  joys  foreTor  balbe  ber 

Witbui  tby  lacred  l^raast,  that  at  my  birth 

Bi«ughi'st  ber  witb  tbee  from  Uoav'o,  to  dwell 

ooEartb. 

MakiDg  our  £artb  a  UeaT'o,  and  paradise  of  mirtb. 

Lei  not  my  litge  toMum  tbeee  bumble  lays, 
M  ]ick't  «i4tfc  wit  and  tapple  Mandisfameoty 
Or  spoken  lo  dhparagan  bli  praiae ; 
Tor  thottfli  pal»  CyiMhia,  near  ber  brother*!  leot, 
Soon  disappean  in  tbe  wbita  irmameat, 

And  gltee  Ma  baek  tbe  beaoM,  bafbre  ivere  bn ; 

Ytt  wben-ha  ▼erge^  or  ie  bardty  rii, 
fkn  knaga  af  ber  atoeat  brotber  ia. 
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Kor  let  tbe  Printie  of  Peace  bis  beadsman  bUme, 
Tbat  with  tbe  steward  dares  bis  Lord  compare. 
And  heaT*n1y  peaoe  witb  eartbly  quiet  sbame : 
So  pines  to  Jowly  plants  compared  are^ 
Aap  Ughttnng  Phobos  to  a  little  star : 
And  well  I  wot,  my  rbyrocj  albe  ansmootb, 
Ke  says  but  wbat  k  meaos,  ne  mcans  botsootb, 
Ne  barms  Ibe  good/ne  good  to  baim^l  person 
4otb. 


GaM.bat  opon  tba  hoose  wbere  aran  «tfbow'sa : 
Witb  fkm^n  aad  nisbas  pa^ed  w  bis  «ay, 
Wbffw  aU  tbei»aat«NB  aie  liis  aeryiUHin, 
The  winds  4o  «veep  bis  cbaafibefa  erery  dśiy« 
Aad  «loiida  do  warfi  bis  ffoana^  tfie  cietti^  gay# 
Stairad  aioft,  tbe  gildod  kooba  embsafo : 
If  sacb  a  boase  God  to  anotber  garc;, 
How  sbine  tboseglitteriiu;  courta,  be  for  bimsdf 
winiiave? 

ind  tf«i  sullaft  «loiid,  aa  aad  aa  «igtat, 
loiilńdb  4lM  «oo  ciay  aaeai  anteodied, 
0epurM  of  alt  liii  ńtsn,  no  aaa  ao  white, 
Bumiag  io  ^rtled  gaW  bis  ^mtery  hoad, 
Or  round  witb  i«ory  odgea  ciioarwt ; 
Wbottatye  aąper-eacoUeat  will  ibe 
Lighteo  optbosa  tbot  abail  his  aonsbina  sao 
In  tbat  all  gloriom  oaur^  m  wbiob^l^lonestef 


If  but  ono imfi  iHAi  life  dUAiBive  fires,  I%hi, 

Caq  paint  ibe  -stars,  -and  tfae  wbole  irorM  wi£b 
And  joy  ml  llfe  hito  eatfh  lieart  ioąpires. 
And  ^vm  tBint  sbaffi  riiine  in  HieaT'n«  aslin^t 
As  tOtb^he  San  in  bis  tramcendent  might, 
(As  iaitb  m^y  well  beliere  wbat  trufli  ooce 

Wbat  ihMlI  «D  wany  tam'  oaftoił  <nyB, 
Bat  daaile  adttbe  ^eyos,  tbat  «ewt     HaaY*n  we 
praiafr? 

Herę  Jet^ny  lord  bangup  bis  conqn«nag  lanoe. 
And  Hloody  armour  witb  late  alaugbler  wano^ 
Aiid  lookiog  dooti  on  his  weak  miUtantf,. 
Behold  his  saints,  mid^st  of  tbeir  hot  alarm, 
Bang  all  their  golden  liópes  upon^hn  arm. 
And  in  thh  towerifldl8'dąpachg  wide, 
ThtfOUSh  windy  thongbts,  fliat-iionUl  thcir  salb 
tnisgitide, 
koamrOMir  ikslily  ihipa^rit  hi^bii  wounded  side. 


Herę  maj  tbe  band,  tbat  now  in  triuoipb 
And  tbat  (before  they  were  ioyesŁed  tbus) 
In  eartbly  bodies  carried  bear^aly  minds, 
Płtcht  round  about  in  urder  gloriouSf 
Tbeir  sunny  tcnts,  and  houses  luminous, 
Al]  their  ete mai  day  in  aoogs  emplt^fing, 
Joyiog  their  end,  without  eod  of  tbeir  joyiof, 
While  their  Almighty  Prince  destroction  m  ds- 
stroytDg. 

Foli,  yet  without  satiety,  of  tbat 
Which  whets  and  ąniets  greedy  appetite, 
Where  nerer  sun  did  rise*  nor  ever  sat« 
But  one  etemal  day,  and  eodleas  light 
Give8  time  to  those,  whosc  time  is  iofinite, 

Speaking  with  thougbt,  obtaiaiog  witbOHt  #Be, 
Bebolding  him»  wbom  neirer  eye  conld  seOf 
And  magnifyiug  him,  tbat  cannot  grealor  be. 

How  can  sucb  joy  as  thts  want  words  to  speak  ? 
And  yet  wbat  words  can  ą»eak  sucb  joy  as  tbia  ? 
Far  from  tbe  world,  tbat  ougbt  tbcśr  quiet  bradk^ 
Herę  tbe  glad  sonls  tbe  £ioe  of  bemty  kim, 
Pour'd  out  in  pleaaure,  on  tbeir  beda  oC  bli» 
And  dronk  witb  nectar  torreots,  over  bold 
Tbeir  eyes  on  bim,.  wboie  gmoes  manifoU 
Tbe  morę  they  do  bc:bold,  tbe  morę  tbey  woadd 
beboUL 

Tbeir  sigbt  dńnks  lavely  fires  in  at  tbeir  «y«^ 
Tbeir  braio  sweet  in^**w}ęM  i^itb  ine  breatb  «c« 

doys, 
That  on  God^s  awoating  aJtar  boroisi;  jies ; 
Their  bungry  ears  ieed  on  tbe  beav'aly  ooiae, 
That  angels  sing,  to  tell  tbeir  UBtoM  joys; 
Their  nnderstamliBg  naked  trutb,  tii^  wńik 
Tbeali,  and  self  sufficieat  goodóess  liUi.     [iljbi. 
That  noihing  here  is  wantiug,   but  tbe  want  of 

Ko  sorrow  now  hangs  dondiog  od  tbeir  bcow. 
No  bloodless  nialady  empajes  tbeir  face. 
No  age  drops  on  their  hairs  his  silver  soow. 
No  nakednesB  their  bodies  doth  embase, 
Wo  poTerty  themselves,  and  theirs  disgrace^ 
No  fear  of  death  the  joy  of  life  deTours, 
No^incbatte  sleep  tbeir  prccious  time  deflowoio, 
No  losB,  no  gricf,  no  change,  wait  on  tbeir  winged 
boun. 

But  now  Iheir  naked  bodies  soom  tbe  cdld« 
And  fron  tbeir  eyes  joy  looks,  and  laughs  at  poio; 
The  infant  wonders  how  be  came  so  <4d» 
And  old  man  how  be  came  so  young  again ; 
Still  resting,  thou^  from  sleep  they  still  restinain, 
Where  ail  are  rich,  and  yet  jno  gold  they  owo  i 
And  aH  are  kings,  and  yet  no  sobjects  knóirf 
All  fili],  and  yet  no  time  on  food  tbey  do  bestM^. 

For  thmgs  tbat  pa»  are  past,  and  in  tbis  field 
Tbe  indeflcient  sprmg  no  winter  feacs ; 
The-trees  togetber  fruit  and  bkMiom  yield, 
Th'  nniading  lily  leayes  ofaiber  beais. 
And  crimson  rosę  a  scarlet  garroent  waars : 
And  all  of  these  on  ffae  saints*  bodies^grow. 
Not,  as  fhey  wont,  on  baser  earlh  below ; 
Tbree  lirers  here  df  milk,  and  winę,  and  boney 
flow. 

About  tiiahoły. city  rotls  ailood 

Of  raolten  cbryttal,  Itke  a  sea  of.glaff. 

On  which  weak^stream  a  itnmg  fouiaiatitOD  .stood^ 

Of  liring  diamonds  thebtiilding  wa9, 

Tb«t  all  tbingi  else,  besidcs  itselT,  ^id  pam 
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ll«r  8tr«et%  iośtemA  of  itones,  the  itars  did  pave, 
AmA  little  pearb.  Iw*  dost,  it  Kein*d  to  have, 
Oo  vkich  toft-ctrewning  manna,  like  parę  mow, 
did  wave» 


In  mid*9t  of  this  city  celeatial, 

Wberc  the  etenul  tempie  should  ha^e  ro^, 

IJshfned  th'  idea  beatifical : 

End.  and  beginning  of  eacb  tbing  that  growt, 

Wboae  aelf  no  end,  nor  yet  beginning  knows, 

llmt  bath  no  eyea  to  see,  nor  ears  to  hear ; 

Yet  Mes,  and  bean,  and  ii  ail  eye,  all  ear, 
That  nowbeie  is  oontainM,  and  yet  is  evcry  where. 

Chaaser  of  all  thiags,  yet  immntable; 

Bdbre,  and  after  all,  the  first,  and  last: 

That  moTing  all  is  yet  ininioveable; 

Gicat  withouŁ  qaantity,  io  wbose  Ibracast, 

Tbings  past  are  present,  tbings  to  come  are  past; 
Swift  vitbout  motJOD,  to  wbose  open  eye 
The  hearts  of  wicked  men  unbreasted  lie ; 

At  ODOe  absent,  and  present  to  tbem,  fttr,  and  nigh. 

It  is  no  flaming  Instre,  madę  of  ligbt; 
No  sweet  ooosent;  or  well-titnM  barmooy; 
Ambrosia,  for  to  fe9&t  tbe  appetite; 
Ot  flow^ry  odoor,  mixt  with  spicery ; 
No  soft  embrace,  or  pleasure  bodily : 

And  yet  it  is  a  kind  of  inward  feast; 

A  barmony,  tbat  sooncU  witbin  tbe  breast ; 
An  odoor,  ligbt,  embrace,  in  wbicb  tbe  soul  dotb 
rest. 

A  beaT^nly  feast  no  bunger  can  consame ; 

A  light  onseeti,  yet  sbioes  ia  ev*iy  place; 

A  Boond  no  time  can  ifteal ;  'a  sweet  perfame 

No  wtnds  can  scatter  ;  an  entire  embrace, 

Tbat  no  satiety  can  e*er  unlace : 

lągracM  into  so  high  a  favour,  tbere 
The  saints,  with  their  beau-peera,  whole  worlds 
ootwear;  [hear. 

And  tbings  nnseen  do  see,  aoU  tbings  unheard  do 

Ye  blessed  souls,  grown  richer  by  yonr  spoil, 
Wbose  lo6S,  thoogb  great,  is  cause  of  greater  gaios ; 
Herę  may  your  weary  spirits  rest  from  toil, 
^pending  yoar  ^leaa  evening  that  remains, 
Amoogst  those  whitc  flocks,  and  celestial  trains, 

Tbat  feed  upon  their  Shepberd's  eyes ;'  and 
fnune 

Tbat  beaT^nly  musie  of  so  wood^roas  hme, 
Psalming  aiood  tbe  \:o\y  hooours  of  his  name ! 

Rad  I  a  Toice  of  steel  to  tonę  my  song  i 

Wcre  every  reise  as  smooth  as  smoothest  gla» ; 

And  erery  member  turaed  to  a  tongae; 

Aod  evcry  tongue  were  madę  of  sounding  brass ; 

Yet  all  tbat  skill,  aod  all  this  strength,  alas  ! 
Sbould  it  presnme  t'  adom  (were  mi6advis'd) 
The  place,  where  Davłd  bath  new  songs  devis'd, 

As  in  bis  bamiog  throoe  be  sitt  emparadisU 

Most  happy  prinee,  wbose  eyes  those  stars  bebold, 
Treadiiig  oun  nnder  feet,  now  may'st  thou  pour 
'*^al  OTerłlowmg  skill,  wherewith  of  old 
Tboo  wont*st  to  smooth  rough  speech ;  now  mayst 

tboo  sbowV 
Ffesh  stieams  of  praise  npon  tbat  boly  bo«'r, 


Which  well  we  Heav'n  cali,  not  that  'trolls. 
But  that  it  is  the  Heaven  of  our  jouls  s 
Most  happy  prince,  wbose  sight  so  heav'nly  sigbi 
beholds! 

Ab  foołisb  shepherds !  who  were  wont  t'  esteem 
Your  God  all  rough,  and  shaggy-hair'd  to  be ! 
Aod  yet  far  wiser  shepherds  than  ye  deem. 
For  who  so  poor  (though  who  so  rich)  as  be, 
When  sojoamiog  with  us  in  Iow  degree, 

He  wasbM  his  flocks  in  Jordan's  spotless  tide ; 

And  that  his  dear  remembrance  might  abide, 
Did  to  us  come,  and  with  us  Lv>d,  and  for  us  died* 

Rut  now  snch  lively  ooloars  did  embeam 
His  sparkling  forehead ;  and  soch  shining  rays 
Kindled  his  flaming  locks,  that  down  did  stream 
In  curls  akMig  his  neck,  where  sweetly  plays 
(Singiog  his  woonds  of  ]ove  in  sacred  lays) 

His  dearest  Sponse,  Spouse  of  the  dearest  lorcr, 
Knitting  a  thousand  knou  orer  and  over. 
And  dying  still  for  iove,  but  tbey  ber  still  recorer. 

FairesŁ  of  Fairs,  that  at  his  eyes  doth  dress 
Her  glorious  face;  those  eyes,  from  whence  are 
Attractions  infinite;  where  to  express  [shed 

His  loTe,  High  God  !  all  Heav'n  as  captire  leads. 
And  all  the  banners  of  bis  grace  dłspreads. 
And  in  tbose  windows  doth  bis  arms  englaze. 
And  00  those  eyes,  the  angels,  all  do  gazę. 
And  from  those  eyes,  the  lights  of  Heav'n  obtain 
their  biaze. 

But  let  the  Kentish  lad  *,  that  lately  tangfat 
His  oaten  reed  the  trumpefs  siber  soond, 
Young  Tbjrrsilis ;  and  for  bis  musie  brougbt 
The  willing  spheres  from'  Heav'n,  to  lead  aroand 
Tbe  dancing  nymphs  and  swains,  that  song,  and 
crown*d 
£clecta'8  Hymen  with  ten  thousand  flcfw^Tt 
Of  choicest  praise ;  and  hung  ber  beaT'nly 
bow>rs  [moarw 

With  .saflron  garlands,  dreis*d  for  nnpŁial  para- 

Let  his  abrill  trompet,  with  her  sllrer  blast 
Of  fair  Eclecta.  and  her  spousal  bed. 
Be  the  sweet  pipę,  and  smooth  enoomiast: 
But  my  green  Muse,  biding  her  yonnger  bead, 
Under  oM  Camus*  A^ggy  banks,  tbat  spread 
Their  willo  w  locks  abroad,  and  all  the  day 
With  their  own  wat'ry  shadows  wanton  play : 
Dares  not  those  high  amours,  and  love-sick  songa 
assay. 

Impotent  words,  weak  lincs,  that  striTe  in  rain : 

In  rain,  alas,  to  tell  so  heaT*nly  sight ! 
To  heav'nly  sight.  as  nonę  can  greater  feign, 
Feign  wbat  be  can,  that  seems  of  greatest  might: 
Coułd  any  yet  compare  with  Inffaiite  ? 
Infinite  surę  those  joys;  my  words  bdt  light ; 
light  is  tbe  palące  where  she  dwells.-— O  tben, 
how  bright ! 

*  Tbe  aotbor  of  the  Purple  Island. 
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coMMendatory  vjerses. 


TO  THE  ŁEARNED  AUTHOR, 


TOm,  HIM- 
KITHSa. 


BON  AKD  BBOtBU  tO  TWO  JUDICIOUt 
•BŁF  THB  THIBD^  HOT   StCOSD  TO 

Gbatb  fiitber  of  this  Muse,  thoa  deein'Bt  too  light 
To  wear  thy  name,  'cause  of  tby  yoathful  brain 
It  seems  a  sportful  cbild  $  reaembliDg  right 
Tliy  witty  childbood,  not  thy  graver  strain, 
Whicb  DOW  esteems  these  works  of  fency  Tain ! 
Let  not  thy  child,  thee  living,  orphan  be; 
Wbo,  when  tbou'rt  dead,  will  give  a  life  to  thoe. 

How  many  barren  wits  would  gladly  own, 

How  fćiw  o'  th**  pregnantest  own  such  aoother ! 

Thou  lathcr  art»  yet  blushest  to  be  kńown ; 

And  though  't  may  cali  the  best  of  Mases  mother, 

Yet  thy  seyerer  judgment  would  it  smotber. 

O  jadge  not  thon,  let  readen  judge  thy  book.: 

Such  cates  abould  rather  please  the  guait,  than 
cook. 

O  !  but  thou  fear^st  'twilt  stain  the  reverend  gown 
Thou  wearest  now ;  nay  then  fear  not  to  show  łt 

Por  were^t  a  stain,  'twere  Nature'8,  not  thine  own 
For  thou  art  poet-born ;  wbo  know  thee  know  it 
Thy  brother,  Bire,  thy  Yery  name'8  a  poeL 

Thy  very  name  will  make  thete  poemi  take, 

These  very  poems  dse  thy  name  will  make. 

w.    BENŁOWBS* 


TO  TBB   TMGBltIOVS  COMPOtEB   OV  TH  U   PASTOBAŁ, 

THE  SPENSER  OF  THIS  AGE, 

vow  (sweet  stranger)  if  my  lazy  quill 
Had  not  been  disobedient  to  fu  161 
My  quick  desires,  this  glory,  wbich  it  thine, 
Had  but  the  Muses  pleased,  had  been  minę. 
My  genius  junipt  with  thine ;  the  Tery  same 
Waa  our  foundation :  in  the  very  frame 
Thy  genius  jumpt  with  mioe ;  it  got  the  start 
In  nothing,  but  prioriŁy  and  art. 
If  (my  ingenious  rival)  these  duli  timcs    [rbymes, 
Sbould  want  the  present  strength  to  prize  thy 


The  time-instructed  children  df  the  ocit 
Shall  fili  thy  maigin,  and  admire  the  test : 
Whose  well-read  linea  will  teach  them  how  to  be 
The  happy  knowert  of  themselTes,  and  thee. 

PBAN.   aUARŁBa» 


Maii's  body's  like  a  bouae :  his  greater  bones 
Are  the  maio  timber ;  and  the  lesser  ones 
Are  smaller  spUnts :  his  ribs  are  laths,  daaVd  o'er, 
Plaster*d  with  fiesh  and  blood  i  his  moath'8  the 

door, 
His  throat'8  the  narrow  entry ;  and  his  heart 
Ts  the  great  chamber,  fuU  of  curious  art : 
His  midriff  is  a  large  partition  wali 
'lNvixt  the  great  chamber  and  the  spacious  hall : 
His  stomach  is  the  kitchen,  wbere  the  mcat 
Is  often  bnt  balf  sod,  for  want  of  beat : 
His  splera^s  a  yessel  naturę  does  allot 
To  take  the  scum  that  rises  from  the  pot: 
His  Inngs  are  like  the  bellows  that  respire 
In  ev*ry  office,  quick'ning  er^ry  fire : 
His  nose  the  chimney  is,  wheieby  are  Tented 
Such  fumes  as  with  the  bellows  are  augmented : 
His  bowels  are  the  sink,  whose  part*s  to  drain 
AU  iiołsome  filth,  and  keep  the  k:tchen  clean : 
His  eyes  are  crystal  windowa,  elear  and  bright ; 
Let  in  the  objcct,  and  let  out  the  sight. 
And  as  the  timber  is,  or  great,  or  smali, 
Or  strong,  or  weak,  'tis  apt  to  stand,  or  ISall : 
Yet  is  the  likeliest  buildjng  sometimes  known 
To  fali  by  obvious  chances  j  o^ertbrown 
Ofttimes  by  tempests,  by  tiie  fulUmouth'd  blasts 
Of  Hear'n :  sometimes  by  fire ;  soitaetimes  it  wastes 
Through  uBadvt8'd  neglect:  putcase,  the  stoff 
Werę  ruin-proof,  by  naturę  strong  enough 
To  conquer  time  aiid  age ;  pot  casc,  it  shoold 
Ne*er  know  an  cod,  alas  !  our  Icases  would. 
Wbat  hast  thou  then,  pnmd  flesh  and  blood,  te 

boast? 
Thy  days  are  evil,  at  best;  bnt  frw,  at  most : 
But  sad,  at  merriest ;  and  bnt  weak»  at  stnmgest ; 
Unsure,  at  surest ;  and  but  short,  at  loogest. 

ftAH.    QOABŁSS. 


POEMS 


OF 


PHINJBAS  FLETCHER. 


TBB  PURPLE  ŻSLAND; 

OB,  niB  IBŁB  OF  lIAlk 


CIANTO  1. 

Tbi  waimer  Sun  tbe  gold^n  BuU  ontraii, 

Aaiwitlitiie  Twiiis  i&ade  iiaste  to  inn  aad  play : 

SfeitfńDg  ten  thottsand  flow'n,  be  new  beęuk 

To  punt  the  woiid,  and  piece  tbe  length'niDgday : 

(Tbe  world.more  aged  by  new  yoath'saccniing) 

Ah,wKi(cbediiuai!  thiswickedworldparsuing, 

WUch  styj  growa  woiae  by  age,  and  older  by  re> 

newmg* 

Tbesbepbeid-boys,  wbo  with  the  Moses  dwell, 

Met  m  tbe  plain  their  May-lords  new  to  cho(Me» 
(For  tao  tbey  yearly  cbooae)  to  order  weli 
Tbeir  raral  tporta,  and  year  tbat  oext  ensues : 
Now  were  tbey  lat,  where  by  the  orchard  walk 
Tbe  leamed  Chame  with  stealing  water  crawlt, 
lad  loaly  down  before  that  royal  tempie  fa\U, 

ABKngtbe  ront  tbey  uke  two  gentle  swains, 

Wiioaesprouting  youth  did  now  butgfeenly  bod  t 

Wdl  eoald  tbey  pipę  and  sing,  biit  yet  their  atrains 

Were  ooly  kńown  nnto  tbe  silenŁ  wood  : 

Tbdrnearest  Mood  from  self-same  fountabs 

ilow. 
,  Their  soub  eelf-aame  in  nearer  lorę  did  grow : 
SsfMoi^d  two  join'd  in  one,  ór  one  disjoinM  in  two. 

Kof  vheo  tbe  sbepberd  ladt,  with  common  voice| 

their  first  oonsent  had  firmly  ratifyM, 
A  gcotle  boy  thnt  'gan  to  vaTe  their  choice  : 
"  Thinil,"  said  be,   "  tbo*  yet  tby  Muse  un^'d 
Hatb  ooly  learaM  in  pnrate  sbades  to  feign 
Soft  sigfas  of  iove  anto  a  looaer  strain. 
Ot  tfay  poof  Theigon*!  wnmg  in  inoumfui  rerwe  to 
*plain  : 

"  Yet  9oce  theshepbeni  swains  do  atl  consent 
To  make  thee  lord.of  them,  and  of  their  art ; 

Aod  that  choice  lad  (to  giTe  a  ftill  cont*  nt) 
Hitfa  join*d  with  tbee  iao^ice  as  in  beart : 


Wake,  wakethylong,  tby  too  ioog,  tleepinl^ 

Muse, 
And  thank  them  with  a  song,  as  is  the  use : 
Sncb  honour,  tbus  coOferr^d,  thoo  may'8t  not  weli 
refiue. 

"  Sinr  what  tbon  list,  be  it  of  Copid'8  spite, 
(Ab,  loVely  spite,  Und  spitefql  loyeliness!) 
OrGcmma^s  griof,  if  sadder  be  tby  spite  j 
Begin,  thou  lovcd  swain,  with  good  success." 
**  Ab  !»  said  the  bashfnl  boy,  *'  sucb  wantott 
A  better  mind  and  sacred  vow  destroys,   [tojrs, 
Since  m  *  błgber  Jove  t  settted  all  kny  joyś. 

**  New  ligbt,  new  loTe,  new  loye  new  life  hatb  bred ; 

A  life  tbat  liyes  bv  love,  and  ioves  by  light : 
A  love  to  bim,  to  whom  all  loYes  arc  wed  ; 
A  ligbC,  to  whom  Łbe  Sun  is  darkcst  nigbt : 
£y6's  light,  heart'8  loTe,  souPs  only  life  he  is: 
Life,  soul,  1ove, beart,  Hght,  eye, and  all  are  his: 
He  eye,  light,  beart,  love,  soal  j  -be  all  my  joy  and 
bKss. 

"  Bat  if  you  deign  my  ruder  pipę  to  hear, 

(Rude  pipę,  unus^d,  untun'd,  unworthy  bearing) 
These  in&ntioe  beginnings  gently  bear, 

Whose  best  desert  and  hopc  mast  be  your  bearing. 
Bot  yóu,  O  Mnses !  by  soft  Chamus  sitting, 
Your  dainty  sonss  onto  his  murmurs  fitting, 
Whicb  bears  the  under-song  unto  your  cbeerful 
dittying. 

'^  Tell  me,  ye  Muses,  what  our  lather-agcs 
Have  left  succeeding  times  to  play  upon  : 
What  now  remains  Unthougbt  on  by  those  sagcs, 
Where  a  new  Muse  may  try  her  pinion  ? 
What  Itghtning  heroes,  tike  great  Peleus'  heir, 
(Darting  his  beanis  thro*  oUr  bard  frozen  air) 
May  Stir  op  gentle  beat,  and  virtae*s  waue  repair  ł 

"  Wbo  knows  not  Jason  ?  or  bold  Tiphys^  hand, 

That  durst  onite  what  Nature^s  sclf  would  part  ? 
He  makes  isles  continent,  and  all  one  land  ; 
0*er  seas,  as  earth*  he  marehM  with  daogcrous  art: 
He  rides  the  white-mooth*d  waTes,  and  sconr- 

cthatl 
Those  thousand  deaths  wide  gaping  for  bis  fiill : 
He  deaih  defies,  fenCd  with  atbin,  Iow,  wooden  wali. 
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Who  has  not  oflen  read  Troy's  twice  sunę  fircs. 
And  at  tho  sccond  time  twłce  bcttcr  siing  ? 
Who  has  nothcaid  th*  Arcadian  sbrphen!'sqnirca, 
Which  now  have  gladiy  chang^d  thcir  native 


tpnprue 


A\u\,  siltiufi:  by  slow  Minciua,  sport  th^irliir, 
With  s«reetervoice  and  ncver-equali'd  skUl, 
Cbanting  their  araorous  lays  uulo  a  Roman  quill  * 


(C 


And  thou,  choice  wit,  Love's  scholar,  and  Love*s 

master, 
Art  kno\rn  to  all,  wherc  Lovc  hims^lf  is  known  : 
WhethtT  thou  did'st  Ulyssps  hic  him  faster, 
Or  dost  thy  fault  and  (listnuc  e?cjie  moan  ; 
Who  has  not  scŚn  iipoil  Inc  njouri.iin^t;  5tą|e, 
Dire  Atreiis'  fca:iŁ,  and  wrong  d  Medea^s  ragc, 
Marching  in  tragic  state,  aud  bui>ktn'd  eąuipage  ? 

"  And  now  of  latP  th'  Italian  fisher  swain  * 

Sits  on  the  skore,  to  watcli  his  treniHnnjj  Tnie, 
Therc  teaches  rocks  and  pronder  seas  to  plain 
By  Ncsis  fair,  and  fairer  Murgiline : 

While  his  thin  net,  upon  bis  oars  twin*d, 
With  wanton  strife  catchcs  the  Sun  and  wind  ; . 
Which  stłll  do  &Jip  away,  and  still  remaio  bchind.   j 

**  And  that  French  Miise's,*  cagle  eye  and  winy,     • 
Hath  soarM  to  Heaveu',  aud  there  batb  learu^d 
the  art  ; 

To  frame  anicelic  strains,  and  canzons  sing  : 
Too  high  and  deep  for  erery  shallow  beart.  ; 

Ab,  ble^sod  sool !  in  those  celcstial  rays,  ' 

Which  gave  Ch(;e  Irght,  these  fower  workś  to 
blnze, 
Thoa  sitt^st  imparadls^d,  and  chanfst  etemal  lays. 

**  Thrice  happy  wit«,  wbicb  in  yoar  springing  May, 
(Waru»*d  with  tbc  Sun  of  well  de«erved  fiivours) 
Bisciose  your  buds,  and  yoór  fl^if  blooms  display, 
Perfumetbfe  alr  with  yonr  rich  fraV^nt  savours  ! 
Nor  may,  nor  ever  shall,  those  honour*d  flow*rs 
B<^  spoird  by  snmmer^s  beat,  or  winter^s  8how'rs, 
.  But  last,  when  bating  time  shall  gnaw  the  proudest 
tow'r9. 

.  t 

"  Haippy,  tbricc  happy  timcs,  in  silvcr  age ! 

Wbeo  generous  plants  advancM  their  lofty  crest; 
When  Hbnour8toop*dtobelearn*d  Wisdom^s  page; 
Wlien  baser  wee<l8  starv*d  in  their  fit»zen  nfst ; 
When  tb'  higbest  flying  Masę  still  bighest 

•  climbs ; 
And  virtne's  rise,  keeps  down  all  rising  crimes ; 
Happjr,'  thrire  happy  age  !  happy,  thrice  happy 
times ! 


'*  But  wretchcd  we,  to  wbom  these  iron  days, 

(Hard  days !)  afFord  hor  roatter,  nor  reward  ! 
Siilgs  Maro  )  Men  deridc  liigh  Maro^s  lays, 

Their  hearts  with  Icad,  witk  st«el  their  sense  is 
barr'd  : 
Sing  Linus,  orbis fathcr,  as  be  uses, 
Our  Midas'  ears  tbdr  weli  tua'd  ver8C  refuses. 
What  cares  an  ass  for  arts  ?  be  brays  at  sacrcd 
Muses. 

"  But  if  fond  Bavias  vent  bb  clonted  song, 

Or  Mcvius  chant  bis  tłiougbts  in  brothel  charm  ; 

The  witless  Yulgar*  in  a  num^rous  tbrang, 
Like  sammer  flies  about  their  dungbiU  swann : 


Tlicy  sneer,  they  grin.— *  like  to  bi»  like  will 

inove.' 
Yet  ncvrr  Ict  them  prcater  młscbicf  pTOVC 
Tłiat  tb:s,  *  Who  hatcs  not  one,  may  be  the  otbei 

love.' 

«  f^AeSs  onr  Colin»;  wbom  tbo'  all  tbc  Graca 

And  all  the  Muses  nurs^d;  whose  wełl  taught 

Parnassus'  Kcif  and  Glorian  tmbraces,  l.«ong 

And  all-  the  learnM.  and  all  the  shcpherd's  throog  i 

Yet  all  his  hopes  were  cross^d,  all  suita dcny  a; 

Di8courag»d,  8Corn'd,  bis  writings  yiłifyd  - 

Poorly,  poor  man,  be  livM:  poorły,  poor  man,   be 

d.cd. 

"  Ańd  ^iid  nit  fb&t  %rM  Hak  (whose  honourM 
bead, 
Ah  !  lies  fuSl  Iow)  pity'd  thy  woful  pligbt ; 
Therc  had»st  thou  lain  unwept,  unburitd, 

UęblcssM,  n©r  gra(;'d  wiih  any  comnion  ritc  : 
Yet  sbalt  thou  live  wbcn  thy  great  foe  shall 
sink,  [atiok: 

Beneath  hismountai.i  tomb,  whose  fanie  sUall 
Aad  time  bis  blacker  name  shall  blurre  with  black- 
est  ink. 

*'  O  let  tb'  lambic  Mnsc  rercngc  that^rong^, 

Which  cannot  slumber  in  thy  sheets  of  Icad  : 
Let  tby  abused  honour  ery  as  loiig 
As  thcre  be  quills  to  write,  or  eyes  to  read  - 
On  his  rank  name  let  thine  own  vote8  be  turnM, 
«  Oh.  mav  that  man  that  hath  the  Muses 
scorn^d, 
Alive,  nor  dead,  be  €ver  of  a  Musc  adorn'd.' 

"  Ćfi  therełbre  havfe  I  chld  my  tender  Mdse  ; 

Ofl  ihy  chill  breast  beats  off  ber  flottMa^  wńct 
Yćt  when  new  Spring  ber  gentle  rayslnfose, 
All  stórnis  are  laid,  ^gain  to  chłrp  aod  ain^t 
At  lensfth  soft  flres,  diśpc«'d  ia  every  vcłn, 
Yield  open  passage  to  the  throoging  train, 
And  swelling  numbers'  tide  rolls  like  the  surgiof 
maiD. 

"  Sb  wbere  fair  Thames,  and  cnooked  Isis'  san, 

Pays  tribute  to  his  kirig,  tbe  ttiailtling  streain, 
Encounter*d  by  the  tides,  (łiow  rUshiog  ćn 

With  eqnal  force)  of  *s  way  doth  doubtfal  secm, 
Ątlcngth  the  fuli  ^rown  sieaand  watcr's  Wog 
Chid  the  bold  waves  with  hoHow  muMnarińg : 
Back  fly  tbe  strcams  to  shroud  them  io  their  mother 
spring. 

*'  Yet  tboit,  sweet  numeroas  Mose,  wby  sboQkl'sl 
tbon  droop, 
That  eTcry  vulgar  ear  tby  musie  scorns  ? 
Nor  can  they  rise,  nor  thou  so  Iow  canst  stoop ; 
No  sced  of  Hcav'n  takes  rool  in  mud  or  thóros. 
When  owls  or  crows,  imping  their  flsggy  wii^ 
With  tby  stoFu  plumcs,  their  notes  throiigb 


^  Stnnazmr. 


'  Bartas. 


tb*  air  do  fling ;  fstrain  tosiog. 

Oh  shame  !  they  howl  and  croak,  wbilst  fond  the^ 

"  Enough  for  tbefe  in  IIeav*n  to  boild  tby  ne^; 

(Par  be  duli  thoughtsof  winningduiighill  praise} 

Eoough,  if  kin^  entlirone  thec  in  their  breait. 

And  crown  their  goldeo  crowns  with  higher  ba^! 

Enough  that  those  wbo  wear  the  crown  of  kiogs, 

(Great  IsraePs  princes)  strike  thy  sweęŁest 

strings:  .  [beąv'nly  win^ 

Heaven^s  dove^  wbcn  high'st  he  filcs,  flies  with  tbj 

'  Spenecr. 
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**  Ł«Ł  oMien  trust  the  seas,  dure  de«tb  and  Heli, 
Se«xvh  cither  lod*,  vauot  of  tbeir  scart  aad 
woonds : 
Łet  otbers  their  dear  breatb  (n%y,  silence)  sełl 
To  fooU,  and  (sworn,  not  rich)  stretch  out  their 
bonnds,  [d^ad  j 

By  spoiling'  those  that  liv<»,  and  wronging 
Tbat  tbey  m«y  drink  ia  pearl,  and  courh 
tbcir  b«id  [bed. 

htoh,  bat  sieepłess  down;  in  ricb,  bnt  restlcss 

*'  O,  kt  tbem  in  their  ^Id  quafrdro])sies  down ! 

O,  let  thero  surfeits  fcast  in  silver  bright ! 
Wmistsogar  btres  ihc  taste  the  brain  to  drown. 
And  bribes  of  sauce  corrupt  falsc  appetite, 
His  master^s  rest,  health,  beart,  life,  sou),  to 

seli; 
T^us  plenty,  fulness,  sickness,  rinp:  their  knell. 
Deatb  weds,  and  beds  them ;  firsc  in  grave,  and 
then  in  Heli. 

"  But,  ah !  IcŁ  me,  undcr  some  Kentish  bill, 

Near  rolHn;  Medway,  'motig  my  shephcrd  pccrś, 
With  fęarłe&s  merry-make,  aiid  pipiog  still, 
SecareJy  pass  my  few  and  slow-pac^d  years  : 
While  yet  Łbe  great  AugiisŁus  of  our  uation 
Shats  up  iAd  Janus  in  tbis  long  cessation, 
Streogtb^ning  our  pleasiog  ease,  and  gives  us  surę 
Tacation. 

"  Tijcrc  may  I,  master  of  a  little  flock, 

Ff«ł  my  poorlambs,  and  oftcn  cbange  their  farę : 
My  l<łvely  matc  shall  tend  my  sparing  stock, 
iod  nurse  my  little  ones  writh  pleaiiing  care  ; 
Whose  Ipve,  and  look,  sliall  spcak  .their  father 
plain.  [gain ; 

Health  be  my  feast,  Heaven  hope,  contcnt  my 
Soia  my  liiUe  house  my  Icssćr  bcart  shall  reign. 

*  The  bceeb  sball  yieM  a  cool,  safc  canopy, 

WhIlcdowTa  I  sit,  aud  chant  to  th*  echoing  wood: 
Ab,  siofing  mitrlu  1  live,  and  singin:^  die  ! 
So  by  fair  Thamcs,  or  siher  Medway's  flood, 
Tbcdying  swan,  when  years  her  tcmplcs  piorce, 
lo  nuisic^s  strains  breathes  out  her  life  and 
verse,  [bearse. 

ind,  cbanting  her  owo  dirgc,  tides  on  her  wafry 

"  What  shall  I  then  need  seek  a  patron  out ; 

Or  beg  a  favonr  from  a  mistress*  eyes, 
To  fcace  my  song  against  the  Tolgar  rout : 
Orshine  upon  me  with  ber  gcminines? 
Wbat  care  I,  if  they  praise  my  slender song  ? 
Or  reck  I,  if  they  do  me  right  or  wrong  ? 
A  sbepberd*s  bliss,  nor  stands,  nor  falls,  to  evVy 
tonguc. 

"  Great  Prince  of  Shepherds,  tban  thy  Heav'ns 
morę  high, 
Ldv  as  our  Earth,  here^rring,  ruling  tbere ; 
Wlio  taagbt*stonr  death  to  live,  thy  life  to  die ; 
Wbo,  when  we  broke  thy  bonds,  our  bonds 
woald^st  bcar ;  [Heli ; 

Wbo  reigned'st  in  thy  Heaven,  yet  felt*st  our 
Who(G«l)boncht'sŁman,wbom  tnan  (thout^h 
God)  did  sell,  [wouWst  dwell. 

Wbo  iuonr  fifc&h^oor  gravcs»  and  worse,  our  bearts, 

"  Grut  Prince  of  Shepherds,  thou  who  late  dldst 
deign 

Tolodge  thyscif  within  this  wretched  hreast, 
(Most  vretched  breast,  such  guest  to  entertain, 

Yet,  ob !  mott  b«ppy  todge  in  such  a  guest !) 


lliou  First  aad  Last,  inspire  thy  sacred  skill ; 
Guide  thou  my  hand,  grace  thou  my  artless 
qoiU; 
So  sball  I  ńtst  begin,  so  last  sball  end  thy  wiH. 

"  Hark  tben,  ah,  bark '  yoo  gentle  shepherd  crcw ; 

An  isle  I  fain  wou-d  sing,  an  island  fair , 
A  place  too  seldom  vłew'd,  yet  still  in  view; 
Near  as  ourselves,  yet  farihest  from  onr  care ; 
Which  we  by  leaving  Bod,  hy  seeking  lost ; 
A  foreign  home,  a  strange,  tho^  natire  coast ; 
Most  ob*'ious  to  al  i,  yet  most  unknown  to  most. 

"  Cooval  with  the  world  in  ber  nativity, 

Which  tho'  it  now  hath  pass*d  thro*  many  agcs, 
And  still  ret8in*d  a  natural  procliv]ty 
To  ruin,  compass'd  with  a  thoiisaiid  rages 

Of  foe-Dieu'3  Epite,  which  still  this  island  tos9es>  , 
Yetever  grows  morc  prosp'rous  by  ber  crosses. 
By  withVing,  springing  frcsb,  and  rich  by  often 
losses^ 

"  Vain  men,  too  fondly  wise,  who  plough  the  scas, 

Wilb  dang'ri)us  pains  anpther  carth  to  find  j 
Adfling  new  worids  to  th'  old,  and  soorning  ease, 
The  earth*s  vai.t  lioaits  daily  morę  unbind  ! 
The  aged  world,  tbough  nuw  it  falling  shows. 
And  baiites  to  set,  yet  still  in  dying  grows : 
Wbole  lives  arc  spent  to  win,  wbat  one  deatb's 
bour  must  lose. 

**  How  like's  the  world  unto  a  tmgic  stntre  ! 

Where  ev'ry  changing  scenę  the  actors  changc* ; 

Some,  subject,  crouch  aud  fawn ;  some  reign  auil 

ragc :  £strange. 

And  new  8tran<;e  plots  bring  sccnes  as  new  and 

Till  most  arc  slain ;  the  rest  their  parts  havc 

done :  [groan, 

So  herc,  some  laugh  and  play,  some  weep  and 

Till  all  put  oflf  their  robcs  j  and  stage  and  actors 

gonc. 

"  Yet  this  fair  isle,  scited  so  nearly  near, 
That  from  our  sides,  nor  place,  nor  time,  may 
8ev»r ;  [dear, 

Though  to  yourselycs  yourscWes  are  not  morę 
Yet  with  strange  carelessncss  you  tiavcl  ne^r: 
Tbus  while  yoursehes  and  native  home  for- 
getting,  [swcating, 

You  search  for  distant  worlds,  with  needless 
You  never  find  yoursclyes  j  so  lose  ye  morc  by 
getting. 

**  When  tbat  Great  Pow*r,  that  All  far  morę  than 
all, 
(When  now  his  time  fore-set  was  fully  come) 
Brought  into  act  this  indi;rested  bali, 
Which  in  himself,  till  then,  bad  only  room  ; 
He  labourM  not,  nor  snfferM  pain,  or  ill ; 
But  bid  cach  kind  tbvńi[-  sevcral  pjaces  fili : 
He  bid,  and  they  obeyM,  their  action  was  his  will. 

"  First  stept  the  Iight,  and  spread  bis  cheerful  ra}« 

Through  all  the  chaos;  darkness  headlong  feił, 
Frighten'd  with  sudden  beams,  and  new-bom  days ; 
And  plungM  her  tigly  head  in  deepest  Heli : 
Not  that  be  meant  to  help  his  feeble  sight 
To  frame  the  rest ;  he  madę  the  day  of  night : 
All  else  but  darkncss  ;  be  the  tnie,  the  only  Iight. 

*'  Flre,  water,  earth,  and  air,  (that  fiercely  strove) 
His  soT^reign  band  in  strong  alliance  ty'd, 

Binding  their  deadly  hate  in  constant  love : 
So  tbat  Great  Wisdoni  teroper'd  all  tbeir  pridct. 
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(Gomraandiog  sirifc  aod  love  thould  iiever 

ceate)  [peaoe, 

That  bv  thetr  peaceful  figbt,  aod  fighting 
The  worid  might  die  to  łive,  and  le«en  to  increaae. 


« 


Thaseartb^a  cold  arm,  cold  water  fnendly  holds. 
But  witb  bis  dry  tbe  otbeHs  wet  defies: 
Warm  air»  witb  mutual  loTe,  bot  fire  unfoldi, 
As  moist,  bis  drought  abbcrs,  dry  earth  allies 
Witb  fire,  bat  beat*  witb  cold  new  wars  pre- 
pare :  [taras  air ; 

Yet  eaitb  drencbt  water  proves,  wbicb  boird 
Hot  air  makes  fire:  oondeasM,  all  change,  and 
bome  repair. 

*'  Now  whcn  the  first  we  k*s  life  was  almost  spent ; 

And  tbts  world  built,  and  richly  fumisbed  ; 
To  storę  Heaven's  coarts,  and  btcer  £artb*8  regi- 
ment, 
He  cast  to  fraine  an  isle,  the  beart  and  bead 
Of  a]l  bis  works,  composM  witb  curioas  art; 
Which  like  an  index  briefly  should  impart 
Tbc  sum  of  all ;  tbe  wbole,  yet  of  tbe  wbole  a  part. 

"  That  Trine-one  witb  bimsf^lf  in  connęil  sits, 

Aod  purple  dust  takesfrom  tbe  new-bora  eartb ; 
Part  circolar,  and  part  triang^lar  fits ; 
Endows  łt  largely  at  the  iiubora  birtb  ; 
Beputes  his  favourite  Ticeroy  \  doth  invest 
Witb  aptocss  thcreto,  as  seem^d  łiini  bt»t ; 
And  lov*d  it  morę  than  all,  and  morę  tban  all  it 
bles8'd« 

*'  Then  p1ac*d  it  in  the  calm  paclfic  seas,  [tt^ 

And  bid  nor  wave8,  nor  troublous  winds,  ofTend 
Then  pcopled  it  witb  suhjects  apt  to  please 
So  wise  a  Prince,  madę  able  to  defend  it 
Against  ail  outwurd  force,  orinward  spite; 
Him  framiog,  like  himself,  all  shining  bright , 
A  litŁle  liTing  Sun,  ton  of  the  living  Łight. 

*'  Nor  madc  be  thislike  otber  bies;  but  gave  it 

Yłgour,  scnsc,  rcason,  and  a  peifect  motion, 
'J'o  move  łtself  whither  itself  would  bave  it. 

And  know  what  falls  within  the  verge  of  notion : 
No  time  might  change  it,  but  as  agcs  went, 
So  slill  retum^d ;  still  tipc^ndiiig,  neA-er  spoiit : 
Morc  risiug  in  theirfall,  iiturc  rich  in  dcttiment. 

'*  55o  once  the  cradle  *  of  that  double  light, 

Whereof  one  ruleathe  nJgbt,  the  otherday, 
(Till  »ad  Latona  flying  Juno^s  spite. 
Her  double  burtbeu  there  did  safciy  lay) 
Not  rooted  yet,  in  evf  ry  sca  was  rOYipg, 
Witb  eveTy  waw ,  and  every  wind  removing : 
But  sińce,  to  thosc  fair  twins  hath  left  ber  ever 
moving. 

**  Łook  as  a  scholar,  wlio  doth  closely  gather 

Many  large  volumes  in  d  narrow  place ; 
So  that  great  Wisdom,  all  this  all  together, 
Confin*d  untD  this  is1and's  little  space ; 
And  beinj^  one,  soon  into  two  lie  fram'd  it ; 
And  now  madę  two,  to  one  again  reclaim'd  it : 
The  little  Isle  of  Man,  or  Purple  Island,  nam'd  it 

*'  Thrice  happy  was  the  world^s  first  infancy ; 

Nor  knowing  yet,  nor  curioas,  ill  to  know : 
Joy  withont  grief,  lorę  without  jealousy : 

Nonę  felt  bard  laboor,  or  tbe  sweating  ploagb : 

*  Delos. 


The  willing  earth  bronght  tributa  to  ber 
Baocbus  uubora  lay  bidden  in  tbe  cliog 
Of  big  swoPn  grapes ;  tbeir  drink  was  every 
spring. 

'*  Of  all  the  winds  tbere  was  no  difierence : 
Nooe  knew  mild  Zepbjrrs  from  cold  Eunis* 

Nor  Oritbya*s  łover's  violenoe  [moutb  i 

DisŁinguisb'd  from  tbe  ever-dr(^iping  south  s 
But  eitber  gentle  west  winds  reign'd  alone, 
Or  eise  no  wind,  or  barmful  wind  was  nooe  r 

Bttt  one  wind  was  in  all,  and  all  the  winds  in  one. 

*'  Nonę  knew  tbe  sea:  ob,  blessed  ignorance  ! 
Nonę  nam>d  tbe  stars,  tbe  nortb  car*s  coostaunt 
race, 
Tanras'  bright  boras,  or  Fisbes*  happy  chance  : 
Astrea  yet  cbang^d  not  ber  itame  or  place  ; 
Herev*npois'd  ba  lance  Heav'n  yet  never  Łry  *d  ; 
Nonę  sought  new  coasts,  nor  foreign  ląnds  de- 
sopyMj  [•Jy'*l- 

But  in  tbeir  owa  tbey  livM,  and  in  tbeir  own  they 

"  Bat,  ab !  what  livetb  long  in  bappineas  ? 

Grief,  of  an  heavy  naturę,  steady  lies^ 
And  cannot  be  remov'd  lor  weightiness ; 
But  joy,  of  ligbter  presence,  easMy  flies. 
And  seldom  comes,  and  soon  away  will  go  : 
Some  secret  powV  berę  all  tbioga  ordeis  so* 
That  for  a  sonshine  day,  fgllows  an  age  of  woc 

"  Witness  this  glorions  Ule ;  wbicb,  not  oontent 

To  be  confin*d  in  bounds  of  bappiness, 
Would  try  whate*er  is  in  the  continent; 

And  seek  out  ill,  and  scarch  for  wretchednesa. 
Ab,  fond  to  seek  what  then  was  in  thy  will  ! 
That  necds  no  curious  search ;  ^m  ncxtus  Ktill. 
'TłS  grief  to  know  of  grief,  anJ  ill  to  know  of  ilL 

"  That  old  sly  Serpent,  (sly,  but  spitcful  morę) 

Vex'd  witb  the  glory  of  tbis  happy  isle, 
Allurf«  it  subtly  from  the  peaceful  shore. 
And  witb  fair  painted  lieft,  and  colour^d  gnile, 
Drench^d  in  dcad  seas  ^ ;  whose  dark  streams, 

fuUoffright, 
Empty  tbeir  sulphur  waves  in  cndhss  nigbt ; 
Whcre  tbousaud  deaths,  aud  helis,  torment  the 
damned  sprite. 

"  So  when  a  fisher  swain  by  cluince  hath  spy*d 

A  big-grown  pikę  pursue  the  lesscr  fry, 
He  sits  a  withy  labyrinth  beside, 
And  witb  fair  baits  allures  his  nimbie  eye  ; 
Which  h'e  invading  witb  outstretched  fin, 
All  suddenly  is  compass'd  witli  the  gin , 
Wbere  tbere  is  no  way  out,  but  casy  (ussage  in. 

* 

I*  That  deatbful  lakę  hath  these  three  properties : 

No  tnrning  path,  or  issue  thcnoe  is  found : 
llie  captive  nerer  dead,  yet  ever  dies  ; 

It  endless  sinks,  yet  never  comes  to  ground : 
Heirs  self  is  picturM  in  that  brimstooe  wa^e; 
I         For  what  retiring  from  that  bellish  grare  ? 
'  '^Or  wbo  cau  cnd  in  deotb,  wbere  deaths  no  ending 
hare? 

<<  For  ever  bad  this  isle  in  that  foul  ditcb 
Witb  cureless  grief  and  endleas  enronrstray'd»  • 

Boiling  in  sulphur  and  hot-bubbling  pitcb ; 
Had  nc«t  tbe  ^ipg,  wbose  laws  be  (foot ! }  betray^d^ 

*  Marę  mortuaiD. 
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ITiwiarl*d  that  chain,  tben  firm  tbat  lake  fe- 

cur'd; 
For  whieh  ten  thoannd  tortores  he  endnr^d : 
Stt  bard  wat  tbis  lost  isle,  io  hard  to  be  recor*d. 

"  O  thoo  deep  well  of  life,  wide  stream  of  love, 

(Moredeepfiaore  wide.than  widest,  deepe^t  seas) 
Wbo  djrin;,  death  to  endlen  deatb  didst  prove» 
To  work  tbis  wilfn]  rebel  Uland^s  ease  j 
Thy  loTe  no  time  began,  no  time  decays ; 
Bat  still  incrcasetb  witb  decreasiog  days  : 
Wheretben  niay  «e  begin,  wbere  may  we  end,  tby 
praise? 

"  Mj  eaUov  wing,  tbat  newly  left  the  nett, 

How  can  it  make  so  high  a  tow'ńng  flight  ?    > 
O  depth  witboat  a  deptb !  in  bumble  breast, 
With  praises  I  admire  so  wondrous  height : 
Bot  thotty  my  sister  Muse  *,  may'st  well  go 
bigh*r,  [tire: 

And  end  tby flight;  ne'er  may  thy  pinioos 
Tbereto  may  be  bis  grace  and  gentle  beat  aspire.' 

**  Then  let  me  end  my  easier  taken  story. 

And  siag  tbis  island's  new  recover*d  seat : 
But  see,  tbe  eye  of  noon,  its  brightest  glory, 
Teaching  great  men,  is  ne'cr  so  Httle,  great :. 
Onr  paotjng  flocks  retire  into  the  glade  ; 
Tliey  cTooeh,  and  close  to  th*  eartb  tbeir  borps 
bave  laid :  [shade*" 

Vain  we  our  soorched  heads  in  that  Łbick  beecb'8 


*  A  book  called  Chrisfs  Yictory  and  Triumpb. 
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DccŁniiV6  Pbaebus,  as  he  larger  grows, 

(Taxing  proud  folly)  gentler  waxeth  still ; 
Kerer  less  6erce,  tban  wben  be  greatest  sbows : 
Wben  Tbir&il  on  a  geotłe  rising  bill 
(Wbere  all  his  flock  he  rouod  migbt  feeding 

view) 
Sits  down,  and,  circied  with  a  loTely  crew 
Of  nympba  and  shepberd-boys,  tbus  'gan  his  song 
rcnew. 

**  Now  was  this  isle  pulfd  from  that  horrid  main, 
V   Wbich  bean  I  he  fcarfnl  looks  and  name  of  Death; 
Aod  setlled  new  with  blood  and  dreadful  pain 
By  Uimwbo  twice  bad  giT*n(once  forfeit)  breath : 
A  baser  state  thau  what  was  first  assignM ; 
Wbereio  (to  ciirb  tbe  too-aspiring  mind) 
The  better  tbings  were  lost,  tbe  worst  were  left 
bebind : 

'*  Tbat  glorious  image  of  bimself  was  raz'd  ; 

Ab !  scaroe  tbe  place  of  tbat  best  part  we  find  : 
lad  tbat  bńght  sun-like  knowledge  much  dcfac^d  ; 
Oniy  some  twinkling  stars  remain  bebind ; 
Theo  mortal  madę ;  yet  as  one  iainting  dies, 
Two  otber  in  its  place  sncceeding  ńse ; 
And  drooping  stock,  witb  branches  fresh  immor- 
talize. 

"  Sb  that  lone  hird,  in  fruitfol  Arabie,  • 
Wben  now  ber  strength  and  waning  life  decays, 

Upoa  some  airy  rock,  or  mountain  high, 
bi  fpicy  bed  (firM  by  near  Pboebas'  rays) 


HerseJf,  and  all  ber  crooked  age  consumes: 
Straight  from  th«  ashes,  and  those  rich  per- 
fu  mes,  [snmes. 

A  new-bom  phoenix  flies,  and  widow'd  place,^  ""'^    .•   A 

**  It  gronnded  lies  upoo  a  sura  fonndation  *,  4/^^^ 

Compact  and  bard ;  wbose  matter,  cold  and  dry, 
To  marble  loms  in  strongesŁ  oongelation ; 
Fram'd  of  fat  eartb,  wbich  fires  together  tie, 
Through  all  the  isle,  and  erery  part  esctent. 
To  give  just  form  to  ev*ry  regiment ; 
Imparting  to  each  part  due  strength  and  'stablisfa* 
ment. 


<« 


Whose  looser  ends  are  glew'd  witb  brother 
Of  naturę  like,  and  of  a  near  relation ;  [earth  ', 
Of  self-same  parents  botb,  at  self-«ame  birth ; 
That  oft  itself  stands  for  a  good  foundation  '  : 
Both  these  a  third  *  dotb  solder  fast  and  bind  : 
Softer  tban  botb,  yet  of  tbe  sęlf-same  kind  ; 
Ali  Instruments  of  motion  in  one  league  oombin'd. 

"  Upon  this  bose  *  a  curious  work  is  raisM, 

Like  undiyided  brick,  eotire  and  one, 
Though  soft,  yet  lasting,  with  just  balance  pais*d  ; 
Bistributed  with  due  proportion  :  [^oen. 

And  that  the  rougher  frarae  migbt  lork  nn- 
AIl  fair  is  hung  with  coverfng8  sligbt  and  thtn ; 
Wbich  partly  hide  it  all,  yet  all  is  partly  seen : 

*'  As  when  a  virgin  ber  snow-circled  breast 

Displaying  hides,  and  hiding  sweet  displaysi 
The  greater  segments  cover*d,  and  the  rest 

The  vail  transparent  wiłlingły  displays:   [light; 

Thus  takes  and  gives,  thns  lends  and  borrows 

Lcst  cyes  shoold  surfeit  with  too  greedy  sight. 

Transparent  lawns  with-bold  morę  to  increase  de- 

ligbt 

"^  Nor  is  there  any  part  in  all  tbb  land, 

But  is  o  little  ide :  for  thousand  brooks  * 
In  azore  channels  glide  on  silver  sand ;  « 

Tbeir  serpent  windings,  and  deceinng  crooks, 
Circling  about,  and  wat*ring  all  tbe  plain, 
Empty  tbemselrcs  into  th'  all-drinking  main  ; 
And  creeping  forward  slide,  but  nerer  tum  again. 

'  The  foundation  of  the  body  is  the  boncs.  Bones 
are  a  similar  part  of  the  body,  most  dry  or  cold ; 
madc  by  the  virtue  generative  through  beat  of 
the  thicker  portion  of  seed,  whicb  is  most  earthy 
and  fat,  for  the  establishment  and  figurę  of  tbe 
whole. 

*  A  cartilage,  or  grisle,  is  of  a  middlc  nątnre, 
betwixt  bones  and  ligaments,  or  sinews,  madę  of 
the  same  matter,  and  in  tbe  same  manner,  as 
boncs,  for  a  variety  and  safety  in  motion. 

^  Some  of  these  (even  as  bones)  sustain  and  np- 
hold  some  parts. 

*  Both  these  are  kntt  with  ligaments :  a  liga^ 
ment,  or  sinew,  is  of  a  naturę  between  grisles  and 
nenres,  framed  of  a  tough  and  clammy  portion  of 
the  seed,  for  hitting  and  holding  the  bones  toge- 
ther, and  fitting  tbem  for  motion. 

^  Upon  the  bones,  as  the  foundation,  is  boilt 
the  flesh.  Flesh  ut  a  similar  part  of  tbe  body,  soft, 
ruddy,  madę  of  blood,  and  difier^tly  dried,  oo- 
vered  with  the  common  membnae  of  skin. 

*  Tbe  wbole  l)ody  is,  as  it  were,  waiered  with 
great  plenty  of  riTers,  Teins,  arteries,  and  nerres. 
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*'  Three  diffrent  &trcams,  fromfountaiiudiiTerciłt, 

Neither  in  natiire  nor  in  chnpe  agrceing, 
(Yet  oach  with  other  friei  dly  ever  went) 
Give  to  this  i»lc  his  frnilfuiuf  ss  and  being:; 
The  first  in  single  cbanncis  ',  sky-like  blue, 
'With  lukr-warni  waters  dyM  in  porphry  hue, 
Spriiikle  this  crimson  isle  wiili  purple-coloui^d  dew. 

**  The  next  •,  though  from  the  same  spi  ings  first 
it  rise, 
Yrt  passing  thronich  another  jcrratpr  fountain, 
Doth  los<'  his  former  name  an«i  qualitics  : 
Through  many  a  dale  it  flows,  and  many  a 
mountain : 
Morę  fury  lijrnt,  and  n-^fdful  morc  than  all ; 
And  iherefoiu  Icnocd  with  a  double  waH  : 
^11  froths  his  ycilow  strcam.s,  witU  mauy  ą  suddcn 
fali. 

«*  The  last  \  in  all  thinga  diff 'ring  from  Ihe  óther, 

Fali  from  an  hill,  aiid  ciosce  totrether  go, 
Embracing  as  they  run  ',  each  with  his  brother 
Giiarded  with  double  treiiches  surc  thcy  flow  : 
The  coid<'st  sprintr,  yet  natarć,  hr<it  they  have  j 
And  likethe  Jactenl  stones  whirh  Heaven  pavc, 
8lide  down  to  ev'ry  part  with  their  thick  milky 
wave. 

"These  with  a  thonsand  streams'**  through  th*- 
islaad  roviitg, 
Bring  tribute  in  :  the  first  givcs  nourishment; 
Next  life,  last  sense,  and  arbitra ry  moYing: 
For  when  the  prince  hath  now  bis  mandate  sent, 
The  nimbie  posts  quick  down  the  nver  run, 
And  cnd  their  jon  rney.tboagh  but  now  begun : 
But  now  the  mandate  canie,  and  now  the  mandate*s 
jdone. 

**  The  whole  isle,  partcd  in  three  regiments  ", 
By  three  n^etropolis^s  jointly  sway*d ; 

Ord'ring  in  peacc  ami  war  their  governments, 
With  loviog  concord,  and  with  miitual  aid  : 

'  A  vcin  is  a  ressel,  long,  round,  hoUow,  ris:.  g 
from  the  Iiver,  appointed  to  contain,  concoct,  and 
distribute  the  blooŃd  :  it  bath  but  one  tunide,  and 
tbat  thin ;  Łbe  colour  of  this  blood  is  purplc. 

*  Ań  artery  is  a  veBscl,  long,  round,  hollow, 
formed  for  convł»yance  of  that  morę  sprigbtly 
blood,  which  is  elaborate  in  the  heart— This  blood 
is  frothyt  yellowish,  fiill  of  spirits,  therefore  com- 
passed  with  a  double  tunicle,  that  it  might  not  cx- 
bale  or  sweat  out  by  reason  of  the  thinncsts. 

9  A  nerve  is  a  spernmtical  part  rising  from  the 
brain  and  the  pith  of  the  back-bone  :  the  outside 
skin,  the  inside  fuli  of  pith;  carrying  the  aniinal 
spirits  for  scnse  and  motion,  and  Łhcrefure  doubly 
skinned,  as  the  brain ;  nonę  of  them  single,  but 
run  in  couples. 

'**  The  veins  convey  the  nonrishment  from  the 
lirer;  the  arteri*'S,  life  and  beat  from  the  heart; 
the  ncrves,  sense  an<l  motion  from  the  brain  :  will 
commandfl,  the  nen'e  brings,  and  the  part  exe- 
cutes  the  mandate,  all  almost  in  an  instant. 

**  The  whole  body  may  be  parted  into  three 
re^ions :  the  lowest,  or  btlly ;  the  middle,  or 
breast;  the  highest,  or  head.  In  the  lowesr  the 
liver  is  sovereipn,  whosc  r<^;riment  is  the  widest, 
but'  nieanest  In  the  middlo,  the  heart  reigns, 
most  necessary.  The  brain  obtains  the  highest 
place,  and  is,  as  the  Icast  in  comiiass,  so  the 
'greatest  in  dignity. 


Tlie  lowest  bath  the  worst,  l^ut  largest 
The  middle  less,  of  greater  dignity  : 
The  highest  least,  but  hoids  the  greatest  8ov'rei^iity. 

'*  Deep  in  a  Tale  doth  that  flrst  prorinee  Ile, 
With  many  a  city  grao'd,  and  fairly  town*J  ; 

And  for  a  fence  from  foreign  enmity,  [round  ; 

With  fivc  8tro:ig  builded  walls  "  encompa*s'd 

,     •  Whicli  my  rude  penril  will  in  limnin^  stain  s 
A  work,  merc  curious  than  which  poeta  feigrn 

Neptune  and  Phocbus  biii  t,  and  pulled  down  again. 

"  The  firstof  these^is  that  round  spreoding  feace". 

Which,  like  a  sea,  girts  th'  isle  in  cT*r}'  part  ; 
Of  fairęst  buiiding,  quick,  and  nimbie  sense. 
Of  common  matter  frain'd  with  sptrci&l  art ; 
Of  middle  temper,  outwardest  of  afl. 
To. warn  of  ev*ry  chance  that  may  befali  s 
The  same  a  fence  and  spy ;  a  watchman  and  a  wali. 

'*  Ilis  native  beauly  is  a  lily  wbite  ** ; 

Which  stiii  some  other  colour^d  strcam  infcctetb^ 
Lest,  like  it«elf,  with  divers  stainings  digbt, 
The  inward  disposltion  it  detecteth  : 
If  wbite,  it  argues  wet  i  if  purple,  fire  ; 
]f  black,  a  heavy  clieer,  and  fix'd  desirc  ; 
Youthful  and  blitbe,*  if  suited  in  a  ro^  tire. 


t» 


"  It  roverM  staiids  with  silken  flourishing 

Which,  as  it  oft  docays,  rencns  agaili, 

The  other^s  sense  and  beauty  perfecting ; 

Which  eUc  would  feci,  but  with  unusual  pain  : 
Whose  plcasing  swcetness  and  respr^odeDt 

shine,  r**y'*^ 

-Soft*ning  the  wanton  touch,  and  waDd'nDg 
Doth  oft  the  prince  bimself  with  witch*ries  un« 
dermine. 

"  The  second  '*  rampior  of  a  softer  matter, 
Cast  np  by  the  purple  rivcr*8  overflowing ; 

Whose  airy  wave,  and  swcHing  water^,  fatter 
For  want  of  beat  congeal'd,  and  tbickcr  growiog^y 

"  The  parts  of  the  lower  region,  are  cither  the 
containcd  or  contnining :  the  containing  cither 
common  or  propcr ;  the  common  are  the  skin, 
the  fleshy  panicle,  and  the  fat ;  tbc  propcr  arn 
the  muscles  of  the  belly-piece,  or  the  inner  rim  of 
the  belly. 

'^  The  skin  is  a  membranę  of  all  the  rest  the 
most  large  and  thick,  ibrmed  of  the  misture  of 
seed  and  blood ;  the  coveriiig  and  ornament  of 
parts  that  are  undcr  it :  the  temper  moderatc,  the 
propcr  organ  of  outward  touchiog  (say  ph}'- 
sicinns.) 

**  The  native  colour  of  the  skin  is  white,  but 
(as  Hippocrates)  changed  iato  the  same  colour 
which  is  brought  by  the  hnmour  predominant. 
Where  melancholy  abounds,  it  is  awarthy  ;  where 
phlegm>  it  is  wbite  and  pale ;  where  choler  reigns, 
it  is  red  and  fiery ;  but  in  sanguine,  of  a  rosy 
colonr. 

'^  The  skin  is  covered  with  the  cuttcie,  or  flourtsh- 
ingof  the  skin{  itis  the  mean  oftouching,  without 
which  we  feel,  but  with  pain.  It  polishetb  the 
skin,  which  many  times  is  changed,  and  (as  it  is 
with  soakcs)  piit  off,  and  a  new  and  morę  amiable 
brought  in. 

'•  The  fat  cometh  from  the  airy  portion  of  ths 
bloo<1 ;  which  when  it  flows  to  the  membrancs,  by 
their  weak  hcat  (which  physicianc  account  and  cali 
cold)  grows  thick  and  rlo«e. 
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Tbe  waiid'riBg  baak*'  (which  quieŁ  nc^er  sub- 

Tsisteth) 
Sends  back  a^in  to  wbat  confine  it  listcth  ; 
And  oaŁward  enemies,  by  yielding,  most  resisteth. 

*  Tbe  thinl  morę  inward  ",  ^nner  than  the  best, 
May  seem  at  first,  but  Ihinly  bailt,  and  sUght ; 
Sot  jet  of  mon;  defence  tban  al  I  the  rest ; 
Of  tbick  and  stubbom  stibstance  sŁrongly  dight. 
Tbese  tbree  (three  common  feoces  round  im- 
This  regiinent,  and  all  tbe  other  isle ;     [piU) 
ibid  saviQ:7  inward  friends,  tbeir  ouŁward  focs  be- 
gaile. 

"  Beftide   tbese  tbree,    two  '*  morę  appropriatc 
guards,  f  mcnt : 

With   constant  watch  rompass  this    gorern- 
The  first  eight  companies  in  several  wards, 
(To  each  bid  station  in  this  reciment) 
Oo  each  slde  four  continual  watch  ol>scrve, 
ADd  under  one  great  captain  jointly  s^rre  ; 
Tiro  fore-right  stand,  two* cross,  and  four  oblicjucly 
swcrre. 

"  The  othcT  ^  fram'd  of  common  matter,  all 
This  lower  region  girts  with  strong  defence ; 
Morę  lonc  than  round,  with  doublc-buiłded  wali, 
Tbougli  single  oftcn  seems  to  slighter  sense  ; 
With  many  gatcs,  whos^  strangest  properties 
Protect  this  coast  from  all  coospiracies  ; 
AdffiitUng  arelcome  fricnds,  excluding  enemtes. 

"  Betwccn  this  fencc's  double-walletl  sides  **, 

Four  slender  brooks  ran  crecping  o'cr  the  lea ; 
The  first  is  cal  IM  the  nurse,  and  rising  sljJcs 
Frotn  this  !ow  region's  metropolie  i  , 

Two  from  th*  hearl-city  bend  tbeir  silent  pace ; 
Thv.  last  from  nrine  lakę  with  waters  base, 
In  the  allantoid  sca  eroptics  his  flowing  race. 

•*  Down  in  a  Tale  ",  where  these  two  partcd  walU 
JKffer  from  each  with  wide  distending  space, 

"  The  fat  incrcasetb  inward  beat,  by  kecping 
it  from  outward  parts  ;  aod  defends  the  paru  sub- 
ject  to  it  from  brnises. 

"  Tbe  Hefhy  panic  le,  ii*  a  membranę  vcry  tbick, 
llnewy,  woven  in  wilh  little  veins. 

'^  The  prof^er  parts  in  folding  this  lowcr  region, 
ate  two ;  tbe  first,  the  muscies  of  the  belly-piecc, 
which  are  cight ',  four  side-iong,  two  right,  and  two 
across. 

**  Peritoneum  (called  tbe  rim  of  the  belly)  is 
a  tbin  membranę,  taking  his  namo  from  com- 
pasing  the  bowcls ;  round,  bot  longer :  every 
wbere  double,  yet  so  tbin  that  it  seems  but  single. 
k  hath  many  hohs,  that  tbe  veins,  artcries,  and 
oŁhcr  needfuł  Tesscłs  might  havc  pas&age  both  in 
aod  out. 

"  The  donble  tunlcle  of  the  rim,  is  plainly 
partnl  into  a  laige  space,  that  with  a  double  wali 
it  might  fence  tbe  biadder,  whcre  the  vessels  of 
the  na  vel  are  contained.  These  are  four,  first  the 
norsc,  which  is  a  Tein  nourishing  the  infant  in  the 
womb :  second,  two  arteries,  iu  which  the  infant 
breathcs;  thefourth,  thcourachos,  apipewhereby 
(while  the  chiłd  is  in  the  womb)  the  urine  is  car« 
lied  into  the  allantoid,  or  rather  amuion,  which  is 
a  membranę  receiring  the  sweat  and  urine. 

"  The  passages  canrying  the  urine  from  the 
kjdoeys  to  the  biadder.  Some  affirm  tbat  in  the 
pasage  stasds  a  curious  Ud  or  cover. 


Into  a  lakę  the  urine-river  falls, 

Which  at  łhe  nephros  hi  11  begins  his  race : 
Crooking  his  banks  hc  ofttn  rnns  astray, 
Lest  his  ill  strcams  might  backward  find  a 
way  : 
Thereto  somc  say,  was  built  a  carious  framed  bay. 

"  The  urine  lakę  *'  drinking  his  colour*d  brook. 
By  little  swcHs,  and  fills  his  stretching  sides  : 
But  when  the  stream  the  brink  *gins  orerlook, 
A  sturdy  groom  empties  the  swelling  tides ; 
Sphincter  some  cali;  who  if  be  loosed  be, 
Or  stiifwith  cold,  out  flows  the  scnselcss  sca. 
And,  riishing  unawares,  covers  the  drowned  lea. 

"  From  thence  with  blinder  passage^^    (flying 
name) 
These  noisome  streams  a  sccret  pipę  conreys ; 
Which  though  we  term  the  biddeo  parts  of  shaniei 
Yet  for  the  skill  deserve  no  better  praise    [part. 
Than  they,  to  which  we  honouiM  names  im- 
O,  powerful   Wisdom !  with  what  wood^rous 
art  [vi lest  part. 

Mad'ftt  Łbou  the  best,  who  thus  hast  fram*d  tbe 

"  Six  goo<)ly  cities**,  built  with  suburbs  ipund. 

Do  fair  adom  thiś  lower  region  ; 
The  first  Koilia",  whose  extremest  boucd 
Oo  this  sitlo'8  borderM  by  the  Splenion, 

On  that  by  soverpign  Hepar'slarge  commands, 

Tbe  morry  Diazome  above  it  stands,    [bands. 

To  both  these  join'd  in  league,  and  never  failing 

"  The  form  (as  when  wilh  breath  our  bagpipet 

rise  ",  [roore ; 

And  swell)  round-wise,  and  long,  yet  long-wiae 

Fram'd  to  the  most  capacious  fi.rure'«  goise  j 

For  'tis  the  island's  garncr :   herc  its  storę 

Ijpd  treasurM  np,  which  well  prrpar'd,  it  sends 

"By  secret  path,  tfiat  to  the  arch-city  bends ; 

Which,  making  it  morę  fit,  to  all  the  islc  dispends» 

"  But  hcnce  at  foot  of  rocky  CcphaPs  hiiis, 

This  city^s  steward''  dwelis  iu  vaultcd  stona ; 
And  twice  a  day  KoiłiaVs  storehouse  fills 
With  certain  rent  and  duc  provision : 
Aloft  hc  fitly  dwells  in  arched  cave, 
Which  to  describe  I  better  time  shall  have, 
When  that  fair  mount  I  sing,  and  bis  wbite  curdy 
wave. 

"  The  biadder  endctb  in  a  neck  of  flesh,  and  is 
girded  with  a  muscle  which  is  called  sphincter : 
which  holds  in  the  urinr,  lest  it  flow  away  witbout 
our  permission.  Iftbis  be  loosened,  or  cold,  the 
urini)  gocs  away  from  us,  of  itself,  witbout  any 
feeiing. 

'*  Uence  the  urine  is  conveyed  through  the  ordi- 
nary  passages,  and  cast  out. 

**  Besides  the  biadder  there  are  six  special  partft 
contained  in  this  lower  region;  the  ltver,  the 
stomach,  witb  tbe  guts;  the  gali,  the  spleen,  or- 
milt ;  the  kidneys  and  parts  for  generation.  • 

^  Tbe  stomach  (or  Koilia)  is  the  first  in  order^ 
tbongh  not  in  dignity. 

"  Koiła,  or  the  stomach,  is  long  and  round 
like  a  bagpipe,  madę  to  rtceive  and  concoct  the 
meat,  and  to  perfect  the  chylę,  or  white  juice 
which  riseth  from  the  meat  concocted. 

^*  Gustos,  the  taste,  is  the  caterer,  or  steward 
I  to  tbe  stomach,  wbich  bas  its  place  in  Ccphal, 
i  that  is,  the  bead. 
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At  that  caTe*t  mootii,  twice  ststeen  poiten  ttand*', 

Receivera  of  the  customary  rent ; 
Od  each  side  four  (the  fbremost  of  the  band) 
Wbose  Office  to  divide  wbat  in  is  aent ; 

Straight  other  four  break  it  in  pieces  smali ; 
And  at  each  hand  twice  five,  whicb  grinding 
Ht  it  for  conToy,  and  this  city'6  arsenał.        [all, 

''  From  thence  a  groom  ^  of  wondrous  Tolubility 

Delivers  all  anto  near  offioers, 
Of  naturę  like  himaelf,  and  like  agility; 
At  each  side  four,  that  are  the  govemors 
To  see  the  victiials  shippM  at  fittest  tide : 
Which  straight  firom  thence  with  prosp^rons 
channel  slide, 
And  in  Koilia.'s  port  with  nimbie  oars  glide. 

"  The  haTen  "  fram*d  with  wondrous  sense  and  art, 

Opcns  łtself  to  all  that  entrance  seek  ; 
Yet  if  ought  back  would  tum,  and  thence  depart, 
With  thousand  wrinkles  shuts  the  ready  creek : 
But  when  the  rent  is  slack,  it  rages  rife, 
And  mnfnies  in  itself  with  civil  strife:  [knife. 
Tbereto  a  little  groom  ^  eggs  it  with  sharpest 

*'  Below  dwells  ^  in  this  Cłt?'s  market-plaoe, 

The  island'8  common  cook,  concoction ; 
Common  to  all,  thcrefore  in  middie  space 
Is  quarter'd  fit  in  jnst  proportion ; 
Whence  nerer  from  his  labour  be  retires, 
No  rest  be  asks,  or  better  change  requim : 
Both  night  and  day  he  works,  ne^er  sleeps,  nor 
sleep  desires. 

"  That  beat**,  which  in  his  fumoce  e^er  fnmeth, 

Is  nothing  like  to  our  hot  parching  fire ; 
Which  all  consuming,  sełf  at  lengtb  consumeth ; 
But  moisfning  flames,  a  gentle  beat  iaspire ; 
Which  surę  sonie  inbom  neighbour  to  bim 

lemleth ; 
And  oft  the  bordVing  coast  fit  fue!  sendeth, 
And  oft  the  rising  fuine,  which  down  again   de- 
scendeth: 

*'  Like  to  a  pot,  where  under  horcrlng 
Divided  flames,  the  ir«n  sides  entwining, 

Above  is  stoppM  with  close  laid  covering, 
Exhaliag  fu  mes  to  narrow  straights  confining : 

'*  In  eitber  chap,  are  sisteen  teetfa,  four  cut> 
ters,  Łwo  dog-teeth,  or  breakers,  and  ten  griuden. 

***  Tbc  tongue  with  great  agility  deliTers  up  the 
meat  (well  chewed)  to  the  imtmments  of  swallow- 
Jog :  eight  muscles  senring  to  this  purpose.  which 
instantly  send  the  meat  througb  the  oesc^bagus  or 
meat-pipe  into  the  stomacb. 

'^  The  upper  mouth  of  the  stomacb  hath  little 
▼eins,  or  circular  strings,  to  shut  in  the  meat,  and 
keep  it  from  retuming. 

"  Vas  brevc,  or  the  short  vcssel,  which,  sending 
in  a  melancholy  bumour,  sharpens  the  appetjte. 

*'  In  the  bottom  of  the  stomacb  (which  is  placed 
in  the  middie  of  the  belly)  is  concoction  per- 
fected. 

**  The  concoction  of  meats  in  the  stomacb  is 
perfected  as  by  an  iomate  property  and  special  vir- 
tue ;  80  also  by  the  outward  heat  of  partit  adjoio- 
ing,  for  it  is  on  CTery  side  compassed  with  hotter 
parts,  which,  as  fire  to  a  cauldron,  helps  to  seetfae, 
and  concoct ;  and  the  hot  steams  within  it  do  not 
a  little  further  digestion. 


So  doubJlng  beat,  his  daty  doably  speod^th  ? 
Such  16  tbe  fire  concoction*8  yessel  necdetli, 
Who  daily  all  the  isle  with  fit  provision  feedctb. 
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There  many  a  groom,  tbe  busy  cook  attends 
In  under  offioes,  and  sereral  place  : 
This  gatbers  up  the  scum,  and  thence  it  sends 
To  be  cast  out  ;  another,  liąuoHs  base; 
Anotber  garbage,  which  the  kitchen  cloys  ; 
Anddivers  filth,  wbose  scent  the  place  annoys. 
By  diver8  secret  ways  in  under  sinks  conroys. 

"  Therefore  a  second  port  »*  is  sidelong  fram'd. 

To  let  out  wbat  unsarory  there  remains  ; 
There  sits  a  needful  groom,  the  porter  nam'dy 
Which  soon  tbe  fuli  grown  kitchen  clcanlydrain^. 
By  dirers  pipes  with  bundred  tumings  girio^, 
I^t  that  the  food  too  speedily  retiring, 
Shou'd  wet  the  appetite,  still  c!oy'd,  and  stilldeńr- 
ingj 

" '  So  Erisicthon,  onoe  fir*d  (as  men  say) 

With  bnngry  ragę,  fed  nerer,  ever  feeding  ; 
Ten  thousand  disbes  scver'd  in  ev'ry  day, 

Yet  in  ten  thousand  thousand  disbes  necding  ; 
In  Tain  his  daughter  bundred  sbapes  assumM  : 
A  whole  camp's  meat  he  in  his  gorge  inhuoiM  s 
And  all  coa8um'd,  bis  hunger  yet  was  uncoDSUin'd. 

*'  Such  would  tbe  sUte  of  this  whole  isłand  be, 

If  those  pipes  windings  (passage  qttick  delaying) 
Should  not  rełrain  too  much  edacity, 
With  longer  stay  fierce  appetite  allaying. 
These  pipes  ^  are  8cven-fold  longer  tban  the 
isle, 

Yet  all  are  folded  in  a  little  pile, 
Whercof  three  noble  are,  and  tbin ;  three  thkk, 
and  vile. 

•*  The  first »  is  narrow'st.  and  down-iigfat  dotli 

'oo^»  [Ure; 

Lest  that  his  charge  dischargM,  might  back  rc- 

And  by  the  way  takes  in  a  bitter  brook, 

That  when  the  channePs  stopt  with  stifliog  mirc, 

Through  th'  idle  pipę,  with  picrcing  watcrs 

soaking;  [jn^^ 

His  tender  ^ides  with  sharpest  stream  prorok* 

Thrusts  out  the  muddy  parts,  and  rids  the  miry 

choaking. 

"  The  lower  orifice,  or  mouth  of  the  stomacb, 
is  not  placed  at  the  very  bottom,  but  at  the  side, 
and  is  called  the  Janitor  (or  porter)  as  sending 
out  the  foofl  now  concocted,  through  ihe  entrails, 
which  are  kuotty  and  fuli  of  windings,  lest  tbe 
meat  too  suddenly  passing  through  the  body, 
should  make  it  too  subject  to  appetite  and  greedi- 
ness. 

»  It  is  approred,  that  the  entrails.  dricd  and 
blown,  are  seven  times  k>nger  than  the  body,  they 
are  all  one  entire  body  ;  yet  their  difibring  sub- 
stance  hath  distinguisbed  them  into  the  thin  and 
thick  :  the  tbin  have  the  morę  noble  office. 

*'  The  first  is  straight,  without  any  winding, 
that  tbe  chylę  may  not  return  ;  and  most  narrow, 
that  it  might  not  find  too  hasty  a  passage.  It 
takes  in  a  little  passage  from  the  gali,  which 
there  purges  his  choler,  to  provoke  the  entrails 
(when  they  are  slow)  to  cast  out  the  excremcnts. 
This  is  called  Duodcnum  (or  twelic  fingers)  from 
his  lei)^h. 
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J  » lem  and  lank.  stlll  pil*d,  and  bar- 
I^  mi^ty  bonl*rer6  oft  his  bania  inrading :  [ried 
Awaj  bit  food,  and  ncw-mn^d  storę  is  carried; 
Tbcrefere  an  angry  colour,  Dever  fiading, 
PDrpl««  his  cheek :  tbe  tbird  **  for  lengtb  ez- 
eiseds,  [leads : 

And  down  his  stream  in  bundred  turnings 
Thoe  tbree  moat  noble  are,  adofoed  witb  stiken 


"  The  feremoat  ^  of  the  base  balf  blind  appears ; 
And  wbere  bis  broad  way  in  an  istboius  ends, 
Tbere  be  ezaminet  all  his  passengers. 
And  tboae  who  ought  not  'scape,  be  backward 
sebds :  [ingr, 

Tbe  second  ^  .£fo's  coart,  wbere  tempesU  rag- 
Sbnt  close  witbin  a  cave  tbe  wiods  encaging, 
Włib  eartbquakeB  sbakcs  tbe  island,  tbonders  sad 
pre^iging. 

<*  Tbe  last  ^  downright  falls  to  port  E8qui1ine, 
Morę  straight  above,  beneath  still  broader  grow- 
ing, 
SboD  aa  tbe  gnte  opes  by  tbo  king^s  aasign, 
Eoptiea  itaelf,  fkr  tbence  the  filtb  out^throwing : 
llils  gate  óidow'd  with  many  properties, 
Yet  ibr  his  office,  sight,  and  naming,  flies : 
Thercfbre  between  two  bills  in  darkest  ^alley  lies. 

•*  To  tbat  arch-city  **  of  tbis  goYemment, 

Tbe  tbree  lirst  ptpes  the  ready  feast  conYoy  : 
The  other  three  in  baser  office  spent, 
Flingont  the  dregs,  vhich  eUe  tbe  kitcben  cloy. 
In  every  one^  tbe  Hepar  ke«pt  bis  spies, 
Wbo  if  ongbt  good,  witb  evil  blended  lies ; 
Hienee  bring  it  back  again  to  Hepar*s  treasaries. 

"  Trosereral  cover5  fenco  thcse  twice  tbree  pipes : 
Tbe  flftt  from  o^er  swimming^^  takes  his  name, 

like  oobwelKlawn  woven  with  bundred  stripes : 
'Fhe  second  ^  strengtben'd  witb  a  double  fraroe, 

"  Tbe  second,  ia  called  tbe  lank,  or  bungry  gut, 
SI  being  morę  empty  than  the  rest ;  for  tbe  ]iver 
beiag  ne^r,  it  socks  out  his  juice,  or  cream ;  it  is 
kaown  from  the  rest  by  tbe  red  colour. 

^  Tbe  third  is  called  Ilion  (or  winding)  from 
kil  many  Iblds  and  tnmings,  is  of  all  tbe  longest 

^  Tbe  first,  of  tbe  baser  sort,  is  called  blind, 
at  whose  end  is  an  appendant,  wbere  if  aoy  of  tbe 
ikinner  ebyle  do  chance  to  escape,  it  is  stopped,  and 
by  tbe  Teina  of  tbe  midriff  suckt  out. 

^  The  second  is  Colon  (or  the  tormentor)  be- 
anse  of  tbe  wind  tbere  staying,  and  yexing  the 
lody. 

^  Tbe  last,  called  Rectiun  (or  straight)  hath 
Bowindings,  short,  larger  towards  tbe  end,  that 
the  escremmt  may  morę  easily  be  ejected,  and 
Rtaiaed  aiao  npoo  occasion. 

*^  Tbe  tbin  entrails  senre  for  the  carrying  and 
the  thoroagh  conoocting  the  chylę ;  the  thicker 
ibr  the  gathering,  and  containing  the  excrements. 

^*  Tł^y  arc  all  sprinkled  with  nnmberless  little 
Trini,  tbat  no  part  of  tbe  chylę  migbt  etcape,  till 
all  be  brought  to  tba  liver. 

*  Epiploon  (or  o^er-swimmer)  descends  below 
tbe  Davel,  and  ascends  abov«  the  bighest  entrails ; 
cf  Kkinny  snbstance,  all  inter'aced  witb  iat 

*  Tbe  Meaenterium  (or  mid^t  amongst  the  en- 
tfiSii)  wbence  it  takes  the  name,  ties  and  knits 
Ihe  entrails  togetbi^ :  it  batb  a  double  tanicle. 


From  ibreign  enmity  the  |>ipes  maintains : 
Close  by  tbe  Pancreas/'  stands,  wbo  ne'er 
oomplains ; 
Thougb  prcss^d  by  all  bis  neigbboors,  be    their 
fltate  sustains. 

"  Ncat  Hepar,  chief  of  all  these  lower  parts. 
One  of  the  three,  yet  of  the  tbree  the  least. 
But  see  tbe  Sun,  like  to  ondaunted  bearts, 
Knlarges  in  his  fali  hia  ample  breast 
Now  bie  we  borne ;  tbe  pearled  dew  ere  long 
Will  wet  tbe  mothers  and  their  tender  young. 
To  morrow  witb  tbe  day  we  may  renew  our  song." 

^'  Pancreaa  (or  all  flesb)  for  so  it  seema,  is  laid 
as  a  pillow  nnder  the  stomach,  and  sustains  tbe 
▼eins,  that  are  dispread  from  tbe  gate  Tein. 
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Tbb  moming  fresh,  dappling  ber  borae  with  rosea, 
( Vezt  at  tbe  ling'ring  shades  tbat  long  bad  left 
ber, 
In  Titbon's  freezing  arms)  tbe  ligbt  discloses  ; 
And  chasing  night,  of  rule  and  beav*n  bt^reft  ber: 
Tbe  Sun  with  gentłe  beams  his  ragę  disguiscs. 
And  like  aspiriog  tyrants,  temporises ; 
Ner^  to  be  endur^d,  but  wben  be  falb,  or  rises. 


Thirsil  frDm  wttby  prison,  as  be  ni 

Lets  out  his  flock,  and  on  an  hill  stood  heeding, 
Wbich  bites  thegrass,  and  which  his  meat  refusea; 
So  his  glad  eyes,  fed  with' their  greedy  feeding, 
Straight  flock  a  shoal  of  nympbs,  and  shep- 
herd>swains,  [plains ; 

Wbile  all  their  lambs  rangM  on  tbe  flow'ry 
Tben  thus  the  boy  began,  crownM  witb  their  cir- 
cliog  trains. 

"  Yoo  gentle  sbepberds,  and  yon  snowy  sires, 

Tbat  sit  around,  my  rugged  rhymes  attendiog ; 
How  may  I  hope  to  quit  your  strong  desires, 
In  yerse  uncom*d,  such  wonders  oomprebending  ? 
Too  welł  I  know  my  nideness,  all  unfit 
To  frame  tbis  carious  isle,  wbose  ftamini^ 
yet 
Was  never  thioughly  known  to  any  haman  wit 

"  Thou  8hepherd'god,  wbo  only  know'st  it  rigtat, 
And  bid'8t  that  art  from  all  the  world  beside  ; 
Shed  in  my  misty  breast  thy  sparkling  light. 
And  in  tbis  fog,  my  erring  footsteps  guide :    fit. 
Thon  wbo  first  road'st,  and  nerer  wilt  forsake 
Elsę  how  sball  my  wcak  band  dare  undertnke 
it,  fit. 

Wben  thou  tbyself  ask^stcounsal  of  thyscif  to  make 

"  Next  to  Koilia,  on  the  right  side  stands, 

Fairly  dispread  in  large  doroinion, 
The  arch  city  Hepar  \  stretcbing  ber  oommands. 
To  all  witbin  this  lower  region  ; 

Fonc'd  witb  snre  bars,  and  strongest  situation ; 
So  never  fearing  foreigners*  iuTasion  : 
Hence  are  the  walls',  sligbt,  tbin  ;  built  but  for 
sight  and  fasbion. 

I  Of  all  tbis  lower  region,  the  Hepar,  or  lifer, 
ia  tbe  principal.  The  situation  strong  aod  safe, 
walled  in  by  the  riba. 

>  It  is  ooTered  with  one  single  tonicle,  and  that 
rery  tbin  and  sligbt. 


**  To  Ul*  bCart,  and  to  th'  hęad  city  sur^ly  tied ' 

Witb  fIriiiesŁ  league,  and  oantual  rcfcrcnce  : 
His  liegere  there,  thcirs  ever  hcre  al)iclc, 
To  takc  up  strife  and  casual  di^Tcrenoe  : 
Built  ałl  alike*,  seeniinc  like  rwWus  stieen, 
Of  sonie  peculiar  matier ;  such  I  «  ecn, 
As  ovcr  all  thc  world,  may  uo  where  clse  bi  scen. 

Much  like  a  mount  S  it  <>asily  ascendcth  ; 

Tbe  uppcr  parts  all  smooth  a»  6lipp'ry  glass : 
Bttt  on  the  lower  many  a  crajj  depłudrih  ; 
Like  to  thc  hangings  of  «otiie  rocky  n-ass : 
Herę  firn  tbe  purple  fountain  ^  makmg  vcnt, 
By  thousand  mcrs  throngh  the  islc  dlspent, 
GWo8Ćvery  part  fitgrowtb,  and  daily  nouiishii.ent. 

'*  In  tbis  fair  town^  thc  isle'8  prt-at  ste^rard  dwells; 

His  porphry  house  glltters  in  purple  dyp, 
In  purple  clad  himself :  from  hence  he  dcals 
His  8toVe,  lo  all  the  isl<;'s  n^  cessity  : 
And  though  the  rent  he  daily,  duły  pay, 
Yet  doth  his  Aowing  substanre  ne'er  dt  cay  ; 
All  day  he  rent  rcceives,  retunis  it  all  tbe  day. 

"  And  like  that  golden  star,  which  cuts  his  way 
Throogh  Satunrs  ice,  aud  Mars  his  fi  ry  bali ; 
Tenip'ńng  their  strife  with  his  morę  kindiy  ray  : 
So  *twren  the  Splcnion*s  frost,  and  th*  anpry  gali, 
The  joYJal  Hepar  sits ;  with  jsrcat  expence 
Chcering  ths  isle  W  his  sweet  influence ; 
9o  slakes  their  envious  ragę,  anćl  endless  difTerencc. 

"  Withiu,  sonie  Kiy,  Love*  hath  his  liabitation, 
Not  Ci»pid*s  self,  but  Ciipid*s  bet  ter  brother ; 
For  Cupid'8  self  dwells  with  a  lower  nation, 
But  this,  morę  surę,  much  chastcrtlian  theothrr; 
By  whase  conimaod,  we  riŁhcr  love  our  kind. 
Ot  with  most  pcifett  luve  affect  thc  mind  ; 
Witb  such  a  diainond  knot,  hc  oftcn  souls  can  bind. 

**  Two  purple  strcams',  herc  raise  their  boiling 

heads ;  [iiie; 

Tbe  firsŁ,  and  least,  in  tb*  bolłow  caveni  brecd  - 

'  The  liver  is  tied  to  the  beart  by  arterics,  lo 
the  bcad  by  norve8,  and  to  both  by  Teins,  dis- 
persed  to  both. 

*  Tbe  Iiver  consists  of  no  ordinary  flcsh,  but  of 
a  kind  proper  to  itself. 

*  The  liver'8  upper  {lart  rises,  and  swells  gent- 
ly ;  is  very  smoothr  and  evcn  ;  the  lower  in  the 
/butside  like  to  an  hoUow  rock,  ruggrd  and  crag^y. 

*  Froni  it  risc  all  the  spriugs  of  blood  włiicb 
rnns  in  thc  veins 

'  The  steward  of  the  whole  islo,  is  here  fitly 
placed,  becausc  as  all  (thatis  brought  in)  is  herc 
fłtted  and  disposed,  so  from  hcncc  returncd  and 
^lispenscd. 

•  •  Here  Plato  disposed  the  seat  of  lovc.  And 
certainly  though  i  ust  (wbich  uome  perverscly  cali 
love)  be  other«rhere  seated,  yet  tliat  atTection 
nhcrbhy  ve  wish,  and  do  well  to  otbers,  may  seem 
to  be  better  fitled  in  the  iiver,  tban  in  the  beart, 
(whara  most  do  p»laoe  it)  because  this  moderate 
^cat  appeais  morę  apt  for  thts  aifection ;  and  fires 
of  the  heart  where  (as  a  salamander)  anger  lives, 
seems  not  so  fit  to  entertaio  it 

*  Hence  rise  the  two  great  rivers  of  blood,  of 
vhidi  all  tbe  rcst  aro  lesser  ttreams ;  tbe  first  is 
Porta,  or  the  gate  Tein  issuing  from  the  holłow 
part,  and  is  shed  toward  the  stomacb,  spleen, 
prułs,  aad  the  epiplooh.  The  second  is  Cava,  Kbe 
hollow  Ycin,  sprcading  his  river  over  all  tbe  body. 
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His  wavc>  on  divcrs  nci^hbour  groonds  dispreaH»  : 
The  ncxt  fair  rłvcr  ałl  the  rcst  cjt«;et  diog, 

Toppiiig  tUo  hill,  breaksforth  in  fierce  ei-asioo. 
And  shedsabmal  his  Nile-like  inundaŁiun  ; 

So  gives  to  all  thc  isłe  their  food  and  Ycgłtation  ; 

"  Yet  thesc  from  oihcr  stream<;  much  difTfrent  ; 

For  otbers,  as  they  looger,  bruader  grow  ; 
Thcse  as  thł-y  rim  in  narrow  banks  intp*  ot  ; 

Are  then  at  least,  whcn  in  ihe  main  they  flow  r 
Mnch  like  a  lice,  wUioh  all  his  rooŁs  so  ^iiiJes, 
That  all  Ihe  trnnk  in  bis  fuli  bjdy  hidcs  ; 
Which  strnight,  his  stem  to  thousand  branchcs 
subdJYidcs. 

*'  Yet  lest  thcsestreams'"  mipht  hap  to  b«*  infected, 
With  Oiher  i:quors  in  the  well  al}oundin?; 

Bfrfore  their  flowing  channels  are  detectwi, 
Some  lesser  dl- i fts,  ihe  fountajns  bottom»>un«lłDp, 
Suck  out  thc  baser  strcams,  the  springs  annoy- 

An  liiiiKircd  pipes  unto  that  cnd  employln^  ; 
Thence  ri  n  to  Cttcr  place,  thcir  noisomc  Icad  eon  - 
roying. 

**  Such  is  fair  Hcr^ar^^  Trhirh  tiith  grcat  disscn- 
Of  all  the  rcst  plf.i  's  most^antiąuity  ;  [^frioa 

But  vet  ih'  heart-citv  with  no  less  contcntion. 
And  jiistest  ehallongc,  claims  priopity  : 
But  suie  the  fłcpar  was  the  tUler  borc  ; 
For  that  sniall  rivcr  chIIM  the  nurse,  of  yorc, 
rA'd  both's  lbun'iation,  yet  Hcpar  builŁ  afore. 

**  Thrce  pois^nous  liquots  from  this  purple  well 

Pisę  Mith  thc  nativc  strcams" ;'  the  lii-st  like  fire 
Ali  flaming  hot,  red,  ftirious,  and  fełl ; 
The  spr  n;-  of  dire  debatę,  and  civil  irc  ; 

Which,  wcr't  not  surciy  hcld  uith  stron^^  rc- 

tention, 
Would  stir  domcstic  strife,  and  ficrce  contcn- 
tifu,  [isciiśion. 

And  vaste  thc  weary  isle  with   ncvcr  ccas^d  dis- 

'*  Thcrtfore  clo^e  by,  a  littlc  conduit  stands, 
Chuicdochus**,  that  drags  this  poi.son  ticnce, 

*®  TTie  chylę,  or  juice  of  meats,  concocted  in 
the  stomach,  could  not  all  be  turned  into  sweet 
blood,  by  reason  of  the  divers  kinds  of  humoiirs  ia 
it ;'  therefore  there  are  tbrec  kinds  of  excremcntal 
liquors  suckt  away  by  little  vessełs,  and  carried 
to  their  appointed  placcs;  one  too  light  and  fiery  ; 
anuthcr  too  carthy,  and  hcavy ;  a  third  wheyisb  and 
watery. 

' '  Famous  is  the  controversy  bctwecn  the  peri- 
patetirs  and  physicians  ;  one  holdin?  the  heart 
theoiherthe  liver  to  be  first,  That  the  liver  is 
first  in  time,  and  makihsr,  is  maoifost ;  because 
the  nursc  (the  veitt  that  feeds  thc  infant  yet  in  tbe 
womb)  cmpties  itself  upon  the  livpr.- 

"  The  first  excremeut  drawn  from  tbe  Uver  to 
the  gali,  is  cholertc,  bitter,  like  Hnmc  incoloar; 
which,  were  it  not  remorcd,  and  kept  in  due 
place,  would  fili  ali  thc  body  with  bitterness  and 
gnawing. 

"  Cholcdochus,  or  the  gali,  is  of  a  membrane- 
ous  suhstance,  haring  but  one,  yet  that  a  strong 
tunicle.  It  bath  two  passages,  one  drawing  tbe 
humour  from  the  lirer,  anotfaer  conveying  the 
overpius  into  the  first  gat,  and  so  emptyiKg  the 
gali ;  and  this  fence  hath  a  double  gate,  to  keey 
the  liąuor. from  retnming. 
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Łni  safely  Idciń  U  «p  M  ^ison  bandś  ; 
TItfnce  gently  drains  it  througli  n  nirrow  fence ; 
A  oeedfiil  fence»  attehded  with  A  sruard, 
Tttat  vatche&    iu   the  stnuts,  uil  dośely 
ban-M,  [pri&on  wanl. ' 

Łcit  some   oii^ht  back  escapc,  and  break  the 

"  The  ńest  iH  sti«am  »♦  the  wholesome  tÓfAii  of- 
feaclinsTf 
Ali  dreary,  b!ack,  and  frłghCftil,  hencc  rt)nv<»y'd 
By  ^en  draios,  unto  the  Splenion  teudiitpr, 
Th^  Spieniam  o'er  a^lnst  tho  Hcpar  laid, 
Bnilt  lon^,  aad  8quare  :  some  say  that  laugh- 

ter  berę 
Keeps  rcsidencŁ';  but  lan^rhter  fits  not  therc, 
Whcre  darkncss  e^r  dwelfs,  and  melancholy  fear. 

*•'  And  fthoiiM  these  tfuys^^,  stopt  by  iii  accident, 
Tb  th*  Ife^r^  fc^rcftOis  tum  t>ack  tbeir  muddy 
bomooni, 
Tte  doody  isle  with  hellisb  drcartment     [moars : 
Woald  sooa  be  jill*d,  and  thóosand  featful  ru- 
Four-hidcs  him  here,  lock'd  deep  in  earthy  celi : 
Dark,  doleful,  deadly  duli,  a  iittle  heli; 
fTbere  viŁb  bim  frigbt,  despair,  and  thousand  hor- 
roun  dwcll. 

'*  If  tbis  bUck  town  in  orer  g«wrth  increases-* 
With  too  much  itrength  bis  nefghbonra  over- 
bcsrinf: : 
Tbe  Hepar  d.iily.  and  whole  isle  decreases, 
Uke  gbastly  snade,  or  ashie  ghost  appcarin? : 
But  when  it  pines,  th'  isle  tbńves  ,  its  ourae, 

bis  blessing ; 
So  wben  atyrant  raves  *',  bis  subjćcts  prcs^jinc. 
His  gaining  a  tbeir  loss,  bis  treast:re  tbeir  dis- 
tressing. 

••  The  tbird  bad  water  *»,  bnbbling  from  tbis  foun- 
tain, 
Iswheyish  cold,  whicb  with  good  liquoi:s  ment, 
Is  drawn  into  the  double  Kephro^s  moiiutain  ; 
Wbich  suclctbe  best  for  growtbandnourishment: 
The  worst  as  tbrough  a  Iittle  pap  "  distiliing 
To  divers  pipes,  the  pale  cold  humour  swiUing, 
Rons  do«rn  to  tb*  urioe  lake,  his  banks  tbrice  daliy 
filling. 

^*  The  aecoiid  ill  bomour  is  eartby  and  heavT, 
vhłch  is  drawn  from  the  liver,  by  Iittle  Tossels 
nnto  tbe  spleen ;  the  native  seat  of  melancholy, 
terę  soroe  bave  placed  laugh  ter :  but  the  spleen 
leems  ratber  the  seat  of  malice  and  heariness. 
^  *^  If  the  spleen  should  fail  in  this  office,  the- 
whole  body  would  be  filled  with  melancholy  fan- 
des,  and  vain  terrouin. 

^  Wbere  the  spleen  flourishes,  ali  .the  body  dc* 
cayi,  and  withers ;  and  wbere  the  spleen  is  kept 
doWn,  tbe  body  flourisbes.  Hencc  Stratonicus 
nerrily  said,  that  in  Crete  dead  men  walked,  be- 
cktae  thcy  were  śo  splenetie,  and  pale  coloured. 

"  Trajan  comparód  the  spleen  to  bis  exchequer, 
becaose,  as  his  cofiers  being  fuli  drained  his  sub- 
jfct^s  porset ;  so  tbe  fuli  spleen  makes  tbe  body 
npless. 

"  Tbe  watry  bnmonr  witb  some  góod  blood 
(wbf<fb  ii  spent  for  tbe  noorishment  of  tbose  parts) 
b  drawn  by  the  Icidneys. 

''  The  nreters  receires  tbe  waten  ^epirated 
ibm  ilUnod,  as  distilled  from  tbe  Iittle  flćsby  sdb- 
ttaaces  In  the  kidneys,  like  to  teatn. 


*'  Thcsc  itidmftfttm'^  itWFt  bat « ttltuat^Od, 

lu  ferm  «nd  ihutter  tHte ;  tbe  teft  Is  h1^\i€e, 
Lest  even  height  might  siack  thcir  d{)ertition  : 
Botli  lite  tbie  Mwn  (wtticb  nbw  imnts  tialf  fflir 
frre) 
Yrt  Into  tAłO  óbtn^er  angles  bendfe^, 
Botb  Rtrongfy  wfth  H  double  wati  dbfefided  ; 
And  Iłoth  hhv^^«if«t1s  of  onidb^fbretlKite  ifllA 
exteiided. 

"  l^he  sixtb  and  last  town  in  this  region,       [wide, 
With  largest  stretchM  precincts,  and  compan 
Is  that,  wbere  Yenus  and  ber  wanton  son 
(Her  wanton  Cupid)  will  in  youth  n>side ; 
For  thougb  bis  arrows,  and  bis  goUlen  bow. 
On  otber  hills  be  frankly  does  bestow, 
Yet  berę  hc  bides  the  fire,  with  wbich  each  bent 
doth  glow. 

"  For  that  great  Providence,  tbeir  course  foreseeing 

Too  easily  ied  into. tbe  sea  of  death ; 
After  this  first,  gave  thcm  a  second  being, 
Which  in  their  ofiiupring  newly  flourishetb : 
He.  tberefore,  madę  tbe  fnrc  of  generatroo. 
To  bum  in  Yenus*  courts  without  ccssation  ; 
Out  of  whose  ashcs  comes  anotber  island  nalioa. 

"  For  from  the  first  a  fcllow  isle  be  fram^d, 

(For  what  aione  can  live,  or  fruitful  be  ?*) 
Airen  the  first,  the  second  Thelu  namM  j 
AVeaker  the  last,  yet  fairer  much  to  see  : 
Alikc  io  all  the  rcst,  herc  disagreeng, 
Wtiere  Yenus  and  hf;r  wanton  bave  tbeir  being: 
For  nothing  is  producM  of  two,  in  all  agreeiog. 

"  But  though  some  fcw  in  the^e  hid  parts  wodld  see 

Their  Maker*t>  glory,  and  tbeir  juśtest  shame ; 
Yet  for  the  most  would  tum  to  luxury. 
And  what  they  should  lament,  would  mikę  t^eir 
gamę :  [scryM ; 

Fly  tben  tbose  parts,  whicb  best  are  unde^ 
Forliear,  my  maiden  song,  to  blazon  wide, 
What  tb'  isle,  and  naturę' s  self,  doth  ever  strivc  t* 

hide. 
*'  Tbese  two  fhir  Ssies  distinct  in  tbeir  ereation, 

Yet  c»ne  extractea  from  tbe  other*8  side, 
Are  oft  madę  ouc  by  love*s  firm  combinotion  j 
And  from  this  unity  are  muliiplyM  : 

Strange  it  may  secm,  such  their  condition, 
That  they  are  morę  dispread  by  union  : 
And  two  are  tweaty  madę,  by  being  madę  in  one* 

"  For  from  tbese  two  łn  love*s  deligbt  agreenig, 

Anotber  Iittle  isle  is  soon  procecding  ; 
At  first  of  unłike  frame  and  matter  being, 

In  Yenus*  tempie  takcs  its  form  and  breeding; 
Tli  I  at  fuli  timc  the  tedious  prison  flying 
It  brcaks  all  lets,  i^s  ready  way  denying  j 
And  sbakes  tbe  trembling  isle  witb  ofteo  painftif 

dying. 
"  So  by  the  Bosphorus'   straits,  in  £uxine  seas^ 

Kot  far  from  oid  Byzantum,  closely  stand 
Two  neighbour  islands,  cal  Pd  Symplcgades, 
Which  sometime  secm  but  one  combined  land : 
For  often  meeting  on  tbe  waŁVy  plain, 
And  parting  oft,  tost  by  tbe  boisfrons  main, 
Tbey  now  are  joinM  in  one,  and  now  disjoinM 
again. 

'***  Tlie  kidneys  are  botb  aljke ;  the  left  some- 
wbat  higher :    both  bave  d  double  »kin,  and  botk 
bmpassed  witb  fat. 
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"  Herę  oft,  n6t  lott,  Irat  nreeier  chaatit^, 
Coupled  soiiieCimes,  and  sometiines  nngle, 
dwelb; 
Now  link'd  witb  loTe,  to  ąuench  luifs  trmmj; 
Now  Pb€eiux-like,  alone  in  narrow  cells  i 
Soch  PhoBoiz  one,  buk  one  at  onoe  may  be; 
la  AIbkm'1  biUs,  tbee  *>,  Baalina,  thee. 
Soch  only  baTe  I  ieen,  sacb  sball  I  nerer  tee. 

"  Wbat  nymph  was  tbis,  aaid  fiuiest  Ronleea, 

Wbom  thou  admirett  tbus  aboTe  to  many? 
Sbe,  wbile  she  waa,  ab!    was  tbe  sbepherd's 
qQeen; 
Surę  sacb  a  sbepberd^s  ąoeen,  was  never  any : 
Buty  ab !  oo  joy  ber  dying  beart  oooteotod, 
Since  sbe  a  dear  Deer's  side  anwilling  reated; 
Wbose  deatb  sbe  all  too  late,  too  mucb  repeated. 

"  Ab,  royal  inaid !  wby  abould'st  thou  tbus  lament 
thee? 
Thy  little  fault,  was  but  too  mncb  beUering : 
It  is  too  much,  so  mocb  tbou  sboa]d'st  repeot 
tbee; 
His  joyous  soul  at  rest  deserres  no  grieruig. 
Tbese  words  (yain  words !)  fbnd  oomibrters  did 
lend  ber ;  [bend  ber 

But,  ab  1  no  words,  no  prayers,  migbt  ever 
Tb  give  an  end  to  grief;  till  endless  grief  did  end 
ber. 

*'  But  bow  sbould  I  those  sorrows  dare  display  ? 
Ot  bow  limme  fortb  ber  Tirtues*  wonderment  1 
Sbe  was,  ay  me,   sbe  was,  tbe  sweetest  May, 
Tbat  ever  flowVd  in  A1bioo's  regiment : 
Few  eyes  fisU'n  ligbts  adore:  yet  famę  sball 

keep 
Her  name  awake,  wben  otbers  silent  sleep; 
Wblle  men  bave  ears  to  bear,  eyes  to  look  back, 
and  weep. 

''*  And  tbougb  tUe  cors  (wbicb  wbclpt  and  narB'd 
in  Spain, 
Leam  of  fetl  Oeryon  to  snarl  and  brawl) 
Have  ▼ow'd  and  stiove  ber  Tirgin  tomb  to  strain ; 
And  grin,  and  ibam,  and  ragę,  and  yelp,  and 
bawi :  (light 

Yet  sball  our  Cyntbia's  bigb  triumpbing 
Beride  tbeir  bowling  throats,  and  tootbless 
spite :  [in  endless  nigbt 

And  sail  tbrongb  Hea?'n,  wbiist  tbey  sink  down 

"  So  is  this  istand*s  lower  region : 

Yet  ab !  mocb  better  b  it  surę  than  so. 
But  my  poor  reeds,  like  my  condition, 
(Low  is  tlie  shepberd^s  state,  my  song  as  Iow) 
Mar  wbat  they  make.— But  now  in  yonder 
sbade  [madę: 

Best  me,  wliile  suns  ba^e  longer  sbadoirs 
See  bow,oar  panting flocks  run  to  tbe  cooler  glade." 

'*  Qaeen  Elizabetb. 


CANTO  IV. 


Tbb  sbepbeids  in  tbe  sbade  tbeir  bonger  feasted, 
With  simpłe  cates,  such  as  the  country  yields ; 

And  wbile  fram  soorohing  beams  secure  tbey 
rested. 
The  Bympbs,  dispers'd  along  tbe  woody  fields, 


PnlPd  from  tbeir  italks  tbe  blabiag  ttrmw^ 


Wbicb  lurk  close  sbrouded  from  bigh-kwluiic 
Shewing  that  sweetnessi  oft  botb  Iow,  aod  hiddeB 
lies. 

Bat  wben  the  day  bad  bis  meridian  ran 

Betweeu  his  higbest  tbnme  and  low  deelinuąff  s 
Tbirsil  agaia  bis  forced  task  begun. 
His  wonted  audience  bis  sides  entwining, 
"  Tbe  middle  promce  nert  this  lower  etaiwh^ 
Where  th'  isle's  beart-city  spreads  bis  Imrge 
commanda,  [friendly  bsoda. 

Łeagu'd  to  the  neigbbour  towns  with  saie  aod 

"  Such  as  tbat  star,  wbicb  sets  bis  glorioua  chair 

In  midst  of  Hearea,  and  to  dead  darkneas,  berę 
GiTes  light,  and  life;  such  is  this  city  fisir: 
Tbeir  ends,  place,  office,  state,  so  aearly  near, 
Tbat  those  wiseancients,  from  tbeir  natnre^s 
sigbt,  [aright. 

And  likeness,  tara'd  their  names,  and  caU*d 
The  Soo,  the  great  world's  beart,  tbe  beart  tbe 
less  world^s  light. 

"  This  middle  coast  *,  to  all  the  Isle  dispends 
Ali  beat,  and  life :  bence  it  anotber  guard 
(Beside  tbese  common  to  the  first)  dcfends: 
Boilt  whole  of  massy  stone,  cold,  dry,  and  hard, 
Wbich  stretehing  round  about  his  circling 

arms, 
Warrants  tbese  parts  from  all  exterior  baims  $ 
Repelling  angry  force,  securiog  all  alarms. 

"  But  in  the  front  *  two  iair  twin-bulwarks  rise  $ 
In  th'  Arren  built  for  strength  and  ornamenty 
In  Thelu  of  morę  use,  and  larger  size; 
For  bence  the  yoong  isle  draws  his  noarishment : 
Herę  lurking  Cupid  bides  his  bended  bow$ 
Herę  milky  spriogs  in  sugar'd  riTcrs  flow;  * 
Wbich  first  ga^e  th*  indbnt  isle  to  be,  and  then  to 
grow* 

"  For  wheo  tbe  lesser  island  (still  increasiog 

In  Yenus'  tempie)  to  some  greataess  swells  \ 
Now  larger  rooms,  and  bigger  spaces  seizing, 
It  stops  tbe  Hepar  rirers:  backward  reels 
llie  stream,  and  to  tbese  bills  bears  np  his 

flight,  [migbt) 

And  in  tbese  foonts  (by  some  strange  bidden 
Dies  his  fair  rosy  wares  iuto  a  lily  white. 

"  So  wbere  fair  Medway  down  the  Kentisb  dates. 

To  many  towns  ber  plenteons  waters  dealing, 
Łading  hcr  banks  into  wide  Tbamis  falls ; 
The  big-grown  main  with  fbamy  billows  swelling. 
Stopi  there  the  suddcn  stream :  ber  steddy 

race 
Staggers  a  whilc,  at  length  flows  back  apace; 
And  to  tbe  pareot  fount  retums  its  fearful  pace. 

'  The  heart  ib  the  seat  of  beat  and  life;  tbere* 
fore  wail  d  about  with  the  ribs,  for  oiore  safety. 

*  The  breasts,  or  paps,  are  giveo  to  men  for 
strength  and  ornament;  to  women  for  milk  and 
nursery  also. 

'  Whi  o  the  infant  grows  big,  the  blood  Tessels 
are  so  oppressed,  that  partly  tbrough  tbe  readioess 
of  the  pamage,  but  espticially  by  tbe  pioyideaot 
of  God,  the  blood  tums  back  to  the  breast;  aod 
then*,  by  an  innate,  but  wonderful  facuUy,  ii 
turned  into  milk« 
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iwo  fut  moiiiitB  *  ara  like  two  hemis- 
1>heres, 
IwdowM  with  goodly  gifts  and  ąoalitics; 
WbiOGe  tops  too  litUe  porple  hillocks  rean, 
Mach  like  tbe  połes  in  Heaven*8  aseltreet :    . 
And  lOttod  abouŁ  two  clrcling  alUrt  gire 
In  blosfaing  red,  the  mt  in  mowy  tire, 
like  Tłumdaii  Hoeraiis  looki,  which  iie'er  feeU 
PhflBbaa*  fiie. 

"  That  iBighty  hand,  in  thete  dissecied  wreatbs, 
(Wlicffe  mo^es  our  San)  his  tbrooe^s  feir  pictare 


The  pattera  bnathlen,  but  the  picture  breathes ; 
ffii  highest  heav*n  is  dead,  oar  k»w  hea^^n  Htcs: 
Nor  lOORis  that  lofty  One,  tbia  k>w  to  dwell : 
Here  bis  best  stan  be  teta,  and  glorioos  celi ; 
And  filia  with  laintly  spirits,  so  tnrat  to  HeaT'D 
finom  UelK 

'*  About  tbb  region  round  in  compass  ttanda 

A  guard,  botb  for  defence,  and  respińtioa, 
Of  sisty-loar  *,  parted  in  KYeral  bandi ; 
Half  to  let  oot  the  imoky  ezbalation ; 
Tbe  otber  balf  to  draw  in  fresher  winda  : 
Beaide  both  tbese,  a  tbird  of  both  their  kinds, 
Tbat  lets  both  ont,  and  in  ^  which  no  enfbrcement 
biads. 

"  Hus  third  tbe  merry  Diazome*  we  cali, 
A  boideF-city  thcfle  two  coasts  renłoving : 

Wbicb  like  a  balk  with  bis  cross-builded  wali, 
Dispartfl  tbe  terms  of  anger,  and  of  loviog : 
Keepe  from  th'  heart-dty  funung  kitcben 


And  to  his  neighboiir^s  geoUe  winds  iospires ; 
Inoie  'when  be  sueks  in  air,  oontract  whcn  be 


"  Tbe  Diazome  *  of  9ev'ral  matters  fram'd : 
The  fint,   moist,  softj  harder  the  nesct,  and 
drier: 
Hi»  fiashion  like  tbe  fisb  a  rmia  nain'd  ; 
FencM  witb  two  walls,   one  Iow,   tbe  otber 
higher; 
By  eight  streams  waterM;  two  from  Hepar 

Iow, 
And  from  th'  heart<town  as  many  higher  go ; 
Bot  two  twiee  told,  down  from  the  Cepbal  moun- 
tatn  flow. 

*  The  Breasts  are  in  figurę  hemispherical ;  whose 
tops  are  crowned  with  the  teats,  about  which  are 
reddish  drclea,  called  (Areoloe,  or)  little  altars. 

^  In  tbe  Tborax,  or  breast,  are  sixty-five  muscles 
ibr  respiration,  or  breatbing,  which  are  either  free 
or  foroed:  the  instruments  of  foroed  breathing  are 
ŚKty-foor,  whereof  thirty-two  distend,  and  as 
many  a>atract  it 

*  Tbe  instrument  of  the  free  breathing  is  the 
Biazome  or  Diaphragma,  which  we  cali  the 
Midriff,  as  a  wali,  pąrting  the  heait  and  liver: 
Plato  afRrms  it  a  partition  between  the  seats  of  de- 
sifc  and  aoger:  Aristotle,  a  bar  to  keep  tbe  noi- 
«Mie  odour  of  the  stomach  from  the  hearL 

'The  Midriff  dilates  itself  wben  it  draws  in,  and 
eootrscts  itself  when  it  puffii  out  tbe  air. 

*  The  Midriff  consists  consistA  of  two  circies,  one 
ikiany,  the  otber  fleshy ;  it  bath  two  tunicles,  as 
naoy  reins  and  arteries,  and  fbar  ner? es^ 


*'  Here  sportful  *  laughter  dwelts,  bei^  erer  sitting^ 

Defies  all  lompisb  grie&,  and  wrinkled  cai«i 
And  twenty  merry>mates  mirth  causes  fitting, 
And  smUes,  which  Iaughter*B  soni^  yet  infiuits 
are. 
Bot  if  this  town  be  fir^d  with  bumings  nigh, 
Witb  self-same  flames  high  Cephal's  towers 
fry; 
Sucb  is  their  feeling  lorę,  and  loving  sympatfay. 

'*  This  coast  stands  girt  with  a  peculiar  *^  wali, 

The  whole  precinct,  and  every  part  defending : 
The  chiefest "  city,  and  imperial, 

Is  fair  Kerdia,  hr  his  bounds  eztending : 
Which  fuU  to  know,  were  kaowledge  infinite : 
How  then  sboold  my  rude  pen  this  wonder 
write,  [aright  ł 

Which  tbou,   who  only  mad*st  it,  only  know^st 

*'  In  middle  of  this  middle  regiment 

Kerdia  seated  lies,  the  centrę  deem'd 
of  this  whole  isle,  and  of  this  govemment : 
If  not  the  chiefest  this,  yet  needfoirst  seem'd» 
Therefore  obtainM  an-  eqnal  distant  seat. 
Morę  fitly  hence  to  shed  bis  life  and  beat. 
And  with  his  yellow  streams  the  fruitful  island  wet. 

Flattk'd  "  with  two  seTcral  walls  (ibr  morę  de- 
fience); 
Betwizt  them  ever  flows  a  wheyish  moat ; 
In  some  soft  wares,  and  circling  profiuence, 
'  This  city,  like  an  isle,  might  safely  float : 
In  motion  still  (a  motion  fixt,  not  roving) 
Most  like  to  Heav*n,  in  his  most  constant 
moving :  (loving. 

Hence  most  here  plant  the  seat  of  snre  and  actire 

**  Buitt  of  a  substance  like  smooth  porphyry ; 

His  matter  bid  ",  and,  like  itself  unknown : 
Two  rivers  of  his  own ;  anotber  by, 
That  from  tbe  Hepar  riaes,  like  a  crown, 
Infblds  tbe  narrow  part ;  for  that  great  All 
That  his  works  glory  madę  pyramieal, 
Then  crownM  with  triple  wreatb,  and  clóth'd  in 
scarlet  palL 


tt 


The  city's  self  in  two  ^4  pertitions  reft, 
That  on  the  right,  this  on  the  otber  side : 


*  Here  most  men  have  placed  the  seat  of  laughter  ; 
it  bath  much  sympathy  with  tbe  brain,  so  that  if 
the  Midriff  be  inflamed,  present  madness  ensues  it. 

>^  Within  the  Pleura  or  skin,  which  clothetb  the 
ribs  on  the  inside,  compasses  this  middle  region. 

"  Tbe  chiefest  part  of  this  middle  region  is  the 
beart,  placed  in  the  midst  of  this  province,  and  of 
the  whole  body :  fitly  was  it  placed  in  the  midst  of 
all,  as  being  of  all  the  most  needful. 

"  Tbe  heart  is  immured,  partly  by  a  membranę 
going  round  about  it  (thence  receiving  his  name), 
and  a  peculiar  tunicle,  partly  with  an  humour, 
like  whey  or  urine ;  as  well  to  cool  the  heart,  as 
to  lighten  the  body. 

"  The  flesh  of  the  heart  is  proper,  and  peculiar 
to  itself;  not  like  otber  muscles,  of  a  figura 
pjrramical.  The  point  of  tbe  heart  is  (as  with  ą 
diadem)  girt  with  two  arteries,  and  a  rein,  called 
tbe  crowns. 

*^  Though  the  heart  be  an  entire  body,  yet  it  is 
8evered  into  two  partitions,  the  right  and  left ',  of 
which,  the  left  Is  morę  esceUent  md  noble. 
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Ite  right »  (mk&t  trłbutary  to  the  Icft) 
Brinęt  itł  his  ptiosion  at  his  ceitain  tide, 
A  potision  of  Hquors  stran^cly  wrought ; 
WHich  fint  by  Hepar'8  sŁreams  are  hither 
brought, 
AiM  berę  distiii'd  with  ctt,  beyofid  or  words,  or 
thooght. 

"  The  inroBser  **  wavet  of  tbese  life-streimi  (wfakh 
here 
With  much,  yct  much  less  laboar  U  prcpar*d) 
A  ddubtful  channel  doth  to  Pncumon  bcar  : 
But  to  the  left  those  labourM  cxtracts  sharM 
As  throogh  "  a  wali,   with  hiddcn  paS&age 

'  slide; 
Where  many  secret  gates  (gates  hardly  spyM) 
"^ith  safe  conroy,  givti  passage  to  the  other  sidc. 

^  At  each  band  of  the  left,  two  strcets  *'  stand  by, 
.    Of  seyeral  sŁuff,  aud  9evcral  working  fram'd, 
With  hundred  ctooks,  and  deep  wrought  cavity : 
fioth  like  the  cars  io  form,  aod  so  are  nam'd, 
V  th'  right-hand  street,  the  tribute  liqttor  sit- 

tetb: 
The  Itft,  forcM  air  into  his  coacave  getteth ; 
Which  subtle  wronght,  and  thin,  for  futurę  work- 
men  fitteth. 

**  The  city»8  left »'  *ide  (by  somc  hid  direction) 
Of  thb  thin  air,  and  of  that  right  side's  rent, 
(Compound  together)  makes  a  strange  confection ; 
And  in  one  res^el  both  together  meint, 

Stilis  tbem  with  cqual,  never  quencbed  firing: 
Then  in  smali  streams  (through  all  the  isle 
wiring) 
Sends  it  to  erery  part,  both  heat  and  life  inspiring. 

"  In  this  heart-city,  four  main  strcams  appoar  *>  j 
One  from  the  Hcpar,  wherc  tbc  tribute  landetb, 
Largciy  pours  out  bis  purple  rivcr  here; 
At  whose  wide  Ynoutb,    a  band  of  Tritons 
standeth, 
(Three  Tritons  stand)  who  with  thcir  threc- 

fork'd  mace, 
Drive  on,  and  speed  the  river*s  flowing  race; 
.3ut  strongiy  stop  the  wave,  if  ouce  it  back  repasa. 

*^  The  right  receives  into  his  hollowness,  the 
blood  flowing  from  the  liver,  and  concocts  it. 

**  This  right  side  srnds  down  to  the  Kings  that 
part  of  the  blood  wbich  is  less  labourcd,  and  thickcr; 
but  the  thinncr  part,  it  swcats  through  a  flesby 
partitłon  into  the  left  sIdc. 

"  This  flesby  partitioo  scrers  the  right  side  froro 
tT^e  left ;  at  first  it  sccms  thick,  but  if  it  be  well 
Yiewed,  we  shall  sce  it  fuli  of  many  {)ores  or 
passages. 

"  Two  skinny  additions  (from  their  likeness 
called  the  ears)  receive,  the  oue  the  thickcr  blood, 
that  called  the  right ;  the  other,  called  the  Icfit, 
takes  in  the  air  sent  by  the  lungs. 

^'  The  left  side  of  the  beart  takes  in  the  air  and 
blood ;  and  coooocting  them  both  in  his  hollow 
bosom,  sends  them  out  by  the  great  artery  into  the 
ithfiiie  body. 

*^  In  the  heart  are  four  great  Tessels;  the  6r$t 
is  the  hollow  vein,  bringing  in  blood  fi  om  the 
IłTer;  at  whose  mouth  stai^  three  little  folding 
dóota,  with  three  forks,  giving  passage,  bat  no  re- 
tom to  the  blood. 


*'  The  second  *<  is  that  donbtfnl  channel,  lendim 

Some  of  this  tribute  to  the  Pucumon  nigh  j 
Wbo&>e  springs  by  carefni  goards  are  watch*d,  thi 
Se  ding 
From  thence  the  waters,  all  regress  deny. 
The  third  '^  unlike  to  this,   finom   Pneumc 

flowing, 
And  is  due  air—- 'tribute  here  bestowing» 
lis  kept  by  gates,  and  bars,  wbich  stop  all  back- 
ward  going. 

"  The  last  <>  fuli  spring,  ont  of  this  left  side  rise^ 
Whcre  thre^  fair  nymphs,  like  Cyatbia^s  self 
appearing, 
Draw  down  the  stream  which  ali  the  isłe  snflices; 
Bot  stop  backways,  5ome  i  II  revolture  fearing. 
This  rherstill  Uscif  to  less  dividinir, 
At  leni^h  with  thousand  little  broolcs  mos 
slidiny  [guiding 

His  feliow  course  aTong  with   Hcpar  cbannels 

"  Within  this  city  i?  the  palące  "  fram*d, 

Whcre  life,  and  life*s  companion,  heat,  ahióethi 
And  their  attcndants,  passions  untam'd : 
(Oft  very  Helt,  in  this  straight  room  resideth) 
And  did  not  neighbouring  hills,  cold  a^rs  in- 
spiring, 
Allay  their  ragę  and  mutinoiis  conspiring, 
Heat,  all  (itself  and  all)  would  bum  with  quench- 
less  firing. 

'*  Yet  that  gr«it  Łight,  by  whom  all  Hearen  shlnet 
With  bormwVł  beams.  oft  leaves  his  lofty  skies. 
And  to  this  lowly  seat  himself  coafines. 

Fali  then  again,  proud  heart,  now  lali  to  rise: 
Cease  Barth,  ah !  cease,  proud  fiabel  Eartb, 

toswell : 
Heav*n  blasts  high  tow'rs,   stoops  to  a  locr 
roof  M  celi ; 
First  Heav*n  must  dwell  in  man,  then  maa  in 
Heav'n  shall  dwell. 

"  Close  to  Kerdia,  Pnenmon  **  takes  his  seat, 
Buiit  of  a  lighter  frame  and  spongy  moald  : 
Hence  rise  fresh  airs,  to  fan  Kerdia's  beat,  [cold ; 
Temp'ring  those  baming  fiimes  with  mpderate 
Itself  of  larger  size,  distended  wide, 
In  divers  streets,  and  ontways  multiply>d  : 
Yet  In  one  Corporation  ał]  are  jointly  ty*d. '  ■ 

'^  The  second  vcssel  is  called  the  artery  rein; 
which  ri^ing  from  the  right  side  of  the  heart, 
carries  down  the  blood  here  prcpared  to  the  lungs, 
for  their  nourishment:  here  also  is  the  like  thrc-e 
folding  d(X)r,  madę  like  balf  cles,  giving  passage 
from  the  heart,  bift  not  backward. 

"  The  third^  is  called  the  veiny  artery,  risiog 
from  the  left  side,  which  hath  two  folds  three- 
forked. 

^'  The  fourth  is  the  great  artery :  this  hath  abo 
a  flood-gate,  and  madę  of  three  semi-cirrular 
membranes,  to  give  out  load  to  the  vital  Spirits, 
and  stop  their  regress. 

**  The  heart  is  the  fóuntain  of  Itfe  and  heat  to 
the  whole  body,  and  the  seat  of  the  passions. 

*^  The  Pueumon,  or  lungs,  is  nearcst  the  heart; 
whose  flesh  is  light  and  spongy,  and  very  large. 
It  is  the  instrument  of  breathing  and  speąking, 
dtvfded  into  many  parccls,  yet  all  ońited  into  one 
body. 
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MMy  His  clothM  with  hlBtngiogs  ^  thin  and  ligbt, 
^\M  too  much  V6fght  might  binder  motioo : 
Bbchieiieit  nie.  Co  fniroe  the  voice  arightj 
(The  Toioe  wbich  pubitehet  each  hidden  tootton) 
And  for  that  ead  a  \oag  pipę  "  down  desobiids 
(WThicb  berę  itadf  in  manjf  IdMer  spends) 
Usta,  ho«  at  tbe  fooi  of  Cephal  moant  it  ends. 


M  pipę  was  bnih  for  Łh'  air^s.  lafe  purreyBućt, 
To  fit  each  sereral  yoioe  with  perfiect  sound : 
befcCoR  of  dilera  matter  tbe  conreyaiioe 
h  fineły  firaiii*d;  tbe  fint  in  circies  roond, 
In  hóndred  circies  beoded,  bard  nnd  dry, 
(Tor  watiy  foftuea  is  aound'8  enemy) 
ht  tlto^etber  dose,  yet  meeting  ^ery  nigh. 

'Tte  koocmTs  drith  and  bardness  aomewbat  less, 
Bot  siMotb,  and  pliable,  madę  for  exteóding, 
m  up  tbe  distant  ćircle^s  emptinew ; 
111  in  one  body  jointly  ćomprebendin^i 
Tbe  Ust "  most  soft,  wbich  wbere^  tbte  circle^k 

tcaoted. 
Not  folly  met,  sapplies  wbat  they  have  wantedi 
Rń.  buting  ondcT  paits,  wbich  neit  to  tbis  are 
paiotod. 

'Cpoa  tbe  top  there  ataods  the  pipe's  oafe  '*  oo- 
.  Utilelbr  tbe  Toice'8  bettct  modalation:  £veriag, 
lkve  it  ibarteea  carefnl  warders  bov'ring, 
Wtich  shiit  and  open  it  at  all  occasion : 
Tho  coT'r  in  Ibur  parts  itself  dividing, 
Of  ubstaoce  bard,  fit  for  tbe  voice'8  guidiag; 
Ole  stin  QiiiDOT'd  (in  lliela  double  oft)  residing. 

'doM^by  this  pipę,  rans  that  great  channel 

down,  fday 

Wtieh  from  high  CephaFt  monnC,  twice  erery 

Kig<  to  Koilia  diie  provision :  [tbe  way, 

fibaigbt  at  wbose  mouth  ^  a  flood-gate  stopa 

Madę  like  an  ivy  leaf,  broad,  angle  fasbion; 

.Ofoiatterhard,  fitting  his  operation,     [tion. 

Fff  soallowiDg,  soon  to  €all»  aad  rise  for  inspira- 

'fiotne,  tbe  smoke  mounting  In  ^illage  nigb, 
With  folded  wieatha,  steals  throogh  the  ąuiet 
air; 

lid  nn^d  with  dnsky  shades,  in  eastem  sky, 
ftgio<  tbe  night,  ftnd  wttms  os  bome  repair : 

*  The  lungs  are  coTpred  with  a  ligbt,  and  Tery 
&B  tonicle,  lest  it  mfght  be  an  bindrance  to  the 
botion. 

"  The  wind-pipe,  w6iCh  is  framed  partly  of  car^' 
Bicf,  or  gristly  matter,  bećause  the  voice  is  per* 
[{tedvith  bard  and  smooth  thhiga(tbese  cartilages 
He  compafled  like  a  ring)  and  partly  of  skin, 
riiidi  tie  tbe  gristles  togetbrr 

"And  becaose  the  rings  of  the  gristlevdo  not 
•hoDy  mcet,  tbis  apace  is  madę  up  by  mnsclea, . 
Alt  10  the  meat-pipe  adjoińing,   might  not  be 
pBed  or  bnrt. 

"The  larynz,  or  eo^«ring  of  tbe  wtnd-pipe,  is 
I  jĘristiy  inbstftDce,  parted  into  foor  gristles  i  -of 
■ttrh  the  first  is  erer  mimoYed,  and  in  women 
An  double. 

*  Adjoioing  to  it,  is  the  ocsopbagns,  or  meat- 
pipe,  coorejing  meats  ami  dńoks  to  the  atomach. 

*  Al  Yhose  eod  iś  the  epiglottis  or  coVer  of  tne 
(hrott;  tbe  principal  instrument  of  tuning,  abd 
^^  tbe  TOłce;  and  thetefore  gtte^ly.  that  it 
męhtsnoer  fiiH  wben  ve  $w9\\qw,  atid  rise  wheii 
•wimatbe.  ■       •      . 
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Bright  Yesper  nowhaćh  ćkang^d  his  uame, 
and  place,  [facet 

And  twinkłes  in  tbe  HeaT*n  with  doubtful 
Home  theo,  my  foli  frd  lambs;  tbe  night  comas, 
home  apaoe." 


CANTO  V. 


Bt  tbis  the  old  night^s  head  (grown  hoary  gray) 
Foretoid  that  her  approacbing  end  was  near;. 
And  gladsome  birth  of  young  succeeding  day 
Lent  a  new  glory  to  our  bemisphere; 
The  early  swains  salute  tbe  infant  ray, 
Then  drove  the  dams  to  feed,  tbe  lambs  ta 
play:  [ing  lay. 

And  Hiirsil  with  nigbfs  death.  retiyes  his  moura* 

"  The  highest  region,  in  this  little  iste, 

Is  both  the  island^s,  and  Creator^s  glory : 
Ah  !  then,  my  creeping  mosej  and  nigged  style, 
Uow  dare  you  pencil  out  this  woad^roos  story  ? 
<1h  Thoił !  that  mad^st  this  goodly  regiment 
So  bear^nly  fair,  of  basest  element, 
Make  tbiringlorioos  yerae  thy  glory*8  instrument 

"  So  shiill  my  flagging  Muse  to  Heav'n  aspire, 

^''herc  with  thyself,  thy  fellow-shepherd  sits; 
And  warm  her  pinioos  at  that  heav*nly  fire ; 
But,  ab  !  such  height  no  earthly  shcpbenl  tU : 
Conteot  we  here  Iow  in  this  hurnble  Tale, 
On  slender  reeds  to  sing  a  slender  tale  : 
A  li: tle  boat  will  need  as  little  sail  and  gale. 

"  The  tbinl  preciact,  the  btet  and  chief  of  all,- 

Thougb  least  in  compaw,  and  of  parrow  spaoe, 
Was  thprf*forc  fram'd  like  Hear'n  spbcrical, 
Of  iarge^t  figurę,  and  of  loyeliest  grace : 
Though  KhapM  at  first,  the  least  *  of  all  tbt 

three ; 
Yet  bighcst  set  in  place,  ka  \n  degree; 
And  oTer  all  the  rest  borę  rule  and  80vercignty. 

*'  So  of  thre«  pirts,  fair  Europę  is  tbe  least, 

In  which  this  earthly  bali  was  first  divided;  " 
Yet  stronger  far,  and  nobler  than  the  rest, 
Where  victory,  and  leamed  arts  resided ; 
And  by  the  Greek  and  Roman  mOuarchy- 
Sway'd  both  the  rest ,  now  prest  by  slarery 
Of  Moscow,  and  the  tig-swoln  Turkish  tyranny* 

«*  Here  all  the  senses  *  dwell,  and  all* the  arts;     . 

Here  leamed  Muses  by  their  8ilvcr  spring ; 
The  city  *  severM  in  two  diver8  pirts, 

Within  the  wails,  and  suburbs  nbighbouring: 
The  suburbs  girt  but  with  the  common  fencr, 
Founded  with  wondrous  skiłl,  and  great  ex- 
penoe;  [dence. 

And  therefore  beauly  hefe,  kecpf  her  chief  resi- 

«  And  surć  for  ornament,  and  UnildlniES  rare, 
Lorely  aspect,  and  ravnbing  deligbt, 

■  The  head,  of  these  three  regioos  is  the  least, 
bot  noblest  in  frame  and  offioe,  most  like  to 
HęaTen,  as  wcII  iir  site,  being  highest  in  tbis  little 
w«>rld.  as  a^so,  m  rtgiire;  being  round. 

*  l*he  brain  is  the  seat  of  the  mind  and  senses. 

>  Th^  hesd  Wditided  into  the' city  and  subnrbh ; 
the  brała  witbłn  l^eWU  «f  the  shulł,  aod  the  facf 
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Kot  aU  ŁhQ  blc  or  world,  vritU  tbł»  ean  pair ;. ; 
But  in  ibe  Thciu  is  thę  fairer.  sigrht :.    . 

Thc«e  siiburbs  many  cali  tbe  island^^  fftce ; 

Wbose  charfflingbcaaty»aiiHbewiii:hitig  pracc^ 
Ofticnes  thc  prince  bimself  iuihrałls  in  ivtter8  baae. 

*'  For  as  thii  isle  is  a  short  summary 
.Of  all  that  in  tbis  all  T?  widć  disprcad  ; 

So  th'  island^s  face  is  tbc  isle's  epitome, 

'   Wherc  cv*u  the  prince's  thoiigbts  are  oftcn  read : 
For  wben  tbat  ai^  bad  finishM  cvery  kind, 
And  ślł  his  Works  wduld  "in  loss  rolume  bind, 

Fair  on  tbfe  face  hc  wrote  the  ind  ex  of  thc  mind. 

**  Fair  arc  the  subarbs ;  yet  toclearec  sjgbt, 

llie  oity^aself.more  iJaijr  and  eMcelleat » 
A  thick-grown  wood,  not  picrc!d  wiLb  auy  ligbt, 
Yields'  it  some  fence,  but  greater  ornament : 
,     Tbe  diver8.i!o]our'd  tKcs  and  ftiesh  «rray 

Mach  grace  tbe  town,  but  most  the  Thelu  gay : 
Yet  all  in  winter  turn  to  snów,  and  soon  decay. 


Whwe  beauty  much  noro  wins  h>  ravi$h'd' 
Tbat  now  be  only  thioks  thc  outwanl  part, 
To  be  a  wortby  cov'ring  ofso  fair  an  art 
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Four  8ev'ral  ^  walls,  beside  thc  common  guard, 
*  For  morę  defence  the  city  round  embracc : 
The  first  tbick,  soft:  the  second,  dry  and  bani ; 
As  when  soflkedsCh  before  bard  ttone  we  place : 
Tbe  second  all  that -citsr  roand  cnlaoes, 
And,  like  a  rock  with  thicker  sides,  embraccs ; 
For  herc  tbć  prince,  his  court,  and  standing  palące 
-places. 

"  Tbe  other  *  tvo,  of  matter  thin  and  ligbt ; 

And  yet  tbe  Grst  much  harder  tban  the  otber^ 
Both  cherish  all  the  city :  therefore  rigbt, 
They  cali  that  tb'  bard,  and  Łhis  tbe  tender  mo- 
ther.  [writ^s, 

The  iirat  *  with  divers  crooks,  and  tamiogs 
Cutting  tlie  town  in  fbur  qtiatemitics ; 
But  both  join  to  resist  invading  encmieś. 

'*  Next  these,  tbe  buildings  yield  theiiiselves  to 
siglit ; 
'Tbe  outward '  soft,  and  pale,-  like  aęhes  look ; 
Tbe  inward  parts  morę  bard,  and  curdy  wbite : 
Tbeir  matter  both,  from  th'  islc's  first  matter 
took; 
Nor  cold,  nor  hot :  heat<t,  needfnl  tflećps  infest, 
Cold  numbs  tbe  workmeti;  middłe  tempers 
best;  [tiinely  rest 

Wben  kindly  warmth  speeds  work,  and  Co6l  gives 

*  Beside  the  common  tunicles  of  tbe  wbotc  body, 
the  brain  is  coveied,  ftrst  with  the  bonc  of  the 
skuli  ;.secondly,  with  tbe  pericranium,  or  nkin, 
cwering  the  skuli ;  and  tbirdly,  with  two' inward 

skins*. 

*  Tbcse  twa  are  called  the  bard  and  tender 

motber. 

*  The  whoie  substanco  of  the  bcain  is  dirided 
into  fbur  parti,  by  divers  fi>lds  of  the  inward 
skin. 

'  llie  outside  of  the  bnrhi  is  softer,  and  of  ashy 
oolour ;  the  inwud  part  wbite  and  harder,  framed 
af  seed. 


«*  Witbinrtheccntre*  (as  a  marketr-pUcc)  [apeot; 
Two  caverns  s^.nd,  madc  likę  the.  Moon  baU 
Of  special  use,  for  in  their  bollow  space 

AU  odours  to  tbeir  judge  tbemselves  present: 
Plere  ^rst  are  bom  tbe  spirlts  animal, 
Wbose  ufiattęr,  almost  unmatcrial. 
Resęmblcs  Heavea*ś  pMt^r  ąaintesfcrotiaL   ' 

*'  Hani  by  an  hundred  ^.nimbie  worlci^ea  stasdj^ 

Theso  noble  spiriu  readUy  preparing  ; , 
Lab'ring  to  make  tb<%m  tbin,  and  fit  to  bapd, 
With  never  ended  4vofki  and  sleepless  cariog: 
Hcreby.two  Jłttle  billocks  jointly.riac, 
Whcre  sit  two  judges  clad  in  seemly  guise, 
That  cite  all  odours  here,  as  to  their  juat  aasize. 
"  Next  thcse  a  wali  »\  built  all  of  sappbircą^shinini 
As  fair,  niure  precious ;  hence  it  takes  his  namć 
By  which  the  third  "  cave  lies.  his  sjdcs  comblninj 
To  th'  other  two,  and  from  ihem  hath  hisframe 
(A  meeting  of  thosc  former  caviues) 
Yauited  by  three  fair  arches  safe  il  lies  ", 

or  falling  tyrannica. 

city  dratos 
Iky  str«ets  an- 

noymg ; 
And  throngh  a  widc  mouth^d- tunnel  dUly  strains, 
Cnto  a  btbbing  subsfcancc  down  convoying; 
Which  tlicse  foul  dropping  humours  largcl; 

swills, 
Till  all  his  swclling  sponge  be  groedy  fiUs, 
And  tben  t^rough  other  sinks,   by  liltlc,  sofl 

distils; 
"  Betwcen^this  and  the  fourth  caT«  lies  a  Tale, 
(Tlie  fourth ;  the  first  in  worth,  ia  rank  tbe  l&sl 
Where  two  ronnd  hilis  shnt  in  tbis  pleasing  dale, 
Through  which  the  spirits  tb*>ther  safe  are  pasł 
Those  here  rcfm^d,  their  fuli  perfection  haT< 
And  thei^ore  close  by  tbis  foarth  '^  wondrm: 
caye, 
Rises  that  siWer  well,  scatl^ring  his  milky  way. 

"  Not  tbat  bright  spring,  where  fair  Hcrmapbrodi) 
Grew  into  one  with^wanton  SaUnasis; 


"  Almost  ia  the  midst  of  tbe  bram,  arp  ti 
bollow  places,  like  half  moonsi  of  much  ose  fi 
preparing  the  spirits,  emptying  rheum,  receiTii 
odours,  &c» 

*  Here  is  a  knot  of  veins  and  arteries.weaved  U 
gether;  by  which  tbe  animal  spirits  are  cm 
coctcd,  thinned,  and  fitted  for  service ;  and  cios 
l>y,  aro  two  little  bunches,'  like  tfsąts,  the  instn 
ments  of  smelling. . 

'°Next  is  that  Spectom  T^ucidumt  or  bri^ 
wali,  serering  tbesc  bollow  cavcms.    . 

^'  The  tliird  caTJty  is  notbiog  Qlsę  bat  a  meeti£ 
of  tbc  two  former, . 

"  it.  lies  undcr  Corpus  Cameratum,  or  ń 
chamber  siibstancc,  which  with  three  arches,  be« 
up  the  whołe  weigbt  of  tlie-  brain.        ^. . 

*'  ^y  the  tbfard  cavity  are  two  passages.  and  i 
the  eiid  of  the  first  is  thc'  (infondibulum  or}.tuonc 
onder  which  is  (glans  pituitaria,  or)  rheum  kent 
as  a  tppnge  sucking  the  rheum^und  distiUing  the 
into  thc  j^ate.  t 

^*  llie  other  paraago  reaobes  to  the  Iburth  cavit; 
wrfaich  yields  a  safe  way  for  tbe  spirits. 
•   *^  The  fourth  carity.  is  most  noble,  wbere  all  ti 
spirits  arb  perfectecL    By  it  isthe  pitb,  orms 
row,  the  fountaii#of  these  spirits. 
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Jtw  tiiat  where  Bibl»  dropt,  too  fondly  ligrht, 

iLS?"  *"**  ^^^'  °**.y  ^^^^  compare  with  tbis; 
Which  btre  beginning  **,  down  a  lake  de- 

soMid*,  [fends, 

Who&e  rockf  chaoncl  these  fair  streams  de- 
"U  ««  ihe  precioiis  vrave  ihrough  all  the  isle 

dispends. 

-  ^oy  lair  rirtn  "  take  their  heade  fwm  citber, 
(Both  from  the  lake,  and  froai  tbe  milky  well) 
Which  stłU  m  foring  cbannels  run  togęther, 
Each  to  hb  matę,  a  neighbour  paraild  : 
'Vhva  widcly  spread  with  friendly  combination, 
Thcy  fling  about  their  wondroas  operatioo, 
AW  give  to  crery  part  both  motioo  and  seiisation. 

**Thit  ftlTCT  lake**,   fint  from  tb»  head-dty 

To  that  bright  fonnt  four  liule  channels  scnds  j 

Iwough  whksh  it tbither plenteous waterbringing, 

Straigbt  all  agatn  to  every  place  dispcnds: 

Such  is  th'  head  city,  snch  tbe  pńnce'g  hallj 

Sacb,  and  much  more,  which  strangeiy  liberał, 

iWM^h  leiae  it  nercr  had,  yet  gives  all  sense  to  all. 

•' Of  otherstaffthe snbnrbs  have  tbeir  framing; 

May  Kem  soft  marinie,  sjiotted  red  and  white: 
Krat  **  stends  an  arch,  pale  Cynthia'8  brigotness 
shamiog, 
The  chy'8  for^front,  cast  in  silvjer  bright: 
At  whose  proud  base,  are  built  two  watching 
iow'n,  [pow'rs, 

Whepce  hate  and  love  skirmish  with  equa] 
Wbea  smiling  gladoess  shines,  and  sadden  sorrow 
sliow^n. 

**  Hcre  *»siU  retir'd  the  silent  reverence ; 

And  wbcn  the  priuce,  incens^d  with  anger^s  fire, 
Tbiindtts  alottil,  he  darts  his  lightoing  hence: 
flere  dosky  reddisb  clouds  foretei  his  ire; 
Of  Dothing  can  this  isle  more  boast  aright : 
A  twin-born  tan,  a  double  seeing  light; 
With  mach  delight  they  see ;  are  seen  with  much 
deligbt. 

"  That  Thracian  shepheid  '*  calPd  them  nature'8 
glass; 
Tet  than  a  glass,  in  this  mnch  worthier  bęjng: 
Blind  glasses  represent  some  ncar  set  face. 
Bat  this  a  living  glass,  both  seen  and  seeing: 
like  Hear^n  **  in  moving,  like  in  h(«v'nly 

fifing*  [spiring : 

Sweet  beat  and  light,  no  burning  iflame  in- 
Yet,  ab !  too  oft  we  find,  they  soorch  with  hot 
desiring. 

« 

**  This  pith,  or  marrow,  springing  in  the  brain, 
ńomt  down  tbrougb  the  back  bonę. 

''  An  the  nerve8  imparting  all  sense  and  motion 
to  the  #hoile  body,  bare  their  rout  partly  from  the 
brain,  and  jrartly  from  thć  back  bonę. 

*•  Tbe  pith  of  the  back  bonę,  springing  from  the 
train,  whence,  by  fonr  possages,  it  is  con^eyed 
intó  the  back ; .  and  there  all  foor  join  in  one,  and 
agam  are  thence  di^ided  into  di^ers  otbers. 

'*  Th«  first  part  of  the  fkce  is  the  fordiead,  at 
whiose  base  are  tbe  eycs. 

*  Titeeyń  are  the  index  of  the  mind,  diacover- 
lagerery  afieetion. 

**  Ofpbeiis;  called  the  looking  glass  of  naturę. 

**  PhLtó  aiBrmed  them  lighted  np  with  beaTenly 
fire,  not  buroing  bat  shining. 


**  They,  mounted  high,  sit  on  a  lofty  hi!l ; 
(For  they  the  prince^s  best  intelligence. 
And  qaickly  warn  of  futurę  good,  or  i  fi) 
Herę  stands  the  palące  of  the  noblest  sonse: 
Herę  Yisus*'  keeps,  whose  court,  than  crystal 
smoother,  [brother,- 

And  clearer  seems ;  he,  tboogh  a  younger 
Yet  lar  more  noble  is,  far  fairer  than  the  ether. 

"  Six  bands  "  are  set  to  stir  the  moving  towV: 
The  firsŁ  the  proud  band  caird,  that  lifts  it 
high  V ; 
The  next  the  humble  band,  that  shoves  it  low*ri 
The  bibbing  thij-d,  draws  it  logeŁher  nigh'r; 
Tlie  fourth  dibdainfiil,  oft  away  is  moving: 
The  othcr  two,  helpiiig  the  compass  rovinc, 
Are  called  the  circling  trains  and  wantoa  bandi  of. 
Joving. 

**  Above,  two  compass  groves  **  (loTe's  bendcd 
bows)  [place: 

Which  fonce  Ibe  tow'rs  from  floods  of  higher 
Beforc,  a  wali**,  dcluding  rushing  foes, 
That  shuts  and  opens  in  a  moment*s  space : 
The  Iow  part  fix'd,    the  higher  quick  de- 
scending;  [tending, 

Upon  whoRe  tops,  spearmen  their  pikes  in- 
Watch  there  both  night  and  day,  the  caslle^s  port 
defending. 

**  Three  divcrs  lakes  "  within  these  bulwarks  lie, 

Thf;  noblest  parta,  and  Instruments  of  sight : 
The  first,  receimg  forms  of  bodies  nigh, 

Convey8  them  to  the  next,  and  breaks  the  light^ 
Daunting  his  rash,  andforcible  invasion; 
And  with  a  elear  and  whitish  inundation, 
Restrains  tbe  nimbie  ttpirits  from  their  too  quick 
erasion. 

*•  In  midst  of  both  is  placM  the  crystal  *•  pond; 

Whose  living  water  thick.  and  brigbtly  shining, 
like  sapphires,  or  the  sparkłing  diamond. 

His  inward  beams  with  outward  light  combining, 
Alfring  itself  to  every  shape's  aspect ; 
The  dircrs  forms  doth  further  still  direct, 
Till  by  the  nimbie  post  thcy're  bronght  to  th' 
intellect. 

"  The  third**,  like  molten  glass,  all  elear  and 
white, 
Both  round  embrace  the  noble  crystalline. 

"  Visos,  or  the  sight,  is  the  most  noble  abo?a 
all  the  senses. 

**  There  are  six  muscies  moving  the  jej-e,  thus 
tcrmed  by  anatomistsw 

"  Above  the  eye>brows,  keeping  off  the  sweat, 
that  it  fali  not  into  the  eyes. 

**  The  eye-lids  shutting  the  eye  are  two ;  the 
lower  ever  unmoved  in  man ;  and  hairs  keeping  oflf 
dust,  fiies,  &c. 

*'  There  are  three  hnmomrs  in  the  eye?  the  first 
the  watery,  breaking  the  too  rehement  light,  and 
stopping  the  sphrits  from  going  out  too  fastr 

*"  The  secood  is  the  crystalline,  and  most  noble, 
•eated  and  compassed  betwecn  the  otber  twO)  and 
beiBg  altered  by  the  entering  ihapeą,  is  the  chief 
instrument  of  sight. 

^  The  thifd»  from  the  likeness,  is  called  the 
glassy  bumour. 
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Six  inwani  waltt  ^  fenee  in  this  tnwW  of  sight :         i 
The  iirst,  most  tbick,  doth  all  Łhe  frame  eo- 
shrine, 
And  girts  the  castle  with  a  closo  cmbrace, 
)      5vave  in  the  roidst,  is  lefl  a  circie^s  s|>ace, 
Where  Hght,  and  hundred  shapcs,  flock  out  and 
in  apaoe.  . 

"  Tfie  second  *'  not  so  inasiy  a*  the  alh*r, 

Yet  thicker  tban  the  rest,  and  toughcr  fram*d, 
Takes  hit  beginnin^r  from  that  harder  moth V ; 
.  The  outward  part  tike  horii,  and  thence  is  nam'd ; 
lliroiigh  whose  transluceut  sides  much  light 

is  borne 
Intothe  tow'r,  and  mnch  kcpt  ont  b^  th*  horn ; 
Makes  it  a  pleasant  light,  much  like  the  ruddy 
mom. 

• 

•*  The  third  **  of  softer  mold,  is  like  a  grapę, 
Which  all  entwines  with  his  encircling  side : 
In  midst,  a  window  lets  in  eyery  shape ; 
Which  with  a  tboitght  is  narrow  madę,  or  widc : 
His  inmost  side  inore  black  tban  starless  night  j 
But  outward  part  (how  like  an  hypocrite  !  y 
As  painted  Iris  looks,  with  varioiis  colours  dight. 

"  The  fourth  *•  of  fincst  workj  morę  slight  and  tliin, 

Than,  or  Arachne  (which  m  fcilken  twinć 
With  Pallas  8tn>ve)  or  Pallas*  self  conld  spin  : 
This  round  enwraps  the  fonntain  crystalline. 
l*he  next  ^  is  madę  out  of  Ihat  milky  spring, 
That  from  the  Cephal  mount  his  wavcs  doth 
.    '        fl«ng, 
Uke  to  a  curious  net  his  substance  scattcring. 

*'  His  suiKtance  as  the  hcad-spring  pcrfect  wbite  ; 
Herę  tbousand  nimbie  spies  are  round  dispread : 
Tlie  forms  caught  in  this  net,  arc  bru«i;;ht  to  sight. 
And  to  bis  cye  are  lively  pourtfilyed. 

'fhp  latft  ^  the  glassy  wali  that  mnnd  cncasing 
Thtr  moat  of  glass,  is  namM  from  that  enlacing, 
The  white  and  glassy  wells  parta  «ith  his  stricŁ 
embractng. 

'*  Thus  Uien  is  fram^d  the  noble  Visus'  bow*r ; 
'II)*  outward  light  by  the  iirst  waU's  cirele  send- 
ing 
Jlis  brams  and  bnndred  furms  itito  the  towV, 
The  wali  of  horn,  and  that  blnck  srate  transcend- 
Is  light'iic<l  by  the  brigbti-st  crystalline,  [Ing, 
And  fiilly  vie\vM  in  that  white  n'.nty  shine 
From  thence  with  speedy  hastę  is  po&ted  to  thu 
miiKl. 


**.  Thcre  are  j!ix  tuniclA  belonging  to  tlic  cye ; 
the  first,  called  the  corijoncilve,  solid,  thick,  com- 
passing  the  whole  eye,  but  only  tlic  black  window. 

^  The  second  is  comte  or  homy  tuuicic,  trans- 
parent, and  madę  of  the  hard  mother. 

*^  The  third  is  ufVea,  or  grapy,  madę  of  the 
tender  mother,  thin  and  pervious  by  a  little  and 
round  window ;  it  is  diver8ely  coloured  without, 
butezceediogly  black  within. 

"  The  fourth  is  morę  thin  t  han  any  cobweb,  and 
thence  so  called,  immediately  companing  the 
cr5'stalline  hnmour. 

^  The  iifth,  reticularis;  it  a  netty  tunicle, 
framed  of.thc  substance  of  the  braiu :  this 
dilTuseth  the  vi8ai  spirits,  and  perceires  the 
alteration  of  the  Crystalline ;  and  hcre  is  the  meau 
uf  »ii(ht. 

^^  1  he  słscth  ia  calhed  the  glassy  tuoicle,  clasping 
IR  the  glassy  humour. 


"  Much  as  an  one-eyed  room,  linng  all  wtth  ałgUty 

(Only  that  side,  which  adversetohis  ejie 
Gives  but  one  narrow  passage  to  the  light, 
Is  spr^ad  wtth  some  wbite  shiuing  lapestry) 
An   hundred  shapes  that  tUrougb  flit  ayer* 

str.*y, 
Show  boldly  in,  crowding  thal  narrow  way. 
And  on  that  brłght-fac*d  wali  obscurely  daocmg 

p»«y- 

"  Two  pair  *  of  r!vcrs  from  the  hcaJ-spring  flow. 
To  these  two  tow'rs,  the  Grst  in  ihcir  uiiJ-race 
(The  spics  ronveying)  twistcd  jointly  go, 
Strength^ning  each  oŁher  with  a  firm  embraee. 
Tho  other  pair  ^\  these  walking  tow^rs  are 

moving : 
At  Orst  but  one,  then  in  fwo  channels  roving  ; 
And  therefore  both  agree  in  standing  or  remo^ing. 

*'  Auditos  ",  second  of  the  pcntarchy, 

Is  nezt,  not  all  so  noble  as  his  broUier; 
Yet  of  niore  nced,  and  morę  commodity  :  • 
His  seat  is  plac*d  somewhat  bclow  the  othcf : 
Of  eiich  side  of  the  tDount  a  double  care  ; 
Both  which  a  goodly  portal  doth  embrave. 
And  winding  entrance,  like  Msander^s  erring  «ravtf. 

**  llie  portal "  hard  and  dry,  all  hung  around 

M'ith  silken,  thin,  carnation  tapestry ; 
Whose  opcn  gate  drags  in  each  yoice  sndsound, 
That  throngh  the  shakcn  air  passes  by  : 
The  cnttancc  winding,  lest  some  ^  iulence 
Mightfright  ttn^judge  with  sudden  influence, 
Or  some  uiiwelconie  guest  uiight  vex  the  busy  scnaa. 

**  This  cave's**  first  part,  fram*d  with  a  stecp 
(For  in  fonr  parts  *tis  fitly  severc'.I)        •  [ascent 
Makes  th*  entrance  hard«  out  casy  the  dcscent : 
Wł^ere  stands  a  braced  druro,  whose  souuding 
hcad 
(Obliquclv.placM)  struck  by  the  ctrcling  air, 
iTives  instant  warning  of  each  sountPs  repatr, 
Which  soon  is  thence  conrey*d  into  Uie  judguient 
cbair. 

** Tho drum*^  is  mnde  of  snl»stanco  hard  and  thin; 

Which  if  some  fallin«;  moisture  chanr*c  to  wet, 
The  londc5t  sound  is  bardly  hrard  within : 
But  if  it  oncc  growS  thick,  with  stubboni  let, 
It  bacfi  nil  passage  to  the  inncr  room  ; 
No  sounding  voiie  unto  his  seat  may  come  : 
Tlic  Inzy  srnse  stlll  sleeps,  unsummonM  with  his 
druoŁ. 

*  Tlic  eyc  hath  two  ncrvcs,  the  optic  or  secing     i 
ncrve,  and  moring.     The  optic  separate  in  their 
root,  in  the  midst  of  their  progress  raeet,   aud 
birengthcn  one  the  other. 

''  The  moviog,  rising  from  the  same  stem,  nre 
at  length  severed,  therefore  as  one  moye,  so  uiovet 
the  other. 

"  Hearing  is  the  second  sense,  less  noble  tban     i 
tbe  eye,  morę  needful.  | 

''  The  outward   car  is   of    a   grii-tly  matter, 
covered  with  the  common  tunicle ;  it  is  framed   i| 
wtth  many  crooks,  Icst  the  air  should  enter  too    ^ 
forcibly.    • 

^  The  inward  ear  consists  of  four  passages ;  tbe 
dtit  is  steepy,  lest  any  thing  sfaould  creep  in. 

*^  If  thu  dram  be  wet  with  falling  of  rhenm 
•we  are  iiard  of  hearing;  but  if  it  grows  tbick,  we 
are  irrcGOYorably  dcaf. 
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**  This  dram  *'  divi(]c8  the  fint  and  secood  part, 

Id  wbkh  tfarcchearinig  iiutruments  reside  ; 
Threc  iostrumenU  compact  by  wondrous  art> 
With  sleoder  strin^  knitto  th*  dram^s  iDnersidc ; 
Thtir  natiTe  tctnper  being  bard  and  dry^ 
Fittinc  tho  aouiKl  with  Iheir  firm  ąuatity, 
Gootimie  still  the  laaie  in  age  and  iufancy. 

"  Tbe  fint  an  hammcr^'  całPd^  whose  out-grown 
»des 
lie  on  the  dnim  ;  but  with  his  swcHing  end, 
FUM  in  the  hol  Iow  stithe,  there  fast  abides  : 
Tfae  8titb«;*$  short  foot,  doth  on  the  druni  depend, 
His  loażer  in  the  stirrup  surely  plac*d  .* 
The  stłrrup**  &harp  ftide  by  the  «tithe  em- 
BntcM ; 
But  biś  broad  base  tyM  to  a  little  window  fast 

**  Two  litUe  windowa  **  ever  open  lie, 

The  soaad  nnto  the  cave*s  third  jiart  conveying  j 
Aad  sleoder  {Mpe,  whose  narroW  cavity 
Doth  pur^  the  inborn  air,  tbat  idie  BUyinr, 
Wuuld   elfic  corrupt^  liod  still   suppłiet  the 
f  pending :  [^^gt 

The  Gavc'8  thifd  part  in  twenty  by-ways  bend- 
If  caU'd  the  labyrinth,  in  haudred  crooks  ascend- 
iug. 

"  Such  whłlome  was  tbat  eye-decciring  fratne, 

Wbicfa  crafty  Daidal  wiih  a  cuoning  band 
Błttit  to  enuponnd  tbe  Cietan  prince^s  shame : 
Sttcb  waB  tbat  Woodstock  cayf*,  where  Kosa- 
Fair  Roaamond,  fled  jeaious  Ellonure,  [mond, 
Wbom  late  a  shepherd  taught  to  weep  so  sore, 
Tbat  wood&  and  hardett  rocks  ber  harder  fate  de- 
plurc. 

"  Tbe  thiid  part  with  Iiis  narrow  roeky  straitu 
Perfecta  tbe  sound,  and  gives  morę  tharp  ac- 
centing; 
Tben  senda  it  to  tbe  Ibarth  ^^ ;  where  ready  waits 
A  aimbic  post,  wbo  neVr  bis  hastę  relenting, 
Winga  to  tbe   judgment  seat  with  speedy 
flight;  [night, 

There  the  rqual  judge  attending  day    and 
Beceifes  tbe  ent^ring  souuds,   and  dooms  eaeh 
^ce  arigbt. 

**  As  when  a  stone  troubliilg  the  qoiet  watcfs, 
Pnnts  in  the  angry  streatn  a  wrinklc  round, 
Wbkb  soon  another  and  another  scatters, 
TiU  ail  tbe  lakę  with  circles  now  is  cruwnM  : 
Al!  so  the  air,  struck  with  some  violence  nigh, 
Begets  a  world  of  circles  in  tbe  sky ; 
AU  whicb  infected  move  «ith  sotinding  qaality. 


^  The  dram  parteth  the  first  and  aecond  passage. 
To  tt  are  joined  three  little  bones,  the  instrqments 
ef  bearing ;  wbich  nerer  grow,  or  decrease,  in 
Hsikibood  or  age;  tliey  are  all   in  the   second 


« 


*^  Tbe  first  of  these  bones  is  called  tbe  hammer, 
tbe  Mcond  the  stithe,  tbe  third  the  stirrup :  all 
takjog  tbeir  namcs  from  tbeir  likeness,  aJl  tied  to 
tbe  drom,  by  a  little  string. 

**  Tbese  are  two  smali  passages,  admitting  tbe 
sooods  into  tbe  head,  and  cleaosing  tbe  air. 

**  Tbe  laat  paasageis  called  theCocblea  (snail, 
orperiwinkle)  w  berę  tbe  nerves  of  bcaripg  plainly 


These  at  Auditus'  palące  sOon  arriying, 
Enter  the  gate.  and  strike  the  waming  drum  ; 
To  thosn,  threc  instrumcnts  fit  motion  giTing, 
Which  every  voic6  discem ;  then  that  third 
rooui  [it  thcnce; 

Sbarpens  cach  souod,   and   quick  conveys 
TiU  by  the  fiytng  post  *tis  huiTy'd  brnce, 
And  in  an  instant  brought  unto  the  judgrng  scose. 

"  This  sense  is  raade  the  master  of  request^ 

Prcfcrs  petitions  to  the  prince's  ear ; 
Adniits  w  bat  best  be  likes,  shuts  oot  the  rest ; 
And  sometimes  cannot,  sometimes  wili  not  hear : 
Oft  limes  he  lets  in  anger-stirriog  lies, 
Oft  roelts  tbe  prince  with  oily  fiatterie<i. 
Ul  mought  he  thri^e,  tbat  Ioves  hia  masteWs  ene- 
mieś ! 

**  'Twiat  Visus*  double  conrt  a  tower  stands, 

Plac^d  in  the  snburba'  centrę ;  whose  bigb  top. 
And  lofty  raised  ridge  the  rest  commands : 
Low  at  his  foot  a  doubletloor  standsope, 
Admitting  pa&sage  to  the  air*s  ascending; 
And  dirers  odours  to  -the  city  sending,      [ing. 
Re^iTes  the  heavy  town,  bis  liberał  sweets  dispend* 

"This  Taulted  tower*^  balf  built  of  massy  stone^ 

Tne  olher  half  of  stuif  less  hard  and  dry. 
Fit  for  distending,  or  coiTipression, 
The  outward  wal!  may  seem  all  porphery. 
Olfactus  **  dwells  within  his  lofty  fort ; 
But  in  the  city  is  his  chief  resort,         fcoort. 
Where  'twixirtwo  little  bilis  he  keeps  hisjudging 

**  By  these  two  great  caTea  are  placM  these  littla 
bills  ♦', 
Most  likc  the  nipples  of  a  Wrgin^s  breast ; 
By  which  tbe  air  tbat  th'  holiow  tower  fiUs, 
Into  tbe  city  passeth  :  with  the  rest 
The  odoors  prf ssing  in,  are  here  all  stay*^; 
TiU  by  the  sense  impartially  weigh'd, 
Unto  the  oommon  judge  they  are  with  speed  con- 
vcy*d; 

•         -  * 

**  At  each  side  of  that  tow'r,  stand  two  fair  plaini^ 

Morę  fair  than  that  which  in  rich  Tbessaly 
Was  once  frequented  by  tbe  Muse^f  trains : 
Here  ever  sits  sweet  blosbing  modesty  ; 
Here  in  two  colours  beauty  shining  bright»- 
Dressing  ber  wbite  with  red,  ber  red  with 
wbite,  [wand*ring-sigbt. 

With  pleasing  chain  entbrali,  and  binds    loose 

*'  Below  a  caTe,  rooTd  with  an  heav'n-like  plaster. 

And  nnder  strewM  with  purple  tapestry, 
Where   Gustos^  dwells,  the  isle*s  and  prince^s 
Koilta's  steward,  one  of  the  pentarcby ;   [taster, 
Whom  Tactus^  (so  some  say)  got  of  hit 

mntber  *  « 

For  by  tbeir  nearest  likeness  one  to  tb'  other, 
Tactot  may  easMy  seem  his  father,  and  bis  brotbcr. 

^  The  sense  of  smelling. 

^'  These  are  two  little  banehet  llke  paps  or  teata 
spoken  of  ia  the  XTtli  staaaa  of  thia  canto. 

.  ^  Oustns,  or  the  taste,  is  in  the  palate,  whidi 
iń  the  Greek  is  called  the  lieaTen. 

.  ^  Taiteis  a  kind  of  toncb,  nor  caa  it  etist  bśt 
by  tottching. 


''  WtŁh  Gu&Łus,  Lingua  dw«lU,  hu  praUling  wife» 

EndowM  wiih  srrange  and  a<lverse  r]ualitie8 : 
The  Durse  ot  hate  aud  love,  of  peace  aod  stńfe  ; 
.   Motber  of  faircsŁ  trutb,  aod  fouicst  lies  ; 

Or  best,  or  worst ;  no  inean  ;  madę  all  of  iire, 
'Which.sometimett  iicll,  and  sometimrs  Hm- 
v'ns  inspire,  fd'nng  liar. 

By  wbom  oft  ŁruŁh  sclf  speaks,   oft  thal  iln>Ł  mur- 

"  The  idle  Sun  stood  btill  at  her  command,   . 

Rreathiug  liU  fiery  steed&  in  Gibeon  : 
Aod  pale-fac*d  Cynthla  at  ber  word  niade  stand, 
Besting  her  coucb  in  vales  of  Ajalon. 

Her  yoice  oft  opeo  breaks  Łhu  n^tubborn  skici;, 
And  holds  th'  Alniigbty'8  bands  wiŁh  suppli- 
antcries: 
Her  %'oicc  tears  open  Heli  with  horrid  blasphemics. 

"  Therefore  that  great  Cr^eaŁor,  well.forescemg 
,To  what  a  monster  sbe  would  sooa  be  cbangiog, 

(Though  IoveIy  once,  perfect  aod  glorious  being) 
CurbM  wiih  her   iron  bii^\  and  held  from 
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loa  . :  /:  •/:  :'• ';: :    :  ,.-p/  F.LETCHEII^S  POEMS, 

"'  Tactus*®'  tbć  last.  but  ytt  lhe*eliett  brolher  5 .     **  T^cTe  what  his  mother,  fair  Calliope, 

(Whose  ofiice  mcancst,  yet  of  all  thc  race  "         -^.     -     .   . 

Tbe  first  and  lasŁ,  morę  necdful  thaii  Ihe  other) 
^Hath  his  abode  in  uouc,  yet  every  place  : 

Through  ali  the  isle  distended  is  his  dwcjHng, 

He  rules  tbe  streams  tbat  froui  the  Cephal 

swe]  ling,  [dealing. 

Rou  all  along  tbe  islc/both  sen3e  and  moUon 


Phccbub'  harp  and  Muses'  spring  had 
brought  bim ; 
What  sbarpesi   gri«f  for  his  Euridke,       [him. 
And  lorę,  redoubliug  grief,  had  newiy  taught 
He  lavif  hM  out.  and.  witb  hii  poteot  spell 
Beut  all  the  rig'rous  pow'rs  of  stubbom  lieJI  i 
He  first  brought  pity  down  with  rtgid  ghosts  to 
dwelL 


ranging, 


[choining, 


"  Th'  amazed  shades  came  flocking  round  aboat. 

Nor  carM  they  now  to  pass  the  Stygian  IbrcI ; 
All  H«H  came  nmningthere  (an  hideous  rout) 
And  droppM  a  silćnt  tear  for  ev'ry  mord  : 
The  a^^ed'  ferry  mat)  8hov*d  out  his  boat ; 
Bnt  that  without  his  help  did  thithcr  float. 


And  b&ving  ta*en 
moat 


him  in,  came  dancing  oa  the 


And  wiih  strong  bonds  her  looser  steps  en-  - 
Bridled  licr  cburse,  too  many  words  refrainin^'. 
And  doublcd  aU  lijs  guąrds^  bold  liberty  restrainjng. 

•*  For  clpse  wiihin  heset9  twięc  Bixteen  guardcn", 
Whosebardęn^d  temper  could  notsoon  be  mov'di^ 

Wiihoutthe  gatc  he  ]>lu(;'d  two  other  warders    . 
To  shut  and  ope  tbe  door,  as  it  behov'd  :  . 
'  But  such  straoge  force  bath  ber  enchanting 

That  she  hath  mtde  her  keepers  of  her  part, 
And  they  to  all  ber  flights  all  furlherauce  impart. 

<'  Thus  (witb  tbeif  help)  by  lier  thc  sacred  Muses 
Rcfresh  the  prtnce,  duird  wlth  much  businest; . 
3y  ber  the  prince,  unto  his  prince  oft  uses, 
In  heav*nły  .^uune,  from  Heli  to  finc)  access. 
She  HęavSa  to  Bartb  in  musie  oftcn  brings, 
And  F^rth  to  Heav'n: — but,  ob!  how sweet 
sbe&iogs,  [stritif^ 

When,  in  rich  Grace's  key^  she  tuncs  poor  Natttre's 

"  Thus  Orpheus  fKHft  l?is  Iwt  EurUice  i     ,   [hear, 
.     Wbpm  K>me  dęaf  snake,  that  ćouM  no  muajc 
Or  iome  bUnd  newt,  that  could  nobeauty  sei;, 
.  .  Thinkiogtpkłst,  kiłPdwiikhis.forkedspe^r: 
He,  when  his  *plaint8>  on  Eartb  wfere  vainly 
Dowirto  ATCrnufl^  mer  boldły  went,    [spent, 
And  cbarra'4  tbe  oeagre  ghosts  wit)i  moi^rofol 
blandishment 


1  ♦ 


*<  The  hungry  Tantal  might  have  ń\M  bim  now. 
And  witb  farge  draughts  swilPd  in  thettaiMliD^ 
pool: 
Tbe  firuit  bung  list*ńing  on  the  wond^ing  bou^b, 
Forgctting  Heirs  command-;  but  he  (ah,  fbol !) 
Forgot  his  sŁarTcd  tastc,  his  ears  to  611 : 
Ixion*s  tiiming  wbecl  unmovM  stood  sttll : 
Biit  he  was  rapt  as  much  with  pow'rful  music^a 
skill. 

"  Tir'd  Sisyphus  sat  ob  his  rftting  stoce. 

And  hopM  at  Icogth  bis  labóur  done  forevcr  ; 
The  rulture  feediug  on  bis  pleaftog  moan, 

Glutted  with  musie,  scoru*4  grown  Tityas*  liver. 
llie  Furies  lluiig  their  snaky  wbips  away» 
.And  meit  in  tears  at  bis  enchanting  lay  ; 
No  shirieks  now  wtre  heard ;  all  Heli  kept  holiday. 

"  That  trcble  dog,  wbose  roice  nc'tr  qutet  fears 
AU  that  in  endlets  nighCt  sad  kingdom  dwell, 
Stood  pricking  up  bis  tbri^  two  lisfning  eais, 
With  greedy  joy  drinking  thc  sacred  speli ; 
And  softly  whioing  pity'd  mach  hit  wrongs  1 
And  now  fin^silent  at  thoae  daioCy  aonga, 
Oft  wisii'd  bimself  pnore  ears,  and  fewer  mioutbs 
and  tongues. 

*f  At  length  return'd  with  hiś  Euridice  ; 

But  with  this  law,  not  to  return  his  eycs, 
HU  he  was  past  the  laws  of  Tartary : 
(Alas!  whogiyestpyelawsiomiseries? 
lpve  is  lovc's  law ;  lorę  but  to  love  is  tyM) 
Ńow  when  tbe  dawnś  of  neigbbour  day  he 
spy'd,  [ditd. 

Afa,  wrctcb  I;— Euridice  be  saw, — and  lost, — and 


*°  Tactu4„.or-t^ę-ifense  pCtouching.,  .         , 

^*  The.toi^o(afti8  faeki  «itb  a  ligąpseii^,  ordiMsily  | 

.  called  tb*e  bridlei  r         <    •      <  < 

^*  The  tongue  is  giianlrd'with  thirty-two  ^th,  j 

.and  "with  tbę  lipS)  all  wMch  do  n^t  a  Utti^.bclp| 

tbe  speech,  and  sweeten  ihe  voice.    '  ,        ' 


"  All.sp  who  strires  from  grav^  of  hclUsh  night. 

To  bring  bis  dead  soul  to  the  joy  ful  sky ; 
If  when  he  comes  in  view  of  beaT>nly  light, 
He  tums  again  to  Heli  bis  yielding  eye, 
And  longs  to  see  what  be  bad  Icft;  his  sore 
Growa  desp*rate^  deeper,  deadlier  tban  afore. 
His  belps  and  hopes  inucb  le8s,l)is  crime  and  judg- 
ment  morę. 

"  But  why  do  I  eniarge  itiy  tedious  song,  , 

And  tire  my  f!a|:ging  Mute  witb  w'eary  ((Ight  ? 
Ahl  much- 1  fear,  I  bold  you  much  too  long.^f^^^ 
The-outward  parts  be  plainto  etery  sight : 
'  But  to  describą  the  peopte  of  this  isle, 
;  And' that  great  prince,  these  rećds  are  all  toa 
vile.  f  style, 

Some  bigher  yerse  may  fit,  and  sóme  morę  loily 
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**  Sn,  Phlegon,  dceoehed  in  tbe  hizzifig  maio, 
AiUys  bis  thint,  and  coelt  th«  flaming  car; 
Yeper  fair  Cynthia  oshers,  and  bertrain  : 
See,  th'  apśsh  E^rthbath  ii^hted  manf  a  star, 
Sfiarkling-  in  dewy  gtobes^--«11  borne  iaritc  i 
Home,  tbcn,  my  flocks,  home,  shepberds, 
borne,  *tisnig:bt:  flight." 

My  sonę  viUi  day  is  done ;  my  Mtise  is  set  wifh 

By  tbis  tbe  gratle  boys  had  framed  well 

A  myrtle  garland  mixM  with  concj^riog  bay, 
FroiD  wbose  iit  roarrh  is5u'd  a  plca^ing  smcll, 
And  all  cnatDćird  tt  with  roses  gay  ; 

Witb   ahich,  they  crowaM  their  honourM 

Thirsirsbcad; 
Ab,  bitissed  sbephcrd  Bvaln !  ab,  bappy  mced  !  ^ 
"Wbiie  nil  bis  fe11ows<:hanŁ  on  slcnder  pLpes  of  rced« 
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Tn  Honrs  bad  now  nnlock^d  tbe  gate  of  day, 

W  ben  fair  Aurora  leave8  ber  frosty  btd, 
Hasting  witb  youthful  Opbalas  to  pfay, 
UnmsbM  ber  face,  aad  roay  beanties  spfeadj 
T&tbonns'  silTerage  was  muob  despisM. 
Ab  !  «bo  in  lorę  that  cruel  iaw  deyis^d, 
That  oM  loTe's'  little  worth,  and  new  too  faigbly 
priz^d. 

Hie  gestie  ahephenis  on  an  billock  placM, ' 

(Wbose  abady  head  a  beechy  garlaod  icrovn'd) 
yiew*d  all  tbeir  flocks  that  on  tbe  pastures  graz'd:  ^ 
Thcn  down  thcy  sit,  whilc  Thenot  'gan  the 
ronnd ; 
Tbokot !  was  never  faircr  boy  among 
Tbe  centle  lads,  that  in  tbe  Muses'  thrón^ 
Ey  Camus*  yellow  streams,  Icarn  tune  their  pipe 
and  song. 

*•  See,  Tbirsil,  sce  tbe  sbępberd^s  expectations  } 

Wby  tben,  ab  !  why  sitt^st  thon  so  silent  tbere? 
We  hmg  to  know  that  island's  bappy  nation ; 
Ob,  do  not  leaw  thy  isle:unpeopled  here. 
Tell  ns  wbo  brongbt,  and  wbenee  tbese  co- 

looies^' ' 
Wbo  is  tbełr  king,  wbat  foes,  and  wfaat  allies ; 
"Wkat  lawsroaintain  their  peace ;  wbat  wars,  and 
Tictories  ?** 

*  Tbenot,  my  dear !  tbat  simple  fisber-twain, 
Wbose  little  boat  in  sonie  smali  rirersŁreys ; 
Tet  Ibndly  lancbes  in  the  swełling  main, 
Soon,  yet  toolate,,  repentshisfoolisu  playst 
How  d^ię^  1  tbeńforsakemy  wclUset  boiinds, 
Wbose  new-^nt  pipe  as  yet  bot  barshly  sounds ;  • 
>  naiąow  oóp^pass  bist  my  nogrowa  Muse  em- 
powods.     . 

,  •        » 

••  Two  sbepherds  most  I  )ove,f  with  just  adoring, 
Tbat  Mantoan  swain,  wbo  cbangM  his  slender 

To  tnintpefs  martialToSćte,  and  wai^slond  rokring,  \ 
Froói  Corydop  to  Tamus*  daring-  dced ; 
■    And  next  our  bome-bred  0>\  \u  swteetert  flring ; 
•fbicif!  steps  not  follb^ihg  close,  bot  far  ad- 
miting : 
Toy^tćy ónć of thei^,  batt my {mde^ a^tting.    f 


Tben  yon,  my  peers,  wbose  qaiet  escpectation 
Seemeth  my  backward  tale  would  fain  in^ite ; 
Dcign  gcntiy,  bcar  tkis  Purple  Island'ft.Dat1oD, 
A  people  never  aeen,  yet  still  in  sigbt ; 

Our  daily  guests  and  nativcs,  yet  unknown : 
Our  senrants  boru,  but  now  commanders 
grown;  [own. 

Ourfriends,  and  enenies;  aliens, — yet  still  our 

**  Kot  Hke  those  beroes,  wbo  in  better  times 
'  This  happy  island  first  inhabited 
In  joy  and  peace ; — when  no  rebellious  ćrimfs 
•   That  godłike  natioa  yet  dispeopled  :  [light, 

Tlłose  cłatmM  tbeir  birtb  from  tbat  eternal 
lleld  thv  isle,  and  ruPd  it  in  tbeir  fathcr's 
rigbt; 
And  in  their  fuoes  borę  their  parent^s  image  brigbt* 

*'  For  when  tbe  isle  ibat  main  wguld  fond  forsakc, 

In  wbich  at  first  it  found  a  happy  place,  ' 
Anddeep  was  plung'd  i n  that  dead  hellish  lakę ; 
Back  to  their  father  flew  tbis  heav'nly  race. 
And  ieft  the  isle  forloni  and  desolate ; 
That  now  witb  fear,  and  wisbes  all  too  late, 
Sought  jii  tbat  biackest  wave  to  bidę  his  blacker 
fate. 

"  IIow  sball  a  worm,  on  dust  tbat  crawla  and  feeds, 
Climb  to  tb'  empyreal  court,  where  tbese  States 
reign. 
And  tbere  take  view  of  wbat  HeaT*n*8  self  cxreeds  ? 
The  sun-Ie^s  stars,  tbese  lights  tbe  Sun  distaint 
Tbeir  beams  dińne,  and  beanties  do  excel 
Whatbere  «n  Earib,  in  air,  or  HeaT*n  do 
dwell : 
Sncb  never  eye  yet  saw,  sucb  neTor  tongue  caa  tell. 

<*  Soon  as  tbese  saints  the  treach'rous  isle  forsook,^ 

IlushM  in  afalsc,  foul,  fiend-like  company, 
AodeTery  fort,  and  every  ćasile  took,    . 
All  to  this  rabble  yieid  the  80v'reignty : 

The  goodly  temples  wbicb  those  heroes  plac'd, 
By  tłiis  foul  ront  were  ntterly  defac'd. 
And  afl  tbeir  fances  strong,  andaU  tbeir  bulwarks 
raż^d. 

*'  So  wbere  tbe  neatest  badger  most  abides, 

Deep  in  tbe  eartb  she  frames  ber  pretty  celi. 
And  into  balls  and  closulets  divide8 : 
.  But  when  Ihe  stinking  fbx  witb  loatbsome  smell 

Infects  her  pleasant  cave,  the  cleaoly  beast 
,    So  bates  ber  inmate  and  rank  smelltpg  guest, 
That  far  afway  she  flies,  and  ]eaves.her  loathed 
nest. 

"  But  when  tbo9G  graces  (at  their  father's  throne) 

ArriT^d  in  Heav'n^8  high  court  to  jusUce  piain'd, 

Uow  they  wcrc  wrongM  and  forced  from  tbeir  own. 

And  wbat  foul  people  in  their  dwellings  reignM; 

How  tb'  Eartb  mncb  wax'd  in  ill,  nimeb  wan*d 

in  good ; 
So  foli  ripe'  Tioe ;  bow  blasted  ▼iitiie'a  bad: 
Begging  sucb  riedcms  weeds  might  sińk  iu  Tengeful 
flood':  • 


(( 


Forth  6tepp'd  tbe  just  Dicaea  fuli  of  ragę 
(The  first  born  danghter  of  th'  Almi.^hty  King); 
Ab,  sacred  maid  1  thy  kindled  ire  assuage ; 
Who  dare  abide  thy  dreadful  tbundering  ? 
Soon  asr  her  Yoice,  but  father  only.speke,- 
Tbe  faultlesi  HeaT'nB,  likelearea  in  a»tumn, 
shake;  [quake: 

And  all  tbat  gloriouS  throng,  witb  borrid  palai^a 
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"  Heaid  you  not.  lale',  vkitVi  «bat  loud  trumpets 

flound, 

Her  breath  awak'd  her  fathcr'K  sleepinr  ire  ? 

Tbe  h«av'n]y  armics  flaoiM,  Earth  shook,  Ue8v'n 

frown'd,  [firc  I 

And  Heav'n'sdFeadking  callM  forb'Mthree-fork*d 

Hark  !  bow  tbe  powViul  words  strike  tbruugh 

Ibe  ear : 
Tbe  frigbtenM  seiisc  shoots  up  tbestnring  hair, 
Ahd  shakeg  tbe  treoibling  soul  w^tb  frigbt  and 
shadd^ring  fcar. 

*'  So  bave  I  seen  tbe  earth,  strong  wiods  dftaining 

In  prisoii  clof  e  j  tbey  scorning  to  bt:  under 
Her  duli  6U^  jcction,  aod  ber  pQw'r  disdałning, 
V\  jili   horrid   struggliogi   tear  tbeir  bonds  io 
sunder.  [tbeir  stay, 

Mranwliile  tbe  wounded  eartb, '  Łbat  furc*d 
With  tenour  reels,  tbe  bitis  ran  far  away ; 
Ani  frigbtod  «orld  fear^  Re\\  breaks  out  upoą 
the  day. 

*'  But  see,  bow  'twixt  ber  tister  and  ber  sire, 

Soft  hearted  Mercy  nwectly  interpotting, 
Settles  ber  paating  brcast  against  bis  fire, 

PJeadiiłg  fur  grace,  and  chains  of  deatb  unlobs- 
ing: 
Hark  !  from  ber  Iip«  the  melting  boney  flows; 
The  strikin?  Thunderer  rccals  his  blows, 
And  every  armed  soldier  dowu  bis  wcapon  tbrows. 

**  So  when  tbe  day,  wrappM  in  a  cloudy  nigbt, 

Putt  out  tbe  Suii,   anon  tbe  rattling  bail 
On  Earth  poiws  down  bis  ahot  witb  fell  dcspite ; 
His  powder  spent,  tbe  Sun  puts  oflT  bis  vail. 
And  fair  bis  flaming  beautics  now  unsteeps; 
Tbe  plougbman  fmm  bis  busbes  gladly  peepsj 
And  bFdden  traveller  out  of  his  covert  creepa. 

"  Ab,  fiiirest  maid  I  best  essence  of  tby  fatber, 

Eqnal  unto  tby  never-€quall'd  sirc ; 
How  in  Iow  Yerse  sball  tby  poor  sbepberd  gatber, 
Wbat  a  ii  tbe  world  can  ne'er  enougb  admire  ? 
,^ben  tby  sweet  eyes  sparkle  in  cheerful  ligbt, 
Tbe  brigbtest  day  grous  pale  as  leaden  uigbt, 
And  Ueav'n*8  brigbt  buniing  eye  loaes  bis  bliuded 
.  sigbt. 

*'  Who  tben  tbose  sugarcd  strains  can  understand, 
Wbich  calmM  tby  father,  and  onr  desp'rate 
fears ; 
And  charaiM  tbe  nimbie  ligbt'ning  in  bis  band, 
That  aU  unawares  it  dropt  in  melting  tears  ? 
Tben  tbou  dear  sv»ain%  tby   heav'nly  load 

^nfrangbt ; 
For  she  herself  hatb  tbce  ber  speech*  s  taught, 
So  ncar  ber  Heav'n  tbey  be,  so  far  from  human 
thougbt. 

<*  Bnt  let  my  ligbtcr  skiff  return  again 
Dnto  tbat  little  isle  wbicb  late  it  left, 
Kpr  dare  to  cmter  in  tbat  baundleas  main, 
Qr  tell  tbe  nation  from  tbis  iiland  reft ; 
But  siAg  tbat  civii  strife  and  borne  dissensión 
Twixt  two  stronę  facUons  witb  like  fierce 
contentioD,  [mention. 

Where  never  peace  i^  bcard  ^or  erer  peace  is 

*  See  that  sweet  poem,entitnledCbrist'sVictory 
•ndTrinmph,  part  1.  sŁanza  i  a. 

9  A.book  entituled  Chrisfs  Yictory  and  Triumph, 
lic    .       ''• 


**  For  that  fouł  rout,  wbicb  fram  tbe  Sty^ian  brook^ 
(Wbere  6rst  tbey  dwelt  iu  mid»t  of  death  and 
nigbt) 
By  force  tbe  left  and  empty  island  uiok,      [right : 
Claim    hence  fuU   con<|uest,  and   po«essioo*a' 
But  that  fair  ba^id  wbich  Mercy  sent  an«w, 
1  h«  a&bes  of  that  Orat  heroic  crew, 
From  tbeir  forefa  bers  claim   tbeir  right,   and 

islaud*s  due. 
In  tbeir  fatr  look  Iheir  parcnts'  grace  appea^. 

Yet  thł  ir  renowncd  aires  wcre  much  morę  glo- 
For  what  decays  not  witb  decayiog  ycat-a  ?    [rious, 
AU  night,  and  all  the  day,  'wihtoil  laboriotis, 
(In  loss  and  conquest  augry)  fresb  thcy  figbt : 
Nor  can  the  othc-r  cease  or  day  or  night, 
Wbiłe  Ib'  isleis  doubiy  rent  witb  endlcss^ar  and 
'right. 

*'  As  wben  Ihe  Britain,  and  Iberian  flect, 
With  resoiute  and  fearlesM  expcctation. 
On  tn^mbling  seas  witb  equaT  fury  meet, 

The  isbore  resounds  with  diverse  acclamatiOQ ; 
Tiil  uow  at  length  Spain*s  fiery  Dons  'gin 
sbrink;  [si  k: 

Down  with  tbeir  sbips,  bope,  life,  and  couraj^e 
Courage,  lifc,  kopę,  and  sbips,  the  gapiug  surgcis 
drink. 

**  Bat  wbo,  alas  !  ahall  tench  my  roder  breast 
The  names  and  deeds  of  tbese  heroic  kings; 
Or  downy  Must* ,  which  now  bot  left  the  ncst, 
Mount  from  her  bush  to  Heav'n  with  ntw  bwa 
wings? 
Tbou  sacred  maid!  wbicb  from  fair  Palestine, 
Tbrough  all  tbe  world  hast  spread  thy  brigbt- 
est shine,  [Cfn. 
Kindle  tby  shepherd-swain  with  thy  ligbt  flaming 

"  Sacred  Tbespio !  wbich  in  Sinai's  gro^e 
First  took^st  thy  being  and  iminortal  breatb. 

And  vaunl*st  Łby  ( ^spring  frum  tbe  bighest  Jove, 
Vct  dcign'8t  to  dwęll  with  roortals  bcre  beneatU. 
Witb  Yilest  earth,  and  men  morę  ^ile  rcsid- 

Comc,  holy  virgio,  in  my  bosom  sliding  ; 
With  tby  glad  apgel  light  my  bliudfold  footsteps     ' 
guiding. 

*^  And  thoo,  dread  spirit !  wbich  at  fint  didst 
spread 
On  tbose  dark  waters  tby  all-opening  ligbt ; 
Tbou  who  of  late  (of  thy  great  bounty  head 
Tbis  oeat  of  bellish  fugs,  aod  Stygian  nigbt^ 
t\'ith  tby  brigbt  orient  Sun  habt  fair  renewM, 
And  with  unwonted  day  hast  it  endu^d  ; 
Wbich  late,  both  day,  and  thee,   and  most  itsctf 
eschew^d.     • 

Dread  spirit !  do  tbou  tbose  9ev>ral  bands  nnloM ; 
Both  which  tbou  scnfst,  a  needful  supplefbent 
To  this  lost  isle,  and  wbich  with  courage  bold, 
Hourly  assail  thy  rightful  regiment ;        [under. 
And  with  strong  hand  oppress  and  kecp  tfaem 
Haise  now  my  bumbłe  Tcin  to  lofty.  thunder, 
That  Heai^n  and  Fjirth  may  sound,    resonnd  thy 
pralse  with  wonder. 

**  Tbe  island^s  prince,  of  frame  morę  tban  celestial, 

U  rightjy  cali  d  th'  all-seeing  Ii;i.tellect ; 
All  glorioua  bright,  such  notbing  is  terrestriął  ; 
Wbose  sun-like  foce,  and  mosfdiTine  aspect. 
No  human  sight  may  ever  bope  desery': 
For  A  hen  himself  on's  aelf  rcflects  bis  eye, 
DuU  and  amaz'd  be  standa  9.%  ąo  brigbt  iniijcaty* ' 
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**  look  as  the  Sap^  wbose  ray  and  searchtog  light 

Here,  there,  mud  cwry  whereiŁself  dUpbys, 
Ko  iiook  or  corner  flira  bis  piercin;  sight ; 
Yel  oa  himself  wben  he  reficcts  his  rays, 
SooD  back  he  flings  Łbe  too  boU  vent*ring 
gleam ;  [stream  j 

Ikuwu  to  the  Earth  the  flames  ail  broken 
Sodi  b  thia  lamous  priuce»  snch  bis  impierced 
beam* 

••  Hif  s(rang«st  body  is  not  bodlly. 

But  roatter  without  aiattcr ;  iicvcr  .flUM, 

Nor  fiłlin?  ;  thongh  within  his  conipaiis  bigh, 

Ali  II«av^a  and  Earth,  and  ałl  in  both  are  held  ; 

Ytrt  thoussind  tboasand  Heaven8  be  could  eon- 

Aod  sttli  as  empty  as  at  first  reoiain :       [tain, 

Aod  wbea  be  takes  in  most,  readiest  to  take  agaio. 

**  Thoa:!h  trarelHng  all  placcs,  changing  nonę :" 
Bid  bioi  soar  up  to  IIeav'n,  and  thence  down 
thruwing, 
Tbe  centrę  search.  and  Dis'  dark  realm ;  he*s  gone. 
Rccuros,  arrives,  brforc  thon  'saw^st  him  going : 
Asd  wbile  bis  weary  kingdom  safkiy  sleepu, 
Ail  rćstlcss  night  be  watcb  and  warding  kecps: 
Nerer  his  carcful  head  on  resting  pillow  steeps. 

**  la  eT»ry  ąiiartrr  of  this  blessed  isle 

Himscif  fjoth  prcsent  is,  and  prer^ident ; 
Nar  oiic*c  retires,  (ab,  happy  realm  the  while, 
Iłiat  by  no  of!ic('r'8  lewd  larishme nt, 

Wilh  greedy  Jost  and  wrong,  consumed  art !) 

He  all  in  ali,  and  all  iu  ev'ry  part,  [part. 

PoŁh  kharc  to  cach  bis  due«  and  cqnal  dole  im- 

'*  He  knotrs  nor  death,  nor  yeats,  nor  fecble  age; 

Hdt  as  his  time,  his  strength  and  rigotir  gruws  : 
Aod  wben  bis  kfogdom,  by  intestińe  ragę, 
Ucs  broke  and  wasted,  open  to  bis  focs  ; 
And  batter'd  sconce  now  flat  and  evcn  lies ; 
Sooocr  than  tbougbt  to  that  great  Judge  be 
flies, 
Wko  wci^hs  biai  just  nsward  of  good,  or  iojurics. 

"  For  be  the  Judge^s  vicfroy  berę  is  placM ; 
Where,  if  he  live,  as  knowing  be  inay  die, 
Ik  nerer  dies,  but  with  fresh  pleasures  grac*d| 
Batbeii  bis  crown'd  head  in  soft  eternity : 
Wbere  thoiisand  joys  and  pleasures  ever  new. 
And  blessings  thicker  than  the  morning  de«% 
Witb  epdless  sweets  rain  down  on  that  itnmortal 
crew. 

^  There  goiden  stars  set  in  the  crystal  snów ; 

Tbere  dainty  joys  laagh  at  wbtte-beaded  caring, 
Tbere  day  do  night,  dełight  no  end  sball  know  • 
Sweets  without  surfett,  fulness  without  sparing ; 
And  by  it&speoding,  growing  bappiness : 
Tbere  God  bimself  in  glory's  lavisbness 
Diffas*d  in  all,  to  all,  is  all  fali  blessednest. 

**  But  if  be  here  negiect  his  Matter*s  law. 

And  with  tbose  traitors  'gainst  his  Lord  rebels, 
Down  to  the  dceps  ten  thousand  fiends  him  draw ; 
Deepa  wbere  night,  deatb,  de^nur,  and  borroar, 
dwełls. 
And  in  worst  ills,  still  worse  expecting,  fears : 
M'here  fell  deapite  for  spite  bis  bowełs  tears: 
4jiA  still  increasing  grief  and  torment  nerer  wears. 

^  Pray*rs  there  are  idle,  death  is  woo^d  in  vain  ; 

In  midat  of  dcatb,  poor  wretcbes  long  to  die: 
Kłght  withoatday,  ór  rest,  still  doubling  pain ; 

Won  speoding  stiU,  yet  still  tbeir  end  less  nigb :  | 


The  soul  tbere  restless,  belplesSj,  bope^ess  lies, 
The  body  frying  roars>  and  roaring  frjes  :* 
There^s  life  that  nerer  lives,  there^s  deatb  ^at 
uever  dies. 

.  '*  Hence^  wbile  nnscttled  hcre  be  6ghting  reigns, 

Shut  in  a  tow'r  whcre  thousand  cncmies 
Assault  the  fort ;  witb  wary  care  and  pains 
Ue  guards  all  cntranoe,  and  by  divers  spies 
Seai*cbeth    into  bis   focs'    and    friends*  de- 
signs:  [minds: 

For  nios£  he  fears  his  subjfcts*  wavering' 
This  tower  then  only  falls,   wben  treason  uuder- 
mines, 

"Therefbre  wbile  yet  he  lurks  in  eartbiy  tent, 
DisgiiisM  in  worthless  robes  and  poor  attire, 
Try  we  to  view  his  glory's  wondennent. 
And  get  a  sight  of  what  we  so  adAiire  : 

For  w  hen  away  from  this  sad  place  heflies. 
And  iu  the  skies  abides,  morę  brigbt  than 
skies ; 
Too  glorions  is  bis  sight  lor  our  dim  mortal  eyes. 

'*  So  citrlM-bead  llietis,  water^s  feared  queen. 

Bot  bound  in  cauls  of  saod,  yields  not  to  sight; 
Ąnd  planeta'  glorions  kiug  may  best  be  seen, 
Wben  some  tbin  cloud  diuis  bb  too  piercing 
light. 
And  neitber  nonę,  nor  ali  his  face  discloscs : 
For  w  ben  Im  brigbt  eye  fuli  our  eye  oppuses. 
Nonę  gains  his  glorions  sight,  but  bis  own  sight  he 
loses. 

"  Witbin  the  castle  sit  dght  counsellors, 

That  help  him  iu  this  tent  to  govem  well ; 
£ach  in  his  room  a  ser^ral  office  bears: 
Three  of  bis  inmost  private  council  deal 
In  great  aflairs :  tive  of  less  dignity 
Have  outward  courts,  and  in  all  actions  pry, 
But  still  refer  the  doom  to  courts  morę  fit  ąnd 
high. 

'*  lliose  fiTe  fair  brethren  wbich  1  song  of  lat^, 

For  their  joSt  nomber  called  the  pentarctiy  ';^ 
The  otber  three,  three  pillar*  of  the  state : 
The  firsŁ*  in  midst  of  that  high  tow'r  doth  lie, 
(The  chiefest  mansion  of  this  glorions  king) 
The  judge  aiid  arbiter  of  erery  thing, 
Wbich  tbose  tive  bretbrcn's  posl  into  bis  oiiice 
bring. 

"  Of  middłe  years,  and  seemly  personage, 

Fathcr  of  ławs,  tbe  ruie  of  wrong  and  right ; 
Fonntain  of  judgmeiii,tberefbre  wondrous  sagę, 
Discreet,  aod  wise,  of  quick  and  nimbie  sigbt: 
Not  tbose  sev'n  sages  might  him  parallel ; 
Nor  he  wbom  Pytbian  maid  did  whilome  tell 
To  be  ihe  wisest  man,  that  then  on  Earth  did 
dwelL 

*<  As  ?{eptunc*s  cistern  sucks  in  tribute  tides, 
Yet  never  fuli,  whioh  every  cbannel  brings. 
And  tbirsty  drinks,  and  driuking,  tbirsty  bidcs; 
For,  by  some  bidden  way,  back  to  tbe  springi 
It  seuds  the  strcams  in  erring  conduits  spread, 
Wbich,  with  a  circiing  duty,  still  are  led; 
So  evt:r  fceding  tbem,  is  by  them  ever  fed : 


'  Tbe  five  senses. 
^  The  common  sense. 
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•*  -Ev»n  80  the  firsl  of  thesc  tbrce  countdlori 

GiYefl  to  the  firfe  W  po«V  of  all  deserying; 
Wbich  Wćk  to  him  with  mtitnal  doty  bears 
AH  their  informings,  and  the  causes  t^ing : 
.    For  tbro'  8traigbtwa>-«  tbe  nimbie  post  asceods 
Unto  his  bąl) ;  there  up  bis  nieuage  seods, 
Wbich  to  the  ncxt,  weJi  scanń^d/  be  ftraigbtway 
recommeods. ' 

'*  Tbe  neict  tbat  in  tbe  castle*s  front  is  placM, 
Pbantastes'  bigbt,  bis  years  are  fresh  and 
green ; 
His  vTsage  old,  his  face  too  much  dffacM 
Witb  asbes  pale ;  his  eycs  dcep  sankf  n  brcn 
WUh  often  tboughts,  and  never  slackM  in- 

icntion: 
Yet  hethe  fount  of  ipcedy  apprehcnsion» 
Father  of  wit,  the  wcIl  of  arts,  auU  ^uick  invcntion. 

**  But  in  his  private  thoughts  and  btisy  tirain 

Thoasand  thin  foitns  and  idłe  fancics  flit ; 
The  three-9bap'd  Sphinx,  and  direful  Harpy^s  train, 
Wbich  In  the  world  had  lierer  bcing  yct; 
.Oft  dreams  of  firc,  and  »ateri  loose  dclight, 
And'oft  arrcstcd  by  some  gha$tly  spright, 
Kor  can  be  think,  nor  spcak,  ngr  inove,  for  great 
afingbt 

•*  Pbantastejcfrom  the  first  all  shapcs  deriving. 

Iii  new  habilinhertls  can  ąinckly  dight  *, 
Of  all  materia]  and  grosS  parts  depnving, 
•  Fltff  them  unto  Ibo  noble  prince'8  stght  j 

Wbich,  soon  as  be  lialb  vjew'd  witb  searcb- 

ing  eyc, 
He  straight  commits  thcm  to  his  trcasory, 
Wbich  old  Eumncslcs  kecps,  father  of  mctoory. 

"  Eumnestes  oM,  who  in  his  living  sereeii 

(His  miodfal  breaśt)the  rolls  and  records  bears 

Of  all  the  deeds,  and  men,  which  he  hatb  seeą, 
And  keepA  lock*d  up  in  faiUifol  rcgistera : 
Weil  he  recails  Ninirod's  6rst  tyranny, 


Weil 


And  Babę)'s  pride,  daring  the  loftj  s:ky; 
i  he  jreckllś  the  Ę?rth>  twlcc  growing  infj 


ancy. 


**  Therefore  bis  body  weak,  bis  eyps  balf  blind, 
•Bat  mind  moro  firesh  and  i^rong ;   (ah^  better 
fetę!) 
And  as  bis  carcaso,  so  his  bouse  declin^d ; 
'  Yet  werc  the  Walls  of  Orm  and  able  state : 
Only  CMI  him  a  nimbie  pagc  attends, 
Wbo,  wben  for  ought  the  aged  grandsire  sends, 
'\^*'itb  swift,  yet  backward  stcps,  bis  bejping  aid- 
aucelends. 

'*  Bnt  let  my  song  pass  from  these  wortbr  sages 

Unto  airttae  island^s  l>ighest  soTcreiim  ^; 
Aiirl  niosr.  hard  if\iH  whieh  all  the  yc^r  he  wiagcs : 
-  For  thcse  three  late  a  gctitle  shcpherd  swain 
Most  sweełly  snng,  as  be  befbre  had  scen 
In  Alma*s  housc  :  his  memory,  ytt  grecn^ 
Uves  in  his  u<il  tuifd  songs;  wbosc  leayes  im- 
niortat  becn. 

*'  Nor  can  1  goess,  whethcr  his  Mnse  divme, 
Or  gi«es  to  thoie,  or  takcs  from  them  his  grace; 

Therefore  Eiinlnestcs  in  bis  lasting  sbrine 
llatb  justły  bim  cDit>IPd  in  aeoond  place ; .  • 


*  The  fancy. 


*  Tbe  undentaoding. 


Next  to  onr  Mantoan  poet  doth  hc  re«t ; 
There  shałi  onr  Colin  lirę  ifoi'  erer  blest. 
Spite  of  those  thousand  spites,  'wbich  living  btia 
oppress'd. 

"  The  prince  bis  time  in  double  oi&ce  tpends : 
For  first  those  fonns  and  fancies  be  adoaits, 
Wbich  to  his  court  busy  Pbantastes  sends^ 
And  for  the  easier  disccmiug  fits : 
For  sbedding  round  about  his  sparkling  ligbt, 
He  clears  their  dusky  shadesand  dondy  night, 
Producing,  like  himself,  their  sbapcs  all  sbining 
briglit. 

•*  As  wben  the  Sun  restores  tbe  ^lirt'ring  dar, 

The  world,  latc  cIotbM  in  night*fl  black  libery, 
Doth  now  n  tbonsDnd  cołours  fair  display. 
And  paints  iUelf  in  choice.variety ;  • 

Which  iate  one  colour  bid,  the  cyc  dcceiring, 
ATI  so  this  prince  tbose  sbapes  obacurc  re- 
ceiring,  fin^ 

Wliicli  bis  sutTuscd  light  makcs  ready  to  conceiv- 

"  This  first,  is  callM  t^be  actirc  fnciilly, 

Wbich  to  an  higber  pow'r  the  cibjrct  leates  : 
Tliat  takes  K  in  itsrlf,  and  cunningi}', 

Changing  iUełf,  the  objert  soon  pcrcełvrs : 
For  straight  itselfin  setf-satnc  shapc  adonnng, 
Bccomcs  the  ramc  with  quick  and  strauge 
traiisforming ; 
So  is  all  things  itsclf,  to  all  iLself  conforming. 

**  Thus  whcn  the  eye  througb  Yisiis*  jctty  ports 

Lets  in  the  wand Ving  shai>es,  the  crystal  atcange 
Quickly  it«clf  to  evVy  sort  consorts, 

So  is  whatc^cr  ii  secs  by  woodrous  change: 
Tbrice  happy  tbeo,  wben  on  tbat  mirrour' 
bright 
.  He  cvcr  fastcns  bis  unmorcd  sight,        [light. 
5h>  is  what  there  he  riews,  divine,  fuli,  glorious 

"  Soon  as  the  prince  these  forms  bath  dearly  seen, 
Parting  tbe  iaise  from  troć,  tbe  wroog  from 
right, 
He  straight  prescnts  tbem  to  his  beauteous  queen, 
Whose  courts  are  lower,  3ret  of  eqoai  might ; 
Voletta  *  fair,  wIm)  with  him  live8  and  reigns, 
W  bom  neitber  man,  nor  fiend,  nor  Gad  con- 
strains: 
Oft  good,  oft  iU,  oft  both,  yet  evcr  froe  remains. 

"  Not  tbat  great  sovereign  of  tlw  fairy  land, 

^'hom  late  our  Colin  hatb  etemized ; 
(Though  Graces  deckiog  ber  witb  plenteont  band, 
ThenweTvcs  of  grace  harc  all  nnfumished ; 
Tho*  in  ber  breast  shcrłrttie^s  toropie  bare, 
llie  Mreat  tempie  of  a  gnest  so  fair) 
Not  tbat  great  Głorian's  sclf  whb  this  might  e*er 
compare. 

*'  Her  radiant  beanty,  dazzling  morta]  cye, 

Strikes  bliud  the  daring  scnse ;    ber  spaildtng 
Her-  bosband^s  sclf  now  cannot  well  desery :    [faca 
.  Witb  such  strange  brightoess,  snch  }m«ortal 
grace, 
-  Hatb  tbat  great  pareń^  in  h^  cradle  madę, 
Tliat  Cynthia*t  siłver  cfaeek  would  ąnickly 
fade,  [flhada. 

And  light  itsclf,  to  her,  woold  seem  a  paintsd 

, '  2  Ćor,  iii.  18. 
•  ThewilL 
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"  Bat»  ah !  eiitic'd  hj  her  ovn  worth  and  piidei 

Ste  sUinM  bet  beauty  irith  most  loathsoine  spot ; 
Ber  ]ocd'«  fimt  law  aod  spomw^s  łi^ht  deny^d, 
Sq  filJM  h«r  ^wuae  and  aelf  witb  leprooa  biot : 
And  no«r  all  dark  k  thcir  first  mornin^  ray  : 
Wbatv«rBe  might  then  tbeir  fortner  light. 
dispUy,  £day  ? 

VbcB  yet  tbeir  darkest  nigbt  outshineathebrightest 

*  On  ber  a  royal  damsel  sUlI  attends, 
And  &ithful  co^psellor,  Sjrnteresis  * : 

tw  tbougb  Yoletta  eter  good  intends, 
Yet  by  fair  ilta  sbe  tĄt  deoei^ed  is. 

By  ills  so  &irly  dress'd  with  ciinDoig  &Kglit, 
Tbat  Virttte's  self  they  well  may  seem  to  ^bt. 
Bot  tbat  brigbt  Yirtae^s  self  offc  seems  not  hall  so 
bright. 

*  Tbcrcfore  Synteresis,'of  nimbie  sight, 

Oft  bełp»  ber  doubtfui  band  and  erring  «ye  $ 
Cbe  mooght  she  ever,  stumblini;  in  this  uight. 
Tali  down  as  deep  as  deepest  Tartary. 
Nay,  thence  a  sad  fiiir  maid,  Repentance, 

rears. 
And  M  ber  arma  ber  fainting  lady  bears, 
ITadiiojS  ber  Gften  stains  with  eTer4aUing  tear>« 

*  Tbereto  sbe  adds  a  watcr  9overeign, 

Of  woodrooa  ibrce,  and  skilftil  ooinposiŁion : 
For  fiist  tbe  pricks  ihe  heart  in  tender  vein  ; 
Iben  Srmn  tboae  precious  drops,  and  deep  oon^ 
trition, 
Witb  lipa'  eoofessłon,  and  with  pickled  cricSi 
Stiird  in  a  broken  spirtt,  sad  Tapours  rise, 
bbafd  by  sacred  fires,  and  drop  tbrough  melting 
eyes.  . 

"  Thne  oordial  drops,  theie  spirit-healing  balois, 

Core  all  her  sinful  bruises,  elear  her  eyes ; 
IJałock  ber  ears ;  recoTer  ftiinting  quałms: 
And  now  grown  frcsb  and  itrong,  she  makes  ber 
rise. 
And  glass  of  unmask*d  sin  she  bright  displays, 
Wbereby  abe  sees,  ioaths,  mends  her  former 
wayą ;  [rays. 

So  sooD  rq»trs  ker  light^  trebliog  her  new*bom 

**  Bnt,  ah !  why  do  we  (simpic  as  we  becn) 

WiUi  coriotts  labour,  dino  and  vailed  sight. 
Pry  in  tbe  natnre  of  this  king  and  ąuern, 
Groping  ia  darkoess  for  sa  elear  a  light^ 
A  ligkt,  wbich  onoe  could  not  be  thongbt  or 

toM, 
Bat  now  with  blackest  clouds  is  tbick  cnrollM, 
pKit'ddown  in  captire  chaina,  and  pent  in  earthly 
monld. 

"  Ratber  lament  we  this  their  wretched  fate, 

(Ab,  wretched  fate,  and  iatal  wretchedness  !) 
Ualłke  tboae  former  days,  and  flnit  estate^ 
When  be  esponsM,  with  metting  happioess,- 
To  fiir  Yotetta,  both  tbeir  ligbts  conspiring, 
He  aaw  whate^er  was  fit  fbr  ber  rŁąntring, 
Aad  abe  to  his.  dearatght  wonld  temper  her  de- 
airing. 

**  'Wben  both,  replcńish^d  witii  celesUal  light, 
All  coming  erilś  could  foresee  and.  fly  ; 

Whcnbotb  with  clearesŁ  eye,  and  perfect  sigbt, 
Cooid  CTery  natare'8  diflSsrencc  desery : 

t  -I     ■' 

*  Oonscience. 


Whoce  picturea  now  tbey  scarcely  aee  with 

pain, 
Obecure  and  dark,  Itke  to  those  shadows  vain, 
Wbich  thin  and  empty  gUde  aloog  Avemus!  plain. 

"  The  £tow'r8  that,  f(ighten'd  witb  aharp  wiQler'a 
dread, 
Retire  into  their  mother  Tellus'  womb, 
Yet  in  the  spring,  in  troops  new  mustercd, 
Peep  out  agaia  from  their  unfrozen  tomb : 
The  early  Ylolet  will  fnah  arise,. 
And  spreading  his  flowVd  purpIe  to  the  skies ; 
Boldly  the  little  elf  tlie  winter^s  spite  defiea. 

"  The  hedge,  green  satra  pink'd  and  cnt,  arrays  ; 

'llie  heliotrope  unto  cloŁh  of  gold  aspirea^ 
In  bnndred  coloorM  silks  the  tulip  plays; 
Th*  Imperial  fk)w*r  his  neck  with  pearl  attires ; 
The  liły  high  her  silyer  grogram  rears ; 
The  padsy  her  wrought  Te1vet  garment  beara; 
Tbe  red  ro«e,  scarlet,  and  tbe  provence,  damask, 
wears. 

«  How  falls  it)  tben»  tbat  auch  an  bear^nly  light, 

As  this  great  king^s,  should  sink  so  wondroua  Iow, 
Tbat  acarce  be  can  suspect  his  former  height  ? 
Can  one  eciipae  ao  dark  bis  ahining  brow. 
And  steal  away  bla  beanty  glittering  fiiir  ł 
One  only  biot,  ao  great  a  light  to  impair, 
Tbat  never  could  be  hopc  hia  waning  to  repair? 

,  "  Ah !  nerer  conld  he  hope  onoe  to  repair 
I     So  great  a  wane,  ahoukl  not  tbat  new  .bom  Sun 
Adopt  hiro  both  his  brother  and  his  heir ; 
Wbo  tbrough  baae  lifo,  and  death,  and  Heli, 
woułd  run. 
To  seat  him  in  bis  loat  now  aurer  ct;IL 
Ihat  be  may  meont  to  Heav?n^-  be  annk  to 
Heli  ;  [be  fell  ? 

That  he  might  lirę,  be  di«d ;  tbat  be  might  rise, 

**  A  perfect  rirgin  breeda,  and  bears  a  son, 

Th*  immortal  father  of  his  mortal  mother ; 
Earihy  Heav*n,  flesb,  spirit,  man,  Qod,  are  met  in 
one;  [ther. 

His  younger  brother^s  child,  his  cliildren'a  bro» 
£tcrnity,  wbo  yet  was  bom,  and  died  i 
His.own  creator,  Eath's  aoora,  Heav*n'a  pride; 
Wbo  th'  Deity,  inflesbt,  aod  man*a  fleah  deified* 

*'  Thou  uncrćatcd  Stin,  HfeaT>n's  glory  bright ! 
Whom  we  with  hearts  and  knees,  Iow  bent, 
adore; 
At  riking,  jslerfecit,  and  now  fallmg  light ; 
Ah,  what  reward,tlrhat  thonka,  shall  weicaŁore ! 
Thon  wretched  waat,  that  we  might  happy  be : 
Oy  all  the  good  we  bope,  aud  all  we  aee  ! 
Tbat  we  thee  know  and  lovte,  comes  from  tby  lova 
afld  thec. 


(f 


Rec(>ive»  wbich  we.can  only  back  return, 
(Yet  tbat  we  omy  return  thou  first  must  give), 
A  heart,  wbich  iain  wo«ld  smeke,  wbich  fain  would 
ibura 
In  praiae ;  for  thee,  to  thee,  would  only  tire : 
And  thou  (wbo  aatt*8t  in  nigbt  tu  give  us  day) 
Light  and  enftaoie  ua  with  thy  glorious  ray, 
That  we  may  back  rellect,  andboihrowM  light  repay^ 

<'  So  we-beboldtif|p,  witbfmmortat  eye, 
Tbeij^oifouapfetttre  bf  tby  bear*nly  face, 

lir  hia  ftnt  beanty  and  trae  majeaty, 
.  May  sbdu  ftom  oor  doli  aMdsUwie  fettera  baae  t 
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And  mounting  up  to  tbat  brtght  crystal  spliere, 

Wbencf  tliou  6trik'sŁ  fili  tlie  world  with  shud- 

d'riog  fear,  [dear. 

May  not  be  held  by  Eartb,  nor  hołd  vile  Earth  so 

•*  Theo  sbould  thy  shephcrd  (poorcst  shepherd)  sing 

A  thousand  rantos  in  thy  beav*Dly  praise. 
And  rouse  his  flagging  Musc«  and  flijŁl'riiig  ning, 
To  chant  thy  wondcrs  in  immortal  lays ; 

(Which  onne  thou  wroiight*bt,  wbeu  Ki!ns' 

slimy  sliore, 
Or  Jonlan'B  banks,  thy  mlghty  band  adore) 
Thy  judgments  and  thy  mcrcit-s;  but  thy  mercies 
morę. 

\ 

V 

"  But  8f:e,  tłie  stcaling  night  with  soliły  pace, 
To  fly  tbe  western  8un»  crec^  up  the  ea&t; 
Cold  Hespar  'gins  unmask  his  cveniugface, 
And  calls  tbe  winkiog  slars  from  dron>y  rest : 
Home,  tbcn,  my  lambs ;   the  faliing  dropa 

eschew : 
T6mqrrpw  shall  yc  feast  in  pastures  ocw. 
And  with  the  rising  Sun  banquet  on  peai  led  dew." 


•    CANTO  VII. 

Thb  rising  Morn  lifts  up  his  oriont  hcad, 

Aod  spangled  Hcav'Ds  in  goldtti  rohts  ioYests; 
Thirsil  upstartiog  from  his  fenriess  ł>cd, 

Where  useless  nights  Ue  taft-  and  ąuiet  restt, 
Unhous^d  his  biceting  flock.  aml  quickly  tbi>ncp 
Hasting  to  his  expcctłng  audience,         [consc. 
Thus  willi  sad  verse  began  tbcir  gricvcd  minds  in- 

"  Foad  man,  that  looks  on  Earth  fur  happiness, 
And  here  long sceks  what  here  is  nevcr  found  ! 
Por  all  our  good  we  hołd  from  Heav*n  by  lease, 
With  many  forfeits  and  conditions  bound  ; 
Nor  can  we  pay  tbe  fine  and  renta  ge  due : 
Tbo'  now  but  writ,  and  seaPd,  and  piv'n  anew, 
Yct  daily  we  it  break,  then  daily  must  rcnew. 

"  Why  sbould*8ttboa  here  look  fur  perpetoal  good, 

At  ev'ry  loss  against  Heav'n'8  face  repining  f 
Do  but  behold  where  gforious  cities  stood, 
With  gilded  tops  and  9ilver  turrets  shining  ; 
There  now  the  hart,  fearless  of  greylionnd, 
Aod  )oving  pelican  in  safety  breeds ;     [fceds, 
There  screeching  satyn  fili  the  people*s  empty 
steads. 

**  Where  is  th*  Assyrian  Hon*s  goldcn  hide, 

That  all  the  east  once  graspM  in  lordly  paw  ? 
Where  that  great  Persian  bear,  whose  swelling  pridc 
The  lion's  self  tore  out  with  rav'nous  jaw } 
Or  he  wbich,  'twixt  a  lion  aod  a  pard, 
Tbro'  all  the  world  with  nimbro  pinions  far*d, 
And  to  his  greedy  wheips  his  con^uer^d  kingdoms 
sharU 

"  Hardly  the  place  of  snch  antiquity, 

Or  notę  of  these  great  monarchies  we  find  » 
Only  a  fading  verba]  memory. 
And  empty  name  in  writ,  is  leftbehind : 
Bot  when  this  second  life  and  glory  fades. 
And  sinks  at  Jength  in  time^s  obiMsorer  shades,. 
A  seoond  fali  succeeds,  «nd  double  deatb  in^ca. 


**  Thatmoostfotis  beast,  which,  nursM  in  Tibcr 'a  fco, 

Did  all  the  world  with  hideous  bl.ape  afiray ; 
That  fillM  with  costły  spoil  łiis  gapiug  den. 
And  trcKle  down  al  i  the  rest  to  dust  and  clay : 
Hib  batt^ring  homs  puird  ont  by  ciril  baiids, 
An  I  iron  teelh,  lie  acntterM  on  ihe  bamift ; 
Back'd,  bridled  by  a  mook,  w  iih  sev'n  hcads  yukcd 
stands. 

"  And  tbat  black  volture  \  which  with  deatbful 
uing 
0'ershadows  half  tbe  Earth,  whose  diamal  sigbt 
FrightenM  the  Muses  from  their  natire  spring, 
Already  stoops,  and  tlags  with  wcary  fiigłit : 
Who  thcu  słąall  look  for  ha{>piticss  bcni-ath  ? 
Wh(  rccach  new  day  piuclainischauce,  chauge^ 
and  death ; 
And  life  it^elf 's  as  flit  as  is  the  air  we  breathe. 

*'  Ke  mought  this  prince  escape,  tbough  he  os  Hr 

A  ii  these  exceił>  in  Vrurth  aod  heav'uly  grace, 
As  brightcftt  Phocbus  docs  tbe  dimmcst  star : 
Tbe  dccpi^  talls  are  from  the  higheat  place 
There  lics  he  now,  brui$*d  with  so  sorc  a  fali. 
To  his  base  boiidt,  and  ioathsomc  prison  thrail^ 
Whom  thousand  iiies  bcsiege,  fenć'd  with  a  fiail 
yielding«all. 

"  Tell  mc,  ob,  tell  me  then,  thou  holy  Maae  ! 

Sacrod  'I  he!>płu  !  what  the  causc  may  be 
Of  sucb  despite ;  so  n;any  foemcn  ose 
Tu  persecute  impitiod  inisery  ! 

Or  if  these  canker*d  foes,  as  most  men  say, 
So  migbty  be,  that  pird  this  wali  of  clay  ; 
Wbat  makes  it  hołd  bO  long,  and  tbreatco*d  ruin 
Btay  ? 

*'  When  that  grcat  Lord  his  standing  court  would 
build, 
Tbe  outward  walls  with  gcms  and  gloriouslightsi 
But  inward  rooms  witli  iiobler  oourtiers  fil  IM  ;    ■ 
Pure,  liring  flamcs,  swif^,  mighiy,  blesaed 
sprights : 
But  somc  his  royal  scnrice  (fools  !)  dttxlain ; 
Sodown  were  fiung— ^oft  bliss  is  double  pain)  ; 
In  Heav'n  they  scomM  to  servc,iio  now  in  Het!  they 
reign. 

"  There  turnM  to  serpents,  swoPn  with  pride  and 
bate ; 
Their  prince  a  dragon  fell,  who  hurst  with  spke. 
To  sce  this  king'8  and  queen*b  yet  happy  state, 
Tempts  them  to  lust  and  pride ;   prerails  by 
sligbt : 
To  make  them  wisc,  and  gods,  be  undertakes. 
llius  while  the  snake  they  hear,  they  tum  to 
snakes ;  [makcs* 

To  make  them  gods  he  boasts,  but  beasts  and  de\*ilf 

"  But  that  great  Liou^  who  in  Judah's  plains 

Tlie  awful  beasts  hołdą  down  in  due  subjection  $ 
Tbe  dragon^s  craft  and  baae-got  spoil  disdains. 
And  folds  this  captive  prince  in  his  protection ; 
Brcaksope  the  jaił,  and  brings  the  pris^nen 

thence ' : 
Ye^  płac*d  tjicm  in  this  castle^s  wfak  dcfence, 
Where  they  might  trust  and  seck  ati  highcr  Pru- 
yidence. 


1  The  Turk.  *  RevelatJons»  ▼.  5. 

*  Lukę,  iv.  18.    • 
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r-sa  nom  spreai)  rotMi.l  about  tbis  litile  bold, 

With  annies  infinite,  cucamped  lie 
Tb'  (-oraged  drajron,  and  his  serpenU  bold  : 
And  liiioi«rio|c  wfll  his  time  gmws  short  and  nigb, 
He  swella  with  Teoom*d  gore^  and  pois*DOii8 

beat; 
Hb  taił  nnfblded.  Heav*n  ttself  dotb  beat, 
Aod  »v«<*ps  the  mighty  stan  from  their  transcen- 
dcnt  aeatk 

"  t¥ith  bim  goes  Cam  ^,  curard  dam  of  sin» 

F«al,  fiKby  dam,  of  fouler  progeny ; 
Yctfcens  (skin-doep)  most  fair  by  witehing  gpn 
T^  weakcr  stght ;  bat  to  a  purged  eye 
louks  like  (nay,  worse  thao)  HelCs  iofenwl' 

hags: 
Her  empty  breasts  ban;?  like  lank  hollow  bags: 
AnA  Iris'  Qlcer'U  skin  is  patchM  witb  leprous  rags. 

*  Tbercfore  ber  loathsome  sha])e  in  stoel  arrayM ; 

AU  mst  «ithin,  the  outside  pnłish^d  brtght ; 
Asd  oo  ber  sbield  a  mermaid  snng  and  play'd, 
\Vbo»e  human  beaati<>s  Inne  tUn  wandMng  sight ; 
Bnt  slimy  scales  hid  in  their  waters  lie : 
Sbe  chants,  sfoe  smilvs,  so  draws  tbe  ear,  the 
eye,  [gazę,  and  dic' 

iad  whom  she  wins,  sbe  kills  t^—the  word,  '  Hear, 

"  Aml  after  mnrch  ber  fniiłful  serpent  fry, 
U^bom  she  of  diTeis  lechcrs  divers  borę  ; 
Ibrybaird  in  s<;v*ral  ranks  their  colours  (ly  : 
four  to  AnngniK^  four  this  painted  whore 
To  loath^ome  Asebie  bronght  fortb  to  light ; 
l*wYce  f(»fir  got  Adicus,  a  hateful  wight : 
litsToFn  Acrates  two,  bum  in  ouc  bed  and  night. 

"  Mcccbns  '  tbe  first,  of  blushłcss  lx}U]  aspcct ; 

Yet  vłih  him  Doiibt  and  Fe«ir  sti.l  trcmbliog  go : 
Oh  lookM  be  back,  as  if  be  diii  snspect 
Tb*  appmach  of  «ome  nnwish^d,  unwelcome  foe : 
Behind,  fclt  JcaIou«y  his  Ktfps  observ'd« 
And  siire  Reven;rc,wilhdarr  that  nrv-pr  swerv'd: 
Tm  tboasand  grirf*  and  plagues  be  felt,  bot  morę 
•leserrM. 

"  in«  armoiir  black  ns  Heli,  or  starlrss  night, 
Aod  in  bi«5  shield  hc  Uv»ly  portrayM  bare 

2!ar»,  tet  inipound  in  arms  c»f  Veou8*  liK^^ 
Aiid  ty*d  MS  fast  in  Vulcan*s  sobtil  snare  : 
Sbe  fri^^n^cl  to  blusb  for  shame,  now  all  too 

Bnt  his  red  colour  ceemM  to  ffpatkle  hate : 
'  S«ect  arc  stoPn  watcrs/  round  about  tbe  morgę 
be  wrate. 

"  ?omeia«  •  next  him  pac-M,  a  meag^re  wł)rht ; 

^lliose  ifadf  n  eyc-s  sunk  derp  in  bwiinniing  head, 
Aod  jo^less  look,  likc  some  pale  ashy  ^pright, 
SeeroM  as  he  now  wcre  dying,  or  now  dead  : 
And  « ith  him  Wa&tefitincss,  that  all  crKpł^nded, 
And  Want,  that  still  in  thefr  and  prison  ended, 
A  hoodred  foul  diseases  cloce  at*8  back  atteoded. 

*  Rerelations,  xii«  4* 
»  TbeHesb. 

*  The  froit  of  the  flesh  nre  de«cribed,  Ga).  v. 
\9,  SO,  81.  and  may  be  ranked'  into  fbnr  com- 
panies;  Ist,  of  unchastity;  2d,  of  irreligion;  3J, 
of  mńghleoosness ;  4tb,  of  intcmperanoe. 

■  AdoIterv.  Gal  v.   19. 

*  Fomication. 


"  H»  thining  behn  might  seem  ft  sparidiiig.Aame, 

Yet  lootb,  nought  was  it  but  a  foolish  fire; 
Aod  all  his  arms  vere  of  that  baming  frame, 
That  flesh  and  bones  weręgnawn  with  botdesire, 
About  his  wrist  his  blazing  shield  did  fry, 
Witb  swelfring  bearts  in  flarfies  of  luznry : 
His  irord,  *  In  fire  I  life^  in  fire  I  barn,  and  .die.' 


«« 
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Witb  him  Acatbarus*,  in  Tuscan  dress;^ 
A  thing  that  nciiber  man  will  own,  nor  beast : 
Upon  a  boy  he  le^nM  in  wanton  wise, 
On  wbose  fair  limbs  bis  eyes  still  gt«edy  feasŁ| 
He  sports,  he  toys,  kisses  bis  shining  face : 
Bebind,  reproacb  and  thousand  deviU  pace ! 
Beforc,  hołd  impudence,  that  cannot  change  ber 
grace. 

^'  His  armoiir  ficem*d  to  laagh  with  idle  boys, 

Wbich  all  about  their  wanton  sportings  play'd  ; 
Ais  would  himself  keep  out  their  childish  toys. 
And  like  a  boy  leod  tbem  unmanly  aid ; 

In  his  broad  targe  the  bird  ber  wings  disprrad, 
Wbich  trussing  wafts  the  Trojan  Ganymedc : 
And  round  was  writ,  *  Like  with  his  like  is  coupled.* 

"  Aseiges*^  follow*d  next,  the  boldcst  boy 

That  ever  play^d  in  Venus'  wanton  court : 
He  little  carcs  who  notes  his  lavish  joy ; 
Broad  w«re  hb  jests,  wiid  his  uncivil  sport  | 
His  fashion  too,  too  fond,  and  looseiy  light  > 
A  long  love-lock  on  bis  left  sboulder  pligbt ; 
like  to  a  «oman*s  bair,  well  shew*d  a  womau'» 
sptight. 

**  Ijost  in  strange  ne«U  this  cuckoo  egg  Gonceiv'd| 
Which  nurt'd  witb  surftdts,  dressM  with  fund 
disguises, 
!n  fancy*s  school  his  breeding  first  receiv*d ; 
So  this  brave  ipnrk  to  wilder  flame  arises ; 
AuJ  now  to  court  preferrM,  high  bioodu  he 
fires,  (desires ; 

Thcre  blows  uj>  pride,  vain  niirth,  and  loose 
Andbeav*nly  souls  (ob  grief !)  with  hellish  flame 
iiłspires. 

"  There  oft  to  rjyals-lends  the  gontle  Dor, 

OfŁ  taki^s  (his  mistr(»8s  by)  the  bitter  bob  .* 
There  leams  bor  cacb  day*s  change  of  Gules, 
Vord,  Or, 
(His  sampler);  if  she  pouts,  ber  slave  must  sob: 
Her  face  his  sphcre,  ber  bair  his  circiiog  sky ; 
Her  love  his  H(av'n,  hor  sight  eternity: 
Of  ber  he  dreams,  aiib  ber  hc  lircs,  for  ber  heMI 
dic. 

**  Upoo  his  arm  a  tinsel  scarf  he  worc, 

Forsouth  bis  madaurs  farour,  spangled  fair  : 
Light  as  himscif,  a  fan  bis  helmet  borę,        piair: 
With  ribboDs  drcs&M,  begic'd  from  hi)  mistres^' 
On*s  shield  a  winged  boy  all  oaked  shinM; 
His  folded  eye^,  willing  and  wilful  blind  : 
Tbe  nord  was  wrought  «itb  gold,  *  Such  is  a  )over's 
mind.* 

"  lliese  four,  Anagnus  and  foul  Caro^s  tons^ 
Who  led  a  diffrent  and  disorder'd  rout; 

Fancy,  n  ład  that  alt  in  featbcrs  wons, 
Aoid  loose  Desire,  and  Danger  łink'd  with  Doubt-; 


*  Sodomy,  Bom.  i.  26,  27.  I.ev.  xx.  15,  16. 
1^  La8civiousn«fs. 
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An^  thótiaand  wantom  thoujrbts  stili  bud^ing 
But  lazy-  Kasę  bsherM  the  idle  crew ;     [new : 
And  Utnę  Diseasethuts-  tsp tłietr  troop:^  with  tor- 
mentś  d\iti 

**  Next  banil^  by  i^jsebią  was  boldly  led. 

And  bisibur  sona  begot  in  Stygian  night : 
First  Idololatros  ",  whosemonstroushead 
Was  likA  an  ugly  fiend,  b»  flaming  si^ht 
Like  Moeing  stars  ;  tbe  rest  aUdiiTcrcnt : 
For  to  his  shape  some  part  cacli  creature  lerrt; 
But  to  the  great  Cr«ator  all  adversely  bent. 

*'  Upon  hia  breaat  a  bloody  cross  be  scorM,    [died 
Which  oft  he  worshippM  ;  but  the  Christ  that 
Thereon,  he  scldom  but  in  paint  aidor'd ; 

Yet  wood,  stone,  beasts,  wealtb,  lusts,  fiends, 
deified  i 
He  makes  mcre  pageants  of  the  saTing  rock  '^ 
Pnppet-Iike  trimming  his  alniighty  stock  : 
Whłch  then,  his  god,  or  be,  which  is-the  rerier 
błocko 

* 

**  Of  giaot  shapCy  and  sŁrengtb  thereto  agreeiog, 
Wiierewith  he  whilome  all  the  world  opprcssM  : 
And  yet  the  greater  part  (his  vad$als  being) 
Slumb'ring  in  isnorance,  securely  rest : 
A  golden  calf  (himself  morę  beast)  he  borę, 
Which  bnites  with  dancings,  gift>f  ^nd  songs 
adore.  ^  [in  orc. 

'  Idob  are  laymen^s  books'  hc  ronnd  all  wrotc 

"  NextPharmakeus",  ofgashly,  wildaapect; 

W  bom  Heli  with  seeming  fear,  and  Bends  obey : 
Fuli  eaś'ly  would  he  know  each  patt  effect. 
And  things  to  come  with  double  guess  foresay. 
By  siain  beasts'  entrails,  and  fowls*  marked 

flight : 
Thereto  he  tcmpests  raisM  by  many  a  spright. 
And  cbarm'd  the  Sun  and  Moon,  and  chadg'd  the 
day  and  night. 

'<  So  when  the  sontb  (dippiog  his  sablest  wings 

In  humid  ocean)  swecps  with^s  dropping  b«ird 
Th'  air,  earth,  and  seas ;  bis  lips^  loud  thunderings 
And  flashing  ejr^s  make  all  the  world  afeard  : 
Light  with  dark  clouds,   waters  with  fires  are 
Tbe  Sun  bot  now  is  rising,  now  is  set ;    [met ; 
And  (inds  west-shades  in  east,  aad  seds  in  airs 
w^L 

'*  By  birth  and  hand,  be  joggling  fortuncs  tclls  ; 
oh.  briugs  from  shadcs  bis  grandsire'9  damned 
ghost ; 
Of  stolen  goods  forccs  out  by  wickcd  spcUs  r 
His  frigbtfnl  shield  with  thonsand  ficnds  embost, 
Which  8eem*d  withont  a  circlc's  ring  to  play : 
In  midst' himself  dampcns  the  smiling  day. 
And  prints  sad  characters,  which  nonę  may  write, 
^rsay. 

"  The  third  HsBTcticos  !•,  a  wrangling  carl», 
Who.in  the  way  to  Hear^n  would  wilful  err  j 

And  oft  conyicted,  still  would  snatch  nnd  snarl : 
His'cmmbe  oft  repeata  ;^4Ul  tongne,  ńó  ear ; 

"  Idolatry;',  either  by  worshipping  the  trać  Ood 
t>y  fiiWeworship,  as  by  images,  against  the  second 
commandment:  or  gtving  away  his  worship  to  any 
thing  that  is  not  God,  against  the  first 

*'  Witcbcraft,  and  curions  arts. 
*♦  Heresy, 


Kim  Obstinacy,  Pride,  and  !Scora  stttendc 
On's  shield,  with  Tnitli  Ertoor  dis^UM  di 
tended: 
His  motto  this  'Rather  tbus  err,  tban  be  amended 


(( 


I<a8t  march*d  Hypociisy,  false  form  of  grac«» 

That  vaunts  the  show  of  all,  bas  tnith  of  ncme 

A  rotten  heart  he  masks  with  painted  fiace  ; 

Among  the  beasts,  a  mule,  'mung  bees  a  droi 

'MoDgst  stars,  a  meteor : — ^all  the   world  n 

glects  bim ; 
Nor  good-,  nor  bad,  nor  Heav*n,  nor  £art 
afiects  him  :  [rcjects  hii 

The  Eorth  for  gtaring  forms,  for  bare  forms  Heav 

"  His  wanton  brart  he  veils  with  dewy  eyes, 
So  oft  the  world,  and  óit  himself  deccives: 
His  tongue  his  heart,  łiis  bands  bis  tbngue  bdies 
lus  path  (as  snails)  silver,  bnt slime,  hc  Ieavfl 
He  BabcPs  glory  \&,  but  Sion^s  taint ; 
Beiigłon'8  błot,  but  irrcligicn*s  paint  t 
A  saint  abroad,  at  homea  fiend ;  and  worst,  ft  sain 

'*  So  taliow  ligbts  live  g)itt*ring,  stinking  die  ; 
Thcir  gleams  aggrale  tbe  sight,  steama  wonnd 
the  smell : 
So  Sodom  appies  please  the  ravish*d  eye. 

But  sulphur  tasŁe  proclaim  the  roots  in  Heli, 
So  airy  flames  to  heav*nly  seem  all3r'd. 
But  when  their  oil  is  spent,  they  swiłtły  glide, 
And  into  getly^d  mire  melt  all  their  gilded  pride, 

*'  So  rushes  green,  smootb,  fuli,  are  spnngr 
light  5 
So  thcir  raggM  Stones  in  TeWet  peaches  grown 
So  rotten  stickś  seem  stars  in  cheating  night  ^ 
So  qiuigmires  false,  their  mire  with  em'ralds 
Snch  is  Hypocrisy's  deceitful  frame ;   [crown 
A  stinking  light,  a  sulphur  fruit,  false  flame 
Smootb  rosb,  hard  pcach,  sere  wood^  false  mire,  1 
V0łce,  a  name. 

"  Snch  werę  his  arms,  false  gold,  true  alchymy; 

Olitfring  with  glassy  Stones,  and  fine. Joceit : 
His  sword  a  flatt*ring  steel,  which  gulPd  the  cye. 

And  piercM  the  heart  with  pride  and  self-ćoa- 
ceit: 

1 

On*s  shield  a  tomb,  where  death  bad  dress^c 

his  bed  ^     [head 

With  cnrirns  art,  and  crownM  his  loatbsomc 

With  goJd,  and  gcins:»-his  word,  *  Morę  gorgeouj 

when  dcad.'" 

"  Bcfore  them  went  their  nurse,  bold  Ignorance ; 
A  loathsoroe  monster,  light,   sight  'mendmcol 
scoming ;  >^ 

Bom  dcaf  and  blind,  fltter  to  lead  the  danoe 
To  sttchA  rout  j  her  silver  beads  adoming, 
(Her  dotagc  index)  much  sbe  braggM,  yet 

feign'd ; 
For  by  false  tallics  many  years  she  gain*d. 
Wisc  j-outh  is  honour'd  age ;— fond  age'8  with 
dotage  8tain'd. 

"  Her  failing  Icgs  with  crring  Jfootsteps  reelM ; ' 
(Łame  guide  to  bliss !)  her  daughters  on  each 
side  [ri^tó; 

Much  palD'd  themselres,   her  stnmbliiig.  feet  to 
Both  like  their  mother,  duli,  and  beetle  eyM  t 
The  fint  was  Errour  false,  wfao  multiplies  ' 
Her  num'rous  race  m  endless  progenies: 
For  but  one  truth  there  is,  tea  thouąaod  tbonsiiMl 
'  lies.' 
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"  Her  bnod  o^wtpresd  h^  RMmd  witb  siil  and 

WithcQvy,  in«liee,iiM90liie&inCoite  i    [biood, 

Which  sbe  ta«Bc  hendf,  amazeil  stood,  :    ^ 

So  often  got  wtth  cbild  and  big  witb  spite  : 

Her  o&prmg  fly  about,  and  spread  Łhcir  seed ; 

Strai^t  hate,  pride,  scbism,  warf ,  and  sedl- 

tlMisbreed,         •  .  (''^wd., 

Get  ap»  groir  rłpe.— 'How  soon  pitKpeis  Łbe*  ticiooA 


"  X«<>  Jewisb  captaiiw,  clo^e  ^tb6m«rk«ft  adacaig ' 

In  Jove'«  sweet  tyiofis,  bU  target.  btoadilispiay^d ; 

One  th*  other^s  beard  witb  bis  left  band  embracing, 

fiuŁinbis  rigbt  a  ft|u«Mpgs«V9td  b6ąway*4> 

Witb  iinawares  through  tb'  oŁher'8  ńbi  be 

smitesy 

There  lay  tbe  wretcb  witbout  ail  bunal  rites : 

His  word,  '  He  deepest  wounds,  that  in  bis  fawning 
kił**.) 


ffi 


Tbe  ot|i€r  owl^y*^  Supentitioo , 
DefonnM,  di^torted,  btind  in  sbiaing  iigbt ; 
Yek  Styks  hen^lf  boly  Devotion, 
And  ao  it  calPd,  and  seema  tn  sbady  night : 
Pearfttl  aa  is  tbe  bare,  or  bunted  bind ; 
Her  face,  and  breast,    sbe  oft  witb  crosies 
signM:  [mind. 

Ko  cnstom  v6utd  sbe  break,  or  cbange  ber  scttled 

^  If  bare,  or  snake,  ber  way,  berself  sbe  cros8ef> 

And  sŁops  ber  oia^ed  stępa ;  sad  lears  aflfrigbt  ber 
Wbea  falling  salt  poiuts  out  somc  fatal  losses, 
Till  Baccbus*  grapes  witb  boły  sprinkleąnite  ber: 
f  ler  ooły  bibie  is  aii  Erra  Pater  ; 
Her  antidote  are  ballowM  wax  and  water : 
r  tb'  dark,  al  I  ligbts  are  sp'rits,  al!  noises,  cbains 
tbat  clatter. 

*'  Wtth  them  marcb^d  sunk  (in  deep  security) 
Profimcswss,  to  be  fear^d,  for  uever  leariug ; 
Aod  by  bim,  new  oaths  coining,  Blaspbeniy,  [ing; 
Who  namea  not  God,  bat  in  a  curse,  or  swear^ 
And  tbousand  oŁber  Cends  in  direrse  fashion, 
Dispoa*d  in  sereral  vanl,  and  oertain  sutioa: 
Undcr,  Heli  widely  yawn^d;  and  OTcr,  flcw  Dam- 
nation. 

*«  Neit  Adicns  bis  sons ,— >iint  Ecthros  sly  *', 

"WlMae  prick*d  iip  ears  kept  open  boase  for  lies ; 
Aad  slecring  eyes  still  watch,  and  wait  to  spy 
Wheo  to  return  still-U^ing  injuries : 
Fair  wcatbcr  soiil*d  opon  his  painted  face, 
And  eyc4  spoke  peace,  till  be  bad  time  and 
place,  [ranconr  base. 

Then  pours  down  8bow'n  of  ragę,  gnd  streams  of 

**  So  wben  a  sablc  olond,  witb  swelling  sail      [air 
Comes  sarinming  tbrougb  calm  skies,  tbe  silent 
(While  fierce  winds  sleep  in  IEaVs  rocky  jail), 
With  spangled  beams  embroider^d,  glittcrs  fair ; 
But  soon  'giną  low'r :  straigbt  cUtfring  bail  is 
brcd,  [head, 

Seatfring  eold  shoi ;  Iigbt  bides  his  golden 
And  with  untimely  wintcr,  eartb's  o'er-silvercd.  > 

**  His  anns-well  snit  bis  mind,  wbere  smiling  skies 

Breed  thund'riug  tempests :  on  bis  lofty  crest 
Aslcep  the  spotted  panther  cooching  lies, 
Apd  by  sweet  scents,  and  skin  so  qoaintIy  drest, 
Dńwson  h^prey:  opon  bis  sbield  be  brars 
The  dreadful  monster  whicb  great  Nllus  fcąrs ; 
(TiR  weepiag  crocodile)  bis  word,    ■  I  kilt  witb 
ie^rs.' 

*''Włth  bim  Dissemblanoe  went»  h^s  paramonr, 
'  Wboae  painted  £ice  migbt  bardly  be  detccted  ; 
^nos  oi«ifcnoe  hc  sold*  or  nerer  wore, 
Łest  thenoe  bis  dose  designs  migbt  be  suspeetctl ; 
"   Bat4:łasphig  ckisehis  foe,  as  lotb  to  part, 
Hesteals  bis  dagger  witb  fafse  smiling  brt, 
Aadsbeatha  the  tnifronasteel  in  bis  own  master's 
beart. 


bites.' 


"  Eris  the  nć^ct  **^  of  s«f.uD^  foyc.war :  '      . 

Her  arins  were  bitter  word#  ffom  ńajoiing  tOBgiie, 
Whicb  n-^yer  quitt,  wrangle,  Jght,  aądjar; 
Ne  would  sbe  weigh  report  with  rigbt,  or  wrong : 
What  once  sbe  beld,  tbat  would  sbe  ever  bold. 
And  (non-obstantes)  force  witb  oourage  bold, 
Tbe  last  word  most  sbe  ba^e,  or  never  leare  t* 
scold. 

"  Sbe  is  the  trumpet  to  thią  angry  train, 

Aud  wbets  Łheir  fury  witb  loud  railing  spite : 
But  when  no  opeu  foes  did  morę  remain, 

Against  themselves,  tbemsch-es  she  would  incite. 

Her  clackiug  mili,  driv'n  by  ber  Buwing  gali, 

Could  ncvcr  stand,  but  chide,  raił,  bark,  and 

baxvl :  [them  all. 

Her  sbield  no  word  could  find,  ber  tongiie  engros*# 

* '  Zelos  * '  tbe  tbird,    m  bose  spiteful  emulatioo 

Could  not  endure  a  fellow  in  czcelling  ; 
Yet  slow  in  any  virtue'S  imitation, 

At  easy  ratę  tbat  fair  posse^sion  seUing  ;. 
Still  as  be  went  be  hiddcn  sparkles  blew, 
Till  to  a  migbty  llainetheysciddengrew,  [drew. 
And  like  fierce  lightning  aii  in  quick  destructioB 

**  Upon  bis  sbield  lay  tbat  Tirintbian  swain, 

Swelfring  in  fiery  gore,  and  pois'nous  flame,  • 
His  wife*s  sad  gift  v«;nomM  with  bloody  stajn : 
Weil  could  be  buUs,  snakes,  Heli,  all  moosters 
tamę;  [alone; 

Weil  could  hc  Hear^n  snpport,    and  prop 
But  by  fell  jealousy  soon  orerthrown, 
Witbout  a  Ibe,  or  sword :  bis  motto,  '  Firrt,  or 
nonę.' 

"  Tbumos  "  the  fourth,  a  dirc  revengeful  swain ; 
Whose  soul  was  madę  of  flames,  wbose  flesh  of 

Wrath  in  his  beart,  hate,  rago,  and  fary  reign  ! 

Fierce  was  bis  look,  wben  clad  in  sparkling  tire  ; 

But  wben  dead  paleness  in  bis  cheek  took 

«eizurc,  [sute 

And  all  the  blood  in  's  boiling  heart  did  tret* 

Then  in  his  w  i  Id  revenge,  kept  be  nor  mean  nor 

measure. 

"  Look,  as  when  waters,  walPd  witb  brazen  wi««tb, 

Are  siegM  with  crackling  flames,  tbeir  commoa 

Tlie  angry  scas  'gin  foam  and  botly  bieatbe,  *  [foe ; 

Tben  swcU,  rise,  rave,  and  still  morę  furioua 

ffrow ; 

Nor  can  be  hcld  ;  but  forcM  with  fires  bdofw;*' 

Tossing  their  waves,  break  out,  and  all  o*er- 

floV-  .  .  .  ,       [brow. 

So  boiPd  bis  rising  bldod,   aiod  dashM  his  angry 

**  For  iu  hifl  face,  red  beat,  and  asby  cold  ; 
Strove  wbicb-  should  piiiit  reveDga  In  pioper ' 
colours:  '    '       * 


u 
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That,  Iłke  cotbnming  fir«,.  most  dreadful  rotPd ; 
Tbb,  liker  death,  threatens  a)l  deadly  do- 
loura ; 

His  treabling  band  a  daggper  still  embracM, 
,    Whicb  in  his  firietid  be  rasbly  oft  encasM  r 
.  Hh  shield'8  device,  fresh  blood  with  foulest  stałn 
deiacM. 

**  Kext  bim  Eritbius'*,  most  unquiet  sw&in, 
Tbat  all  in  law,  and  ibnd  conteotiop  tpent  j^ 

NoŁ  one  was  found  in  all  this  ntiin'rous  traio, 
With  wbomJn  any  thing  be  would  conserit :. 
His  will  bis  lai^,  be  weigh*d  not  wróng  or 

Macb  8Corn*d  to  oear,  mncb  morę  iorgive  a 

Spite :  [hight. 

l^atit>nce,  be,  ift^  asstes^  lo^d,  and  coward's  VirŁue 

**  His  weapoos  all  were  fram^d  of  sbiuin*;  gold, 

Wherewith  be  snbtly  fought  close  under  band  : 
Tłiuś  would  he  right  frora  right  by  force  withholH» 
Nor  suit8,  nór  friends,  nor  laws  his  sligbts  with- 
-  stand; 
Ab,  pow^rfuł  weapon  !  how  dost  tbou  bewitcb 
Great^  bntbaseminds,  and  spott'st  with  leprous 
itch, 
tbńi  ncvcr  a're  in  tbou^ht,  nor  evcT  can  be  rich  ! 

••  Upon  bis  bek  (fastenM  with  leather  laces) 

Black  boxes  hnng,  sheatbs  of  his  paper  swords, 
FilPd  up  with  writs,  subpccnas,  trial-cases ; 
This  trespass'd  bim  in  cnttle,  that  in  words : 
Fit  his  devicc,  and  wf  II  bis  shield  became, 
A  salamander  drawn  in  lively  framc:    [flamc* 
His  word  was  this,  *  I  livc,  I  breathe,   I  feed  on 

**  Next  afler  bim  marcb*d  proud  Dichostasis '®, 
That  wont  but  in  the  factious  court  to  dwell ; 
But  now  to  shepherd-swains  close  linked  is ; 
And  taught  them  (fools  !)  to  change  their  bom- 
bie celi, 
And  lowly  weed,  for  courts,  and  pnrple  gay, 
To  sit  aloft,  and  sUtcs,  and  princes  sway  : 
A  hook,  no  sceptre  needs  our  erring  frbeep  to  stay. 

•*  A  mitrę  trebly  crown'd  tb'  impostor  wore ; 
For  Heav'n,  Earth,  Heli,  he  daims  with  lofty 
pride : 
Not  in  bis  lips,  but  bands,  two  keys  be  borę, 
Heav*n*s  doors  and  HeiPs  to  sbut)    and  open 
wide  t 
But  late  bis  keys  are  marr'd)  or  broken  quite: 
For  Heli  he  cąnnot  shut,  but  opens  lipht ; 
Nor  Heav'n  can  ope,  but  shut  j  nor  buys,  but  Mills 
by  slight 

«*  Two  brads,  oft  three,  be  in  one  body  had. 

Nor  with  the  body,  nor  themseWes  agreeing : 
Wbal  this  comnnanded,  th'  otber  soon  forbad ; 
As  difi^rcnt  in  rule,  as  naturę  being : 
The  body  to  them  botb,  and  neithcr  prone, 
Was  like  a  doable-bearted  dealer  grown  ; 
£ódeavouriog  to  please  botb  parties,  pleasing 
nonę. 

"  As  wben  tbe  pow^rfol  nind,  and  adverse  tide, 
Stri%'e  wbich  sbould  most  conimand  tbe  sufoject 
main ; 

Tbe  dcomfiił  wave»swetlipur  with  angry  pride 
Yielding  to  neither,  all  their  ibrce  disdain : 


Mean  time  the  sbakfaig  ▼edscl  donbtful  play V 
And  on  the  stagg'ring  billów  trcmblin|r  stayf , 
And  wou'd  obey  tliem  botb,  and  nooe  of  botb 
obeySi 

''  A  subtle  craftsman  framM  bim  seemly  arms, 

Forg'd  in  the  shop  of  wranglińg  Sopbistry ; 
And  wrought  with  curious  arts,    and  mightj 
charms, 
Temper^d  with  lies,  and  false  pbilosopby : 
MlUbns  of  beedless  so\iIs  thus  had  he  slain. 
His  sev*n-fold  targe  a  field  of  gales  did  stain  t 
In  wbich  two  s«-ords  he  borę  :  bis  word,  '  Di^ide 
and  reign.' 

^*  £nvy  the  next,  £nvy  with  sqointed  eyes ; 

Sick  of  a  strange  disease,  his  neighbour'6  health  :' 
Best  live8  be  tben,  wben  any  bctter  dies  ; 
Is  neTer  poor,  but  in  anotber*s  wealth : 
On  best  mbn's  barms  and  griefs  be  feeds  bis 
fili ;  [will  t 

Eise  his  own  ma  w  dotb  eat  with  spibefui 
III  must  the  temper  be,  where  diet  is  ao  ill. 

"  Eacb  eye  throitgh  dirers  optics  słily  leers, 

Whicb  botb  his  sigbt,  and  objecfs  self  bely; 
So  greate^t  virttie  as  a  moat  appears. 

And  molehill  faultś  to  mouotains  multiply. 

Wben  nceds  be  must,    yet  faintly  tben  ha 

praises ;  [he  raises  i 

Somewhat  tbe  deed,  much  niore  tbe  means 

So  marreth  what  he  makes,  and  praisiog  most, 

dispraii 


»  Strifc. 
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"  Upon  bis  shield  that  cruel  herd  groom  playM, 

Fit  instrument  of  Juno's  jealous  spite ; 
His  hundred  eyes  stood  fized  on  the  maid ; 
He  pip'd,  she  sigh'd :    his  word,    *  Her  day, 
my  night' 
His  missile  weapon  was  a  lying  tongne, 
Which  he  far  oflT  like  swlftest  ligbtnrng  flung  : 
That  all  the  world  with  noise,  and  foul  blaspheminff 
rung. 

"  Tast  of  this  ront  the  sarage  Fhonos  **  went, 

Whom  his  dire  mother  ntirs'd  with  human  blood  f 
And  wben  morę  age  and  strength  morę  fierceness 
lent, 
She  taught  bim  in  a  dark  and  desert  wood 
With  force  and  gi»ile  poor  pasaengers  to  slay. 
And  ou  their  fij'sh  his  barkiug  stomach  stay. 
And  wiih  Ibeir  w  retehed  blood  his  fiery  tbirst  aHay. 

*'  So  »bcn  tbe  ncrrr  settled  Si-ythian 

Remores  hisdwcilitig  in  an  empty  wain : 
W  hen  now  the  Sun  hath  baif  his  joumcy  ran, 
His  borse  be  bloods,  and  pricks  a  tremblingrein, 
So  from  ibe  wouml  quenches  his  thir»ty  Heat ; 
Yet  worse,  this  fiend  makes  bis  o«'u  flesh  hia 
meat 
Monster !  tbe  rav'nous  bear  bis  kiod  will  never  eat, 

"  Ten  tbcnsand  furics  on  his  steps  awaited, 
Some  sear^d  bis  bardenM  aoul  with  Stygian 
brand:  [baited, 

Some    with    black  terrors  bis  faint  conscience 
Tbat  wide  be  star'd,  and  starchod  bair  did  stand : 
'Jbe  first  bom  mao  still  in  his  mind  he  borę, 
Fonlly  airayM  in  guiltlcss  brotber^s  jsore, 
Which  for  reyenge  to  Hea? ^n,  from  Farth  did  loodiji 
Toar. 

»'  Murdfs. 
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"  nil  Jims  oflenńTe  all,  to  spili,  not  spare ; 

S«onis»  pistois,  poisont,  iMtrumeiitft  of  HeU  : 
A  thidd  be  «ore  (not  ibat  the  wretch  did  care 
Tosarp  h-s  fl^-sh,  oft  he  hims-lf  wouid  quell) 
Por  show,  not  use :  on  it  a  ▼iper  sn-illih^ 
The  dam*!  spilt  gore;  his  einptv  bowels  fil  linę 
Whh  Ik-sh  tbat  «łve  him  lifc :  bis  word,  '  1  i\ve 
by  killi  igJ 

*'  Afid  last  his  brutish  aons,  Acnites  lent, 

Whoin  Garo  borę  both  in  one  birth  and  bed, 
Mrthoi  ^  the  fint.  whose  paunch  hit  feet  outweat, 
As  H  it-vaherW  hn  un^ettlcd  bead  ; 

His  aoul  qiiite  touciMl  la?  in  grapy  blood, 
fn  all  his  parti  the  idie  dropsy  ttood ; 
Vbicb  thouj^h  already  drown*d,  still  thiisted  for 
thj  fiood. 

"Thistki  c,  norman,  norbea^^t,  tnmsallhisireaUb 
bdhuk;  hisdays,  hisyears,  i.i  liqnor  drenchioc; 

&>  qiiafi&  lie  s;rkne$s  down,  by  quafling  healtK  ; 
Fińag  his  cheeks  with  ąuenchin^  j  strangery 
qiienchfiijr 

Risryes  k  ith  firin; ;  duli  and  faint  they  roi  Pd : 
Bat  nimbie  lips  known  thiogs  and  bid  nnfold ; 
Bd^ia^  oft  sipa,  iarge  spiu  point  the  long  tale  be 
toid. 

**  His  anjnonr  ąre^n  mtg'tt  secm  n  fruitful  vine ; 

The  cłttsters  prison^d  in  the  cłose  set  leares, 
Yct  oft  betwpen  the  btoody  grapę  did  shiae ; 
And  peepin;^  firth,  his  jailor^s  spite  deceires : 
Among  th«  booghs  did  swillinir  Bacchus  ride, 
Wfaoan  vii  1  giown  M«eaads  borę,  aod  ev*ry 
stride»  [cryU 

Id  Bncehe*  lond  with  maddiog  roice  tbey 


'OoHshield,  the  goalish  satyrs  dance  around, 
.  (Tbeir  heads  much  lighter  thao  tht- ir  nimbie  heels) 
Sinns  old   in  winę  (as  cver)  drowu*d,  [reelj  : 

CkKM  with  the  ring,  ta  mitht  (tbough  ntting) 
Tader  his  arm  a  bag-pipe  swoPn  be  hefd, 
(Yet  wine-sworn  cheeks  the  windy  bag  oiii- 
sweird)  fyield.' 

h  kiodlj  pipes:  his  word,  '  But  fuli,  no  mirtb  I 

**  tesatiale  sink,  how  with  fo  genefal  tłain   f tice ! 
Thy  spnM  out  puddies,  fourt,  town,  fipfds  en- 
ly  nc !  the  shepherds  seWes  thee  ratertain, 
And  to  Łhy  Ciutian  gnlf  do  sacrifice  : 
All  drink  to  spew,  and  spcw  agaio  to  drink* 
Sonr  s«ill-tnb  sin,  of  aJl  the  rest  the  sink, 
Bsa  canAlbou  thus  bewitcbwith  thy  abborrcd  stink? 

"  Tht  eye  thoa  vrong'st  with  vomit*8  reeking 
strenms,  [winę  ; 

Ths  esr  wllh  belching )  tmich  thoo  drown*st  in 
IWtaste  thou  tarfett'Kt ;  smell  with  ^pewingstrrams 
Hani  wonndest :  fob  !  thoit  iMthsome  pntrid 
twine ;  [slakest ; 

Sdll  thoa  increasest  thirst,  when  tbirst  titou 
The  mmd  and  will  thoa  (wit's  bane)  captire 
tak^t ; 
Imeleas  thy  b<^sh  filth,  and  sense  thou  K^ose- 
ieis  makest. 

*  Tky  fellow  sina,. and  all  the  rest  of  Tices, 

Whh  sfcemin^  good  are  fairły  clothM  to  sigbt ; 
Iheir  feitroed  sweet  tbe  blear-ey*d  wi)l  entires, 
€bc*ning  the  dazzled  sense  with  borrowM  light : 
Tlpee,  neith  ertru^,  nor  yet  faise  good  commcnds; 
Pinofit,  nor  pleasure  on  thy  steps  «ttends  : 
IbHy  be^ns  thy  sin,  wbich  still  with  madncst  ends. 
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^*  With  Metbos,  Glnttony.  bis  gnttling  bf0^bV, 

Twin  parailels,  dra»n  frem  the  stif-same  linę  j 
So  foully  like  was  eith«r  to  the  oth>, 

And  both  most  like  a  monstrous  pauncbad  swinei 
His  life  was  either  a  continued  fcast, 
Whose  surfeits  ttpon  sur  eits  hłm  oppressM  } 
Or  heavy  sleep,  that  heips  so  great  a  load  dtgest^ 

"  Mean  Ume  his  soul,  wei^hM  down  with  mnddy 
chains, 
Can  n either  work,  nor  m  iVe  in  captive  bands  ! 
But  diilPd  in  vap'rju8  fogs,  all  carelcss  reigns, 
Or  rather  senes  sirong  appetiie's  commands  t 
That  w  hen  he  now  was  gui^'d  with  cramm^d- 

dowii  stóre. 
And  porter  wanting  room  bad  sbut  the  door, 
Theglutton  sigh^d,  that  be  <iould  gormandise  no 
morę. 

"  Ris  crane-like  neck  was  long  unlac'd  ;  bis  breast, 

This  gouly  Hmbs.  like  to  a  circie,   round, 
As  broad  as  long ;  and  for  his  spcar  in  rest 
Oft  with  his  Staff  he  beat«j  the  yieldi-  g  ground  ; 
Whercwith  his  hSnds  did  help  his  f.  rt  to  bear, 
Elsp  wótild  they  iM  so  hujie  a  burden  steer  : 
His  clothes  werc  all  of  leares/no  armour  c^^uid  ha 
wear 

**  Only  a  target  llght,  opon  his  arm 

He  cart^Iess  borę,  on  wliich  olJ  Oryl^was.d^awn, 
TransformM  into  a  hog  with  cnnning  charm  ; 
In  bea  I  and  paunch,  and  sotil  itself  a  brawn, 
llalf  drown«d  within  ;  w;thout,  yet  still  did 
hiint 
^  In  his  dcep  trough  for  swill,  as  he  was  wont ; 
Cas'd  all  in  loathsome  mirę :  nO  word ;  Gryll  could 
but  grunt. 

"  Himserv'd  sweet  seominglusts  «elfpleasinglics. 
But  bitter  death  flow*d  from  tho«:e  swet-ts  of  sin; 
And  at  the  rear  of  these  in  lecret  guise 
Cr^pt  Thieyery  and  rx*traction,  near  ekin  : 
No  twłns  morę  like :  tliey  seeQj'd  ałmost  the 
ttme;  fname: 

One  stule  the  goods,    the  other  the  goo<l 
The  latter  lives  in  scorn,  tht*  formcr  dics  in  shauie. 

"  Their  boon  companioni  in  tbeir  jorial  fea«ting 

VYere  new-shapM  oaths,  and  damning  p<~rjuries; 
Their  cates,  fit  for  their  taste.  profanest  jestinr  J 
Saoc'd  with  the  salt  of  Heli,  dire  ł>bsphemiei. 
But  til)  th'  ambitious  Sun,  yet  still  a«ptring» 
^    Alłays  his  flaming  gold  with  gf  ntler  firing, 
TVc'll  rest  our  weary  song,  in  that  tfaick  gTOv« 
ratiriog." 

CANTO  VI  It. 
Thr  Sun  began  to  slack  his  bended  botr, 

And  morę  obliqaely  dart  his  n^ilder  ray  ; 
When  cooler  airs  gently  'gan  to  blow,  •  [day  j 

And  fan  the  fields,  psrrhM  with  the  soorchłng 
The  shepherds  to  their  wonted  seflts  n-pair  ; 
Thirsil,  refinesh'd  with  this  soft  brathinc  air, 
Thus  'gan  renew  bis  task,  and  broken  song  repain 

'*  What  watchfol  care  mnst  fence  that  weary  state, 

Whioh  de^dly  foes  bcgirt  with  cruel  si*'g^  ; 
And  fiaile^t  wati  of  glass,  and  trATt*mu!i  ffate 
6trive  which  should  flrst  yield  up  their  woefal 
Iłcg**  ? 
By  cnemies  assaird,  by  friends  betray*d  $ 
When  others  hurt,  bims^lf  refuses  aid  : 
By  wcaknett'  telf  hiistrcngth  is  fiftirdandOTtrlayU 
I 
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<*  Hcfw  cotfies  it  tben,  that  in  «>  near  decay 

We  deadly  sleep  in  deep  security, 
When  every  hotir  is  reatły  to  betray 
Oor  \ives  to  tbat  still  watching  enemy  ? 

Wak«  tbeD,  tby  souK  tbat  deadly  tlumbereth : 
For  when  tby  foe  hath  seizM  tby  captive 
breatb, 
Too  latc  to  wisłi  past  life,  too  late  to  wiih  for  dentb. 

"  Caro  tbe  Tangmaid  witb  tbe  Dragon  ted, 

Cosraos*  the  battle  guidet,  wtth  loud  alanns ; 
Coimos  the  first  lon  to  the  Dragon  red, 
Sbining  in  teeming  gold,  and  glitt*ring  amn; 
Weil  mig  t  be  seem  a  strong  and  gentle 

knight, 
As  e'er  was  clad  in  steel  and  armonr  brigbt ; 
But  was  a  recreant  base,  a  foal,  false  cbeating 
sprigbt* 

*'  And  as  bimself,  such  were  bis  arms ;  appearing 

Brigbt  bumishM  gold,  indeed  base  alcbymy, 
Diof  beetie  eyes,  and  grcedy  woildlings  blearin^; 
His  shield  was  drcssM  in  night*s  sad  livery, 
Whereman-like  apes  a  glow-worm  compass 

roond, 
Glad  tbat  in  wintry  nigbt  tbey  Are  bad  foand : 
Busy  tbey  puff  and  blow :  tbe  word  '  MisUke  ibe 
ground.' 

"  Mistake  points  all  his  darts ;  his  sun  shines  brigbt, 
(Mistaken)  ligbt  appears,  sad  lightning  prore  : 
His  cloads  (mistook)  seem  lightniogs,  tum*d  to 
ligbt ; 
His  love  tnie  batred  is,  bis  batred  love ; 
Hift  śbop,  a  pedlar'8  pack  of  apish  fasbion ; 
His  honours,  pleasures,  joys,  are  alt  Tesation : 
His  wages,  glorious  care,  sweet  surfeits,  woo*d 
damoatioD. 

*'  His  liberał  favoars,  complimental  arts ; 

His  high  advaiicemęnts,  Alpine  slipp^ry  straits ; 
HiŚ  soliling  glanoes,  deatb's  most  pleasing  darts ; 
And  (what  be  Taunts)  bis  gifts  are  gtłded  baits  : 
Indeed  be  notbing  is,  yet  all  appears. 
Haple^s  earth*s  happy  fools,  tbat  know  do 
tears.  [uf  fears.' 

*  Who  bathes  in  worldly  joys,  swiras  in  a  world 

"  Pure  Esscnce  !  who  hast  madę  a  stone  de«cry 

'Twixt  nature^s  bid,  and  check  that  metars  pride 
That  dares  aspire  to  gold's  high  soT^reignty ; 
Ah,  leaTę  »ome  toticbsUnK*  erring  eycs  to  giiidę, 
And  judge  dissemblance !  see  by  whpt  dwioes, 
Sin  with  fair  gloss  our  mole-eyM  sight  cntices, 
That  vices  Yirtues  -seen  to  most;    and  Tirtues 
▼ices. 

"  Strip  thou  their  meretricions  seemKness,   ' 
And  tinfold  glłtt'ring.  bare  to  ev*ry  sight, 
Tbat  we  may  loatb  their  inward  ugliness ; 
Or  else  uncloud  the  soul,  wboae  shady  ligbt 
Adds  a  fair  luitre  to  false  earthly  bliss : 
Thine  and  their  beauty  diffcrs  but  in  this  ; 
Tbeirs  what  it  is  not,  seems ;  thine  saems  not  wbat 

it  iS. 

'^  Next  to  the  <»ptaiD,  ooward  Deilos  '  far^d, 
Him  right  before  be  as  his  shield  projected, 

Add  fblk^riag  troops  to  back  him  as  bis  guard ; 
Yet  both  bit  shield  and  guard  (€sint  beart)  sus- 
pacied: 

•  [  TUtirorld^erManniiort.       -^  Ttadoiness* 


And  scnding  ofteir  back  bis  doubtful  eye. 
By  fearing,  taught  untbonght  of  treachery^ 
So  madę  him  enemies,  by  feariog  enmity* 


"  Stiil  did  he  look  for  some  ensuing 

Fearing  such  hap  as  nerer  mau  befef : 
No  mean  he  knows,  but  dreads  each  iittle  losa 
(With  tyranny>of  fear  distraught)  aa  HelJ. 
Hłf  >ensc  he  dare  not  trust  (nor  eyes,  nor 

ears) ; 
And  when  no  other  cause  of  fright  appears, 
Himself  he  much  suspects,  and  fears  bia  causelcM 
fears. 

*<  Hamoss^d  with  massy  steel,  for  iTence,  not  sight  j 

Hia  swołd  nn^cemly  long  he  rcady  drew  ; 
At  sudden  shine  of  his  own  armour  bright, 
He  startcd  oft,  and  staHd  with  ghastly  hue  s 
He  shrieks  at  evVy  danger  that  appears, 
Shaming  the  kni.^iitly  arms  he  g«odly  bearf : 
His  word  :  *  Safer,  that  all,  tban  he  that  cotbin| 
fears.' 

"  With  him  went  Doobt,  9lagg'ring  with  flCeps 
unsure ; 
Tbat  every  way,  and  neither  way  inclia*d; 
And  fbnd  Distru&t,  wbom  notbing  conld  secnre  : 
Suspicion  leao,  as  i f  be  never  din'd  ; 

He  keeps  intelligeoce  by  thousand  spics  ; 
Argus  to  him  bequeathM  his  hundred  eycs  r 
So  wakiiig,  still  be  sleeps,  and  sleeping,  wakeful 
liea. 

"  Fond  Deilos  all ;  Tohnetes  *  notbio;  fears ; 

Justfrights  he  laoghs,aU  terrours  countetb  baie : 
And  when  of  danger  or  sad  news  be  hears, 
He  nieets  the  thund*ring  fortunę  face  to  foce  % 
Yet  oh  in  words  be  spends  bis  boisfroas 

thrcat: 
That  his  hot  blood  driv*n  from  the  natire  seat 
Ltave8  bis  faint  *  coward  beart  em|ity  of  lłvely 
beat 

**  Himself  (weak  help  !)  was  all  his  eooftdence ; 
He  scoms  Iow  ebbs,  but  swims  hi  big best  rises : 
His  limbs  with  arms  or  sbield  he  would  net 
fance, 
Such  ooward  fashion  (fool !}  be  much  despiaos 
Bv'n  for  his  single  sword  tbe  world  seems 
scant ;  [daunt 

For  buiidred  ^rorlds  bis  conqu'ring  arm  coul 
M-uch  would  he  boldly  do ;  łmt  much  morę  boldl 
Taunt. 

"  With  him  went  self-admiring  Arroganoe ; 

And  Brag ;  bis  deediwitboui  an  belper  praisiui 

Blind  Carclessness  before  would  lead  the  danoej 

Fear  stole  behind,   tbose  Taunts  i^  baiaocę 

.    paysing,  [lenc» 

Which  for  tbcfr  deeds  ontweighM ;  tbeit  sit 

'Fore  danger  spent  with  iavish  difllueoc^; 

Was  nonę,  or  wcak,  in  time  of  greatest  tjdgeact* 

'    •         '     ■  •       •    .• 
"  As  when  a  fiery  courser  ready  bent,    . 

Puts  furth  himself  at  first  with  swiftest  pacf ; 

Till  with  too  sudden  flash  bis  spirits  spent, 

Already  fails  now  in  the  middle  race : 

'  Overoboldnes8,  or  fool-bardinesś. 

^The  pbilosopher  rigbtly  calls  such  ł(m0v}u)m 
Ęthic.  3,  eaiK  7*  not  ouly  fool -hardy,  .but  fais 
hardy. 
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Hn  hangiag  crtet  ftr  fron  hU  wooted*  pride. 
No  iMąger  no*  dbeyt  hu  angry  gaide ; 
lUrcn  of  nreat  and  bkwd  flow  from  his  gońd  side. 

"  Thof  ima  the  ruh  Tolmates,  nerer  yiewjng 
Tbe  feacftti  fiends  that  duły  him  attendcd ; 
Dotracttoo  cloae  his  stept  in  post  punuing; 
Aod  oeitain  rom*t  heavy  weig hU  depeoded 
Over  hisduTKd  heod ;  and  tiiiooth->fiic'd  Guile, 
That  with  him  olt.would  4ootely  play  and 
smile;  [Wik. 

T1U  ia  ha  aiare  he  lock*d  his  feet  with  treach^rous 

*  Kcxt  iiiarcb'd  Asotus*,  careless  spending  swain ; 
Wbo  with  a  fbrk  went  tpreadiog  al  I  aroond, 

llii^  his  eUl  ńre  with  sweatiog  toil  and  paio, 
Loag  time  was  raking  frotn  his  racketl  ground : 
Id  gtriog  he  obeerv'd  nor  fonn  nor  tnatter, 
Botbest  reward  he  got*,  that  best  could 
flatter.  [bot  scatter. 

Thoa  what  he  thoaght  to  giye,  be  did  not  giTe, 

"  Balbre  arny'd  in  sumptooos  bravery, 

DeckM  court-iike  in  the  choice,  and  newest 

Bot  ail  behiod  like  dnidgiog  slavery,  [guise  i 

With  ragred  paŁches,  rent,  and  bared  thighs, 

Ifis  sbameftiJ  paits,  that  shun  thc  hated  li^ht, 

Werę  oaked  left ;  (ab,  fool  uiiboocsŁ  sight !) 

Trt  neithier  could  he  see,nor  feel  his  wretcbed  pligUt. 

*  His  shield  presents  to  life,  death^s  latest  rites, 
A  sad  black  heane  borne  op  with  sable  swajus  ^ 

Yhich  many  idie  grooms  with  bnndred  ligbts 
(Tapen,  lampa,  torches)  usher  tbrough  tbe 
plains  [brow, 

To  ondless  darkness ;  wbtle  the  Sun^s  bright 
With  fiery  beaiiis,quenc;  hes  their  smoking  to  w, 
ind  wastes  Łheir  idIe  cost:  the  word,  *  Not  need, 
but  &how.' 

*  A  Tsgrant  ront  (a  shoal  oł  tattling  daws) 
Strew  hiai  with  Taio  spent  pray'ra  and  idle  lays; 

kań  Flatt*T7  to  his  sin  close  curtains  draws, 
Oawing  his  ttching  ear  with  ticklicg  praise. 
Bchiad  fiMid  Pity  mnch  his  fali  lamented, 
And  Misery  that  fonner  waste  repented ; 

Tbe  Bsorer  for  his  goods,  jail  for  his  boncs  indented. 

"  His  strward  was  his  kinsman,  vain  ezpence, 

Who  protłdly  stroYcr  in  matters  ligbt,  to  show 
Betoic  nind  in  braggart  afflnence ; 
So  lost  hB  treasure  getting  nought  in  iieu 
B«t  ostentatioii  of  a  foołish  pridc,         [wide  ; 
While  women  food,  and  b<^s  stood  gaping 
lvt  wise  men  all  his  waste,  and  needlcss  cost  deride. 


**  Next  Pleonectes '  went,  his  gold  adnniriog, 

HissefTanfs  drudge,  slave  to  his  basest  slave  j 
Kerer  edough,  and  still  too  mnch  destring : 
Bis  gold  bis  god,  yet  in  an  inm  grave 
Himself  protects  his  god  from  noisome  rust- 
iag;  [lusting; 

Mach  fcars  to  keep,  much  morę  to  lose  bis 
Ifiniself  and  golden  god,  and  every  god  mistrusting. 

^  Age  oa  bis  hairs  the  winter  snow  had  spread ; 

That  silTer  badge  his  near  end  plainly  proves : 
Td  as  to  earth  *  he  nearer  bows  his  head, 

So  loTes  it  morę;  for/  like  his  like  still  loveSk> 


Deep  from  the  gronnd  he  digs  his  swcetest 

gain, 
And  deep  ioto  the  ehiUt  di^  5aclć  with  p^am ; 
From  Heli  his  gdldhe  brin^/  and  haards  in  Heli 

agaiu. 

•   .  <     • 

'' His.clothes  all  patcb*d  with  morę  than  bonett 
thriit,  [ing : 

And  clouted  słioes  were  naiPd  for  fear  of  wast-. 
Fasting  be  prais*d,  l>iit  sparing  was  his  drift ; 
Aod  wheu  he  eats,  bis  food  is  worse  tbau  fasting  i 
Thus  starycs  in  storę,  tbui  doth  in  plenty  p;nej 
Thus  wallowitig  on  his  god.  his  heap  of  minę, 
He  feeds  his  famish'd  soul  «Itb  that  deceiv)n9 
sbine. 

"O,  hungry  metal!  falsedeceiiful  rar, 

Weil  laid^st  thou  dark,  prrssM  in  th'  earLb's  hid«- 

.  den  womb ;. 
Yet  througli  our  molher*s  entraUs  cuttinsę  way, . 
We  drag  rljy  burie<l.corse  from  beliish  lonib; 
Tbe  iiiprchaiit  from  his  uift;  »od  home  departs, 
Nor  at  the  swelling  ucean  fv«^r  starts; 
Whilc  dtath  aud  life  a  «all  of  thin  plauks  ouly 
-parts. 

'*  Who  was  it  fint,  that  from  thy  deepost  ccU, 
With  so  much  costJy  toii  aii^  painful  sweat, 
DursŁ  rob  thy  palące  oord'ring  oext  to  Heli  I   ; 
Weil  inay'bt  thou  eonie  from  that  infernal  seat, 
Thou  all  the  KĄrld  «jth  hcll-black  deeps  dost 
fili.  '  [ill  ! 

Fond.  men,  that,  with  .suoh  pain  do  woo.yoor 
Neediess  to  send  for  grief,  fur  he  is  nex^.us  still. 

"  His  arms  were  ligbt  a  Ad  cbeap,  as  madę  to  tiaw 
His  purse,  not  limbs ;  the  money,  not  the  man: 
Rather  hędies,  than  spends:  -hb  belmet  brave, 
An  old  brass  pot ;  breast-plate,  a  dripping-pan: 
His  spear  aspit,  a  pot-łid  broad  his  shi^^ld, 
Whose  smoky  pUia  a  chalkod  imprese  tilPd ; 
A  bag  surę  seaPd  :  his  word,  '  Much  bet^er  saT'd 
thanspilłU' 

"  By  Pleonectes,  shatneless  Sparing  went, 

Who  «hines  and  weeps  to  beg  a  longer  daj; 
Yet  with  a  thund*ring  roice  cUims  tardy  rent} 
Quick  to  receive,  hut  hard  afi'!  slow  to  pay  i 
His  carcs  to  lessen  cost  with  cnnning  base ; 
But  when  he's  fore'd  beyond  bis  b«onnded 
'  space, 

Łoiid  would  he'  ery,  *  and'  howi,    while  othcn 
laugh  apace. 

"  Long  after  went  Pusillns  *,  wealćest  heart ; 

Able  to  serve,  and  able  to  command. 
Bot  tbought  himSelf  uofitłbr  either  part ; 
And  now  fuli  loth,  amidst  tbe  warlike  band,  ' 
Was  bither  drawn  by  force  from  ąuiet  celF; 
Looeness  hisHeaT^n,  and  business  w^s  his  Heli. 
'  A  weak  distrustful  heart  is  virtute's  aguish  spelł.' 


^Prodigality. 


•  Arist  Eth.  4. 

*  Amt.  Stu 


"  His  goodly  arms,  eaten  with  shamefnl  rust, 

Bewray'd  their  master^s  ease,  and  want  of  usiog; 
Soch  was  his  mind,  tainted  with  idle  must ; 
His  goodly  gifts  with  łittle  use  abusiag : 
Ujpon  his  shield  waS  drawn  that  noble  swain, 
That  loth  to  chaage  his  ]ove  and  ąakt  Teign, 
For  glorious  wariike  dcoda,  did  cralty  madncti 
fieigD. 

*  Feębie-mindedneH. 


116 


P,  FLETCHER^S  POEMS. 


"  .inely  the  workman  framM  ibe  toiltome  plough 

Drmwn  with  an  ox  and  a»,  uneąual  pair ; 
W  bile  he  «ith  busy  baiid  his  salt  did  sow, 

And  at  tłie  fqrrow's  end.  his  dearcst  beir    [rtiU 
bid  helpless  lie ;  aiid  Greek  lorjds  wątching« 
Obsprv*d  his  hand,  guid<rd  wttb  carcful  will : 
Mbout  was  nrrote,  <  Wbo  notbtng  dotb^  dotb  notb  • 
iog  ill.* 

•*  Ty  Tiiin  went  Idleness,  his  loveH  friend,  . 

And  Shamc  with  botb  j  with  all,  ragg'd  Poverty : 
Behind  surę  Punisboifut  did  close  alŁend, 
Waitirti;  a  while  fit  oppoitunity  ; 
"And  tśkiag  count  of  bours  mispent  in  iratn. 
And  graces  Icut  without  returning  gaih,  [pain. 
Pour^d  OD  bis  goilty  corse,  iate  grief,  and  helpless 

'*  This  duli  coldeartb  with  standing  water  frozc  ; 

At  cate  be  lies  tocoin  pretence  for  easc; 
His  soul  like  Abaz'  dial,  whtie  it  goćk 
Not  fbrwArd,  post^th  backwart)  ten  degrecs! 
In^s  eoticb  be*s  pliant  wax  for  fiends  to  seal ; 
Hetierer  sweats,  but  in  his  bed,  or  meal : 
RcM  rather  sttartbao  workj  and  beg  thaii  strive 
to  steal. 

f  Ali  opposite,  though  he  his  brother  were, 

W^s  Cbauncis  '^  that  too  hiirh  bimsełf  est«em*d : 
Ali  things  be  uodertook,  nor  could  he  feir 
His  power  too  weak^  or  boasted  itrengtb  mis- ' 
deen^d;  [blown: 

With  his  own  pralse,   like  windy  bladder 
His  eyes  too  little,  or  too  much  his  own  : 
For  koowii  to  alt  men  weak^S   «te  to  himself 
unkttowa. 

'*'  Pondly  himself  with  praising  be  disprab^U 
,   VauntiDg  his  deeds  and  worth  with  idie  breath ; 
So  ras'd  himself,  what  be  bimself  had  raisM  : 
Oii'8  shieM  a  boytbreatens  high  Pboebus*  death, 
AimiBg  his  arrow  at  his  parest  light ; 
But  soon  thethin  reed,  fir^d  with  lightning 
bright,  [rifht.* 

Feli  idiy  on  the  strand :  bis  word,  '  Yet  higb)  and 

"  Next  brave  Philotimus  "  in  post  did  ride ; 

Like  ri^infT  laddcrs  węs  bis  climbing  mind ; 
Hib  high-flovrn  tboughts  bad  wiugs  of  courtly  pride, 
Wbich  by  fou>  rise  to  greatefct  height  incltuM ; 
Htb  heart  aspking  swelPd  until  it  burst: 
But  when  be-gain*d  the  top,   with  spite 
accurst, 
0own  woald  lye  fling  the  stept  by  wlńcb  be  elan- 
ber'd  first. 

'*  His  head*s  a  shop  fumisbM  with  looms  of  state : 
His  brain  tUe  weavrr,  tboughts  are  sbuttles  light, 
With  wbich,  in  spite  of  Heav'n,  he  weares  his 
fate ;   , 
Hóńour.  his  web :  tbas  works  be  day  and  nigbt, 
Till  FaŁes  cut  off  his  tbread ;  so  beapeth  sins, 
And  plaguet,  nor  onee  enjoys  the  place  be 
wins ;  [begins. 

But  wKere  ^lis  o(d  race  ends,  tbere  his  new  race 

•  •  *    * 

'*  Ab,  ailly  man,  wbo  dream^st  that  honour  stands 
In  ruling  otbers,  not  th^^self  !*^4hy  slayes 

Serve  thee,  and  thoo  tby  alave6  ^^«*in  iron  bands 
Thy  servilefpirit  prieat  witb  wild  passions  ravc8. 

'•  Arroganoy. 

"  llie  arroganc  are  morę  stupid*  Arist  Etb*  4* 

"  AJnbitioD. 


Wouldst  thou  live  hononr^d, 

wingf 
To  reafon's  yoke  tby  furious  passions 
*  Thrice  noble  is  the  nian,  »ho  of  hiuiseif  ia  king.** 

"  LTpon  his  shieid  was  framd  tbat  vent'n>iis  lad, 

Tpat  dnist  a&^ay  the  Sua'8  biight  lianiin^  teamf 
Spite  of  bis  feeble  hands  the  bunKS  mad, 
Fliog  doun  on  buruing  Earth  tbe  aoorcbini^ 
b<iam ; 
Śo  madp  the.flame  in  which  bims«*lf  waa  fir*d  ; 
Tbe  world  ihe  bonfire  was,  where  he  exp  r*d  t 
His  motto  wriiten  thus,     Yet  had  what  he  desir'd.* 

'*  But  Atimus'',  a  caroli-bs,  idIe  swain, 

Though  Glory  offerd  him  ber  sweet  imbnioe^ 
And  fair  Occasi  n,  wiih  littlepain, 
Keach^d  hioi  her  ivury  hand  ;  yet  (io2el  base  t) 
Rather  his  »ay    and  hcr  fa>r  self  -t-cljo^d  i 
Weil  did  he  tbence  prove  bis  degen*rous  mind: 
Base  wcre  liis  resty  tboughts  ',  baae  was  bia  duuiip- 
biłl  kind. 

*'  And  now  by  force  dra^d  from  the  monkisb  rcU, 
Where  tectb  he  only  u8'd,  nor  bands,  nur  braius. 
But  in  smooth  streams  swam  down  thron^h  ease^o 
Heli; 
His  work  to  eat,  drink,  sloep  and  porge  his  reioa. 
He  left  liis  heart  bchind  hiin  with  his  ft-ast : 
His  target  with  a  fiying  dart  was  dress*d, 
Postiug  uuto  his  mark;  the  word,  *  I  moTeto  reat^' 

**  Next  Colax  '^,  all  his  words  witb  tuęar  (pices  ; 

His  serYile  tongne,  base  8lave  to  greatnesa'  naiń^ 
Runs  nimbie  descant  on  the  plaioest  vicea ; 
He  lets  his  tongue  to  sin,  takes  rent  of  sbame ; 
He,  temp^ring  lies,  porter  to  th'  e«r  r«sidea ; 
Like  Indian  applcr  which  with  paiuted  side^ 
Morę  dangerous  witbin  his  lurking  poison  hides. 

"  So  Echo,  to  the  voice  her  voice  confonning, 
From  hollow  breast  for  one  will  two  repay  ; 
So  like  tbe  rock  it  holds,  itwdf  transforming, 
That  subtil  fisb  huots  for  her  beadless  prey : 
So  crafty  fowlers  with  their  fair  deceitS' 
.  Ailure  the  hungry  bird ;  co  fisher  waits 
To  bait  himself  with  fisb,  hb  hook  and  6sh  with 
baits. 

"  His  art  is  but  to  hide,  not  heal  a  aore ; 

To  nourish  pride,  to  strangie  oonscience ; 
To  drain  the  rich,  his  own  dry  pits  lo  storę  ; 
To  spoil  the  preoious  soul,  to  please  vilfi  aenaei 
A  carnon*crow  be  is,  a  gaping-grave, 
Tbe  rich  coafa  moth.  tbecourt's  bane,  trench- 
er^s  slaTe, 
Sin's  and  HelPs  winning  bawd,  tbe  DeTii's  foctV« 
ing  knave. 

"  A  mist  he  casts  before  bis  patron*s  stght, 
That  blackcst  vicc$  never  once  appear ; 
But,greater  than  it  is  seems  virtue'8  light  j 
His  Iord*s  displeasure  is  his  only  fear : 
His  cławiog  lies,  tickling  the  senses  fnil 
To  death,  make  open  way  where  force  wouM 
fait, 
'  Łesa  hurts  tbe  Uon'8  paw,  than  fosta*  aoftńt  tsiL* 

<*  His  arms  with  hundred  tongues  were  poirder'd 
(The  mint  of  lies)  gilt,  fil'd,  the  senae  to  pteiKj 


"  Baiencis  of  mina. 
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Hbfvonl,  whichin  bb  mouth  dosesheathed  lay, 
Sbarper  Łhan  death,  «nd  frainM  to  kill  «lŁb  easc. 

Ah,  ctirwd  wc^apun,  life  with  pleasure  spiiling! 

The  ^rdoin  herb.  with  many  branchrs  fkWmg 
Bisshield,  v as  his  deTice*  tbe  word,  '  I  please  in 

**  Base  alarr !  how  cravl'st  thou  from  thy  dunghill 

^hiT?  thoti  wast  hatch*d  by  shame  and  besrgary, ; 
M^A  pcfrh«ct  in  tbe  learoM  and  nobłe  breast } 
Nobl<^  of  ćhep  tbeir  courtuhip  learn ;  of  t  ee 
Arts  Ic-am  new  art  thdr  Icmminfr  to  adorn: 
(Ab.  wrcŁched  minds !)  be  is  not  nobly  boro, 
Nor  l^unM.    tbat  doth  not  thy  ignoble  learninjj^ 


And  now  be  oiarcfaM  aa  if  he  agm^fti^hat- 

dreani'd :  # 

Ali  honest  joy,  but  .midnęfN.  be  <git«e^'d  ; 
Refrcshing^g  idko^sp.,  but  aport,  h«  follydeecpM. 

*•  Iii's  arms,  bis  mind  thc  workmąn  fit  e^ressM, 

Wbich  all  with  ąuenched  lampi,  but  smokinjŁ 

yet  •.,-■■'   yf 

And  foully  stinkinir,  were  fuli  ąuatntly  dre«s'd 
To  błiml,  not  lig ht  tbe  eyifa,  to  choke,  npt  ^eat; 
Upon  bis  shield  an  hcap  of  fenny  mirę, 
In  flag},  and  turf*  (with  siins  yet  oeyer  drier) 
Did  6moth'ring  lie,  npc  bum:  bwupi^ł  *  Smoiljt 
witbout  fir^./' 


"  Cose  to  bim  Pleasing  went,  with  painted  farę, 

And  Honoiiry  by  son»e  hidden  cimniog  madę; 
Kot  HoiKmr's  self,  but  Honoiir'a  sem blance  base, 
7or  aooo  it  vanish'd  likc  an  empty  shade : 
Pehind,  hia  parenta  duły  bim  attend  ; 
With  rhem  be  forced  is  his  age  to  spend : 
SbaAie  his  beginning  was,  and  shame  most  be  bis 
ciul. 

*Nert  fbllowM  Dyicoltts  »,  a  frowaid  wigbt; 

His  Itps  oll  swoPn    and  eye  brows  ever  bent ; 
Wfth  «ooty  lorka,  swart  looks,  and  scouling  sigbt ; 
His.face  a  tell-tale  to  bis  foul  intent: 
He  nothtng  lik'd,  or  pnus*d  ;  but  reprehen^ed 
Vnąt  erery  one  beside  bimseif  commended. 
Hamoors  of  tongues  impostbum'd,  purg'd  with 
<tiame,  are  mendfid. 

"  Ris  SMrath  a  po»'DOUS  quiTer,  where  he  hidca 

Sbaip  TenoiiiM  arrows,  whicb  bia  bttter  tongue, 
Vith  sąintba,  carps,  jesta,  onto  tbeir  object  gotdes ; 
Kor  feam  he  gods  on  Barth,  ur  Heav'n  to  wroog; 
ITpoii  his  ahietd  was  fairly  drawn  to  sight, 
A  ragiog  dog,  foaming  out  wrath  and  spite ; 
Iha  aoid  to  hia  device,  *  Impartial  all  I  bite.* 

*  Geloios  "  neat  enau^d,  a  roerry  G.reek,, 
Whose  life  was  laugfater  vain,  and  mitlh  mift- 
placM; 
Bis  speeches  broad,  to  shame  tbe  modest  cbeek ; 
Ne  caHd  he  wbom,  or  wben,  or  how  disgrac^d; 
Salt, .  rotind  about  be  flung  opon  tbe  saod : 
If  to  his  way  his  friend  or  father  stand. 
Hi  fether  and  hia  friend  be  spreads  with  careless 


"  Last  Impndence,  who$e  n^ref •  cbanging  &pe 
Knew  but  one  colour :  wUb  some  bra«5-drow'd^ 

lie,        "  :  :        • 

And  laughing  loud  sbedrowns  bęr  juyt  disgrace: 
About  her  all  tbe  fiends  in  armies  fly : 
Her  feąther'd  beaver  !>łd(dung<;ock'd}.iivgąłS« 
Of  roaring  boys;  tfii  lookf  wjtb  ó^ed  eyg£ 
Out  looks  all  ą|)am^facM/pr<m^  Mi  modotty  det^ 
fies. 

'*  And  as  ber  thoogbtSj  so  arnv  ąll  bjark.i^.Hell, 

Her  brazen  shieid  two  s  ble  dógs  adorbl 
Who  earb  at  otber  stkro,  andsharl,  and  swcii : 
Beneath.the  word  was  set,  *  All  changie  1  scom.' 
But  if  i  all  thia  rout  in  foul  array. 
Sbould  muster  up,  and  płace. in  faŃa^le  ray, 
Too  loog  yourselrea  and  fioqj||Li|iy  tfiiAkiii>.ipnC 
woold  sUy. 

"  The  aged  day  grows  dira^  and  homewand  calli: 

The  parting  Sun  (man'8  sUte  describińg  w«:ll} 
Falłs  wben  he  rises,  ńses  when  be  falU: ' 
So  we  by  falling  rosę,  by  rising  fell. 
The  shady  cloud  of  nigbt  'gins  softiy  creep^ 
And  all  our  world  with  sabletincturę  ^eep';' 
Home  oow  ye  sbepherd-swainsj  borne  nqw  my  loT.- 
ed.ąbe^p.*' 


CANTO  IX. 


*  His  €6ol  jesta,  ^fteep*d  and  drown^d  in  laugbter 

rain    '  [madness : 

Aad  rotten  speech  (ab  *J  was  not  mirtb,  bot 
Wat  arniour  cracklii^;  tbonis  all  flaming  stain 
lyjtb  golden  fires  (embłem  of  foppifh  gladness): 
Upon  his  riiield  two  laugbinsr  fools  yon  se^, 
fla  ndoiber  he  tbe  tbird,  fint  in  degree) 
At  which  himself  wouid  latigb,  and  fieer  j   hia 
iBord,  '  We  three.' 

*  Aad.after  Agrios  ",  a^aolleD  siraiD ; 

All  mńrtłi  that  in  htititelf  and  othera  httad ; 
]kiB,  dead,  and  leadea,  was  bis  cbecrieis  Kein ; 
Hki  weary  acnse  he  nerer  recreatod ; 

^Merosity.        **  Mad  langhte,  Eoclef.  ii.  2. 
fRostici^^jorferity.  *- 


Taa  bridcgroom  Sun,   who  late  thj»  Eąrth  had 
spoi:8*d, 
Leayes  bis  star-cbamber;  early  in  tbe  e^ft 
He  shook  his  aparkling  locks,  bead  live1y  rouz'd, 
While  Mom  his  cooch  with  bloahing  ifoses  dcest; 
His  sbines  tfaę  Eartb  soon  latcht  tp  gild  her 

flow*rt-  .[bow'rt, 

•Pbospbor  his  gold''fleec'd  drorę  folda  in  their 
Which  all  tbe  night  had  grąs^d  about  th*  Olyukpic 
.tow'rs; 

Tbe  cheerful  lark,  mounting  from  early  bed» 

With  sweet  salutes  awakes  tbe  drowsy  łiitht; 
Tbe  Eartb  she  łeft,  and  np  to  Heav*n  is  fled  t 
There  chants  her  Maker'8  praises  out  of  sigbt 
Eartb  seems  a  molehill,  meo  bot  antsto  be; 
Teaching  proud  men,  that  soar  to  bigb  de- 
grc^t  [and  śet« 

The  fiirthęr  up  tbey  climb,  the  less  tbey  seem 

The  shepherts  met,  and  Tbomalin  began; 

Yoong  Tbomalin,  whose  notes  and  silrer  string 
Sileoce  tb«  rising  lark,  and  iatłing  swan : 
i     "  Come  Thirsil,  end  thy  lay,  aud  cheerly  sing^- 
Hear^st  how  the  larks  give  welcome  to  the  day, 
Temp^ring  their  sweetieat  notes  unto  thy  lay ; 
Up  tbeo,  thou  Iovcd  awajn;  wby  doit  thou  loogcr 
»Uy?'» 
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«•  WeJNctt»*t  thou,  friend,  the  lark  bcfore  łjpinc  cyes. 

Much  ea^ier  to  hear  than  knitate ; 
Her  wings  lift  ap  ber  notes  to  lofty  sktes ; 
>    But  mc  a  leaden  sl)?cp,  and  «arthly  stiti*, 

Dotrn  to  the  centrę  tics  vfith  captive  string; 
.  .    Weil  mi^ht  I  fullow  hcre  her  notę  and  wing; 
Singing  >h'c  loftjr  mountSi  Ab!  mounting sbould 
I  8ing. 

♦''Oh,  tlion  dread  king  of  that  heroic  band ! 
Wbłch  by  thy  pow'r  beats  back  theśe  belliah 
sprites, 
R&iciuhg.this  State  from  death  and  bisc  command: 
Te]]  me,  dread  king !  wbat  «re  thoee  warlike 
knightg } .  f strengtb*8  increase, 

ATTiat  fofce  ?  wha>  arms  ?  whęre  lies  their 
That  tfioiigh  so  few  in  number,  never  ce^se 
lV>J(ecp  this  siegcd  town,  *gain8t  numbcra  Dnm« 
berless  ?  * 

'*  The  iirsŁ  rommanders  ih  (hi«  holy  train. 
Leadera  to  all  the  rest,  an  ancient  pair; 
long  sińce  surę  linkM  in  wedlock*s  swc^test  chainj 
His  name  Spirito,  she  Urania  ^  fair: 

Fair  had  she  been^  and  fuli  of  heav'nly  grace, 
Aqd.be  in  youth  a  mighty  warrior  was, 
Bpth  now  morę  fair,  and  strong,  which  prov'd 
their  beav'nly  race. 

f '  His  anfts,'  wiih  flaming  tóngaes  al!  aparkled 

brtght, 
.  Brrghtflaming  tongues,  in  dirers  sections  parted ; 
Hii  ptercing  sword,  edg^d  with  their  fiery  light, 
?Twixt.bone8  aDd  marro«r,  aoul  and  spirit  dis- 
parted.  • 
.  Upon  bis  sbield  was  drąwn  a  glorioas  dore» 
■  'Oainst  whom  tbe  proudest  eagle  dares  not 
' ...   mox.e  i    . 
GIiitVing  in  beams :  bis  woni,  '  Conqu*riQg  }fy 
peace  and  lo^e.' 

*<  Bnt  she,  Amazon-like,  in  azure  arms.. 

Silver*d  with  stars,  and  gilt  with  sunny  rays; 
Her  niighty  sponse  in  sight,  aqd  fierce  alarms, ' 
Attends,  and  eqnałs  in  these  bloody  fraya  ; 
.    ;Apd  on  her  shield  an  heav*nly  globe  (4is- 
playing 
The  consteliations,  lower  bodiea  swaying,  t 
Sway*d  by  the  highcr)  she  borę :  her  word,  *  I  role 
obeying.»  f 

"  Aboat  them  swarni*d  their  fruttAil  progeny ; 

An  heav*n1y  ofTspring  of  an  heav'nly  bed ; 
Weil  monght  yon  in  their  looks  bis  stoutneas  sce, 
With  her  sweet  graces  lovely  tempered. 
Fit  yuuths  tkey  scemM  to  play  in  prince's 

hall,  [ni«h*d  all), 

(But  ah  !  long  sińce  they  thence  were  ba- 
Or  shine  in  glttfring  arms,  when  need  fieroe  war 
dotb  cali. 

*'  The  fir?t  in  order  (nor  in  worth  the  last) 
ts  Knowledge,  drawn  from  peace,  and  Muse^s 
spring, 
Where  shaded  in  fttir  Sinai*8  groves,  his  taste  ' 
He  feasts  with  words,  and  works  of  heaWnfy 
king; 
But  now  to  bloody  field  ts  fully  bent : 
Yet  still  be  ieem'ii  to  stndy  as  he  went ; 
His  arma  cut  all  in  books  ;  strong  shield  sltght  pa- 
per*  lent. 

.'  Heavcn, 


«• 


His  glitt*ring  armoór  shłnM  like  bufning  dajT, 
OarnishM  with  golden  suns,  and  nidiant  flow'r9; 
Which  turn  their  bending^beads  to  Pbftbus*.  ray* 
And  when  he  falls,  sbut  np  their  Icafy  bow*r«  j 
Upon  his  shield  the  silfer  Mooa  did  beud 
Her  horncd  bow,  and  ronnd  herarroMaapend; 
His  word  in  silver  wrote,  *  I  borrow  wbat  I  leńcl.* 

"  All  that  he  saw,  all  that  he  heard,  were  books, 
In  which  he  read,  and  leam'd  his  Maker's  will; 
Most  on  his  word,  but  much  on  Heav*n  be  looks. 
And  thence  admires  with  praise  tbe  workman^s 
skill.  [Łioo, 

Close  to  him,  went  stilUmusing  Contempla- 
That  madę  good  use  of  ills  by  meditation  ; 
So  to  bim  ill  itself  was  good,  by  strange  mutation. 

"  And  Care,  who  nevcr  from  his  sides  wonid  part, 
Of  Knowłed^e  oft  the  ways  and  means  ioquiiiDg, 
To  practisc  wbat  he  leanrd  from  holy  art ; 
And  oft  with  tears,  and  oft  with  sighs  desirinfp 
Aid  frotn  that  sovereign  guide,  wbose  ways 

so  steep,  [not  kerp; 

Though  fain  he  would,  yet  weak,  be  could 
But  when  ne  could  not  gu,  yet  forward  would  be 
creep. 

"Next  Tapinns*,   whose  sweet,    though  lowly 

All  other  higher  fban  himself  esteem^d  ;  [graee, 
He  in  himself  prizM  things  as  mean  and  basc, 
Which  yet  in  othcrs  great  and  glorious  seeiii'd; 
*  All  ill  due  debt,  good  undecenrM  be  tbougfat; 
His  heart  a  low-roof 'd  bouse,  but  sweetły 
wrought,  [dearlv  boaght 

Where  God  himself  woold  dwell,  tboagh  be  it 

"  Honour  he  shuns,  yet  is  tbe  way  nflto  bim  ; 

As  Heli,  be  bates  adTanceme:nt  won  witb  bribei ; 
But  pnblic  place,  and  cbai^ge  are  forc'd  to  woo  him; 
He  good  to  grace,  ill  to  desert  ascrpbcs : 
Him  (as  bis  Lord)  oontents  a  lowly  room» 
Wbose  fiist  bouse  was  the  blesaed  virgin*« 
womb,  [toobi 

The  next  a  cratch,  the  third  a  cross,  tbe  ibarth  a 

*'  So  pboicest  drugs  in  meanest  sbrubs  are  found; 

So  precious  gold'in  deepest'  centrę  dwells; 
So  sweetest  Ti*Iets  trail  on  Usmly  groond ; 
'  So  richest  pearls  He  clos'd  in  vilest  shella : 
Sq  lowest  dales  we  let  at  bighest  rates ; 
So  crccping  strawbcrrics  yield  daintiest  cates, 
Tbe  Highest  bighly  lovcs  the  Iow,  the  lofty  batss. 

**  Upon  his  shield  was  JSrawn  that  sb^berd  lad, 

Who  with  a  slingthrew  down  faint  I&raePsfears; 
And  in  his  band  his  spoils,  and  trophies  glad, 
Tbe  monster^s  swdnl  and  bead,  he  brarely  bears; 
Plain  in  bis  Iovely  face  you  might  bebold 
A  blushing  meekness  met  with  courage  hołd : 
'  Little,  not  little  worth,'  was  fiiirly  wrote  in  gold. 

"  Witb  bim  bis  kinsman  both.  in  birth  and  natne, 

Obedieoce,  taught  by  many  bitter  shuw^rs 
In  humble  bonds  bis  passionjs.  prond  to.  tamę. 
And  Iow  submit  unto  tbe  higher  pow^rs : 
Bat  yet  no  serrile  yoke  his  forehead  brands , 
For  ty*d  in  sucb  an  holy  senrice  banda, 
In  this  Obedience  rules,   and  senring  tbos  coffl- 
mands. 

**  By  them  went  Fido ',  marshal  of  the  field  ; 
Weak  was  bis  motber  when  she  gare  bim  day^ 


'  Humility. 


•Faith. 
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AmI  lie  «Ł  fint »  Mck  and  wnkly  child, 
M  e*er  with  tean  wetćomM  the  sanny  rmy ; 
Yet  when  more  years  afibrd  inore  frowth 

and  might, 
A  dMinpion  atout  be  was,  aod  pnissant  knigbt; 
iU  rrer  came  ia  field,  or  shone  in  armour  bright. 

'^  So  BMy  ve  see  a  Httle  Ikmet, 

When  newly  wheipt,  a  weak  and  tender  tbing, 
De^'d  by  ev*ry  beast ;  but  waxen  creat, 
Wbea  ftillcr  times,  fal!  strength  and  conrage 
bring;  [dxfre, 

Tbe  bcasU  all  croncbing  Iow,  tbeir  king  a- 
And  dare  not  see  wbat  they  contemnM  beforc; 
Tbe  trembtfDg  fi>rest  quakes  &t  his  afTrigbting  roar. 

"  Moantami  be  f!ing!«  in  seas  witb  inigbty  band ; 
Slopa  aod  toras  back  the  Sun'8  impetaons  course; 
Nktore  breaks  Natare*s  laws  at  bis  command ; 
Nb  lorce  of  Heli  or  HcDT*n  with  stands  bis  fóree  } 
Ev«irt8  to  come  Tet  many  ages  bencc, 
He  ptYsent  m^ke^  by  wondrous  prescience  j 
the-  aenaes  Wind,  by  bcing  blind  to 


-  His  skr-Uke  arma,  dyM  all  in  blne  and  wbite. 

And  set  with  golden  stan  that  flained  wide; 
Hk  shield  ia^isible-to  nortal  sight, 
Yet  be  npoa  it  easily  desery 'd 
Tbe  liTely  sembłance  of  his  dying  Lord, 
Whoae  bleeding  side  with  wicked  stee|  was 
gor*d ;  taflbrd. 

'Whkh  to  his  fidntmg  spirits  new  conrage  wonld 

**  Straoce  wns  tbe  fbrce  of  that  enchanted  shield, 
Wbfch  higfaest  pow'rs  to  it  fram  Heay^n  impart: 
Fsrwbo  coold  bear  it  weU,  and  right^  wield  -, 
U  nT'd  from  sword,  aod  spear,  and  poiaoQ'd 
dart: 
Wen  might  be  slip,  but  yet  not  wholly  foli ; 
'  'No  finał  loss  his  conrage  might  appa! ; 
6flO«ing  morę  sonnd  by  woonds,  and  rising  by 
his  fali. 

**  Saaome  harc  feign'd  that  Tellus'  giant  son, 
Drew  many  n^w-bom  li^esfrom  his  dcad  mo- 
tfaer; 
Anotber  rosę  as  soon  as  one  was  dono. 
And  twenty  łosi,  yet  stitl  rcmainM  anotber ; 
Por  when  be  leli,  and  kis8*d  the  barr^n  htath, 
ffia  parent  straight  inspirM  sucoessiire  breath ; 
And  thoDgh  hersetf  was  dead,  yet  ransomM  him 
from  death. 

"  With  bim  bis  norse,  went  carefal  Acoe  * ; 
Whoae  bands  first  from  his  mother^s  wooib  did 
take  him, 
Aad  erer  smce  have  fiMter^d  tenderly : 
She  oever  might,  she  nerer  woułd  forsake  him  ; 
And  be  ber  k>T'cl  again  with  mutual  band  ; 
For  by  ber  needful  help  he  oft  did  stand,  . 
When  ebe  be  soon  would  fail,  and  fali  m  foemen's 
band. 

<' With  botb,  iweet  MediUtion  eter  pac*d, 

Hb  nufse^s  danghter,  and  bis  foster  sister; 
Dsar  as  bis  soal,  he  in  bis  Soul  ber  plac'd,   [her ; 
And  oft  embracM,  and  oft  by  stealth  he  kiss'd 
For4be  had  Ui^ht  him  by  her  silent  talk 
To  tread  the  s^fe,  aod  dang*roa$  ways  to  balk ; 
AM  l«oo^t  tijs  Ood  with  him,  him  with  his  Ood 
to  walk. 

•    Mlearing. 


«<  Behind  bim  Penitence  diJ  ladly  go, 

Whose  cloudy  dropping  eyes  wcre  ertr  ramingj 
Her  swelling  tears,  which,  e»e»  in  cbbing  flow,. 
Forrow  her  cheek,  the  sinful  puddles  draming : 
Much  seemHl  she  in  her  pęnsire  thought  mo- 
lested,  [fested  j 

And  much  the  mocking  world  her  soul  in- 
MoK  she  tbe  hateful  world,  and  most  herseli  de- 
tested. 

'*  She  was  the  object  of  lewd  men;s  disgrace, 
The  squint-ey'd  wrie-moutbM  sooffof  c-amal 
hearts;  ^ 

Yet  smiling  Heav'n  delights  to  kiss  her  face. 
And  with  his  blood  God  bathcs  herpaioful 
smarts: 
Aifliction^s  iron  flail  her  soul  had  thrash^d  ; 
Sharp  circumcision^s  knife  her  beart  had 
słashM ;  [mash>d. 

Yet  was  it  angels  winę,  which  ia  her  eyes  was 

*'  With  her  a  troop  of  moumful  grooms  abiding 

Help  with  their  sullen  blacks  tbeir  mistress*  woe; 

Amendmant  still  (but  his  own  faults)  chiding,  [go: 

And  Penance  arrnM  with  smarting  wbips  did 

Tben  sad  Remorse  came  sighing  all  the  way  ; 

Łnst  Satisfaction,  giving  all  away :       [repay. 

Mach  surely  did  he  owe,  much  morę  he  would 

«  I<fext  went  Elpinos\  dad  in  sky-like  blue; 

And  through  his  arms  few  sUrs  did  seem  to  peep , 
Which  there  the  workman*s  band  so  finely  drew, 
That  TOciCd  in  clouds  they  softiy  seem  to 
sleep: 
His  rugged  shield  was  like  a  rocky  moold. 
On  whicb  an  anchor  bit  witb  sorest  bold, 
'  I  hołd  by  being  held,'  was^written  roand  in  gold* 

"  Kothing  so  cbeerful  was  his  thoughtful  fiice, 

As  was  his  broth'r  Fido's;— fear  seemM  dwell 
Close  by  his  beart ;  his  colour  changM  apace. 
And  went,  and  came,  that  turę  all  was  not 
wcil : 
Tberefore  a  comely  maid  did  oft  sustain 
His  fainting  steps,  and  fleeiing  life  maintain  c 
Pollicita  *  she  bighi,  which  ne'er  coold  lie  or  fęigii. 

"  Ne;:t  to  Elpinos  march'd  his  brother  Łove  ; 
Not  tbat.CRBAT  ŁoTB  which  clothM  his  Godhead 

bright 

With  rags  of  flesh,  and  now  again  aboTe 
Hath  dress^d  his  flesh  in  HeaT*o*s  etemal  tight: 
Mnch  less  the  brat  of  that  falsc  Cyprian  damę, 
Begot  by  frotb,  and  fire,  in  bed  of  shame. 
And  oow  burns  idl«  hearts  swelt*ring  io  lostful 
flame. 

*'  But  this  from  Heav*n  brings  his  immortal  race, 

Aod  nurs'd  by  Gretitude,  whose  carefol  arms 
Long  held,  and  bold  him  still  in  kind  imbraoe: 
Battrain^d  to  daily  wars,  and  fierce  alarms, 
He  grew  to  wond^roua  strength  and  beauty 
rare :  [springs  are. 

•  Next  that  God  Love,  from  whom  his  off- 
No  match  in  Earth  or  Heav*n  may  with  this  Łove 
oompare* 

•  # 

"  His  page,  who  from  his  side  might  nerer  move, 
Rememfcńunce,  on  him  waits;  in  books  reciting 

Tbe  famous  passions  of  that  highest  love, 
His  bttiniog  zeal  to  greater  flames  excitiBg : 


Hope; 


^ProfiMpOtf 
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Deep  wAold  he wgh ,  atid  s^em  empassion^d  sore,^  ] 
And  oftwilh  tears  his  backward  hcart  deplote, 
that  loYinjc  all  be  could,  be  lov'd  Ihat  love  uo  i 
'  morę. 


Their  earnćst  tows  open  Heav'n'f  wide  doot  i 
That  not  iii  vain  sweet  plcnty  cyermorc  f&tore- 
WJth  graciuus  eye  looks  down  upon  bis  blefl>ed 


(I 


<f 


Yct  surę  be  tmly  1ovM,  and  hononrM  dear 
That  glorioiis  Name  j  for  w  ben,  or  wherc  he 
spyM 
^rongM  or  in  hellish  speech  WasphemM  did  h«ir, 
tk)ldly  tbe  rouh  bladpbeiner  he  defyM, 

And  forp*d  him  cat  the  words  he  foully  spake. 
But  if  for  Him,  he  gńcf  or  death  did  take, 
That  grhtff  be  counted  joy,  and  death,  lite  for  bis 
sakc' 

"  His  gli  friiig  arms,  dres9'd  all  with  firry  hearts 
Heenrrd  bum  in chaste desire,  and  hcav'nly  flamc: 
And  on  iiis  shield  kind  Jonathan  imparts 

To  his  tou^s  friend,  bis  robes,  and  princely  name, 
And  kingly  throne,  which  inortals  so  adore : 
AnĄ  round  about  was  writ  in  gohlcn  ore, 
f  Weil  u|ight  hc  give  bim  aii,  that  gave  his  life 
/  beforc* 

*'  T6ete  led  the  rangnard ;  and  an  bundred  nioe 
Fiird  up  the  eropty  ranks  with  orderM  train : 
Bat  first  in  middieward  did  justly  go 
In  goodly  arms  a  fresh  and  lovtly  swain, 
Yaunting  himseif  Lov6's  twin,  but  yonger 

brotber : 
WcII  mought  it  be,  for  e*en  their  vcry  mother, 
With  płeasing  crrour  oft  mistook  the  one  for 
th'  other. 

**  As  when  fair  Paris  gax'e  that  golden  bali, 

A  thousond  doubts  ran  in  his  stagg'ring  breast: 
Ali  lik*d  him  well,  fain  wotild  he  give  it  all: 
4^ach  bettcr  seems,  and  siill  the  last  seems  best: 
Doubts  ever  new  his  reaching  band  deferr^d  ; 
The  niore  he  looks,  the  morę  his  judgment 


Dehlnd  attend  bim  in  an  uncontb  wHe, 
A  troóp  Mith  Iitt1e'caps,  and  sfiaYcd  head  ; 
3uch  tthilome  was  enfranchisM  boDdmen'8  gnitet 
Niw  frecd  from  crutl  masters'  serrile  dread  : 
Thcse  had  he  l3ti.ly  bought  from  capti^e 

chain ; 
Ilence  thfcy  bis  triumph  sing  with  joyful  stras*. 
And  on  bis  head  due  praise,  aud  tbousand  blca* 
sings  rain. 

"  He  was  a  fa*her  to  thefathert«s. 

To  widows  he  supplyM  an  husband^s  care'; 
Nor  would  he  heap  up  woc  to  their  distress,^ 
Or  by  a  guardian's  natne  their  ttate  inipair  ; 
But  rescue  them  from  stroog  oppre8sor*a 

might;  [apite. 

Kor  dotb  he  weigh  tbe  great  mao*a  heav3r 
'  Wbo  fears  the  highest  Jadgc,  nceda  fear  no  mortal 
wighL* 

"  Oncc  eT'ry  wcek  be  on  his  progress  wenł, 

The  sick  to  visit,  and  those  meagre  swains', 
Which  all  their  weary  life  in  dąrkness  spent, 
CIoggM  with  cold  iron,    pvesB'd  with  heaYjr 
chains :  [spctul  it, 

He  boards  not  vealth  for  bis  k>ose  beir  to 
But  with  a  willing  hand  doth  well  expend  it. 
'  Good  then  is  ooly  good  whco  to  our  God  we  lend  it.' 

\**  And  when  the  dead  by  cruel  tyranfs  spite, 
p    Lie  out  to  rav*nous  birds  and  beasts  expos*d. 
His  yeamful  beart  pitying  that  wretched  sight» 
In  seemły  graves  their  weary  flesh  enclosM, 
And  strew'd  with  dainty  flow'rs  tbe  lowfy 

bearse; 
Then  all  alone  the  last  words  did  rehearse, 
Bidding  them  softly  sleep  in  his  sad  sighing  Terse. 


^rr'd ;  [prefe|T*d. 

So  she  first  this,  then  that,  then  nonę,  then  both  I  „  „  ,         ^,    .  ,       . . ,  «        »,.  .      .        .i,j 

*  *  "  Sooncethat  royal  maid 'fierceTbebesbeguird, 

"  Like  them,- their  armonr  seemM  fuli  near  of  kin: 


In  this  they  only  differ ;  th*  dder  bent 
pis  bighcr  soul  to  Heav'a ;  the  younger  twin 
'Mong  mortals  here  his  love  and  kindness  spent; 
Teaching  (strange  alcb3^y)  ^^  fi^'  ^  li^ing 


Though  wilful  Treon  proudly  did  forbid  her  j 
Her  brotber  from  his  home  and  tomb  ekilM, 

(While  willin;;  night  in  darkness  safely  bid  her) 
I      She  lowly  laid  in  earth*$  all-coveriug  shade : 
3     Her  dainty  hands  (not  usM  to  such  a  trade) 


By  scllmg.land,  and  to  grow  rich  by  giving;  I  She  with  a  matU>ck  tołls,  and  with  a  weary  spade. 


By  emptying,  filiing  bags,  so  HeaY^n  by  Eartb  at- 
chieving. 

*'  Abont  him  troop  the  poor  with  numVoo8  trains, 
Whoro  be  with  tender  care,  and  large  expcnce, 
With  kindest  iiords,  and  succour  entertains  j 
Ne  looks  for  thanks,  or  thinks  of  recompence  : 
His  wardrobe  scrvcs  to  clothe  the  uaked  s:de, 
Ahd  shamefnl  parts  of  bared  bodies  hide  ; 
If  pther  clothes  he  lack^d,  his  own  be  woujd  di%ńde. 

**  To  rogues,  his  gate  was  shut  5  bat  open  lay 
.   Kindly  the  weary  trayeller  invitłu.ic : 
Oft  thereforc  angels  bid  in  mortal  clay, 

Apd  God  bimscif  in  bis  free  roofs  delighting, 
Lowly  to  visit  him  nould  not  disdain. 
And  in  his  narrow  cabln  oft  remain  ; 
Whom  Hcav*n,  and  Eartb,  and  all  the  world  can- 
not  contain. 

^'  His  tabU  still  was  fillM  with  wholesome  meat. 

Not  to  proToke,  but  quiet  appetite  ; 
And  round  about  the  hungry  freely  eat. 


"  Yet  feels  she  neither  sweat,  nor  irkwme  pam, 

Till  now  bis  grave  was  fully  finished  ; 
Then  on  his  wounds  her  cloudy  eyes  *gin  Tain, 
To  wash  the  guilt  painted  in  bloody  red : 
And  falling  down  upon  his  gored  side, 
With  bundred  varied  'plaints  she  oflen  ery'd, 
<  Oh,  had  I  died  for  tbee,  or  with  tbee  might  haT« 
died !' 

"' Ay  me !  my  ever  wrbng*d,  and  bani$h*d  brotber, 

How  ćan  I  fidy  thy  bard  fetę  dcplore, 
Or  in  my  brpa>t  so  just  aompiaining  sńiotfaet  ? 
To  thy  sad  c:hance  what  can  be  added  morę  ? 
Exile  thy  home,  thy  home  a  tomb  thee  g»rer 
Oh,  no  !  such  little  room  thou  must  not  h«y^ 
But  for  thy  banishM  bonea,  I  (wretch)  mitft  steal 
a  graVe ' 

**  Ful  whither,  woful  maid,  havc  thy  complaiots 
With  fellow-passion  drawn  my  feeling  moan  ? 

'Antigone,  daoghter  of  Oedipus,   ćootrary  tt 
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tui  tbas  tKis  LoTe  deals  with  thoie  mordcr^d  saiots ; 
Weei»»  with  the  sad,  and  sigbs  wiih  tliose  that 
ifToan  fp^^y 

But  uow  in  that  bcech  ffrove  weMI  gafely 
A  od  in  thos«  sbad6ws  oiock  the  boiliog  ray ; 
Wbich  yi$t  increascs  mora  with  the  decreasing 
day-»* 


CANTO  X. 

Tre  AefAterńs  tp  the  woody  mount  withdrcw, 

Wbcre  hiłlock  iieats,  shades  yicld  a  canopy ; 
Whose  tops  nith  vio:ets  dyM  all  iu  bliie, 
Mi^Ł  soein  to  make  a  littie  azure  sky ; 

Ani  tbat  mand  bili,  wbioh  ibeir  weak  heads 

mainŁain'd, 
A  ltts(*r  Atlas  aecmM,   whose  neck  snstain^d 
Tlie  wcis^bt  of  all  Ihe   Ueav'ns,  wrhich  sore  bis 
aboulders  pain  d. 

Ind  here  and  there  sweet  primroae  scattered, 
SpaogUng  the  błue,  fit  oóiMtetiations  make : 
Some  braadly  tłaming  thełr  ftiir  i*olour8  ipread; 
Some  otber  winkM,  as  9  et  but  halfawake  : 

Fit  were  they  plac*d.  and  «et  in  order  dne  : 
^  Natuńe  seemM  work  by  art,  so  1ively  true 
A  littie  HeaT*n  on  Earth  in  narrow  space  she  drew. 

Uptm  th«  earth  Ty  Hcav'n  the  shcpherds  play, 
Tbctimc  beguiling,  and  the  parching  light; 
Tili  the  decKning  Stin,  aod  eldcr  day. 
Abate  tbeir  flaming  beat.  and  youthful  might : 
The  sheep  had  left  the  shade«,  to  mind  their 
Then  all  retnming  to  thcir  formrr  «eat,  [mcat ; 
Tbinil  again  bf  gan  bis  weary  song  rcpeat. 

••  Oreat  powVof  Lotc!  with  what  commanding  fire 

Boat  thoa  inflamn  the  world'8  wi  ie  regimeht, 
And  kindJy  bcit  in  e^ery  beart  in^pire  ! 
NoŁhing  is  free  from  thy  sweet  government ; 
Fiah  bum  in  seaj ;  beaats,  birds  thy  weapons 

proTe; 
^  By  thee  dead  elements  and  beav*n<i  move ; 
Which  Foid  of  sense  it^elf,  yet  are  not  Toid  of  lorę. 

But  thdse  twln  Łom,  which  from  thy  seas  of  light, 

To  os  on  E^rth  derive  their  leaser  str^ama, 
Tbosgh  In  thrir  forcetbey  shew  thy  wond^row 
might. 
On  thee  reflecting  back  their  glorions  beams ; 
Yet  here  encouhterM  with  ao  mighty  foe. 
Haft  neetł  both  ann'd  and  snrely  gu«irded  go  i 
But  most  thy  help  they  need ;  do  not  thy   help 
foreslow. 

"  Next  to  the  yonnrcr  Love,  Trenns  ■  went, 

Whoae  frosty  bead  prociaim'd  his  winter  age : 
His  spring  in  many  battlrs  had  he  spent ; 
But  oow  all  weapons  changM  forcounsel  satre. 
His  heary  swoni  (the  witncss  of  his  micht) 
Upon  a  loped  tree  he  idiy  pigbt ;  [nieht. 

Thcrc  bid  in  quiet  sheath,  sleeps  it  in  endless 

Patieoce  bis  shield  had  Tent  to  ward  hi$  breast, 
^Tjose  goTden  pTain  thrceolive  branchrs  dress : 

Tk«  *ord  in  Tc tters  larpe  tras  fair  e^pressM, 
*  Thrice  bdppy  anthor  of  a  happy  peace,* 

I  f ekoeablfiłtM, 


Kich  plenty  yields  him  .pow'r,  pow»r  storet 

bis  will,  [fi»J 

Will  ends  in  Forks,  good  worka  bis  treasures 

Eartb'8  »lave  *,   Heav;n*s  heir  he  i»-^s  God,  paya 

good  for  ill. 

"  By  htm  Andreos'  pac*d,  of  mtddleage, 

His  mind  as  far  from  rasbness,  as  from  fears ; 
Hatrng  bajte  tboughts,  as  much  as  desp'rate  ragei 
The  world's  loud  thund'riDgsbe  onsbaken  beart: 
Nor  will  he  death.  or  lifc,  or  seek  or  fly, 
Ready  for  both. — He  it  aa  cowardly 
That  louger  fcars  to  lrve,  as  he  that  fears  tó  die. 

**  Worst  wat  bis  civil  war,  whcre  deadly  fought 

He  with  himsełf,  till  passion  yields  ordies: 
AU   beart  and  band,  no  toogue^   not  grim,  bul 
sŁout : 
his  flame  had  coimsel  in't;  bis  fury,  eyes; 
HiS  ragę  well-tcmperM  is  ;-no  fear  cap  daunt 
Hisreason;   but  cold  blood  is  valiant; 
Weil  may  he  strength  in  deatb  ;  bot  ucrer  courage 
want. 

**  Bat  like  a  mighty  rock,  who»eunmo?'d  tidet 

The  hoktile  sea  assaults  with  furious  wave. 
And  *gainst  bis  bead  the  boisfrons  north  wind 
rides  ;  [and  rave  j 

Both  fight,  and  storm,  and   swell,  and   roar, 
Hoarst'  surse?  drum,  loud  blasts  their  trom* 

pets  strain : 
Tb»  heroic  cliff  Tanghs  at  their  frustrate  pain; 
Wavfcs  scatter'd,  drop  in  tears,  winda  broken, 
whining  plaiu. 

"  Snch  was  this  knighfs  ondannted  constancy  ; 

No  mischief  wakens  his  resoIved  mind ; 
None  fiercer  to  a  stubborn  enemy ; 

But  to  the  yielding  none  morę  sweetly  kind. 
His  shield  an  cren  ballast  ship  embraves, 
Wbich  dances  light,  wbile  NepŁune  wildly 
raves  ;  [nor  wares.* 

His  word  was  this,  *  I  fear  but  Heav'n,  nor  winds, 

¥ 

*^  And  next  Macroibumua  4,  whose  quiet  face 

No  cloud  of  passion  ever  shadowed  ; 
Nor  ciMild  hol  aiiger  reason*s  rule  disptace, 
PurpTin?  the  scarlet  cheek  with  fiery  red  ; 
Nor  could  revenp:e,  clad  in  a  deadly  white, 
With  hidden  maliceeat  bis  vexedsprite: 
For  ill,  he  good  repay'd,  aod  lorę  exchaog'd  for 
spite. 

**  Was  never  y  t  a  morę  undaunted  spirit ; 

Yet  most  him  deeniM  a  base  and  ttm'rons  swain; 
But  he  well  weighing  his  own  strength  and  roerit, 
The  greatest  wpoog  could  wiscly  enteitain. 
Nothinc:  resi8ted  his  couimaiiding  spcA/  : 
Yielriing  iiself  to  him  a  wimiing  were : 
Ańd  thougb  be  dyM,  yet  dead,  be  ros3  a  con- 
qucror. 

**  His  nat^ral  force  beyond  all  naturę  strctchedj 

Most  strong  he  is,  bocanse  be  will  be  weak ; 
An'l  happy  most.  becau^  he  can  be  wretched. 
Then  whole  and  souod,  wheq  he  himtelf  dotk 
bi '  ak ; 
Rejoictng  most  when  most  he'is  tormented : 
In  great^st  discontents  he  rests  cootented : 
By  conqueriDg  bimself,  all  conquest8  be  prevented. 


»  Matt.  V.  9. 


'  Fottitttde. 
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Hif  rocky  arms  of  mmiisy  adamant, 
Safely  could  back  rebut  tbe  hardest  blade  ; 
Ilii  skin  itMilf  could  anjr  weapon  dauot, 
Of  lucb  strange  mould  and  tempei  was  hc  tnade: 
Upon  his  shidd  a  palm-tree  stilł  increas^d, 
Though  many  weights  bis  rising  nrms  de- 
pre8S*d:  foppressU' 

His  word  was,   '  Rising  most,  by  being  most 

«*  Kext  him  Androphilus\  whose  sweete&t  mind 
'Tvixt  mildness  temperM,  and  Iow  courtesy, 
Could  leave  as  soon  to  be,  as  not  be  kind : 
Churlish  despite  ne*er  look'd  from  bts  calm  eye, 
Mach  less  commanded  in  his  gentle  heart: 
To  bascr  men  fair  looks  be  wottld  imp  Tt ; 
Nor  could  be  cloak  ill  tboughls  iu  compiinaental 
art 

"  His  enemies  knew  not  how  to  discommend  him; 

AU  others  dearly  lov»d;  foli  ranc'rou8  Spite, 
And  Tile  Detraction  fain  wotild  reprehend  him; 
And  oft  in  vain  his  namc  thcy  closely  bite, 
Asp«palar,  and  flatterer  accusiog: 
But  be  sach  slarish  office  much  refusing, 
Can  eas'ły  quit  his  name  from  their  false  tongues 
abusing. 

"  His  arms  were  fram*d  into  a  glittMng  night, 

Whose  sable  gowa  with  stars  all  spangled  wide, 
Afibrds  the  weary  traveU«r  cheerful  light. 
And  to  bis  borne  his  erring  footsteps  guide  ; 
Upon  his  ancient  sbield  the  worknicn  fine 
Had  drawn  tbe  Sun,  whose  eye  did  ne'cr  re- 
pine 
To  look  on  good  aod  ill :  his  word,  <  To  all  I  shine.* 

"  Fair  Virtuc,  wbcre  stay*st  thou  in  poor  exile, 
ŁeaTing  the  court  fi-om  whcnce  thou  tnok  sŁ  thy 
oame? 
While  in  thy  place  is  stept  disdaintng  vile, 
Attd  flattery,  base  son  of  netid  and  »hame ; 
And  with  them  surly  scom,  and  hattful  pride; 
Whose  artifiaal  face  fali*  colours  dy'd. 
Wbich  morę  disjilay  ber  shamc,  tban  loathsome 
fouloess  hide. 

"  Late,  there  thou  liredst  with  a  geiitle  swain, 

(As  gentle  swain  as  ever  liTed  there) 
W  bo  lodgM  thee  in  his  heart  and  all  thy  traiOp 
Wbere  hundred  otUer  graces  ąuartered  were: 
ButliC,  aias!  untimely  dead  and  gone, 
Leaves  ns  to  ruc  his  death,  and  thec  to  moan, 
•fhat  few  were  eter  such ;  and  now  thoac  few  are 
nonę. 

"  By  him  the  stont  Encratet*  boldly  went, 

A.^iilftl  oft  by  niighty  enwnifs, 
Whith  all  on  him  alone  their  spite  mispent ; 
For  he  w  hole  armies  single  bold  defies;  [preyail; 
Włih  him  nor  might,   nor  conning  slights 
All  fi)TC«  on  him  they  iry,  all  forces  fail ; 
Yetstill  assail  him  frcsh,  yet  vainly  sliU  assail. 

"  His  body  fuli  of  vigour,  fuli  of  hcnitb ; 

His  tabic  faeds  not  lust,  but  strengtb  and  nced: 
Juli  storM  with  płenty,  not  by  heaping  wealth, 

But  topping  rank  desires,  wbi«h  Tain  cxceed : 


*  Gentleness,  or  courtcsy. 

*  Temperanea. 


On^  shield  an  band  from  Hear^n  to  orcliar^ 
dreasing,  [inc; 

Praning  superfluous  bougbs  the  trees  oppresa* 
So  adding  fruit :  bis  word,  '  By  lesseniog  increas- 

"  His  settled  mind  was  written  in  his  fac«  : 

For  on  his  Forehead  cheerful  graTity 
False  joys  and  apish  raaitips  doth  chasc : 
And  watchful  care  did  wtke  in  eitlier  eye 

His heriisnce  he  wouid  not  larish  stll,  [Hel!  : 
Nor  yet  his   treasure  bid«  by  neighbourinfr 
But  well  he  cver  speiit,  what  he  had  gotten  welU 

**  A  loroly  pair  of  twins  closM  etther  side: 

Not  those  in  Heav'n,  the  HowYy  Gcminiea, 
Are  half  so  lovcly  brigiit;  the  one  his  bridc, 
Agneia  '  cbastc    wa:>  joinM  in  Hymen*s  ties. 
And  łove,  as  pnre  as  HeaT*n's  conjunction : 
l'hns  she  was  his,  aod  he  her  flesh  and  bonr  : 
So  were  they  tao  in  sight;  in  tnith  entirely  one. 

"  Upon  ber  arched  brow,  nnarmefl  Love 

Iriuwphing  sat in  peaoeful  victory ; 
And  in  her  eyes  thousand  cbaste  graces  roore, 
Checking  vałn  thoughts  with  awful  majesty  s 
Ten  thousand  moe  her  fairer  breast  contains  ; 
Where  quiet  meekoess  evt*ry  ill  rpstraios. 
And  hambly  suł>jeet  spirii  by  wilłingsenrice  reigns. 

"  Her  sky-like  arms  glitter*d  in  golden  beans, 
And   brightly  seem*d  to  flarae  with  bumiDg 
heart  s : 
The  scalding  ray  włth  his  reilected  streams 

Fire  to  their  flamcs,  but  beaWnly  fire  impnits : 
Upon  her  shield  a  pair  of  turtles  shone ; 
A  łoving  pair,  still  coupled,  ne'er  alone ; 
Her  word,  *  'Iliongh  one  whcn  two,  yet  either  two, 
•     or  nonę.'   • 

"  With  her,  her  sister  went,  a  warlike  maid, 
Parthenia*,  all  iii  stcel,  ańd  gilded  arms; 
In  needle^s  stead,  a  migbty  spear  sh«  8way*d, 
'  With  wbich  in  bloody  6elds,  and  ficrce  alarmSy 
Tiie  boldest  champbn  she  down  woiild  bear» 
And  like  a  thunderbolt  wide  jiassage  tear, 
Flmgtng  all  to  the  eartb  with  ber  enchanted  spear. 

"  Her  goodly  armonr  seemM  a  garden  ^(reen, 
Wbere  thousand  spotless  lilies  fineshiy  blcw ; 
And  on  ber  sbield  the  *lone  binl  might  be  seen, 
111*  Arabian  bird,  shiningin  colours  new: 
Itself  anto  itself  was  only  matę ; 
Ever  the  same,  but  new  In  newer  datę : 
Aod  underneatb  was  writ,  '  Such  is  cbaste  single 
State. 

**  Thns  hid  in  arms,  she  seem'd  a  goodly  knight. 

And  fit  for  any  warlike  esercise ; 
But  w  hen  she  list  lay  down  her  armour  bright. 
And  back  resume  her  peaceful  maiden^s  guise : 
The  fairest  maidshe  was,  that  cver  yet 
PrisonM  ber  locks  within  a  golden  net, 
Or  Ict  them  wa?ing  hang,  with  roses  fair  beseL 

'*  Cholce  nymph !  the  crown  of  cbaste  I)iana*s 

train, 
.  Thou  beauty^s  lily,  set  in  heav'n]y  eartb ; 
Thy  fair^s  unpattemM,  all  perfertion  stain : 
Surę  Heav*n  with  curious  pencil  at-tby  birtb 

^  Chastity  ni  the  manriod. . 
*  Chastity  yi  tbe  sing  1(\ 
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fo  thy  tiu^  Hak  her  omn  foli  picture  drew ; 
It  is  a  itrong  renę  hcre  to  «rite,  but  tnie, 
ttjpeibDłei  in  oihen,  are  bat  balf  tbjr  <iue. 

'*  rpon  her  forebcad  Love  his  trophief  fitia, 

A  tbonmid  apoHU  in  silrer  arch  di«p1ayiif ; 
AoA  lu  the  midst  himself  Mil  proodly  sits» 
Himielf  in  awful  majesty  airaying : 
Upoo  ber  brows  lies  hi«  bent  eboo  boW, 
And  ready  shafta:  deadly  tho«e  weaponsshow  : 
Yet  tweetthatdeath  appearM,  lorely  that  deadly 
blow. 

<*  Aad  at  tbe  fioot  of  tbis  oelestial  frame, 

TWo  radiaot  stan,   tban  stars  yet  better  being, 
Eiida*d  wtib  liTing  fire,  and  seeing  dama ; 

Yet  wiih  Heav*n's  stars  in  tbis  too  near  agreeing: 
They  timely  warmth, .  thanisetres  not  wann, 

inspire; 
These  kindle  tboonnd  hearts  with  bot  dpsirc» 
iLad  bamiog  alt  they  Me,  feel  in  tbemselres  no  fire. 

"  Ye  matchleas  stan  (yet  eacb  the  other*s  matcb) 

I]eav*n's  richeit  diamoads,  set  iu  amei  white, 

From  whoae  bright  spheres  all  grace  the  graces 

•catch, 

And  will  not  move  but  by  your  loadstan  bright ; 

How  hare  you  storn,  and  storM  your  armaury 

With  IjOTe'8  and  Death^s  slrong  shafts,  and 

from  your  sky  [armies  fly  ? 

down  thjck  abow^n  of  darta  to  force  whole 


"  Abore  thoae  Snns,  two  rainhows  high  aspire. 
Not  in  light  shews,  but  sadder  liveries  drest ; 
Fair  Iris  seeni'd  to  moum  in  aable  'tire; 
Yet  thus  morę  sweet  the  grecdy  eyii  thcy  feast : 
And  bot  that  woadrous  face  it  well  allow*d, 
Woodioas  it  seein'd,  that  two  fair  rainbows 
shov*d  [Cloud. 

Abore  tbeir  sparkling  Suns,  without  or  rain  or 

"  A  bed  of  lilies  flow'r  upon  her  cheek. 

And  in  the  midst  was  set  a  circlinc  rosc; 
Whoae  sweet  aapect  would  forcc  Narcisaus  aeek 
Newljreriea,  and  fresher  coloun  choose 
To  deck  his  beauŁeous  head  in  snowy  'tire  ; 
Bot  all  in  Tain :  for  w  ho  can  hope  t*  aspire 
To  soch  a  &ir,  which  nonę  attaiii,  but  all  admire  ? 

"  Her  raby  lipa  lock  up  from  gazmg  sight 

A  troop  of  pearb,  which  roarch  in  goodly  row  : 
3at  when  ahe  deigna  those  precioua  bones  undight, 
Sooo  hea^nly  notes  fron  those  diirisious  flow. 
And  with  rare  mesie  charai  the  ravi8h'd  ean, 
Danntiog  bold  thooghts,  but  cheering  modest 
f»n :  [spheres. 

The  spheres  so  oniy  sing,  so  oniy  charm  the 

"  Her  dainty  breasts,  like  to  an  April  rosę 

From  green  sllk  fiUeta  yet  not  all  anbound, 
]l4*gan  their  little  rising  hcads  disclnse. 
And  fiurly  spread  their  siWer  circlcts  round: 
From  thoae  two  bulwarkt  love  doth  safely 

fight; 
Wbi(.*h  swelling  easily,  may  seem  to  sight 
To  be  enwombcd  both  of  pteaaore  and  delight. 

^  Yet  all  these  stars  whicb  deck  tbil  beaut*ous 

By  force  of  th'  inward  san  both  shine  and  moTe: 
Throo*d  in  her  heart  sita  lore^s  high  mijetty  | 
Ifk  highcrt  niąjcfty  tbe  higltfyt  lova. 


As  whcn  a  taper  shines  in  glassy  frame, 
The  sparkling  crysUl  bnms  in  gUtfring  flame, 
So  doc»  that  brightest  love  brightcn  this  U>vely 
damc.  g 

"  Thus,  and  much  faircr,  fair  Parthenia, 

Glisfrtng  iti  anns,  henelf  preaents  to  sight ; 
As  when  tłi*  Amazon  queen,  HippołyU, 
With  Theseu3  rnlćr*d  listb  in  single  6ght, 
With  c?qual  arras  her  mighty  fbe  opposing ; 
Till  now  her  barcd  head  ber  face  disclosing, 
ConqaeHd  the  conqucror,  and  won  the  fight  by 
losing. 

"  A  thousand  knights  wooM  her  with  busy  pain. 

To  thousands  she  her  virgin-grant  deny.d ; 
Although  her  dcar  sought  love  to  entertam, 
They  all  their  wit,  and  all  their  strength  ap- 
ply*d :  ^  , , 

Yet  in  her  heart,  Love  closehw  sceptre  sway  d, 
That  to  an  Heavenly  Spousa  her  thoughu 
bet«ły'd,  ,   W"*- 

Wbere  she  a  maiden  wife  roigbt  lirę,  and  wifely 

"  Upon  her  steps  a  Tirgin  page  attended. 

Fair  Erythrc',  whose  often  blnshing  face 
Swectiy  her  in-bum  sbamc  fac'd  thoughta  com- 
mendcd ;  L«™^» 

The  face's  change  prov*d  th*  hcart's  unchanged 
Which  she  a  shrine  to  pority  devotes : 
So  when  elear  łvory,  vermeil  fitly  Uots, 
By  stains  it  fairer  grows,  and  lorelier  by  its  spots. 

*«  Her  golden  hair,  her  silrer  forehead  high, 

Her  teeth  of  solid,  eyea  of  liqnid  pearl; 
But  neck  and  breast  no  man  might  bare  desery, 
So  swectiy  modest  was  thłs  bashful  girl : 

But  that  sweet  paradise,  ah  \   could  we  see. 
On  these  white  mountlett  daintier  apptes  be, 
Than  those  we  bought  so  dear  on  Edcn's  tempting 
tree. 

**  Theie  noble  knighta  thts  threatenM  fort  defend  ; 

These,  and  a  tbonsand  moe  hcroic  swains, 
That  to  this  'stressed  sUte  their  serrioe  lend, 
Tofreefrom  force,  and  sare  from  captive  chains. 
But  now  too  late  the  battle  to  recite ; 
For  Hesperos  Hcav'n's  tapere  'giiis  to  light, 
And  wams  each  star  to  watt  upon  their  miatress 
Night*' 

*  Modesty. 


CANTO  xr. 

Tna  early  mom  lets  out  the  peeping  day. 

And  strew^d  his  paths  with  golden  marigolds: 
The  Moon  growa  wan,  and  stan  fly  all  away, 
Wbom  Łucifer  locks  np  in  wonted  folds 
Till  light  is  quench'd,  and  Heav*n  tn  seas 

hath/flnng  [throng, 

The  headlong  day : — to  th'  bill  the  shepherds 
And  Thireil  now  began  to  end  his  task  and  song. 

**  Who  now,  alas !  shall  tcachmy  humblc  rein, 
That  nerer  yet  dunt  pcep  from  corert  glade, 
But  softly  leamt  for  fear  to  sigh  and  plain, 
And  rent  ber  griefs  to  silent  myrtle*B  shade  ? 
Who  now  shall  teach  to  chan^  my  oaten  quill ' 
For  trumpet  'larms,  or  humblc  rerses  fili 
With  graceful  mąjeAy,  and  lofty  rising  skill  ? 
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*'  Ab,  ,Łhoit  dretd  Spirit !  «bed  thy  boty  fin, 

Tby  boly  flame,  into  my  frozen  heut ; 
Teach  thou  my  creeping  measures  to  aspire, 
And  swell  in  bigger  notes,  aod  highcr  art: 
Teacb  my  Iow  Muae  thy  fierce  alarms  to  rjng, 
And  nise  mv  gbft  strain  to  high  thundertng  -. 
TuDe  thoa  my  lofty  song ;  Ihy  bsttles  must  I  ling. 

**  Soch  as  thou  wert  within  tbe  sacred  breast 

Of  that  tbrice  famous  poet,  shepherd,  king  ; 
And  taughfst  his  beart  to  franie  his  cantos  bert 
Of  al  I  that  e'er  thy  glorious  works  did  sing  : 
Or  as  Łhose  holy  fishers,  once  amoiigs 
Thou  flamedst  bright  with  sparklini;  parted 
tongues;  [conqu'ringsong^ 

And  bn>nght'st  down  Heav*o  to  Earth  ia  tbose  all- 

*'  Tbese  mighty  heroes,  fillM  with  justcst  ragę 

To  be  in  narrow  walls  so  clo^ely  pent, 
OIitt'ring  in  arms  and  goodly  <><)aipage, 
Stood  at  the  castle*8  gate,  oow  ready  bent 
To  sally  out,  and  meet  tbe  enemy  : 
A  hot  disdain  «parkled  in  every  eye, 
Breathing  out  hateful  war»  and  deadly  enmity. 

•*  Thither  repairs  tbe  careful.lntellect 

With  his  fairspouse  Yoletta,  heav'niy  fair : 
With  both,  their  d^aghter;  whose  óWrne  aspect, 
Though  now  sad  damps  of  sorrow  much  impair, 
Yet  througb  tbose  clouds  did  sbine  so  glorious 

bright, 
That  eTery  eye  did  homage  to  the  sight, 
Yielding  their  captiTe  bearts  to  that  commaiiding 
Ught. 

**  Bat  who  may  hope  to  paint  such  majesty, 
Or  shadow  well  such  beauty,  such  a  face ; 
Sucb  beauteous  farę,    unseen  to  mortal  eye  ? 
Whose  pow'rful  Jooks,  and  morę  tban  mortal 
grace,  [thronc, 

'Łove*8  self  hath  lov'd,  leaving  his  heav*nly 
With  amorous  sighs,  and  many  a  lovcIy  nioan, 
(WhoD  alt  the  irorid  would  w<to)  wooM  ber  his 
only  one. 

**  Far  be  that  bóldoess  from  thy  humble  swain, 

Fairest  Ectccta,  to  describc  thy  beauty. 
And  wi^h  unable  skill  thy  glory  stain, 

Which  cv(»r  hc  admirt^s  with  humble  duty: 
'  But  who  to  view  such  blaze  of  beauty  longs, 
Go  he  to  Sinai,  th'  holy  groves  amongs ; 
Where  that  wise  shepherd  chants  her  in  his  song 
of  songs. 

"  The  łs1and's  king,  with  sober  countenanoe, 

Aggrates  the  knights  who  thus  his  rigłit  dcfended ; 
And  with  grave  speech,  and  comely  anienance, 
Jlimself,  his  state,  bis  spouse,  to  them  cora- 
mended  : 
His  loveIy  child,  that  by  him  pensive  stands, 
He  Iftst  deiiyers  to  their  Taliant  hands ; 
And  her  to  thank  the  knights,  her  cbampions,  he 
commands. 

"  The  godtike  maid  awhile  a11  silent  stood, 

And  down  to  th*  earth  iet  fali  her  humble  eyes ; 
Wbile  modest  thoughts  siiot  up  the  flaming  blood, 
Which  HrM  her  scarlet  cheek  with  rosy  dyes ; 
But  so4jn  to  quench  the  hcat,  that  lordly 

reigiis, 
From  her  fair  eye.  a  show*p  of  crystal  rains, 
WhIch  with  his  siiyer  streamj  o^er-ruiis  the  beau- 
teous plains. 


"  As  when  the  Sun.  in  midst  %lmmti^^hmt, 

Drans  up  thio  vapours  with  his  poteot  r^gr, 
Forcing  duli  waters  from  their  native  seat ; 
At  length  dim  clouds  shadow  ttie  buming  day  f 
Tlił  coldest  air,  soon  mełted  into  5^bow'rs, 
Upon  the  Earth  his  wel^ome  ancer  pours. 
And  Heav'o*B  elear  forehead  nuw  wipes  off  be» 
former  low*rs. 

"  At  tength,  a  little  liftii^  up  her  eyes, 

A  rentnig  (.igh  way  for  ber  sorrow  brake, 
Which  lirom  ber  heart  gan  in  her  face  to  rise  7 
And  first  in  th'  eye,  then  in  the  lip,  thos  spake: 
'  Ah,  gentle  knights.  how  may  a  simple 

maid, 
With  justi  at  grtef ,  And  wrong  so  lU  appay*d« 
<3ive  due  reward  for  such  yonr  pains,  and  fnendiy 
aid? 

**  *  But  if  my  princely^spouse  do  not  delay 
His  timf  ly  pri-seoce  in  my  greatest  Bt^ed^ 
He  will  for  me  your  fricndly  iove  repay. 
And  well  rvquite  this  yonr  so  guitle  doed  ; 
l*hen  łet  00  fear  yonr  mighty  bearts  asMul  s 
His.word*s  himself ;  himself  he  cannot  faii. 
Long  may  he  stay,  yet  surę  he  comes,  and  mosi 
pre.yail.' 

**  By  this  the  loug-shut  gate  was  open  laid ; 
^>oon  out  they  rush  in  order  well  arrangM  : 
And  fasfning  in  their  eyes  that  bea^^nlj  maid, 
How  oft  for  fear  ber  fełrest  colour  chang*d  ! 
Her  looks,  her  .wortb,  ber  goodly  grace,  aii4 

State, 
Compariog  with  her  prcsent.wretched  fate. 
Pity. wheis  j ust  revenge,  and  Iove's  fire,kiqdles 
hate. 

"  Long  at  tlic  gate  the  tbougbtful  Intelleet 
''     Stay'd  with  his  fearful  queen,  and  daagbter  ftiir  $ 
Riąt  when  the  knights  were  past  their  dim  aspect, 
They  follow  tbem  with  vows  and  many  a  pray'r, 
At  last  they  climb  up  to  the  castie's  faeigbt ; 
From  which  they  view*d  the  deeds  of  er^y. 
knight. 
And  mark'd  the  doubtful  cnd  of  this  intestinc  fight. 

*'  As  when  a  youth,  bound  for  tbe  Belgio  war, 

Takes  leare  of  friends  upon  tbe  KentisUtborej 
Now  are  they  parted,  and  be  saiiM  so  far 
They  see  not  now,  and  now  are  seen  00  moie  : 
Yet  far  off  ▼iewing  the  wbite  trembling  sails, 
The  tender  motber  soon  plucks  off  ber  .vailB« 
I  And  shakingthem  aloft,  unto  her  son  sbeJMils. 

"  Mean  time  thesc  championa  march  in  fit  array, 

Till  both  the  armirs  now  wcre  come  in  sigbt: 
Awhilc  each  other  boldly  v iewing  stay, 

Wiih  short  delays  whettiug  fierce  ragę  and  spite. 
Sound  now,  ye  trumpets,  sound  alaroms  ioud ; . 
Uark,  how  their  clamours  whet  their  angcr 
proud  1 
Sec,  yonder  aro  they  met  tn  midst  of  dotty  doud ! 

"  So  oft  the  South  with  civil  enmity 

Musters  bis  wat*ry  fbrces  'gainst  tbe  West ; 
Tke  rolling  clouds  come  tumbling  up  tbe  sky, 
In  darK  folds  wrapptng  up  their  angry  guest : 
At  length  the  flame  breaki  frpps  th'  impns'ą- 

ing  cold 
With  borrid  noise^  tearifig  tbe  timber  moid : 
Wbile  down  in.  liauid  teąi«  tbe  broke*  wpowt  • 
roird. 
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He  wbeU  ber  wrath  witlwnany  <k  toX\ttu\  word* 
TUI  she,  lew  careful,  did  at  time  affi>rd  i 
Then  up  with  botb.  b»  banda  be  lifts  bis  balefdl 
Bword. 


■  P!ntdid  tlimt^arlike  tnaid  henelf  adirancei 

Ao  i  ndinp  from  amklst  ber  company, 
Aboat  b4»r  bdaiet  vav'd  ber  migbiy  lance,- 
Aarini^  to  figbt  tbe  prtnidest  enemy  : 
PonK.ia«  soon  his  readv  spear  addrelt. 
And  kicktof  »iih  his  heel  hiit  hasty  beast, 
Bnt  bis  sharp-beaded  lance  agaiust  ber  dainty 
bnast. 

"  In  vam  the  broken  itaff  eouirbt  entranee  tbere, 
Wbere  Loyk  himfelf  oft  entrtince  souyht  tn  rain : 
Bat  raoch  nnl&ke  Łhe  ńartial  viry(in'»  spear, 
Whicb  Iow  dismounta  ber  foe  oo  dosty  plain, 
BitMcbrag  with  bleodjr  point  his  bmst  befbre ; 
Domu  from  the  wound  trickled  tbe  bubbling 
gore^  [door. 

ind  bid  pale  Oeatb  come  in  at  tbat  red  gapiog 

*  TtiCre  lie»  he  co?er'd  now  in  lowly  dust, 
And  fottlly  wallowinic  in  clutter'd  btood, 
Sieathiujr  Ło^ether  out. :  is  life  and  lu«t,      [flood  : 
Whicb  from  bis  breast  swam  in  the  steaming 
lo  maids  hia  joy,  now  by  a  maid  defy*d, 
His  life  be  lost.  and  all  bis  fonner  prid^ : 
Wfib  women  would  he  live,  now  by  a  woman  died. 

^  Aaelges,  stnirk  with  siich  a  heavy  f\ghi, 
GreHy  to  Nenf^e  bis  Urother*s  sad  df  cay. 
Sporr^dfbrtb  hia  flyingiOeed  with  fell  despight. 
And  met  the  virjiin  in  the  middle  way  , 
His  sprar  against  her  bead  he  fierceły  ihrew, 
Which  to  that  face  performiiiję  homage  diie, 
Kiisiag  ber  helmct,  thence  in  thoiiSand  sbiver8  fl>'W« 

**  The  wanton  boy  bad  dreamt,  that  latest  night, 

Tłntbe.bad  learat  the  Iiquid  air  diftpart, 
Aad  swiin  alonz  tbe  HeaT*ns  nitb  pioions  light : 
Now  that  fair  maid  taught  him  tbis  nimbie  art ; 
For  from  his  saddle  far  away  she  sent, 
Flyifłg  aktog  the  empty  element,  [bent 

Tbat  kardijr  yet  be  knew  whitber  his  conrse  was 

•*  The  rest,  tbat  saw  with  fear  tbe  ill  succcsś 
Of  sinirle  fight,  durst  not  like  fortunę  try  ; 
Bot  round  bes-^t  her  witb  thtir  niim'rnu«  press: 
ficfbre,  beside,  behind,  they  en  hr  r  fly, 
And  every  part  with  coward  o  {ds  assail ; 
But  she,  rrdoubitng  s  rokes  as  tniok  as  hail, 
Ikvre  £sr  tbeir  flyipg  troops,  and  tbresliM  with 
iron  flail. 

•*  As  wben  a  gentle  grrj^honnd  set  around 

Wilh  łittle  curs,  which  dare  his  way  molest, 
Snapping  behind  {  soon  as  the  angry  hounH, 
Tuming  his  raurse.  hath  caught  the  biisiest. 
And  shaking  in  bis  fangs  hath  well  nigh  slain ; 
The  rest,  fearM  with  his  crying,  nm  amain, 
And  ftanding  all  aloof,  wiiine,  howl,  and  bark  in 
vain. 

<*  The  tlibtil  Dragan,  tbat  from  far  did  Tiew 

Tbe  waste  and  spoil  ma<le  by  this  maiden  knigbt, 

Pdl  to  his  wonted  guile^  for  well  he>knew 

All  ibrce  was  vain  agaiast  such  wondrous  might ; 

A  craity  swaio,  wcil  taugbt  to  cunning  harms, 

Caird  Faise  Delight,  be  chaugM  with  bellish 

charms,  [and  arms. 

Tbat  Tme  Delight  he  seem'd,  tbe  self-same  sbape 

**  Tbe  watchfnirnt  sigbt  no  diflTerence  couM  desery, 
The^same  bis  face,  his  voice,  bis  gait  the  same  ; 

Tbereto  his  words  he^feignd  ;  and  eoming  nigh 
Tbe  naid,  that  fiaree  purtues  btr  aifurtaal  gamę, 


«*  You  pow*rfo1  Heav'Bt  I  and  thou,  tbeir  Go^emor . 
With  wbat  eyei  eao  yo\  Tiew  tbis  dolefu^sigbt  f 
How  can-you  see  your  fairest  coDqneror 
So  nigh  ber  und  by  so  uumanly  6igbt? 
Tbe  dreadful  weapon  thro'  tb?  air  doth  gime; 
But  surę  you  tum'd  the  barmfłil  edge  Mide, 
Elsę  must  she  thera  bave  faU'n,  and  by  tb*t  traitor 
died. 

^*  Yet  in  her  side  deep  was  tbe  wound  impigbt^ 

Her  flowing  life  the  sbining  armour  stains  : 
From  that  wrde  spring  long  rivers  took  tbeir  flight, 
With  purpIe  streams  drowning  the  «ikerplains| 
Her  che^rful  colour  now grows  wan  and  pałę, 
Which  oft  she  strives  with  courage  to  recal, 
And  rouse  her  fainting  b«ad,  whicb  down  as  ofl 
would  fali. 

"  All  so  a  lily  press*d  with  beaty  rain, 

Which  fills  ber  ctip  with  show'rs  up  to  tbe  brinks: 
The  weary  stalk  no  longcr  ean  sustain 

Tbe  bead,  but  Iow  beneatb  tbe  burden  sinkss 
Or  as  a  vjrgin  rosę  ber  leaves  displays,    . 
Wbum  too  bot  scorehiug  beams  quite  dis- 
arrays  i  [c*y** 

Down  flags  her  double  mif,  and  all  ber  sweet  de* 

«•  Tb'  undaunted  maid,  feeliog  her  feet  depy 

Tbeir  wonted  duty,  to  a  tree  retirM ; 
Whom  all  tbe  imit  pnrsne  with  deadiy  ery, 
As  wben  i  bunted  stag.  now  wełl  ikigb  tir^d, 
Shor^d  by  an  oak,  'gins  with  bis  bead  to  płay  | 
The  fearfttl  hounds  dare  not  bis  boms  assay. 
But,  ruDoing  round  about,  with  yelpmg  Yoioes  bay« 

"  And  now,  perceiTiog  all  her  strength  was  speot. 
Lifting  to  łi8t*ning  Hearen  her  trembling  eyes ; 
TbuN  whispVing  soft,  ber  soul  to  Heaven  she  sent : 
*  Thou  chastcst  Love  !  that  ruPst  the  wand'ring 
skies. 
Morę  pnrethan  purcst  HcaVenSby  theemov»d  j 
If  thine  own  love  in  me  thou  surę  hast  prov'd  » 
If  eTcr  tbou»  myself,  my  vow8,  my  \ore  hast  loT'd« 

"  •  Lei  not  tbis  tempie  of  tby  spotless  love 

Be  with  foul  hand,  and  bcastly  ragę,  defilM : 
But  when  my  spirit  shali  his  camp  remove. 
And  to  his  borne  return,  too  long  exil'd  ; 
Do  thou  protcct  it  from,  the  rav'nous  spoil 
Of  ranc'rous  enemies,  that  bourly  toil 
Tby  humble  voŁary  with  łoatbsome  sport  to  foil.' 

"  With  this  few  drops  fcll  from  her  fainting  eycs. 

To  dcw  the  fifiding  roset  of  her  cbeek ; 

Tbat  much  high  Love  seem*d  passion^d  with  tbose 

cries ;  [break  : 

Much  morę  tbose  streams  his  beart  andpatience 

Straight  be  tbe  charge  gi^es  to  a  winged  swain, 

Qnickly  to  step  down  to  that  bloody  plain. 

And  aid  ber  weary  arms,  and  figbtful  cause  main- 


"  Sooii  stoopsthetpeedy  herald  throufeK^hfe  ait, 
Wbere  chacste  Agneia  ańd  Encrates  fought : 

*  See,  see !  hc  crios,  *  wherc  your  Parihenia  fair. 
Tkt  ilow*r  ol  all  your  army,  bemm'd  «b«ut  * 
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With  thoitsibd  encHijeg,  ijow  feintin^  staiłds, 
Beady  to  fali  into  tbeir  murd^riD^p  handi : 
Hie  ye,  oh,  hic  ye  faii !  the  higbest  Łove  com- 
mands !' 

"  They  casting  ronnd  about  their  an^y  eye» 
The  wonnded  virgin  almoit  »iiikiDt;  spy'd  ; 
They  prick  their  steeds,  wbich  straigbt  like  iight- 
.   ningfly: 
Tbeir  brotber  Cootioence  nins  by  tbeir  ;bide  i 
Fair  Continence,  that  truły  long  beibre, 
'  As  his  heart'8  liege,  this  lady  did  adore : 
And  now  bis  faitbful  Ioto  kiodled  bis  bate  the 
morc. 

*'  Encrates  and  his  spousc  with  flashing  sword 

Assail  the  scatter^d  troops,  tbai  headlong  fly ; 
Wbile  Continence  a  precious  liquoar  ponrM 
Into  the  wound,  and  suppled  tenderly : 
Then  binding  up  the  gaping  orifice, 
keviv'd  the  spiriŁs,  that  now  she  'gan  to  rise, 
And  with  new  life  confront  ber  beartless  enemies. 

*'  So  have  I  often  seon  a  pnrple  flowV, 

Fainting  througb  hcat,  hang  down  her  droox>łng 
head, 
Bat  soon  refreshrd  with  a  welcome  8bowV, 
Begins  agaln  ber  lively  bcautics  f;pread, 
And  witb  new  pride  ber  silken  lea^es  display ; 
And  while  the  Son  doth  now  morę  gently  play, 
Lay  out  ber  swelling  bosom  to  the  smiling  day. 

*  • 

*'  Kow  rush  they  all  into  the  flying  trains, 
Blood  fires  their  blood,  and  siaugbter  kindlcs 
fight : 
The  wretched  Tolgar  od  the  purple  plains 
Fali  down  as  thfck,  as  wben  a  rustic  wight 
From  laden  oaks  the  plenteous  acoms  pours ; 
Or  when  the.blobb*ring  air  that  sadly  lowers. 
And  melts  his  sulłen  brow,  and  weeps  sweet  April 
show^rs. 

"  The  gree dy  Dragon  that  aloof  did  spy 

So  ill  success  of  this  rencwed  fi-ay ; 
Morę  vex*d  with  lo6S  of  certain  victory, 
DeprirM  of  so  assur'd  and  wished  prey, 
Gnashcd  bis  iron  teeth  for  grief  and  spite : 
The  buming  sparks  leap  from  his  flaming 
sight,  [d^ring  night 

And  forth  his  smoking  jaws  streams  out  a  smoui- 

"  Straight  thithsr  scnds  he  in  a  fresh  siipply, 
The  swelling  band  thatdrunken  Methos  led  ; 
And  all  the  rout  his  brothcr  Olottony 
Comniands,  In  lawless  bands  disordercd : 
.So  now  they  bold  restore  tbeir  broken  fight, 
And  fiercely  tum  again  from  shamefa!  flight : 
While  both  witfa  former  loss  sbarpen  their  raging 
spite. 

**  Freshly  tbese  knights  assauU  tbese  fresher  bands, 

And  with  new  battleaH  their  strcngtb  renę  w  : 
Down  fell  Geloios  by  Encrates*  bands ; 
Agneia,  Moechus,  and  Anagnns  siew  ; 
And  spying  Methos  fanc'd  In  's  iron  Tioe, 
Pierc^d  his  swoln  paunch: — there  lies  the 
gronting  swme. 
And  spues  bis  Ikjuid  soul  out  io  his  purple  wioe. 

^  Af  wben  a  greedy  Ibn,  long  unfed, 

Brenks  in  at  length  into  the  harmless  folda ; 

iSo  hungry^rage  oommands)  with  fearful  dread 
He  ^gs  the  siUy  beiu^s :  nothing  controuls 


The  ▼ictory  praud ;  he  ipa&,  dctoari, 

tears; 

In  Vam  the  keeper  cslls  his  shepberd  peers  a 
Mean  while  the  siujple  flock  gazę  on  with  silenC 
fears. 

*'  Such  was  the  slaughter  thcse  three  cbAmpioor 
madę ; 
But  most  Encrates,  whose  attConquer*d  hands 
Sent  thousand  foes  down  to  th*  infemal  shade, 
With  useless  limbs  strewmg  the  bloody  sands  f 
Oft  were  they  succour'd  Cresh  with  new  sap- 

plies. 
Bot  fell  as  oft :  the  Dragon,  grown  morę  wit^ 
By  former  loss,  began  another  way  derite. 

"  Soon  to  thefr  aid  the  Cyprian  band  be  sent» 

For  easy  sktrmisb  clad  in  ąrniour  light : 
Their  golden  bows  io  band  stood  ready  bent. 
And  paintc^d  ąnirers,  fumishM  well  for  fight, 
Stuck  fuli  of  shafts,  irhose  beads  foul  poi&oa 

8txiins ; 
Wbich. dipp'd  in  Phlegrthon  by  hellish  swaios, 
Bring  tbousaiul  painful  dcatbs,  and  thousand  dead- 
ly  pains. 

* 
"  Thereto  of  snbstance  strange,  so  thio,  and  slightr 

And  wrought  by  subtif  band  so  cuuningly, 
That  bardly  were  disccrn^d  by  weaker  slght; 
Sooncr  tbe  hcart  did  feel,  than  eye  conld  aee  : 
Faroff  they  stóod,  and  flung  their  darts  around, 
Raining  wbole  clouds  of  arrows  on  the  ground  ; 
So  lafely  others  hurt,  and  never  wounded  wound. 

"  Much  were  the  knights  encumber*d  with  the*e« 
foes; 
For  well  they  saw,  and  fdt  their  enemies : 
But  wben  they  back  would  tnm  tbe  borrow^d  blows, 
The  ligbt'foot  troop  away  morę  swiftly  flies 
Tban  do  their  winged  anows  thro'  tbe  wind  : 
And  in  tbeir  conrse  oft  would  they  tum  bebind^ 
And  with  their  glancing  darts  Ihe  bot  pursoers 
blind. 

*<  As  arben  by  Rossian  Yolgha^s  frozan  banka, 

The  false-back  Tartars,  fear  witb  connlng  feign. 
And  po^ing  fast  away  in  flying  ranks,  [rai a  . 

Oft  backward  tum,  and  from  their  bcws  down 
Whole  storms  of  darts;  'so  do  they  flying  fight; 
And  what  by  force  they  lose,  they  win  by 
flight :  [flight. 

Conquer'd  by  standing  oot,  and  conąuerors  by 

"  Such  was  the  craft  of  this  folse  Cyprian  crew : 

Yet  oft  thc)'  86em'd  to  slack  their  fearful  pace. 
And  yield  themselycs  to  foes  that  (hst  pnrsue ! 
So  would  they  deeper  wound  in  nearer  space : 
In  such  a  fight,  be  wins  that  fastest  fiies. 
Fly,  fly,  chastc  knights,  such  sobtil  enemies : 
The  ▼an<|uish'd  caonot  live,  and  conqu*ror  surely 
dies. 

*'  The  knights,  oppre»'d  with  wounds  and  traTsI 
pwt, 
Began  retire,  and  now  wtre  near  to  fainting: 
With  that  a  winged  post  him  speeded  fast, 
Tbe  generał  with  these  heavy  news  acąuainting: 
He  8000  refresh*d  their  hearts  that  'gan  to  tire. 
But,  let  our  weary  Mnse  awbile  respire ; 
Sbade  we  our  scorcbod  heads  fromPhabtia'  parcb» 
ing  fire,^' 
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Tks  tbeph«rds,  gnarded  from  tbe  sparkiing  hest 

Of  blmzing  air,  upon  the  flow^ry  banki 
(n^here  Tftrious  flow^n  damask  the  fragrant  seat, 
Aad  all  tbe  grove  pcrfame)  ia  wodt^  ranks 
Securdy  «it  tbem  do»n,  and  sweetly  play : 
At  leogrtb,  thns  Tbinil  endi  bis  broken  lay, 
Łest  tbat  tbe  stealing  nigbt  bis  later  song  migbt 
stay. 

*'  Thrice,  ob,  tbrice  happy  shepherd^s  lifę  and  state ! 

Wben  courts  are  happiness,  uuhappypawos  ! 
En  oottage  Iow,  and  safely  humble  gate, 
Sbuts  out  prood  Fortane  witb  ber  scuros  and 
fiiwns: 
Ko  feand  treason  breaks  bis  qaiet  sleep : 
Singing  all  day,  bia  llocks  be  learns  to  keep ; 
Hiipwlf  aa  inoooent  as  are  bis  siunple  sbeep. 

*'  Ko  Srrian  worms  be  knoars,  tbat  witb  tbeir 
thread 
Drmw  oat  ibeir  silken  Ilves : — nor  silken  pride ! 
UU  bibbs'  warm  fleece  wclI  fiu  hiś  little  need, 
Nut  in  tbat  proud  Sidoniao  tincture  dyM  : 
Ko  cnipty  bopeN,  no  CDortly  fears  hini  fright ; 
Nor  bcgging  wanta  his  middle  fortunę  bite : 
Bot  sweet  oontent  esilcs  botb  mi^ry  and  spite. 

**  Instead  oT  musie,  and  base  Battering  Łongues, 

lil^bicb  wait  to  fiźst  salute  my  lunrs  uprise  ; 
Tbe  eheerful  lark  wakes  him  witb  early  songs, 
Aod  birds*  sweet  wbistling  notes  unluck  bis  eyet. 
Ia  ooontry  pbiys  is  all  the  strife  be  uses  ; 
Or  sing,  or  dance,  unto  tbe  rural  Muses ;    . 
Aad  bat  in  masic*s  sports,  all  diffierence  refuses. 

**  Hm  certain  life,  tbat  nevcr  can  deceire  him, 
Ib  fuli  of  tbousand  sweets,  and  rich  content : 
Tbe  sniooth-leav*d  beecbcs  in  tbe  field  receiTe  him 
KTithcooIestsbades.tłil  ooon-tłde's  ragę  is  spent: 
His  Ute  is  neither  tost  in  boisfrous  sras 
Of  troobioos  wurld,  nor  lost  in  slothful  eas6 ; 
Pleas'd  and  Aiłl  blest  be  lives,  wben  be  his  Qod 
can  please. 

"  His  bed  of  wool  yields  safe  and  quiet  sleeps, 

Wbile  by  bis  side  bis  (aitbful  spouse  bath  place : 
His  lixtle  son  inio  bis  bosom  creeps, 
Tbe  liTely  picture  of  bis  fatber^s  ftice  t 

Never  his  humble  bouse  or  itate  torment  him  ; 
Less  be  coold  like,  if  less  his  God  had  sent 
him  ;  [content  him. 

Aad  whan  be  dies,  green  turfr,  with  grassy  tomb, 

*'  Tbe  pDrid*s  great  ligbt  bis  lowly  state  hath 
blc8s'd, 
.  And  left  bis  Heav*n  to  be  a  shepherd  base : 
'fbgosand  sweet  songs  be  to  his  pipę  addressM  : 
Swift  riTers  stood,  beasu,  trees,  Stones,  ran  space, 
And  scrpents  flęw,  to  hear  hi?  softcst  strains : 
He  fed  his  flock,  where  rolling  Jordan  reigns ; 
Tl^re  took  our  rsgs,  gave  ns  his  robes,  and  borę 
onr  pains. 

*^  Tben  thoa,  high  Ligbt !  wbom  shepherds  Iow 
adore, 

'f each  me,  oh !  do  tbon  teach  thy  humble  swam 
1^  raise  my  creeping  song  from  earthly  floor  ! 

Fili  tiMm  my  empty  breut  witb  lofty  stmia ; 


Tbat  singing  of  tby  wars  and  Jreadful  flght. 
My  notes  may  tbunder  oul  thy  conqu'rii^ 
might;  [flight. 

And  'twixt  tbe  golden  stars  cnt  out  ber  tow*nng 

**  'ITis  mighty  General,  moved  with  tbe  news 
Of  those  four  famous  knigbts  so  near  decay, 
With  hasty  speed  the  couquVing  foe  pursues  ; 
At  tast  be  spies  where  they  were  led  away, 
Furc'd  to  obcy  the  victor»s  proud  conimands  : 
Soon  did  be  rush  into  the  middle  bands. 
And  cut  the  slavish  cords  from  tbeir  captired  bands. 

"  And  for  tbe  knighU  were  faint,  be  quickly  sent 
To  PeniUMice,  whom  Phosbus  uught  his  art; 
Which  she  had  eakM  with  long  experiment : 
For  many  a  aoul  and  many  a  wounded  beart 
Had  she  restor'd,  and  brought  to  life  again  : 
Tbe  broken  epirit,  with  gńef  and  horroar  slaio, 
Tbat  oft  reviv*d,  yet  died  as  oft  with  smarting  pain. 

"  For  she  in  sev*ral  baths  tbeir  wounds  did  steep  ; 
Tbe  first  of  rtie,  which  purg'd  the  foul  infection» 
And  eiir^d  the  deepest  wound,  by  wounding  deep : 
Tben  would  she  make  anóther  strange  confec- 
tion. 
And  mix  it  with  nepenthe  sovereign ;     [pain : 
Wherowith  she  qotckly  swag'd  tbe  rankling 
Thns  she  the  knigbts  reenrM,  and  washM  fitom 
ftinful  stain. 

**  Mean  time  the  fight  now  fiercer  grows  than  ever: 

(For  all  his  troóps  the  Dragon  hither  drew) 
The  two  Twin-Loves  wbom  no  place  mought  dis- 
sever ; 
And  Knowtcdgc  with  his  train  begtns  aoew 
To  strike  frcsh  summons  up,  and  hot  alarms: 
In  midst  great  Mdo,  clad  in  sun-lłke  arms, 
With  bis  unmatched  force  repairs  all  former  harms« 

*'  So  when  the  Sun  shioes  in  bright  Taurus'  head, 

Retuming  tempests  all  witb  winter  flU  ; 
And  still  successire  storms  fresh  mustered^ 
The  timely  year  iu  his  first  springings  kill: 
And  oft  it  breatbes  a  wbile,  tben  straight 

again 
Doobly  pours  out  bis  spite  in  smoking  lain  : 
The  country'8   vows  and   hopes  swim  on  the 
drowned  plain. 

**  The  love1y  twins  ride  *gain8t  the  Cyprian  bands. 
Chasing  tbeir  troopa,  now  with  no  feigned  flight : 
Tbeir  broken  shafts  lie  scattered  on  the  sands, 
ThemseWes  for  fear  quite  TanishM  ont  of  sight : 
Against  these  conquemrs  Hypoerisy, 
And  Cosmo*s  bated  bandn,  with  Rcthroi  sly, 
And  all  tbat  rout  do  march^  and  bold  tbe  twins^ 
defy. 


*f  Elpinnt,  mighty  enemies  assail  i 

But  Doubt  of  all  the  other  most  infested  $ 
Tbat  oft  his  fhinting  conrage  'gan  to  fail. 

Morę  by  hb  craftthan  odds  of  force  ttiolested  : 
For  oft  tbe  treachour  chang*d  bis  weapoa 

ligbt, 
And  sudden  alter'd  his  first  kind  of  fight ; 
And  oft  bimself  and  sbape  tnnsfbrm'd  with  coa- 
ning  slight.' 

"  So  that  great  rł^er,  with  Alckles  strir ing 
In  <£neos'  coort  for  tbe  JEtolian.maid, 

To  divcrs  jbapes  his  fluenC  limbs  contriving, 
From  manly  fcnn  in  sorpent*s  fraroe  be  stay*d, 
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Sweftping  with  ipećliYed  breast  the  dtitty  land ; 
llien  like  a  buli  «ith  homs  did  armed  stand : 
Hirhangini^  dewlap  traird  alongthe  golden  sand. 

"  Soch  shapes  and  changing  iashiont  much  dit- 
may'd  him, 
THat  of i  he  lUggerM  with  unwonted  fright; 
Ind  but  his  brother  Ftdo  oft  did  aid  him, 
Therc  bad  be  fell  in  unacquaiDted  fight: 
But  be  vould  fliill  bis  WBVering  strength 
maintain,  [plain } 

And  chace  that  monster  through  tbe  sandy 
Wbich  from  hioi  fled  apace,  but  oil  retumM 
again. 

**  Yet  him  móre  strong  and  cunning  foes  withsiaod, 
Whom  he  with  greater  skill  and  strength  defy'd : 
7oul  Ignorance,  witb  all  her  owl-eyM  band ; 
Oft  starting  Fear,  Distrust  ne'er  satisfyM, 
And  fond  Suspcct,  and  thousand  other  łbes, 
Whom  far  he  drives  with  his  unequal  blows ; 
And  with  hit  flaming  sword  their  faiating  armjr 
mowSs 

"  As  when  blood-guilty  Earth  for  rengeance  cries, 

(If  greatest  things  with  lesa  we  may  compare) 
The  mighty  Thunderer  through  the  air  flies, 
■    Whiie  snatching  whiriwinds  opc*a  ways  prepare : 
Dark  clou<1s  spread  out  their  sable  curlains 
o'erhim;  fhlin: 

And  angels  on  their  flaming  wings  up  borę 
Mean  time  the  guilty  I]cav*ns  for  fear  fly  fast  before 
him. 

•*~There  wbite  be  on  tbe  wind^s  proud  pinions  rides, 
Down  with  his  fire  some  lofty  mount  he  tbroH-s, 
And  fills  the  Iow  vale  with  his  ruined  sides ; 
Or  on  some  church  his  three-forkM  dart  be- 
stows; 
(Which  yet  his  sacred  worship  foul  mistakes) 
Down  falls  the  spirc,  the  body  fearfuł  quakes; 
Kor  surę  to  fali,  or  stand,  with  doubtful  trembling 
sbakes. 

'*  With  Fido,  Knowledge  went,  who  ordcr'd  right 
His  mighty  bands ;  so  now  hisscatterM  trobps 
Make  head  again,  fiUing  their  broken  fight : 
While  with  new  change  tbe  Dragon's  .army 
droops, 
And  from  tbe  following  YictoHs  headlong  ri|n : 
Yet  still  the  Pragon  frustrat^s  what  is  done ; 
And  easMy  makes  tbem  tose  wbat  they  so  bardiy 
won. 

*'  Out  of  his  gorge  a*be11ish  smoke  be  drew 

That  all  the  field  with  foggy  mist  enwraps : 
As  when  Tiphseus  from  his  paunch  doth  spew 
Black  smothering  flames,  roU^d  in  loud  thunder 
claps; 
Tbe  pitchy  Taponn  choke  the  shining  ray, 
And  bring  didl  night  upoa  tbe  sroiling  day : 
The  warering*^  £tna  sbakei  and  &in  would  run 
away. 

«*  Yet  could  bis  bat-^yM  Icgioos  eaa^ly  aec 

In  this  dark  chaos :  they  tbe  seed  of  night :  ' 
But  thesa  not  so,  who  night  and  darkness  flee ; 
For  they  the  sons  of  day,  and  joy  in  ligbt: 
Rut  Knowfedge  aoon  began  a  way  derise, 
To  bring  again  tbe  day,  and  elear  their  eyei : 
9a  openM  Fido^a  dbicM,  «nd  foldan  Taił  tmtiaiu 


"  Ofoncpiirediamond,  celestiat  fair, 

That  heav'nly  shield  by  cnnning  band  wasiliade  i 

Wbose  Iłght  dirine,  spread  throueb  the  miaty  mir. 

To  brightest  mom  wotild  tum  tbe  western  abade 

And  lightsome  day  beget  before  bis  timc ; 

Pram'd  in  Heaven,  without  all  carthly  crime, 

DippM  in  the  ficry  Sun,  which  bumt  the 

slime. 
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As  when  from  fenny  moors  the  tnmpish  cknicla 

With  rising  steams  damp  the  bright  móraiof^a 

face; 

At  length  the  pieming  Sun  his  team  nnshrouds. 

And  with  his  arrows  the  idle  fog  doth  chasec 

The  broken  mist  Iłes  melted  all  in  tears  : 

So  this  bright  sbield  the  stinking  darkn 

tears,  ffcars. 

And  giring  back  the  day,  dissolraa  their  ^nner 

"  Which  when  afar  the  fiery  Dragog  spies« 

His  slights  dełuded  with  so  little  pain; 
To  his  last  refuąe  now  at  length  be  flies  ; 

Long  time  his  poia^noita  gorge  he  acemM  to 
strain ;  f  spew 

At  length,  with  luathly  sight,  he  np  dotb 
From  stinking  paunch  a  most  deformed  crew  ; 
That  Heaven  itsclf  did  fly  from  their  ipost  ugly 
view. 

"  Tbe  first  that  crept  from  his  detcsted  maw. 

Was  Hamartia »  foul  deformed  wjght  | 
Morę  foul,  deform*d.  the  Sun  yet  never  saw  j 
Therełbrł* she  hates  the  ail-betraying  ligbt: 
A  woman  seemM  she  in  her  upper  part: 
To  which  she  could  such  lyinc  gloss  impart , 
That  thouifands  she  bad  slain  with  her  deceinnf 
art 

"  The  rest  (though  bid)  in  serpent^s  form  array'd, 

With  iron  sćales,  likc  to  a  plaited  mail : 
Over  her  back  her  knotty  Uil  display^d^ 
Alongthe  empty  air  did  lofty  snil ; 
The  cnd  was  pointed  with  a  double  sling, 
Which  with  such  dreaded  might  she  wont  to    . 
fling,  [heav'nly  Kini?; 

That  nóught  could  help  tbe  wonnd,  but  blood  of 

"  Of  that  iirst  woman,  her  the  Dragon  got, 

(The  foulest  bastard  of  so  fair  a  motber) 
Whom  when  she  saw  so  filPd  with  monstrons  spot, 
^Sbe  cast  her  hi<1dcn  shame  and  birth  tp  smottier  ; 
But  she  well  nigh  her  mother^s  self  had  slain  | 
And  all  that  dareber  kmdły  entertain? 
So  some  parts  of  ber  dam,  morc  of  ber  tire  re- 
main. 

**  Her  Tiperons  locks  hung  looae  abont  b«r  ears: 
Yet  with  a  monstrous  snake  she  tbem  restrains« 
Which  like  a  border  on  her  head  she  wears : 
Aboot  her  ncck  hang  down  long  adder  cbains, 
In  thousand  knots,  and  wreaths  infolded 

round, 
Which  in  her  anger  lightly  she  unboand, 
And  darting  far  away  woold  snre  and  deadly 
wonnd. 

"  Yet  fair  and  lorely  seems  to  foals'  dim  eyes; 

But  Heli  morę  lorely,  Pluto^s  self  morę  fair 
AppearSy  when  her  true  form  tnie  ligbt  dcacries: 

Her  loathsorae  face,  blanchtskin,  and  tuękf 
hair; 
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^»  ^ipdesi  shipe,  dead  llfe,  b«r  carrioo 
tmefl ; 

.    /Hf  ^^^*  *'**»?'  *h«  cWM,  and  dam  of  Heli  i 
Ii  ctaffer  fit  for  Ibols,  their  precioitt  souls  to  lelL 

••  The  aeoood  in  tbb  lank  waa  black  Dnpałr, 

Hred  in  the  darit  womb  of  eteroal  Night  t 
K«  ióoks  faU  najfd  tó  Sto;  long  footy  hair 
Ki<*d  np  bia  lank  dieeks  «ith  iride  ttaring 
H»  l«aden  eyes,  retir»d  bito  bis  head ;  [fright; 
I^t,  Heav*D,  and  Etftb,  bimaein  and  all 
tbiUjn^iled:  [lead. 

A  bfcattii^g  oocpw  ba  leeiii^d,  wnpt  up  in  Itńag 

•■  His  body  all  wat  framM  of  eartbly  pastę. 
And  beaTy  raouldi  yet  l^atth  coQld  not  content 
bin: 
Bea(v>n  fint  be  aies,  and  HeaT'n  fled  bim  aa  fiist ; 
Thottgb  kin  to  Heli,  yei  Heli  did  much  torment 
bim ;   . 
Ha  ^ery  sout  #as  nongbtbot  gbaatty  frigbt ; 
Witfc  bim  «Mt  many  a  flend,  and  ngły 
mite,  [spite. 

Armed  vitb  npea  and  knives,  all  instraments  of 

•  Inst«>nd  of  feaŁbera  on  bis  dangUng  crest 

A  lockleas  nven  spread  ber  blackest  wings ; 
Andto  ber  croaking  tbroat  gave  nerer  rcat, 
Bat  deatbfol  rerses  and  sad  dirgcs  sings ; 
His  bellbb  arms  were  all  witb  fiends  emboal^ 
Wbo  damned  lonb  witb  endless  torments 

"*•■*»  [gbost 

ind  thoaaaad  waya  devbe  to  voc  tbe  tortar'd 

"  Two  weapoiMy  sbarp  as  deatb  be  erer  borę, 

ftrict  Jodgment,  wbicb  from  (ar  be  deadly 
Sn  at  hb  aide,  a  two-edg^d  tsrord  be  wore,  [darts; 
Witb  wbicb  he  soon  appala  tbe  stootett  bearts ; 
Upon  bis  shield  Alecto  witb  a  wreath 
Of  sanky  wbips  tbe  damnM  sonis  torturetb : 
And  racmd  abont  was  wrote,  '  Reirard  of  sin  is 
deatfa.* 

**  The  bat  tvo  bretbmi  wenę  far  different, 

Oniy  in  oommon  name  of  deatb  agreeing  ; 
Tbe  fint  ann*d  witb  a  scytbestill  mowing  went;' 
Yet  wbom,  and  wben  be  marder'd,  never  seeing; 
Som  deaf,  and  blind;  notbing  might  stop 

bis  way :  [stay. 

No  pfay*Ts,  no  tows  bis  keenest  scytbe  coold 

Hor  beanty*s  aelf,  bis  spite,  nor  virtae's  self  alJay. 

**  Na  stale,  DO  age,  no  sek  may  hcpe  to  rno^e  bim ; 

DowB  felła  tbe  yonng,  and  oM,  tbe  jboy  and  maid : 
Kor  beggar  caa  cntreat,  nor  king  repiwe  bim  | 

All  ate  bis  slnTcs  in's  dotb  of  ileib  array>d : 
The  bride  he  snatches  from  tbe  bridegmom't 


And  horrour  brings  in  midst  of  lore^s  alarms: 
Too  well  we  know  his  pow'r  by  long  esperiencM 
harms. 

"  A  dead  man^s  Auli  sttpplled  bis  beimet'8  place. 

A  bonę  his  clob,  bis  afmoar  sbeets  of  lead : 
&Nne  morę,  some  less,  fear  bis  all  frigbting  face; 
Bot  mosty  wbo  sleep  in  downy  pleasure^s  bed : 
BoŁ  wbo  in  Hfe  have  dally  leamM  to  die. 
And  dead  to  tbis,  Itre  to  a  łife  morę  bigh ; 
SweeUy  ia  denth  thcy  slcqi,  and  •lomb*rmg  qaiet 
Be. 
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*•  The  second  fiir  morę  foul  lo  cvcry  part, 

Humt  witb  Mae  fire,  and  bubbling  sulpbur 
streams; 
Wbicb  creepłog  found  abont  bim  ftlPd  withsmart 
His  cursed  limbs,  tbai  dlrely  be  blasphemes ;  ' 
Moststrange  itseems,  that  burr.  ngtbus  for 
efer,  fgeTer; 

No  rest,  no  time,.  no  plafje  these  flan  es  may 
/et  dćath  in  tbousand  deatbs  witbont  deatb  clietb 
never. 

"  Soon  as  tbese  bellisbmonsfers  came  in  sigbt, 

The  San  bis  eye  in  jetty  TBpoun  drown'd, 
ScaPd  at  sneb  bell-boilnds'  view ;  Heavcn's  'mazed 
Sets  ia  an  early  evemng;  Eartb  astound,  [łight 
Błds  dogs  witb  howis  gi^e  wtming:   at  wbicb 

sound 
Tbe  fearftil  air  stalts,  seas  break  tbelr  bound. 
And  frigbted  iled  awayi   no  sands  might  tbem 
impound. 

'*»  tbe  palited  troop  first  like  asps  sbaken  fin, 

TUI  now  their  beart  coogeafd  in  iey  blood, 
Candied  tbe  gbastly  lace  :-^ocks  stand  aad  stare : 
Tb\i8  charmM,  in  ranks  of  sten«  tbey  manfaalPd 
stood: 
Their  usełess  swords  fell  idły  on  tbe  plain, 
And  now  tbe  triumpb  sounds  in  lofty  strain : 
So  conqneriog  Dragon  bmds  tbe  knigbts  witb 
slavtsb  Chain. 

''  As  wben  proud  Pbineus  in  bis  brotber*s  feast 

FilPd  ali  witb  tumult  and  iatestine  broił ; 
Wise  Perseas  witb  soch  mnttitudes  oppress^d, 
Before  bim  borę  tbe  snaky  Gorgon^  spoll : 
The  Yitlgar  rade  stood  all  in  marble  cbang^d. 
And  in  Tain  ranks,  in  rocky  oider  rang^d ; 
Were  now  morę  quiet  guesta,  from  fonner  raga . 
estrang'd. 

"  Tbe  fiiir  EcIecU,  wbo  witb  grlef  bad  stood, 

Yiewing  tb'  oft  chaoges  of  this  doubtftil  figbt, 
Saw  now  the  fleM  swim  to  ber  champion *s  blood. 
And  hx>m  her  beart,  rent  witb  deep  passion, 
sighM  { 
Łimning  true  sorrow  in  sad  sileni  art* 
iight  grief  fioats  oo  tbe  tongue ;    but  heavy 
.     smart 
Sinks  down,  and  deeply  lies  in  centrę  of  tbe  beart. 


"  Wbat  DtedtU  art  snch  griefs  can  tmly  sbew, 
Broke  beart,  deep  siglw,  tbick  sobs,  and  buni- 
ing  prayers, 

iBaptising  ever  limb  in  weeping  dew } 
Whose  swofn  eyes,  pickled  up  in  briny  tears, 
Crystalline  rocksj  coral,  the  lid  appean ; 
GompassM  about  witb  tides  of  grief  and  feaiy  i 
Wbere  grief  stores  fear  witb  sigbs,  and  fear  stores 
grief  witb  tears. 

"  At  lengtb  sad  sorrow,  mounted  on  the  wingi 

Of  luod  breatb*d  sigbs,  his  leaden  weight  ap- 
And  Tents  itself  in  loftest  whisperings,        [pears ; 
Follow'd  witb  deadly  groans,  asber>d  by  tears  t 
Wbile  ber  lair  hands,  and  watry  Mhining  eyes 
Were  opwaid  bent  upon  tbe  niouming  skie», 
Wbicb  seem'd  witb  doady  brow  ber  grief  to 
sympatbize. 

*'  Łoog  wbile  tbe  sileni  passion,  wantingTent, 
Madę  flowing  tears,  ber  words,  and  eyes,  ber 
tongue; 

Till  fbitb,  eKperience,  bope,  anistance  leni 
To  sbni  boŁh  flood-gates  up  witb  patience  stroog : 

K 
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The  streatnf  well  ebb'd,   new  hopes  some 

comrorts  boiYow 
From  firmesŁ  truth  ;  theng1imps'd  the  hopc- 
ful  monrow :  [sorrow. 

So  spring  some  dawu^  of  joy,  so  sets  the  night  of 

"  *  Ah  dearifst  Ix>rd  !   my  heart*«  sole  Scyereign, 

Who  sUl'st  high  mounted  on  tby  burning  Łhrone, 
Hark  from  thy  Hc&^^ns,  whcre  tbou  dost  safely 
rfełgn, 
CIoth'd  with  tbc  goldrn  Sim,  and  pflver  Moon : 
Cast  down  awhile  thy  sweet  and  gradous  eye. 
And  Iow  aTaii  that  flaming  Majesty, 
Deigning  thy  gentle  sight  on  our  sad  misery. 

"  '  To  thee,  dear  Lord  I  I  lift  this  wat'Vy  eye, 

This  eyc  which  thou  so  oft  in  love  *  hast  praisM ; 
This  eye  wUh  Tvhich  thou  *  wounded  oft  woaldst 
die;  [rais^d: 

T«  thee,  dear  Tjord  !  tbese  suppHant  hands  are 
Tliese  to  be  lilies  thQu  hast  often  told  me; 
Which  if  but  onoc  again  may  everbold  thee. 
Will  never  let  thee  loose,  will  never  morę  unfoid 
thee. 

"  '  Seest  how  thy  focs  despitefnl,  trophies  rear, 

Too  confident  io  thy  prolong*d  delays ; 
Come  then,  oh  quickly  come,  my  dearest  dear  ! 
Whcn  shall  I  see  thee  crownM  whh  00Qqu*ring 
bays,  [clay? 

And  all  tby  focs  trod  down  and  spread  as 
"Wheu  shall  I  see  thy  face,  and  glory^s  ray  ? 
Too  long  thou  stay*st  my  lorę ;  come  ]ove,  no 
longer  stay. 

"  '  Hast  thou  fbrgoŁ  thy  former  word  and  \ove, 
Or  k>ck'd  thy  sweetness  up  in  fieroe  disdain  ? 
Ib  vain  dkist  thoa  ^hoee  thpnsand  mischieis  prove } 
Are  all  those  griefs,   thy  birth,  life,  deaUi,  in 
vain  ? 
Oh !  no , — of  ill  thou  only  dost  repent  thee, 
And  in  tby  daint/mercies  most  content  thee : 
Then  why,  with  stay  so  long,  so  long  dost  thou 
torment  me  ? 

"  *  Re^Wing  cordial  of  my  dying  sprite, 

The  best  elłxir  for  sonPs  drooping  pain ; 
Ah  !  now  unshade  thy  ftice,  uncloud  thy  sight ; 
Sec,  ev'ry  way*s  a  trap,  each  path's  a  train  : 
HeiPs  troops  my  sole  beleagucr ;  bow  thine 
ears ;  [and  fears : 

And  hear  my  cńes  pierce  through  my  groans 
Sweet  Spouse  !  see  not  my  sins,  but  tbrough-my 
plaints  and  tears. 

**  *  Let  frailty,  favour;  sorrow,  succour  moro  ; 
Ancbor  my  lifc  in  tby  calm  strcams  of  blood: 
Be  thou  my  rock,  thowgh  I  ixjoi'  changcling  rov«, 
Tost  up  and  don«  in  wares  of  worldly  flood : 
Whiist  i  in  vale  of  tcars  at  ancbor  ride, 
Whcre  winds  of  carthly  thonghts  my  sails 
mi:$3uide ; 
lląrboujr  my  flesbly  bark  safc  in  thy  wounded  side. 

"  *  Take,  take  my  contrilc  beart,  tby  sacriflcc, 
Wash'd  in  ber  cyes  that  swims  and  sinks  in  woes : 

See,  see,  as  seas  with  winds  high  workinj  ńsp, 
Sn  storm,  so  ra^e,  so  gapę  thy  boastin^  focs  ! 


»  Canto  i.  15. 
*  Conto  iv.  f». 


Dear  Spoose  1   onless  thy  ri^ht  band  e^em 

steers ;  [fean  ; 

Obi    if  tbou  ancbor  not  tbese  threat'ning^ 

Tby  ark  will  sail  as  deep  in  blood,  as  now  in  tcstfs.' 

"  With  that  a  thund'ring  noise  secmM  shake  tbc 
sky, 
As  when  with  iron  wbeels  through  stony  pUiin. 
A  thousand  charbts  to  the  battle  ily  $ 
Or  when  with  boist^rous  ragę  tbe  swelłing  main, 
Puft  upby  mighty  winds,  does  hoarsely  roar; 
And  beating  with  his  waves  the  tmnblins 
shore,  [p^urt  dooi*. 

His  saody  ginUe  aoorna,  and  bnaks  Earth't  nna- 


(( 


And  straight  an  angeM  fuli  of  heaT*nIy  might, 
(Thrae  scv*ral  ci-owns  circled  his  royal  bead) 
From  nortbern  coast  heav!ng  bis  blazing  light, 
Through  all  the  Earth  his  glorious  beams  di»- 
pread. 
And  open  laysthe  Beast^s  and  Dragonia  sbain*  i 
For  to  this  end*  th*  Almighty  did  bim  frame. 
And  therefbre  from  supplanting  gave  his  ominoas 
name. 

"  A  silTcr  trumpet  oft  be  loudly  W«w, 

Frighting  the  guilty  Earth  with  thundMngknell  i 
And  oft  proc1aim'd,  as  through  the  world  be  flev, 

*  Babel,  grcat  Babel  lies  as  Iow  as  Heli : 

Let  erery  angel  loud  his  trumpet  sound, 
Her  Heav*n  exa1ted  towhrs  in  dost  are  drownM : 
Babel,  prood  BabePs  falPn,  and  lies  as  Iow  as 
groond.' 

"  The  broken  Heav'n8  dispart  with  fi«ifal  noise. 
And  from  the  breach  outshoots  a  suddcn  ligbt : 
Straight  shriUing  trumpets  with  kuid  soiuidiii^ 
voice 
Give  ecboing  snmmons  to  new  bloody  fight ; 
Weil  knew  tbe  Dragon  thatall-quelling-  blast^ 
'  And  sooo  percetv^d  that  day  mast  be  his  tost  ; 
WHiich  strook  his  frighten'd  beart,  and  all  hif 
troops  aghast 

'*  Yet  fuli  of  malice,  and  of  stubbom  pride, 

Though  oft  had  strove,  and  had  been  foiPd  aa 
Botdly  bib'  death  and  certain  fate  defyM  :  lott. 

And  mounted  on  bis  flaggy  sails  aloft, 

With  boundless  spite  Jie  longM  to  try  again 
A  second  loss,  and  new  death  ; — glad  and  lain 
To  sbew  his  pois^nous  bate,  though  ever  shew'd  In 
vain. 

"  So  np  be  arose  npon  his  stratched  sails 

Fearless  expecting  his  approaching  death ; 
So  np  be  arose,  that  th*  ahr  starta  and  faila. 
And  orer-pressed,  sinks  his  load  beneath  : 
So  up  be  arose,  as  does  a  thundor-cloud, 
Which  dl  the  Earth  wit^  shadows  Uack  doth 
sbroud:  v   - 

So  np  hc  arose,  and  throngh  tbe  weary  airhe  rDw*d. 

**  Now  his  Almighty  Foe  far  oflf  be  spies ; 

Whose  snn-łike  arms  dazM  the  eclipsed  day, 

CotłfuuucKng  with  their  beams  less  glitt'ring  skiea, 

Firin?  tbc  air  with  morę  than  hear^nly  ray  ; 

Like  thousnnd  snns  in  one ; — such  is  tbeir 

A  subject  only  for  immortal  sprite ;        [li^bt^ 

Włiich  nrvcr  can  lieseen,  but  by  immortal  si^ht. 

*  Our  latc  most  leareed  sovereign  in  bis  Remon  - 
strance  and  Complaiitt  on  tbe  Apocalypse, 


THE  PURPLE  ISLAND.    CANTO  Xlt. 


131 


*  fik  tlii«it>inog  eje»  shine  like  that  dreadful 
fiM»f.  fhand: 

With  whicb  tlw  Thundertr  arms  his  angry 
MiBftJf  bad  fririjr  wrate  bis  trondrooa  name, 
Whkh  neitber  Earth  aor  Heav*n  couW  under- 
staod; 
A  bimdml  crowna,  like  tow'rs,  beaet  around 
His  coiiq»riiig  faead:  well  may  they  there 
aboniłd,  [richly  crownM. 

WhcB  all  his  limbs,  and.  troops,  witb  gokt  are 

"  His  araaour  all  was  dy»d  in  parple  blood : 
(fa  porple  blood  of  thonsand  rebel  kings) 
la  Tahi  their  stubborn  pow'rs  his  arm  witbstood  ; 
Tbor  proad  necks  chaiD'd,  he  now  in  tnumph 
briDgs,  [traitorswonls  : 

And  breabi  tbeir  spears,    and  cracks  their 
UpoB  wbose  arns  and  tłygh  in  golden  words 
Wis  lairiy  writ,  •  The  King  of  kings,  and  Lonl  of 
lonii.' 

"  ffis  śDow-white  steed  was  boni  of  heav*nly  kind, 

Be«oe  by  Boreas  on  the  Tbracian  hills ; 
Moie  strong  and  speedy  than  his  perent  wind : 
Aad  (wbich  his  foes  with  fear  and  borronr  fills) 
Oot  from  his  mouth  a  two-edg'd  sword  he 
darts :  [parts, 

Whose  sfaarpest  stecl  the  bonc  and  marrow 
Aod  with  his  keenest  point  nnbreast  the  naked 


"  The  Aragon  wonnded  with  his  flaming  brand 
They  take,  and  m  strong  bondi  and  fetten  tie  : 


the  figfat,  norcoold  he  long  withstand 
Him,  whose  appearance  is  his  victory. 
So  now  he^s  boand  in  adamantine  chain  : 
He  storms,  he  roare,  he  yelts  for  high  di«dain : 
ifiinet is broke,  the  fowi  go  free,  the  fowler  ta'en. 

"  Theaoe  by  a  mighty  swatn  be  soon  was  led 

IJnto  a  thonsand  thousand  torturings : 
Bis  tell,  wbose  Mds  were  woni  the  stan  to  3hed, 
Now  Ałetch'd  at  length,  close  to  his  belly  clings: 
fiotm  as  the  pit  he  sees,  he  back  retires, 
And  battle  new,  but  alł  in  ^ain,  respires  i 
fc  tfaens  he  deeply  lies,  flaming  in  icy  fares, 

**  As  wben  Alcides  ftom  forCd  Heli  had  drawn 

The  three-head  dog,  and  masterd  all  his  pride  ; 
Basely  the  fiend  did  on  bis  victor  fiiwn, 
With  serpent  taił  clapping  his  hoUow  side : 
At  lei^h  anriv*d  upon  the  brink  of  ligbt, 
He  shots  the  day  out  of  his  dullard  sight, 
ind  swelling  all  in  Tain,  renews  unbappy  fight 

"  Sooo  at  thts  sight  the  kpights  revive  again, 

As  frah  as  wheii  the  fiów'rs  from  winter  tomb 
CWhen  now  the  Sun  brings  back  his  uearer  wain) 
Peep  oot  again  from  their  fresh  mothcr*3  womb: 
The  primrose  lighted  new,  ber  flame  displajrs, 
And  frights  the  neighbour  hedge  with  fiery 
rays !  [plays. 

And  all  the  world  renew  their  mirth  and  sportive 

"  The  prince,  wbo  saw  his  long  imprisonment 

Now  end  in  nerer  ending  liberty : 
To  raeet  the  Victor  from  his  castle  went, 
Aod  fiilling  do«rn,  claspinjc  his  royal  knee, 
Pours  oot  desenred  thanks  in  gratefal  praise  : 
But  him  the  heav*nly  Savioor  fcooo  dotb  raise, 
ind  bids  him  spcnd  in  joy  his  ncver-spending  days. 

'*The  fur  Electa,  that  with  widowM  brow 
Her  absent  Lord  long  moiirn'd  in  sad  array, 


Now  silken  cloth»d  *  like  frozen  snów, 

Wbose  silver  spaDgIet<;  sparkle  *gainst  tlie  day  : 
This  shining  robę  her  Lord   himself .  had 

wrought«  [sougbt, 

While  he  her   love  with  bundrcd  prc«;nts 
And  it  with  many  a  wouad,  and  many  a  Łorment 
bought I 

"  And  thus  arrayM,  her  heav*nly  beautics  shinM 
(Drawlng  their  beams  from  this  most  glorious 
face) 
like  to  a  precioił!  Jasper^,  pure  refin'd, 

Wbich  with  a  crystal  mixt,  much  mends  his 
grace: 
The  golden  stara  a  garland  fair  dld  frame 
To  crown  her  locks ;  tiie  Sun  lay  bid  for  shame. 
And  yielded  all  his  beams  to  her  morę  glonous 
flame. 

Ah  !  who  that  flame  can  tell  ?  Ah  I  wbo  can  see  ? 

Enough  is  me  witb  siience  to  adaiire ; 
While  boldcrjoy,  and  hamble  majesty 
In  either  cheek  had  kindled  gracefut  tire  ! 
I/)ng  silent  stood  she,  while  her  former  fears 
And  griefs  ran  all  away  in  sliding  tcars  ; 
That  like  a  watry  sUn  her  gladsome  face  appears* 

"  At  łength  wben  joys  had  left  her  closer  heart, 

To  seat  themsełres  upon  her  thankfuł  tongue  : 
First  in  her  eyes  they  sudden  flaiibes  dart, 
Then  forth  i'  th'  musie  of  her  voice  they  throng: 
*  My  hope,  my  Iove,  my  joy,  my  life,  my  blius, 
(Whom  to  enjoy  is  Heav'n,  but  Heli  to  miss) 
What  are  the  world*s  falsejoys,  what  Hcaven'8  true 
joys  to  this  ? 

"  *  Ah,  dearest  Lord  ! .  does  my  rapt  soni  behold 
Am  I  awake  ?  and  surę  I  do  not  dream  ?  [thee  ? 
Do  these  thrice  blessed  arms  again  infbłd  thee  ? 
Too  much  delight  makes  true  things  feigaed 
seem. 
Thee,  thee  I  see;  thou,  thou  thus  folded  art : 
'  For  deep  thy  stamp  is  printed  on  my  heart. 
And  thousand  ne'er  felt  joys  stream  in  eacb  melt- 
ing  part.' 

"  Thus  with  glad  sorrow  did  she  sweetly  plain  her 

Upon  his  neck  a  wełcome  load  depending ; 
While  he,  with  equal  joy  drd  entertain  her, 
Herself,  her  champions,  hłgMy  all  commending: 
So  all  in  triumph  to  his  pałace  went ; 
Whose  work  in  narrow  words  may  not  be 
pent :  f  tent. 

For  boundless  thought  is  less  than  is  that  glorious 

"  Therc  sweet  delights,  whioh  know  nor  end  nor 
mensure ; 
No  chance  is  there,  noreatingtimessuccecdingt 
No  wastefal  spending  can  impair  their  treasure  ; 
Pleasure  fuli  grown,  yet  ev'r  freshly  breedlng » 
Fulncss  of  sweets  excludes  not  morę  receiving  s 
The  soul  still  biję  of  joy,  yet  stiii  couceiving  : 
Beyond  slow  tonguc's  report,   beyond   quick 
tbought^s  pjerceiring. 

"  There  are  they  gone ;  there  will  they  erer  bidę  ; 

Swimmiug  in  waves  of  joys,  and  heav'nly  \ąveB : 
He  still  a  bridegroom,  she  a  gladsome  bride ; 

llieir  hearts  in  love,  like  spberes  still  constant 
moving  ; 


^  Rcv.  xix.  S. 
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No  chftBge,  muief,  no  ago  can  them  befiill : 
Their  bridal  beii  is  in  tbat  heaveDly  hall, 
'V^hcre  aU  day*  are  bat  one,  iod  only  oue  h  all. 


«f 


And  as  io  State  they  thus  iu  triumph  ride, 
Tbe  boys  and  damsels  their  jost  pniiscs  chant  { 
The  boyt  the  bridagroom  sios,    the  maids  the 
bride, 
While  all  the  bills  giad  Hymens  loudty  Taunt : 
Hcav^n*8  wioged  sboaU,  greetiog  this  glońous 

spring, 
Attnne  tbeir  higber  noŁes»  and  Hymens  sing: 
Sach  tbougbt  to  pass,  and  eacb  did  pass  tboughfs 
IdftiesŁ  vhig. 

"  Upoe  bis  lightning  bcow  Łowe  proudly  sitting 
Fłames  out  in  pow'r,  sbinet  out  in  majesty  i 
There  all  his  lofty  spoils  and  trophies  fitting  $ 
DiRplays  the  marłeś  of  highest  Deity  ! 
There  fuli  of  strength  io  lordly  arms  be  stands, 
And  erery  heart,  and  every  sou  I  commands : 
No  heart,  no  soul,  bis  strangth  and  lorOly  force 
withstaods. 

**  UpoB  ber  Ctsrehcad  tbcuiand  cbeerful  Graces, 

Seated  on  thrones  of  spotless  łvory  -; 
There  gestie  love  his  armed  band  unbraces ; 
His  bow  unbeni  disdaims  all  tyranny ; 
.  There  by  bis  play  a  thousand  souls  b^^nilts, 
Persuading  morę  by  simple  modost  smiles, 
łban  erer  he  <»iild  foroe  by  anna,  or  crafty  wiles. 

*'  Upon  ber  cbeek  doth  Beauty's  self  implant 
Tbe  freshcft  garden  of  ber  choicest  flow*rs ; 
On  vhieb,  if  Cn^J  might  but  glance  ascant, 
Her  <ye<  lapuld  swell,  and  bunt,  and  melt  in 
«how'rsY^^^^ 
Thrice  fairsr  ^b  tban  eTer  hknń  ey*d ; 
Heav'n  notn^  snch  a  bridegroon  yet  desery  VI ; 
Nor  ever  JUith  so  £ur,  w  undefiłM  a  bride. 

'*  Fali  of  his  Fatbcr  sbtnet  bis  dorioiis  face, 

As  &r  the  Sun  surpassing  in  his  light, 
Aą  doth  the  Sun  the  Earth,  with  flaming  blaae : 
Sireet  influence  streams  from  his  qMick'niagsigbŁ : 
His  beams  from  noaght  did  all  tłiis  all  dis- 
play; 
And  wbcn  to  tess  tban  noogbt  they  l^tl  away, 
He  soon  restor^d  again  by  bis  new  orient  ray. 

^  Alt  Heav*o  shines  (brth  in  ber  sweet  face's  frame : 
Her  seeing  staia  (which  we  miscal  bńgbt  eyes) 
Morę  bńgbt  tban  is  the  moming^s  brigbtest  flame, 
Morę  ftuitful  tban  the  May-time  Geminies : 
These,  back  realore  the  timely  summer^s  fire ; 
Those,  spriaging  thougfats  in  wiuter  hcarts 
inspire, 
laspifitingdead  souls,  and  quick'ning  warm  desire. 

**  Tbese  t«o  fair  Suną  in  beav*nly  spheres  are  plac^d, 

Wbere  in  the  oeiitie,  joy  trinnipbing  sits : 

Tbas  in  all  high  perfections  fully  grac'd, 

Her  mid-day  bliss  no  futurę  nigbt  admits : 

Bat  in  tbe  mirrors  of  ber  Spouse*s  eyes 

Her  fiurest  self  she  dresses ;  there  where  lies 

All  aweets,  a  gk>rłous  beauty  to  emparadise. 

"  Hii  tocks  like  raven*s  plnmes,  or  shining  jet. 

Fali  down  in  corls  along  his  ivory  neck  ; 
Withtn  tbeir  cirdeCs  hundred  Graees  set,    [deck  t 
And  with  love-k»ott  tbeir  oomely  bangings 
His  migbty  abonldeia,  like  that  giant  swałn, 
All  HeaT*n  and  Earth,  and  all  in  both  sustain ; 
Yct  knows  aa  wcańnais,  nor  tels  op^resstng  pain. 


'*  Her  amber  bair  like  to  tbe  sunny  tay» 

With  gold  enamels  fair  the  sUver  white  %. 
Tliere  beav'nly  lotes  their  pretty  sportiogp  p^Yw 
Firing  their  darts  in  that  wide  flaming  ligbC  t 
Her  dainty  neck,   spread  with  that  cilver 

mold, 
Where  douUe  beauty  doth  itself  nnfold, 
In  th'  own  fiUr  silTer  sbincs,  and  &irer  borrow^d 
gold. 

'*  His  breast  a  rock  of  porest  alabaster,  [teCb 

Where  lovea  self-sailing  sbipwfeckM  often  «t' 

Her's  a  twin-rock,  unknown,  bat  to  th'  ship-msater 

Wbicb  barbours  bim  alone,  all  oiher  at^littetb. 

Where  better  could  ber  lorę  tban  berę  ha^ 

nested  ?  [feaated 

Or  he  his  thougb^  tban  berę  morę  aweetly 

Then  both  their  love  and  thoaghts  in  eacb  are  eira 

rested. 

"  Ran  now,  you  shepberd  swaint :  ab !  ran  J<^ 
thithcr,  Cw»y ' 

Where  this  fair  bridegniom  Isds  tbe  bleaned 
And  baste,  yoa  ioveIy  maids,  basta  you  together. 
With  this  sweet  bride,  while  yet  tbe  aoaabine 
day  [mona  caU, 

Guides  your  blind  steps ;  while  yet  lood  sum- 
Tbat  erery  wood  and  bill  resounds  witbal, 
Come,  Hymen,  Hymen,  Qonie,drest  in  tLy  golte 
pall. 

"  Tbe  sounding  echo  back  the  mnńc  flon^, 

Wbile  heav'nly  spherss  unto  the  voicea  plajM. 
Dut  see  1  tbe  day  is  euded  with  my  song. 
And  sporting  bathes  with  that  frir  ooenn  tanidi 
Stoop  DOW  thy  wing,  my  Muse,  now  atoop 
theelow:  [nowj 

Henoe  may^sŁ  Łhou  freely  play,  and  reat  thei 
Wbile  here  I   hang  my  pipę  upon  tbe  willow 
boogb.*' 

So  «p  they  roae,  wbite  all  tbe  thepherda  tbroof 
Wttb  their  loud  pipes  a  eountry  tńnmpfa  Mew, 
And  led  their  Tliirsil  homa  with  joyftil  song  ? 
Mean  time  tbe  lorely  nympbs  with  garlands 
new,  [bouodi 

His  tocks  in  bay  and  bonOor^d  palm-trae  . 
With  łilies  set,  and  hyacmths  around  , 
And  lord  of  all  tbe  year  and  their  May  aportingt. 
crown*d. 
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ar  rASTOSAŁ  akd  piscATOar  ECŁoena. 

[paiPIZBD  TO  THI  BDmON  op  1771.1 

It  is  common,  and  indeed  nataral*  with  most 
pcople  wbo  are  either  ayerse  to  thinking  for  tban* 
seWes,  or  are  diffident  of  the  rectifcade  of  tb^ 
own  opinions,  to  ądopt  implicit;>y,  and  retaia  wilk 
xeal,  tbe  opinions  of  those  wbo  bave  aoqaired  • 
cbaracter  in  tbe  world  lor  ingennity  or  penetra- 
tiob.  The  name  of  Piscatory  Edeigne  m  perbspi 
onfannirabte,   from  tbe  sęTere  tceatment  wbich 
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Mr.  AUino  bu  liean  pfoMed  to  bestoir  oo  what 
1R»  the  first  attempt  tn  this  particular  ipeciet  of 
raipońtioa,  viz.  tbe  Eclogue^  of  Saanazarrns, 
wkicb  (T7!th  a)l  deference  to  tbe  opinion  of  so  able 
a  critic)  «boever  gbałł  pcnne,  will,  it  is  beJieved, 
be  eooTioccd  tbat  tbcy  barrlly  deaerve  socb  usagOi 
^  ~  the  trutb  va9,  that  Mr.  Addison,  before 
came  ia  bis  way,  had  laid  down  w  bat 
tbe  enential  Kqai«łtes  of  pastorał, 
aftenrarda,  in  bb  reriew  of  tbe  pastora] 
icosaf  ily  obliged  to  praise  or  condeoin 
to  these  rat^-^Hoarerer,  it  were  ex- 
tremeły  easy  to  abow  tbat  aevenil  of  bis  reąaisitrs 
te  froai  being  eft^atially  neccnary,  that 
of  tba  mott  eateemed  pastorals  cfin  by 
ba  TCdooad  to,  or  meaaured  by  tbcir 


Tbe  paitoral  atate,  aeoordioc  to  bii  rnlei,  is  a 
of  the  most  perfect  simplicity,    ioDooenoe, 
in  shoft,  a  goldeo  age. — It  is  not  to  ba 
tbat  in  order  to  paint  tbe  pleasares  of  a 
fifie,  we  nrast  bestow  a   tiot  of  simpii- 


eiiy,  and  easy  contentment ;  at  tbe  same  time, 
natliiHif  caa  be  morę  Cantastical  tban  to  depart 
tttirely  ftom  ■atare.and  describe  a  manoer  of  Jife, 
arbieb  BCitber  e«er  did,  nor  oould  posaibly  exisL 
Aa  aibctatkai  of  tbis  kind  in  tbe  writera  of  pas 
toni,  is  the  reason  wby  we  are  justly  displeased 
witb  Dost  of  tbe  modem  pafttorals,  as  well  as  with 
■aay  of  the  ancieuŁ  Bat  tbe  oompoeitions  in  tbis 
■ay  of  arńting,  whicb  are  oniTcnally  admired,  will 
be  finad  to  bave  departed  far  from  tbis  mle,  Tbe 
most  eslcaawjd  Rclogoes  of  Yirfil  admit  often  of 
polished,  and  e«en  of  rellned  sentiments :  and  it 
■  with  justice  tbat  we  admiie  tbese,  sińce  it  ii 
wdi  kwon,  tbat  tbe  earliest  ages,  and  the  greatest 
mnplicity  of  maaners  hare  prodooed  compositions 
lich  in  aentiiDents  tbe  most  ezałted,  as  wełl  as 
moit  beaatifuL  Many  of  Spenser's  pastoials  are 
m  iatoleiably  nide,  (or  simple,  if  one  cbooses  to 
cali  them  ao),  thattbey  only  ezdte  ridicole:  some 
tboe  ire  estremely  beaotifiil,  bot  tbey  are  tbase 
ealy  wbcce  be  bas  kept  naturę  in  new,  and  Ibr- 
bofe  aB  orcr-afiectation  of  simplicity. 

role  of  pastorał,  according  to  tbis 
and  wbich  indeed  bas  a  neoessary  depen* 
BD  bis  first  reqaińte,^  is,  tbat  tbe  smallett 
bifft  of  mislbrtune  or  cakmity  sbonld  be  entirely 
banisiied  ftom  sueb  a  state  of  ease  and  innocence. 
He  will  allow  only  a  lew  sligbt  ansieties,  soch  as 
wfaat  a  sbepberd  may  ieel  on  baving  bis  foot 
fikfced  with  a  thom,  breaking  bis  arook,  or  k»mg 
a  dronrite  laadi;  becanse,  says  be,  we  most 
tbiak  tbat  Jife  eKtramdy  bappy,  wbere  tbeae  are 
tte  gieateal  misfortanes.— But  betides  tbe  disgosU 
iąg  seatinest  of  tmprobability  whicb  tbis  sjfstem 
9oafef%9  «e  most  always  jodge  according  to  our 
owa  feeliags;  and  instead  of  sympatbising  with 
tbe  mibappy  sbepheid  wbo  lameots  socb  piteous 
calamitin,  we  most  ondoobtedly  laogb  at  bim.— 
Tbe  eompUiots.of  Virgtl's  Melibaus  will  afiect 
ereiy  reaider,  becaose  tbey  are  real,  and  oome 
borne  to  erery  Dian'8  coocems. 

80  much  bas  been  said  on  these,  wbich  Mr. 
AMmm  calb  tbe  reqqisites  to  pastorał,  becanse 
itii  pccsoined  be  bas  oo  them  Iboadcd  bis  ciiti- 
dtm  npon  the  Eclogocs  of  Sannazarios.  It  is  on 
tbese  principles  that  be  óensures  botb  Tasso  and 
Gaarim,  ia  tbe  Aminta  and  Pastor  fido  ;  and  had 
be  Men  a  ooDfoettioo,  th%  produoa  of  thenortham 


part  of  our  isbind,  and  aIlo«red  a  master-piece  of 
tbe  pastorał  kind  ",  it  bad  probably  been  measornd 
by  the  same  standard,  and,  in  that  ease,  as  eer- 
taśały  cnidemiied. 

Tbe  word  Pastorał  implies,  tbat  the  charaeters 
are  sbepberds:  £clogiie  signifies,  a  select  poem 
of  any  kind  ;  but  is  generaiły  appłied  to  composl- 
tioos  of  tbe  like  natore  with  pastorak ;  and  so  far 
as  tikey  hare  some  characterising  marks  in  com- 
oion,  tbey  may  be  judged  of  by  a  commen  staii* 
daid }  bot  an  alłowance  most  always  be  osadę  for 
tbe  sentiments  wbich  are  pecaliar  to  the  seTeral 
charaeters.  Thns  we  hare  leen  Town  Edognos  aa 
wełl  as  Pastora!  Eelogoes,  to  botb  of  whicb  it  woald 
lie  ridicołoas  to  appiy  tbe  same  standard  of  sim- 
plicity, fcc. ;  eacb  have  their  difierent  merits^ 
and  are  capabłe  of  tbeir  peciiKar  bcaoties. — ^Pis- 
catory  J&logue  forma  a  third  species,  and  caonot 
be  measured  by  tłie  standaid  of  eitber  of  tbe  for- 
mer.  One  role  is  certain  in  ałl  tbese  composi- 
tions :  Esamioe  tbe  charaeters,  and  accofding  as 
tbey  confonn  to  natoie,  kt  tbe  performance  ba 
jadged.-^While  we  set  np  a  vi»kteaiy  standard, 
socb  as  tbat  of  a  perfect  state  of  innoceace  and 
simplicity,  we  shałl  nerer  find  two  perKHis  wbo 
agree  eaactly  in  opiaion  of  tbe  same  performance. 

Were  it  neoesmry  to  say  any  tbing  ia  recom- 
mendation  of  Piicatory  Eclogue,  we  might  asserl 
perbaps  its  adTantages  over  Pastorał*  Tbe  Hfe  of 
a  fisbannan  admiu  often  of  scenes  as  dełigbtfol 
as  tbose  whicb  tlie  sbepberd  eigoys,  and  thoie 
scenes  ąre  mnch  morę  raried.  The  naturp  of  tbe 
oocupation  of  the  fonner  gires  riae  to  a  greater 
Tariety  of  incidents,  and  those  Itkewise  morę  in- 
teresting,  tban  that  of  the  latter  can  fbinish.— A 
sobject  often  bandled  must  become  trite,  and  Pis- 
catory  Eciogae  has  the  ad^antage  over  Pastora!  to 
disiilayiog  a  6eld  lessbeaten  and  less  lfeqoented. — 
But  Fłetcher^s  Eciogues  will  speak  for  tbemselTcs, 
and  safileiently,  yindicate  both  the  naturę  of  the 
composłtion  and  their  own  peculiar  merit. 

Thete  Eelogoes  liare  been  l^t  once  printed, 
alMre  130  years  ago,  and  tb«r  Imre  met  witb  a 
fote  whicb  I  am  surę  tłiey  do  not  merit,  being 
now  almost  nnknown.  1  bare  illustrated  them 
witb  notes,  to  ezpkin  some  biatorical  passagea 
wbich  woułd  baTe  otherwise  been  obscure;  aod 
likewise  witb  some  critical  obserrations  and  similar 
passages  from  other  poets,  many  of  them  dd  and 
bnt  łittle  known,  with  wbich  1  know  some  readeia 
will  not  be  displeased:  at  łeast,  I  am  ałways 
pleased  to  meet  witb  the  like  in  otber  perform* 
ances,  and  I  belicv«  otliers  are  so  too. 


ECLOGUB  U 
AicraTAS. 


THB  ABOomirr. 

Tbe  poet,  nnder  tbe  character  of  Tbełgoo,  a 
ilsber,  painfts  bis  own  fother,  and,  in  an  alłe- 
góry,  describes  his  life.  Haring  spent  his  yonth 

'  Tbe  Gentle  Sbepberd,  a  Soots  pastora!  co- 
medy,  wbere  tlie  charaeters  and  srenery  ar^tmple 
aod  beautifal^  thougb  at  tbe  same  time  strictly 
natoial. 
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iłi  the  country,  he  is  solicited  to  oourt,  wherc, 
though  boDourably  empłoyed  by  his  8ovcreijrn, 
he  Jeenis  to  think  his  laboan  met  not  with  the 
Teward  which  they  merited.  This  bcnutiful 
Eciogiic  begins  with  the  most  fanciful  aiiti  pie- 
to'esqt.ic  de^^:nption.  The  scnłson  and  scenę 
are  laid  down  : — /^n  invocatton  to  the  sea- 
Ii5'mph6  : — Thełgion's  childhood,  and  education 
among  the  fisiicr^ : — ^The  dawninpr  and  improve- 
ment  of  his  poetu-nł  crf^nrus : — His  removaI  to 
court,  and  his  <*mployments  in  ooa8eqnenLe  of 
Jt: — The  risT  of  bis  iove  for  Amyntas,  with  whom 
he  passionktely  (^MposŁulates.  The  Eciogue  con- 
cludes  with  a  mo»t  beautiful  pirtitreof  the  Inno- 
cent płeasures  oi  a  łisher^s  life,  by  which  he  cn- 
dearoursto  alluie  AoiynUs  to  residc  with  him. 


IV. 


It  was  the  time  faithful  Halcyone*, 
<")nce  morę  cnjoyine  new-Iiv'd  Ceyx'  bed, 

Had  Jeft  h<T  youn?  binls  to  the  wavering  sca, 
Bidding  him  calm  his  proud  white-curled  head. 

And  changtt  his  mountains  to  a  champian  lea ; 
-The  time  when  gentle  Flora*s  lover*  reigiies. 

Soft  crecping  al)  along  ^een  Neptane^  emoothest 
plaines, 

21. 

"\Vhen  bapicsse  Thelgon  (a  poore  fishcr-swaine) 
Caine  from  his  boat  to  tell  the  rocks  his  plaining: 

In  rocks  he  fouud,  aud  the  bigh-swelling  mnin, 
Moresense,  morę  pitie  farre,  morę  love  remain- 

Than  in,  the  great  Amyntas^  fierce  disdain :     (ing. 
Was  nóŁ  bis  peer  for  song  'mong  al!  the  lads 

\Vhose  shrilling  pipę,  or  voice,   the  sea^born 
maiden  glads. 

III. 

Aboot  his-head  a  rocky  canopye, 

And  cł-aggy  hangings,  round  a  shadow  tbrew, 
Rcbatting  Phcebus*  parching  fermencie; 

Into  his  bosom  Zephyr  eoftiy  flew ; 
Hard  by  his  feet  the  sea  came  waving  by ;  [sang  j 

The  while  to  seas  and  rocks  (poor  swaine!)  he 
The  wliłle  the  seas  and  rocks  answ^Hng  loud  echoes 


mng 
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'  The  pocfs  art  is  admirabic,  tbat  in  the  Brst 
linc  he  fi  lis  the  reader's  mind  with  a  tender  im- 
pr€«sion,.by  rocalling  to  his  memory  the  well- 
known  mournfuf  story  of  Ceyx  and  Halcyone, 
(  Ovid.  Mpt.  b.  Tci.  fab.  10.),  at  the  same  time  tbat 
he  uscs  it  to  conve^  a  fme  idea  of  the  seienity  of 
the  sca  in  springi 

*  Zepijyr. 

'  The  scenę  here  is  finely.  imagined,  end  most 
beautifiiily  dpscribed.  The  numbera  too,  espcci- 
ally  tbc  change  and  repetition  of  the  words  in  the 
tu  o  last  lincs  of  the  stanza,  bavc  a  fine  cffect  on  a 
puisiral  car.  Dryden,  tbat  great  master  of  har- 
mony  in  numbers,  bas  oftcn  used  this  cbange  in 
the  same  lyords  wjtb  ^dmirable  eficct. 

The  fanning  wind  upon  ber  bosom  blows, 
To  meet  the  fanning  irind  the  bosom  rosc ; 
fhc  fanning  V  ind  and  purłirgstreąms  continne  hcr 
repodc, 

CytcoD  and  Iphigenia. 


You  goodly  nymphs,  that  in  your  marble  celi 

In  spending  never  spend  your  sportful  daycs  % 
Or,  when  you  list,  in  pearled  boats  of  śhell 

Glidc  on  the  dancing  wave,  that  leaping  playcs 
About  the  wanton  skiflc ;  and  you  that  dwell 

In  Neptune'8  court,    the  ocean*s  plenteous 
throng,  [sang. 

Ucign  you  to  gently  hear  sad  Tbelgon*8  plainio^ 


V. 

"  When  the  raw  bloisom  of  my  youth  wu  yct  • 
In  my  first  chikłhood'$  green  enclosuK  bound, 

Of  Aqiiadune  I  learnt  to  fold  my  net. 

And  spread  the  saił,  and  beat  the  river  roaod. 

And  wiihy  labyrinths  in  itraito  to  set, 

And  guide  n>y  boat  where  Thame  and  Inis  hfire 

By  Iowy  iEton  slidcs,  and  Windsor  proudly  faire. 

VI. 

"  Therc,  while  our  thinne  nets  dangling  in  the  winda 
Hung  on  our  oarcs'  tops,  I  learnt  to  siog 

Among  my  peers,  apt  words  to  fitly  binde 

In  nuin'rous  vei-se  :  witnesse  thou  crystal  spriDg* 

Where  all  the  lads  wcre  pebles  wont  to  findc : 
And  you,  tbick  huslcs,  that  on  Thamis'  brink 

Did  oft  with  dallying  bouglis  his  siUcr  wstten 
drink. 

Vfl. 

'•  But  when  my  tender  youth  'gan  fairly  bIo«,  [seas^ 
I  changM  large  Tbames  for  Cłiamus*  narrower 

Therc,  as  my  years,  so  skill  with  yeare  did  gTO«ś. 
And  now  my  pipę  the  bctter  aort  did  plca^e  j 

So  that  with  Limnus,  and  with  Belgio, 
1  durst  to  challeuge  all  my  fisher  peera, 

That  by  leamM  Chamus'  banks  did  sjpend  their 
youthfuU  yeares  \ 

«  ■     • 

*  Vide  Eciogue  III.  J.  3,  notę  1. 

*  In  this  descriptłon  of  the  fisber*s  youtfi  and 
education,  there  is  a  remarkable  similarity.  fo 
some  passages  in  Ihe  12tb  Eciogue  of  Spcnser*» 
Shepherd*5  Całendar.  He  seems  to  haTe  bccn  an 
admirer,  and  frequently  too  an  imilator  of  that 
great  poet :  but  wbere  be  bas  borrowed  bis  tbou^ht*, 
there  are  nonę,  I  believe,  who,  upon  a  comparison, 
will  deny  that  be  bas  improTed  do  tbem.  Tbe 
furce  aud  tendemess  of  tentiment,  in  many  of 
Spenser*8  Eclogues,  is  often  much  impaired  by  an 
affected  rusticity  of  ezprcssion,  which,  though 
some  bai;e  imagined  essential  to  pastorał,  is  en. 
tirely  distinct  from  simplicity  and  feełing,  and  is 
indeed  anbt  to  cohvey  soch  sentiments.  Thtm 
Fletcherwell  kncw,  and  withont  losing  sii^fat.of 
the  cbaracters  of  his  speakers,  bas  oerer  dea^nded 
to  Tulgarism  or  aifected  obscarity. 

*  £xtincŁom  nymphe  crudeli  funere  Dapbnin 
Flebant:  vo8  coruli  testes,  et  flumina  nymphis. 

Virg.  Buc.  EcL  5. 

Our  poet  bas  here  beaotifulły  improTed  on  the 
thonght  of  Virgil,  by  the  addition  of  two'  Hbg 
images  which  are  not  cxprest  in  the  Latżn.  Tb« 
whołe  stanza  is'  picturesąue  in  the  highest  de- 
gree. 

'  The  Chame  or  Cam  is  remarkable  for  its  many 
beautiftd  windings.  It  is  here  called  leamed,  from 
the  univfcTsity  of  Cambridge,  which  is  aitnated  on 
the  river.  The  university  was  founded,  as  some 
say,  in  the  year  141 ;  but  Sigilbcrt,  a  Christian 
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TUI. 
^AaA  Jamis  'self,  tłiat  oft  with  me  coinpar'd, 

With  his  oft  loóea  raised  my  yictory  ^ 
Tkak  aftenrard  in  soog  he  never  dar^d 

Piocoke  my  Goiiqu*rio^  pipę ;  but  envioti9ly 
DepraTC  the  aongs,  wbichfiiitbis  songsbad  marr^d ; 

Ajid  dosely  bibę  when  now  be  dnrst  not  bark, 
HatiDg  all  others'  ligbt,  becaase  bimseif  was  dark. 

IX. 

"  And  vbether  aatore,  joyn'd  with  art,  had  wrougbt 
me, 

Or  I  too  much  belierM  the  fisher's  praise; 
Or  «heiher  Phcebaa*  self,  or  Masos,  taught  me, 

Too  much  encIinM  to  renę,  and  musickeplayes; 
Sa  farre  credutitie  and  yoath  bad  brotight  me, 

I  notę  tad  Telethasa'8  frostrate  plainte, 
Aod  rosóe  Dapbnis'  wnmg,  and  magic*8  Tain 


"  And  theo  appeas*d  young  Myrtillas,  repining 
At  geoeral  contempt  of  tbepherd's  life  ; 

Aad  laised  my  rime,  to sing  of  Richard*s climbing* ; 
And  taagbt  our  Chame  to  eud  the  old-bred  atiife, 

Uytbłcos*  claim  to  Nicias  resigning: 
The  while  his  goodly  nymphs  with  song  delightad. 

My  notes  with  choicest  floweit,  and  garlandi  sweet, 
reąuited. 

XI. 

"  From  thence  a  shepherd  great,  p1eas'd  with  my 
Drew  me  to  Basilissa^s  *  courtly  place ;      [song, 
Tair  Basilissa,  fairest  maid  amoog 
The  nymphs  that  white-cliffe  AlbioQ's  forrests 
grace. 
Her  erratid  drove  my  slender  bark  aloog 

The  aeas  which  wash  the  fruttfal  Oerman^s  land. 
And  swelling  Rhene,  whose  wioes  ran  swiftly  o'er 
the  sand. 

XII. 

**  Bat  Afler,  boIdenM  with  my  firsŁ  succcsbc, 
I  dnrst  essay  the  new-fonnd  paths,  that  led 

Ib  slavisb  Mosco's  dullard  sluggishnesse  ; 
Whose  slutbefni  Sannę  all  wintcr  kecps  his  bed, 

Vat  never  sleeps  in  summer's  wakefulnesse : 
Yet  all  for  uought :  another  took  the  guin  : 

Faitonr,  thatreapt  the  plcasare  of  another's  pain ! 

XIIf. 

"  And  traTelling  along  the  northern  plains, 
At  her  command  T  passM  the  bounding  Twede, 

And  lirM  a  while  with  Caledonian  swains  : 
My  rrfe  with  fnir  Amyntas  there  I  led : 

Anyntas  fair,  whom  still  my  sore  faeart  plains. 
Yet  seem'd  he  then  to  loTe  as  he  was  1oT'd  ; 

But  (ah  !)  I  fear,  trne  loTe  bis  high  beart  ncTer 
prov'd. 

kiog  of  the  East-Saxons,  is  alk>wed  to  bare  been 
the  tret  who  established  regular  schools  there. 

Kext  Camus,  rererend  sire,  went  fboting  sk>w. 
His  mantle  hairy^  and  his  bonnet  sedge, 
Inwmogbt  with  fignres  dim,  aod  on  tbe  edge, 
like  to  tbat  sanguine  flow'r,  inscrib^d  with  woe. 

Milton's  Lycidas. 

*  Probably  the  nsurpation  of  Richard  III.  of 
Engfand.  The  other  names  are  flctitious,  or  per- 
baps  they  allade  to  6tories  told  by  otber  poets, 
which  I  have  never  met  with. 

*  a  Elińbeth. 


XIT. 

"  And  now  he  haunts  th*  infamous  woods  and 
And  on  Napean  nymphsdotb  wholiy  dote :  [do^  ns, 

What  cares  be  for  poore  'Ihelgon^s  plaintful  aounds  ? 
Tbelgon,  poorc  master  of  a  poorer  boat  ^°, 

Janus  is  crept  from  bis  wont  prison  bounds, 

Aod  sit^ theporter  to  his eare and  mind^ :  [finde ? 

What  hope  Amyntas*  lorę  a  fisber  swaioe  should 

XT. 

"  Yet  once  hesaid,  (wbich  I,  then  fool.  believ'd), 
(The  woods  of  it,  and  Damon,  witoesse  be ;) 

When  in  fiiir  Albion*s  fields  he  first  arrlv*d, 
'  When  I  forget  true  Tfaelgon's  love  to  me, 

Tbe  love  wbich  ne^er  my  certain  hope  deceiT*d ; 
The  wayering  sea  shall  stand,  and  rocks  remere  :* 

He  said,  and  I  believ'd  i  so  ci«dulons  is  1ove. 

xri. 
"  You  steady  rocks,  why  yet  do  you  stand  still  ? 
You  fleeting  waves,  why  do  you  nerer  stand  ? 
Amyntas  bath  forgot  his  Tbelgoa*s  qułn; 

His  promise  and  his  Iotc  are  writ  in  sand : 
But  rocks  are  firm  though  Neptune  ragę  bis  fili ; 
Wben  thou,    Amyntas,    Kkc  the  ^flre-drake 
rangest ;  [tbou  changest 

Tbe  sea  keefm  on  bis  ćoune,  when  like  the  windę' 


XVII. 


cc 


Yet  as  I  swiftly  saiPd  the  otber  day, 

The  settled  rock  seemM  from  his  seat  remove. 
And  standing  waves  seem'd  doubtftii  of  their  way, 

And  by  their  stop  thy  waTerIng  reproTe  : 
Sarę  either  this  thou  didst  but  mocking  say, 

Or  else  the  rock  and  sea  bad  beard  my  plaining ; 
But  tbou,  ah  me !  art  only  oonstant  in  disdaining. 

xriir, 
"  Ah !  wonld  thoo  knew>Bt  how  much  it  better  werc  '^ 

To  'bidę  among  the  simple  fisher-swaines ; 
Noshrieking  owi,  no  night-crow  lodgeth  here"  ; 

Nor  is  oor  Simple  pleasure  mixt  with  pains : 
Our  spofts  begin  with  the  beginning  yeare ; 

'°  Hoe  est,  hoc,  miserum  quod  peidMit.  Ita  Camamae^ 
iŁe  procul,  sprerit  nostras  Galatea  qaeri.'las : 
Scilicet  exfgua$  videor  ąuod  fiavita  cymbae, 
Quodque  łeves  hamos,  nodosąue  retia  tracto, 
Despicior  Sannazar*  Ec.  2. 

"  Tbis,  and  the  two  following  stanzas,  for  ele- 
gance  and  true  pastorał  sfmplicity  will  yield  to 
few  compositions,  whether  of  tbe  present  age  or 
of  antjąuity. 

"  Mr.  Addison,  in  his  criticism  on  pastorał 
poetry,  will  allow  no  grcater  misfortune  or  incon- 
Tenience  to  be  described  as  incident  to  tbe  state  of 
simplicity  wbich  is  there  supposed,  than  left.- 
banded  oaks,  shrieking  raveos,  or  at  most  tbe  loss 
of  a  lamb  or  gpoat  Fletcher,  in  this  passage,  wili 
not  fali  under  h»  censure,  where  be  paints  tbe 
owi  and  the  night-crow  as  the  most  disagreeable 
objects  attending  tbe  life  of  a  shepherd  or  fish(er« 
But  this  is  too  sqaeamish  a  pieoe  of  criUcism. 
lliere  is  no  occasion  fbr  remońng  onrseWea  so  lac 
from  real  naturę.  Yirgil,  who  disdained  aH  pen 
dantic  restraint,  bas  not  oonflned  bimseif  to  a 
goiden  age  for  tbę  scenę  of  bis  pastorals.  He  bas 
^inted  bis  sbeplierds  drivcn  from  the  peacefnft  ea^ 
joyment  of  their  fields  and  flocks,  aafi]  cxp08ed  to 
insults  from  the  soldiers  and  barbariana  y  and  this 
scrves  to  heighteń  tbe  idea  of  pastorał  inoocence 
and  simplicity,  where  such  caljunitiasace  lo  power* 
fully  affecting. 
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In  calins,  to  puli  the  Icapio;  fish  to  land ;  |      iritb  alf  ibe  iotce  and  tendernen  of  poetieal 

Id  rooghs,  to  siug  and  danoe  along  the  golden  sand.  |      escpresiion. 


XIX. 


*.'  I  bave  a  ppe  which  onoe  thou  lovMbt  well, 
(Was  never  pipę  that  gave  a  better  sound)» 

Whłch  oft  to  heare»  ftitr  Thetis  from  her  oeli, 
Thetis,  thii  qaeei|  of  i^as,  attended  rOand 

Włth  buadred  ńympba,  and  many  powcn  that  dwell 
In  tb'  ocean't  rocky  wailf ,  came  up  to  heare, 

Aud  gare  me  gifb,  whicb  ttill  for  thee  }ye  boarded 
bera, 

XX. 

^  Rere,  with  tweet  beyt,  the  lo^ely  myitiis  grow, 
Wbere  th'  ooean's  fair-cbaełcM  maideps  oft  re- 

Here  to  my  pipę  they  danceii  on  a  row  :        pair  j 
No  otber  svaip  may  cimie  to  notę  tbeir  fair ; 

Yet  my  Am^ntas  there  with  me  tball  ga 
Proteus  himself  pipes  to  his  flocie  bereby  *'.[eye. 

Wbom  tlioa  ghalt  beare,  ne'er  soen  by  any  jealeus 

XX|. 

'f  But  ab  !  both  me  and  sbepherds  be  diadains, 
Wbile  I  sit  piping  to  Łbe  ^ding  vinde ; 

Setter  tbat  to  the  iMist^jnoua  sra  complains ; 
Sooner  ficrce  wares  are  moT*d,  tfaan  his  harde 
windę. 

r)l  to  some  nxrk  for  from  our  common  mains  ^\ 
And  in  his  bosom  leam  forget  my  smart,[beart." 

Ąp4  biot  Amyntas'  parne  from  TbelfQn's  wretched 

XXII. 

Qo  np  be  m«e,  and  lancb'd  into  the  deep, 
Biyidlng  with  his  paie  the  suii^ing  maiye, 

Wbłcb,  dropping,  seem^d  with  teares  his  caae  to 
weep;  [pląin, 

The  whistling  windes  joyn*d  with  tłie  geas  to 

^nd  o*er  h»  lioat  in  whinas  lamenting  creep. 
Nougbt  ftfared  be  Aerce  oceanii  wat^ry  ire, 

Who  ii^  bis  b4nrt  pf  grief  and  love  felt  equal  fire. 

*'Proteus  was  Neptane*s  berdsman,  and  kept 
bis  8ea-calvefl ;  be  was  jealous  of  bęing  seen  by  the 
shepherds,  who  nsed  to  surprise  ąnd  bind  him, 
ibat  be  might  sing  tp  tbem,  and  tell  them  tbeir 
Ibrtunes. 


Kuh9f»t^  h  a^f«r*,  ji«tf  f$t  XwMi  JlA  ft*  i)#fTi 
ilf  fU^  TM  yi^iuf  rtSrą  Hmrą  ^ę»x^**  ytMfTi. 

TuEOCKiT.  Idyll.  3. 


£CLOGU£  lU^ 


TlliaSIŁ. 


TII^  ĄRGITMENT. 


Ppma  ęad  Myrtilus  sitting  on  tbe  beach,  whiie 
^be  weather  is  nnfavonrable  for  fisbtng,  amuse 
tbcmselTcs  with  a  song.  Myrtilus  relates  the 
cause  of  Tbirsirs  abandcming  ihe  empioyment 
of  a  fisber,  and  ibrsaking  bia  Dative  streanis. 
Tbe  autboHp  father^s  misfortunes  are  again 
touch*d  on,  in  the  ohąracter  of  Tbelgon,  concbed 
under  #  b^utiful  allegory.  Tbirsil  affected 
wit|9  tbe  ungenerous  fikte  of  bis  ftiend,  and 
rescnting  likewise  bis  own  nnmerited  bardships, 
ibfsweaife  lor  ever  his  opqntry  and  his  occopa- 
tian.  His  parting  with  Tbomalin,  and  the 
llf  opti  and  delif^bU  <»f  bis  70||th^  are  deacribed 


2H>I0S,  liriTlLCS,  TROMAŁiy,  THisni.^ 

I. 

OOBUS. 

MyktiTm  why  idle  sit  we  on  tbe  shore? 
Since  stormy  windes  and  waves  intesttne  8pit« 

^  Impatient  ragę  of  sail  or  bending  oare; 
Sit  we,  and  sing,  wbile  windes  amf  waters  figlit; 
-Ąnd  parol  Ipud  of  lorę,  and  loye^s  delight. 

II. 

MVaTILUS. 

Dorna,  ab  i»ther  stormy  iseas  requue, 
With  sadder  notes,  the  tempest*s  ragę  deplorei 

In  caims  let^s  sing  of  love  and  Iover*s  fire. 
Tell  me  bow  Hiirsil  late  our  seas  fbraswore, 
When  forc'd  be  |eft  our  Cbame,  ąpd  desert  f borę. 

III. 

Doans. 

Now,  as  thou  art  a  lad,  repeat  tbat  lay  ; 
Myrtłl,  his  songs  morę  please  my  rayisb^cl  eare !, 

Than  rpmbling  brooks  that  witb  thepebbiea  play, 
Tbąn  murm'ring  seas  broke  on  the  banks  to  hpare, 
Or  windes  on  rocks  tbeir  whistling  Toiccs  teare. 

ir. 

Scest  thou  tbat  rock,  wbicb  hanging  o'er  the 
l/joka  proudly  down  ?  tbere  as  I  under  lay,  [main 

ThiKii  with  Tbomalin  I  bcard  complain; 
Tliomalin,  (who  now  gpes  sighing  all  the  day), 
Wbo  thns  'gan  tempt  bjs  fciend  with  Cbaą^ish  boya 
to  stay. 

T. 
TBOMAŁIF. 

Tbirsil,  wbat  wicked  cbąnoe,  or  lucklesa  stam, 
From  Cbapius'  streams  rerooves  thy  boat  and  mind  ? 
Farre  bencc  thy  boat  is  bonnd,  thy  mind  moro 

^^"*»  finde? 

Morę  sweet  or  fruitful  streams  where  canst  thou 
When*  fisher-Iads,  or  nymphs  morę  feir  or  kind  ? 
The  Muses  selvcs  sit  with  the  sliding  Cbame: 
Chame  and  tbe  Muses  seWes  do  love  thy  name. 
Where  thou  art  lov'd  so  dear,  so  much  tQ  hate  is 

sbame, 

▼I. 

THIRSII^ 

The  Muses  me  forsake,  not  I  tbe  Musea; 
Tbomalin  thąn  know'st  bow  I  them  honour*d  eveR; 

Not  I  my  Cha  me,  but  mc  proud  Chame  refnaesj 
His  froward  spites  my  strong  aflection  8ever  j 
Blse  from  bis  ban](s  could  I  have  pąrted  nevcr: 
But  like  his  swanneą.  when  now  tbeir  fate  is  nich. 
Where  singing  sweet  they  FiyM  tbere  dead  they  lie  i 
So  would  I  giadly  łive,  so  woold  I  gladiy  dic. 

Vłf. 

His  stubbora  bands  my  np^  bath  broken  ouitet 
My  fish  (tbe  guerdon  of  my  tc^  and  pain) 

Hącaiiselesse  aeiz*d,  and,  with  nngratefnt  mite, 
Bestow'd  upon  a  lesse  de^^pring  swaio : 
Tbe  cost  and  Jaboąr  minę,  bis  all  the  gam. 

>  Kam  neque  me  tantum  renient|s  sibilus  austri 
Nec  percussa  juTant  floctu  tam  littora,  nec  qu»  * 
Saxosa  intcr  dcci^rnint  flumina  ^alles. 

yu9.  Buc.  Ecl  f. 
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Ims  bnoke,  my  oara  are  erackt  and  gooe: 

tąs  be  lef^  me,  bat  my  pipę  alone,  [moen. 

witli  bk  mdder  notes  may  help  hit  nratter*! 

▼III. 

TaoMiUia. 

UngratcAd  Chiune!  bo«  olt  hatii  ThinU  croimM 
■nd  gaiiands  thy  obaeaier  head  \ 

Tbat  wnr  thy  name  thro*  Alhkm  lood  dotb  soand. 
Ah,  faotbh  Cbame!  «hi»  nov  m  Thinirs stead 
Shall  cbnaft  thy  praiae,  aiaee  TheIgon*t  htely 


Br  whom  thou  h)T*st  can  ncither  mg  nor  play, 
liii  4aAy  pipę,  aooniM,  hroke,  k  eait  away : 
Ah,   Anłkh  Cbame!  «ho  now  shall  grace  thy 
faoliday? 

IX. 

TnusiŁ. 
Tao  feaA  my  fbrmer  hopes  1  I  still  ezpeeted 
Wkb  ny  deaert  hit  love  should  grow  tbe  niore: 
Ul  cna  be  lorę,  wbo  Thelgoa't  love  rgected ; 
Tbelgoo,   wbo  morę  hath  grae^d  h»  graoeleste 
Tban  nny  aaraia  tliat  e^er  tang  bdbie.         [shOie, 
Y<t  Oripos  be  preferr>d,  wben  Thelgon  ttiove: 
I  viib  no  other  carte  he  ercr  prova ; 
Wbo  Thelgon  cautelette  haiet,    ttill  may  be 
Gripni  lorę'. 

1. 

TBOMAŁW. 

lVf»l,  bot  tbat  to  loog  I  knoir  tbee  well, 
I  nmr  sfaoald  tbink  thoo  tpeak'tt  of  bate  or  tpite : 

Cha  tncfa  a  wrong  wtth  Chama,  or  Motet  dwell, 
Tbat  Tbelfon*t  wortb  and  iove  with  hate  they 


TBIfttTŁ. 

jndge  thou;  and  thou  tbat  judgett 
right, 
Gicnt  king  of  teat^  tbat  gratp*tt  tbe  ocean,  beare, 
ir  cTcr  tboa  thy  Thelgon  k>ved*tt  deare :       [bear. 
Ibo*  tbon  iotbór  a  while,  yet  long  thoa  canst  not 

zi. 
Tbdgon  here  had  tpent  bit  'preotioe 


Smo  Imd  be  leamt  to  ting  uk  tweet  a  note 
As  e«er  ttrook  tbe  cbarlislk  Chamut*  eares : 
To  bim  tbe  rnner  gi^es  a  oottly  boat, 
Tbat  on  bit  waten  be  might  rafeiy  float; 
Tbe  8onf'a  renard,  whieb  oft  onto  bis  shore 
He  tvei>tly  toned:  then  armM  witb  taił  and  oare, 
Bmly  tbe  gift  he  lored,  bot  loy^d  tbe  girer  morę. 

XII. 

Slearoe  of  tbe  boat  be  yet  was  fuli  pottest, 
* —    witb  n  mind  mo^  changing  tban  bit  wave, 
bcqoeatb'd  it  ton  wand^ring  guest, 
tten  be  onely  taw ;  to  bim  be  gare 
ilt  9nd  onres ;  in  rain  poor  Tbelgon  strare, 
Ibe  boat  it  nnder  taił,  ne  boot  to  plain: 
Tbtn  hnnitbt  bim,  tbe  morę  to  dte  bit  pain, 
At  jf  biraoelf  wefe  iffioqg*d,  and  did  not  wrong 
'  Ibetwniii. 

*  It  js  iiTpbable  tbe  nntbor  here  allq4et  tO  tome 
tAoe  or  empioyment  wbicb  bit  fiitber  espected,  as 
tbe  lewnrd  of  bit  tervioet,  and  wbicb  wat  un- 
dmerfcdły  bestowed  on  aootber,  stigmattted  under 
fhe  name  of  Gripot,  wbo  had  obtaiiied  it  by  ilattery, 
and  che  Iow  arts,  to  which  Fletcber  wat  a  ttranger. 
Yjdt  jnfrm  tUmca  14.  and  Eclog.  i.  ttanza  Id.-— 
fą  a  fce^  to  tome  ^Qiiof|i  of  tbit  bii^  W^^ 


XflL 

From  thence  be  fnrrow'd  may  a  drarlltb  tea  s 
Tbe  Tiny  Rbene,  and  Volgba*t  telf  did  past\ 

Wbo  tledt  dotb  toffer  on  bis  wafry  lea. 
And  bortet  trampling  on  hit  icy  hoe : 
Where  Pboebot,  priionM  iu  tbe  {ronen  glaste, 
Ali  winter  canoot  morę  bit  quencbed  ligbt, 
^Nor,  ia  tbe  beat,  will  drencb  bit  cbarlot  bright  s 
Thereby  tbe  tedions  yeare  it  all  ooe  day  and  nigbt. 

XIT. 

Yet  IHtle  thanke,  and  lette  reward,  he  gol; 
He  nerer  learn'd  to  tootbe  tbe  itebing  eare : 

One  day  (at  clianc't)  he  spied  tbat  painted  boat 
Wbicb  ODCe  wat  bit :  tboogh  bis  of  right  it  were, 
He  boaght  it  now  again,  and  bonght  it  deare. 
Bot  Chanie  to  Oriput  gaTe  It  ooce  again, 
Gripot,  tbe  baaest  and  most  dung-bill  swain, 
Tbat  eveff  drew  a  net,  or  fitht  in  fmitfial  maio> 

XV. 

Go  now,  ye  ibber-boys,  go  leam  to  play. 
To  play  aod  ting  along  your  Chamos'  thore : 

Go  watcb  and  toil,  go  tpend  tbe  nigbt  and  day, 
Wbłle  windes  and  waret,   wbile  ttormet  and 

lempest  roar; 
And  for  your  trade  oonsame  your  life  and  ttore : 
Lo  your  reward ;  thut  will  your  Chamut  nse  jrou : 
Wby  should  you  plaia  tbat  lozel  swains  refuse  you  ? 
Chamos  good  fisbers  bates,  tbe  Motei^  teWea  abott 
you*. 

XTI. 
TBOMALIir. 

Ab,  Thelgon !  pooreat,  but  tbe  wortbiest  twaia 
Tbat  erer  grac'd  unwortby  porerty ! 

However  here  thou  llT^dtt  in  joyleste  pain, 
Prett  down  with  gńef  and  patient  mitery; 
Yet  tbalt  thou  lirę  wben  thy  prood  enemie 
Shall  rot,  witb  toom  and  base  contempt  oppreit. 
Surę  now  in  joy  thou  tale  and  giad  dott  rett, 
Smil*tt  at  thoae  eager  foes,  wbicb  hem  thee  to 
molett* 

rriŁ 

THiRtrr. 
Tbomalib,  moum  not  for  bim^  he't  tweetly 
sleepingi 
In  Keptune't  court,  wbom  here  he  tought^to. 
pleate; 
Wbile  bumming  rivert,  by  bit  cabin  creeping^ 
Rock  toit  hit  slumb^ing  thoughtt  in  qulet  eates 
Mourn  for  thy  telf,  here  windet  do  ocrer  ceatej 


occur  in  thete  eciogoet,  T  find  the  following  anec- 
dote  in  a  tmaH  dnodecimo,  entitled,  A  Historical 
Dictiooary  of  England  and  Walet,  printed  1693; 
After  enumerathig  tome  parttcnlart  of  tbe  life  of 
Doctor  Gilet  Fletcher,  it  it  theie  added,  *<  He  wat 
a  man  eqnally  belmred  of  the  Mutet  and  Gracet: 
In  the  end  of  hit  life  baTing  oommenoed  doctor  of 
divinity,  and  being  tligbted  by  bit  dowfiitb 
parithionert,  he  fell  into  deep  melancboly,  and  In 
a  tbort  time  died." 

*8ee  Eciogae  i.  ttanna  U,  13.  and  tbindto 
tbereon. 

*  Jhe  iogratitude  of  a  toTcreign  to  a  laithftil  aer- 
vant^i9  touched  with  great  delicacy  in  tbb  obliąne 
compiaint  againtt  Chamut  and  tbe  Mottt. 

^  Tbere  is  tometbing  remarfcable  in  thit  pictnm. 
Tbe  image  of  the  poor  6tbennao,  now  at  rttt 
from  all  bit  troubUt,  and  sweetly  sleeping  in  tbe 
cour^  of  Keptunej  carriet  with  it  tometbing  benutl« 
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V.  FLETCHElfS  POEMS, 


Car  dying  life  wiii  b«ŁŁer  fit  thy  cryiog: 
Ne  softly  sleeps,  aod  biesi  is  qiliet  lying. 
Who  ever  liviDg  dies,  be  bctter  liTes  by  dying. 


zriir. 

TROMAŁIN. 

Can  Thirsil  tban  oor  Chame  abandon  eTer  ? 
And  never  will  our  fishera  see  again  ? 

TllItSIŁ. 

Wbo  'gaintt  a  ragiog  stream  doth  rain  endean>or 
To  drive  his  boat,  gets  labour  for  his  pain : 
When  fates  Goraoiand  to  go,  to  lagge  is  yain. 
As  latc  upon  the  sbore  I  cbancM  to  play, 
I  heard  a  voice,  like  thunder,  loudly  say, 
**  Thirsil,  why  idle  liv'<t  ?  Thirsil,  away,  away  !*' 

fal  and  affecting.  The  belief  of  the  ancieoŁs,  that 
the  happiness  of  the  deceased  in  Elysium  consisted 
in  the  perfect  enjoyment  of  thoee  pleasarcs  wbich 
had  most  dclighted  them  in  life,  justifies  the  pro* 
priety  of  the  painting.  IŁ  may  be  well  iinagincd, 
that  the  sweetcU  enjoynaent  of  a  poor  and  weary 
fishernian  consisted  in  'those  few  honn  of  sleep, 
when  his  batter*d  cottage  shelter^d  him  frooi  the 
stonns  of  the  night;  and  that  the  heightof  bis 
wi^hcs  was  to  enjoy  iindisŁurbed  that  repose,  which 
was  often  rudely  interrupted,  but  yct  donbly 
sweetened  by  the  8everity  of  his  occupation.  **  The 
hamming  rivefB  creepiog  by  bis  cabin,"  is  a 
beaatifttl  and  most  natural  idea,  and.  considering 
the  character,  is  here  introdaced  with  peculiar 
propriety: 

"  Blessed  are  the  righteous  dead ;  from  bence- 

fbrth:  for  they  sball  rest  from  their  labours >'' 

ReTel.  c.  xiv.  ▼.  13. 

Tbia  representatioD  ii  stiil  fiulber  juttified  from 
the  opioions  of  the  poeu  ooncerning  the  parts  of 
man*s  composition.  From  these  it  may  be 
gathered,  that  they  be]ieved  three  eMential  parts, 
the  body,  the  piire  etherial  spirit,  and  a  subtile 
yet  materia!  Tehicle,  as  it  were  a  ghade  or  ptcture 
of  the  body  while  in  life.  The  body  they  aaw 
reduced  to  ashes  on  the  funeral  pile;  the  spirit 
they  believed,  by  its  own  naturę,  as  soon  as 
re1ieved  from  the  body,  returned  directly  to  Hea^en, 
the  place  of  its  original;  and  the  shade  descended 
to  the  infernal  regions.— This  doctrine  is  evident 
from  many  of  the  poets:  Łucretius,  in  particular, 
is  expreJ8  oh  this  point 

ł Ersg  Acherasia  templa, 

Quo  ncqae  perutancant  animae,   Deqiie  corpora 

nostra 
Sed  quaDdam  simulacra,  modis  pallentia  miris. 

LucacT.  1.  1. 

It  was  tbefefbre  a  natnral  effect  of  the  belief  oftbts 
doctrine,  to  imagine  the  shade,  or  representation  of 
the  sou!  and  body,  ns  being  something  of  a  materiał 
naturę,  to  be  eniployed  in  those  actions  or  eiijoy- 
ments  below,  which  bad  been  most  common  and 
bót  relbbed  while  the  sonl  and  body  were  united : 
aod  the  supposition  of  sleep  being  a  chief  enjoy- 
ment in  Elysium,  »  beauŁiful  and  consonant,  con- 
sdering  that  tbe  spirit,  or  the  active  and  inteliigent 
part,  had  left  the  cóm]K>sition,  and  fled  to  Hcaven. 
By  the  bye,  Łucretius  accounts  for  the  api^earance 
•f  gbosts  and  spectres  in  a  pretty  >ingular  manner 
from  this  doctrine;  He  supposes,  that  at  tbe  timc 
«f  the  diasolutfoa  of  tbe  three  constituent  parti  of 


XIX. 


Thou  God  of  seas,  thy  voice  I  gladly  beaie; 
Thy  voice  (thy  voice  I  know)  I  glad  obey ; 

Only,  do  tbou  my  wand'ring  wherry  steer; 
And  when  it  errs,  (as  it  will  easMy  stray), 
CTpoDtbe  rock  with  hopeful  aocbor  gtay: 
Then  will  1  swimm  where*s  either  sea  or  shore, 
Wbere  nererswain  or  boat  was  secn  aforc:  [oa 
My  truok  sbaU  be  my  boat,  minę  arm  sball  be  tny 

XX. 

Thomalin,  methinks  I  heare  thy  speaking  eye 
Woo  me  my  posting  joumey  to  delay: 

fiut  let  thy  loTe  yield  to  neoeasitie : 
With  tbee,  my  fricod,  too  gladly  would  I  atajr* 
And  live,  and  die :  were  Thomalin  away, 
(Thoogh  now  I  half  unwilliog  leave  bis  stream}, 
HoweTer  Chame  doth  Thirsil  lightly  deem, 
Yet  would  thy  Thirsil  Icsse  proud  Ghankus'  aoor&s 
esteem* 

xxx. 

TBOMALtK. 

Who  now  with  Thomalin  sball  sit  and  siag*  ? 
Wbo  left  to  play  in  Iove1y  MyrtiPs  shade  ? 

Or  tnne  sweet  ditties  to  so  sweet  a  string  ? 
Wbo  now  tho^e  wounds  shallswage  in  coTertglad*. 
Sweet-bitter  wounds  which  cruel  love  bath  raade  ? 
You  fisher-boycs,  and  sea-maids'  dainty  crew, 
Farewel !  for  Thomalin  will  seek  a  new 
And  morę  respectful  stream :  ungrateful  Chaine, 
adieu ! 

xxiu 

THiBsrr^ 

Tliomalin,  forsake  uot  tbou  the  fisber-awains^ 
Which  bold  thy  stay  and  love  at  dearest  ratę : 

Here  may^st  thou  live  among  their  f^portfist 
Ti  11  better  times  afTord  tbee  bet  ter  state:    [traans, 
Tben  may'st  thoii  folłow  well  thy  gniding  fate, 
So  live  thou  here  with  peace  and  quiet  blert  ; 
So  let  thy  loTe  afford  tbee  ease  and  rest ; 
So  let  thy  sweetest  foe  re-cure  thy  wounded  breast. 

xxiir. 

But  thou,    proud  Chame,    which  tbas  hast 
wiougbt  me  spite, 
Some  greater  ri^er  drown  thy  hated  namel 

Let  never  myrtle  on  thy  banks  delight ; 
But  willows  pale,  tbe  badge  of  tpite  and  blame. 
Crown  thy  ungrateful  sbores  with  aoom  and  ahana*  ! 
Let  dirt  and  mud  thy  lazy  waters  seize ; 
Thy  weeds  still  grow,  thy  waters  still  decreases 
Nor  let  thy  wretched  love  to  Gripus  ever  oease ! 

man,  the  thin  shapes  or  cases  flying  off  to  Rlysium 
are  sometimes  seen  on  their  way,  and  being 
materiał  exhibit  a  lively  image  of  the  person  while 
in  life. 


-Heii  tua  nobis 


Psne  simul  tecum  solatia  rapta  Menalca !  [herbis 
Qui8  eanerct  Nympbas  ?  ouis  liumum  6<nrentibas 
Spargeret  ?  aut  Tindi  footts  induoeret  umbra  ? 

Vi&G.  Buc  EcI.  9. 


In  these  last  stanzas  of  this  beautiful  eciogue,  the 
tender  concęrn  of  Thomalin  for  his  fricnd^s  misfbv^- 
tunes,  which  prompts  him  likewise  to  forsake  his 
native  rivcr,  the  generostty  of  Thirsil  in  reque8ting 
him  to  stay  behind,  the  apostrophe  to  the  ńver, 
and  the  parting  of  the  two  friends,  are  described 
in  a  masterly  vein  of  poetry,  and  pathetic  in  l^« 
higfae&t  degree.  •  •  *  *  * 
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XXIV. 

Fuwely  ye  streams,  wbich  once  I  loTed  deare  ''^ 
Fareirely  ye  boya,  vhich  oo  your  Chame  do  float^ 

MoKS,  (arevel ;  if  tbere  be  M  uses  berę  ; 
Ftrewel,  my  uets,  farewel  my  little  boat: 
Come,  aadder  pipc ;  farewel,  my  merry  notę :  . 
My  Thomalin,  with  thee  all  sweetnesse  dwell  j 
Thittk  of  thy  Thirsil,  Thirsil  love$  tbee  wcll. 
Tbomalin,    my  dearest  deare,   my  Tbomalin, 
ferewel! 

ZXY. 

SORUS.  ' 

Ab,  baplesse  boy,  the  fisher^s  joy  and  pride ! 
Ab,  «o  B  u»,  we  cannot  help  thy  wo ! 

Our  pity  Tain :  ill  may  that  swain  hetide 
Wbose  undespryed  spite  hath  wroog'd  thee  so. 
Thirsil,  with  tbee  our  joy  aod  wishes  go. 

XXVI. 
MYKTIŁUS. 

Doms,  some  grealer  power  prevents  thy  cnne: 
80  vile,  lo  basely  lives  that  hatcful  swain  ; 

So  base,  ao  vile,  that  nonę  can  wish  him  worse. 
Bot  Tbńrńl  much  a  better  state  doth  gain ; 
For  nerer  will  be  find  m>  thaoklesse  main. 

'  It  will  be  DO  iąjostice  to  our  poet,  if,  while  we 
read  of  Thomalin^s  taking  leave  of  all  the  objects 
wfaidi  vere  deaiest  to  him,  we  have  in  our  eye 
the  ■eatimeots  of  Theocritus^s  Dapbnifi,  in  his  \aat 
adieu,  and  the  thoughts  of  Yirgifs  Melibceus,  in 
simiiar  circumstaoces  to  Tbomalin. 

"SmMf'  i  ^»iX9t  iftftn  ty«»  Aft^/f  ei/Mir  «»*  vXm»t 

Omi*'  Ark  ^f^ofUfę,  *y»  afXn«-  ^^^^C  Kciiii^etf 

Kai  wmrmftm^y  tm  ;^irn  «a>i*  »«rA  Ouf^^Ht  Sht^, 

Tmboc.  Idyil.  1. 

Eo  ii]iqQam  patrios  longo  post  temporc  flnes, 
Faoperis  ąc  tuguri  congi:slum  cespite  culmen 
post  a]tquot,  itaea  regna  videns,  mirabor  aristas? 
Itc  mex,  felix  quondam  pccus,  ite  capeil%: 
5on  ego  vos  posthac  viridi  projectus  in  antro, 
DmiKRa  pendere  procul  de  rupe  xMdebo. 
Carmioa  nuMa  canam ,  non,  me  pascente,  capellac, 
Florentem  cytifeum,  et  salices  carpetis  amaras. 

ViKG.  Buc.  EcI.  1. 


ECLOGUE  III. 


llYaTIŁUS. 


T»B   A»inUMEKT, 

Myrtilos,  a  young  daber,  captivated  with  the  love 
ii  Celia,  ts  painted  sittiog  oit  (lie  banka  of  the 
ri^el-  Medway,  beedless  of  hia  occupation, 
while  his  thoughts  are  solely  employed  on  his 
He  compIaio3  to  Uie  sea-nympba  and 
and,  comparing  tbem  to  the  state  of  his 
mind,  endeavours  by  variou8  means  to 
toftea  the  cniel  olgecŁ  of  his  afTections.  This 
Eclogue  is  exprcssiTe  of  all  that  'yicissitude 
of  paasions  wbich  tbe  ardency  of  leve  cao 
ibspiret 


I, 

A  FisBER-ŁAD,  (no  hłgher  dares  be  look), 
Myrtil,  sat  down  by  silver  Medway 's  shore:* 
His  dangling  nets,  hung  on  the  trembling  oare, 
Had  leaTe  to  play,  so  had  his  idie  hook, 
While  madding  windes  the  madder  ocean  shook* 
Of  Chamus  had  he  learnt  to  pipę  and  sing, 
And  frame  Iow  ditties  to  his  humble  string, 

II. 
Tbere,  as  his  boat  late  in  the  river  8tny'd, 
A  friendjy  6sher  brought  the  boy  to  view 
Celia  the  fair.  whose  lovely  beauties  drew 
His  heart  from  him  into  that  heav'nly  maid: 
Thcfre  all  his  wandVing  thoughts,  tbere  now  they 
AU  other  faire,  all  other  Iove  defies,  [ataid. 

In  Celia  he  IWes,  for  Celia  dies. 

III. 
Kor  durst  the  coward  woo  hia  high  desiriog, 
(Por  Iow  he  was,  luwer  himself  accounts ; 
And  she  the  highest  height  in  worth  surmounts;)  ' 
Butsits  alone  in  heli,  his  heaven  admiring'; 
And  thinks  with  sighs  to  fąnne,  but  blows  his  flring. 
Nor  does  he  strive  to  cure  his  painful  woond ; 
For  till  tbitf  sicknesse  ncver  was  he  soand* 

IV. 

His  blubberM  face  was  tempe^d  to  the  dayj 
AU  sad  he  iookt,  that  surę  all  was  pot  well ; 
Deep  in  his  heart  was  bid  an  heaveńly  heli : 
Thick  cloods  upon  his  wafry  eye-brows  lay, 
Wbich  melling  shower,  and  8how'ring  iiever  stay: 
So,  sitting  down  upon  the  sandy  plain, 
Thus  'gan  he  vent  his  grief  and  hidden  pain. 

V. 

•*  You  sea-bom  maids,  that  in  the  ocean  reigne, 
(If  in  your  courts  is  known  love'8  matcblease  powre, 
Kindling  his  fire  in  your  cold  wat*ry  bowre;) 
Ix'arn,  by  your  own,  to  pity  otbers'  pain. 
Tryphon,  thou  know^st  a  tbomand  herbs  in  vain, 
But  know>st  not  one  to  cure  a  love-sick  heart'; 
See  herc  a  wound,  that  farre  outgocs  thy  art. 

*  The  riyer  Medway  rises  in  what  is  called  the 
Weald  or  woody  part  of  Kent,  and  afterwaids 
divides  itself  into  many  streams,  five  of  which 
surround  Tunbridge.  It  is  a  very  beautifol  aad 
navigable  riv«r,  and  at  Rochester  is  so  large  as  to 
be  the  bed  of  tbe  rojral  oavy. 

*  The  greatest  faułt,  perhaps,  that  can  be  found 
in  Fletcher^s  poetry,  is  that  stodied  quaintnef8  of 
cxpre<eioo  wbich  is  too  freqttentJy  to  be  met  with. 
Tbe  formality  of  an  antithesis,  wbiob  was  so  much 
the  fashion  of  the  age  in  wbich  he  wrote,  łs  entircly 
oppoaite  to  the  language  of  passion.  It  Is  sur- 
prising  to  thiuk  how  universally  so  depraved  a 
taste  shouid  have  then  prevailcd,  and  how  power- 
ful  it  mu&t  have  been,  when  Shakespcare  himself 
was  oAen  carrłed  away  with  the  torrent  Aod 
yet,  with  all  thi.«,  we  find  that  in  old  composi* 
tions,  even  these  ąuaintnesscs  of  expressłons,. 
wbich  would  disgast  in  compositions  of  the  present 
time,  have  ao  ciTect  which  is  sometimcs  not  un> 
pleasiug,  as  they  suggest  to  the  mind  the  idea  of 
a  distant  and  less  refined  state  of  society,  aod  of 
the  progresi>ive  advancement  of  taste;  reflectioos 
that  always  afford  pleasure. 

» Herbarum  subjecta  potentia  nobis  s 

Hei  mihi^  qaod  aullis  amor  est  ntedicabiiis  berbis  • 

Otijn  Met.  ApolL  &  Daph. 
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Tl. 


*'  Yoor  sUtely  mu  (perfaapt  with  We^s  fire) 
flow, 
And  oyer-Metli  tbeir  baniu  with  springing-tide; 
Moft^ring  thcir  wbite  plum^d  wa^es  with  lordly 

pride, 
They  •ooo  retire,  and  lay  their  carlM  heads  lowi 
SolHnking  in  tbemselTcs  tbey  backwaid  go: 
Bat  in  my  breast  fuli  seas  of  gricf  rcmain, 
Wbich  ever  6ow,  and  ne^er  ^be  agaia. 

Tlł. 

«|  How  well,  fiiir  Thctis,  in  tby  glasse  I  aet, 
A«  in  a  crystal,  all  my  raging  patns ! 
Łatę  thy  green  iielda  ilept  io  tbeir  cven  plains, 
Wkiie  smiling  bear^ns  spread  round  a  canopie: 
Now  lort  with  bhsts  and  civi)  enmitie, 
While  wbłsŁling  windes  blow  trompeta  to  their 

flgbt,  [upita 

And  roaring  wares^  as  dranmea,  whet  on  tbeir 

nil. 
**  Saeh  eruel  stormes  my  rertletM  heart  eom- 
l4te  tbooaand  joyet  tecnr^y  lodged  tbere,  [mand : 
Ne  fear^d  I  tben  to  oare,  ne  car^d  to  fSear: 
But  paU'd  tbe  prisonM  fisbes  to  the  land  ; 
Or  (spite  of  windes)  pip'd  ón  the  golden  sand : 
But  sincelore  sway*d  my  breast,  these  seas'  alanns 
Are  but  dead  pictures  of  my  raging  hanns. 


IX. 


u 


I/nre  stirs  desire ;  desire,  Ilke  stormy  windę, 
BIows  up  higb-swełling  wares  of  hope  and  fear: 
Hope  on  his  top  my  trembling  heart  doth  bear 
Up  to  my  hearen,  bnt  straight  my  lofty  minde, 
By  fear  snnk  in  dcapair,  deep  drown^d  I  6nde. 
Bnt  ah !  your  tempests  cannot  last  fbf  ever ; 
But  ab  !  my  storths  (I  fear)  will  leav6  me  neyer. 

X. 

''  Haplesse  and  fbod !  tpo  fond,  roore  baplesse 
swain,  [th'art  IoT'd 

Who  iorest  where  th'art  scomM,  scom^st  wbere 
Or  leam  to  bate  where  thoa  hast  hatred  proT'd ; 
Or  leam  to  love  where  thou  art  lo7'd  again : 
Ah  cease  to  love,  or  cease  to  woo  tby  pain ! 
Tby  love  tbus  scornM  is  beli ;  do  not  so  eam  it ; 
Ąt  leasty  leam  by  foigettiog  to  unieam  it 


xr. 


<« 


Aby  f>nd  and  baplesse  swain !  but  much  morę 

Ibnd, 

How  cau'Ht  unieam,  by  leaming  to  Ibrget  it ; 
When  theught  of  what  thou  sbouldst  unieam  does 

whet  it; 
And  aurer  titi  thy*  mind  in  capti^  bond  ? 
Canst  thou  unieam  a  ditty  tbou  hast  oennM } 
Canst  tbou  forget  a  song  by  oft  repeating  ? 
Tbus  much  morę  wtlt  thou  leara  by  tby  forgetting. 

xir. 

'*  Haplesse  and  fond !  most  fond^  morę  baplesse 
swain! 
Seemg  tby  rooted  loYe  will  Ieave  thee  neyer,  [erer: 
(Sbe  bates  tby  love),   lore  tbou  ber  hate  for 
In  Tsin  thou  hop'st;  hope  yet,  thoagh  still  in  Tain: 
Joy  in  thy  grief,  and  triumph  in  thy  pain: 
And  thoiłgh  reward  esceedeth  thy  aspiring, 
lirę  in  ber  lorę,  and  die  in  ber  admiring. 

ziir. 

**  Ttór,  ernel  maid !  most  cmel,  fiurer  erer, 
How  hath  foni  rigoor  Stoln  Jnto  thy  heart  ? 
And,  on  a  comic  stage,  hath  leamt  thee  art 
To  pky  a  tyran^tr^^ical  deoeiTer } 
To  promise  aarey,  bot  peifirai  it  DCf«r  ? 


To  look  more  »weet,  maskt  in  thy  looks'  disentsp, 
Than  Mercy 's  self  can  look  with  Pity»s  tye»  ? 


XIV, 


« 


Who  taught  thy  honied  tongue  the  canning 
Ibmeft  the  nivish'd  eare  with  music^s  strains?  [slight 
And  charm  the  sense  with  thousand  pleasing  pains? 
And  yet,  Ilke  thunder  rolPd  in  flames  and  night. 
To  break  the  rired  heart  with  iear  and  fright? 
How  ralcs  therein  thy  breast  so  quict  state. 
Spite  leiguM  with  itiercy,  lorę  with  loreleaae  hate.^ 

XV. 

"  Ah  no,  h\x  Celia!  io  thy  snn-Iike  eye    [fire, 
HeaTtO  sweetly  smiles ;  those  starres,  soft  loWojg 
And  ]fving  beat,  not  buroing  flames,  inspire : 
Love*s  self  enthronM  in  thy  brow's  irory, 
And  etery  grace  in  Hearen^s  lirery. 
My  wants,  not  thine,  me  in  despairing  drown: 
When  Uell  perfnmes,  no  mar*l  if  Hearena  frown. 

XVI. 

*'  Those  graceful  tunes,  issutng  from  glorioa* 
spheres, 
Ravish  the  ear  and  sonl  with  strange  deligbt, 
And  witb  sweet  nectar  fili  the  thirsty  spite  ; 
Thy  honied  tongue,  charming  tbe  melted  eares, 
Stills  stormy  heąrU,  and  quieU  frighu  and  feara: 
My  daring  heart  provokes  thee;  and  no  wooder 
When  Earth  so  high  aspires,  if  HeaTcn  thander. 

XVII. 

"  See,    see,  fair  Celta,  leas  are  ćalmly  Inid*, 
And  end  their  boi8t*rons  threats  in  qniet  j>6ace; 
The  wayes  their  drammes,   the  windes   their 

trampets  cease : 
But  my  sick  love,  (ab  love  bnt  iii  appay'd). 
Never  can  hope  his  storms  may  be  allay'd  ; 

'*  The  fbllowing  etanzas,  which  oontain  aome  of 
the  like  passionate  sentimenta,  I  am  assured,  were 
never  before  published. 

Fly  ibrth,  my  sigbs,  whkh  eboke  my  reading 
heart ; 

Leave  this  poor  body ^waft  you  to  my  fair: 

Your  glowing  warmth  to  ber  cold  breast  impart. 

And  print  therein  a  loyei^s  tender  care. 

And^  if  you.dare  sUCh  matchless  charms  to  braycj 
Fly  round  her  lips,  and  hover  o'er  hcr  breast : 

Kiss  ibose  red  lips ;  and  on  the  rolling  wave 
Of  her  smooth  milky  bosom  trembliug  lest. 

Fly,  and  eotwine  Amid  those  locks  of  gold; 

There  loose  the  cords  tbat  keep  my  heart 
coofinM  :- 
Those  golden  nets  the  captive  sense  infold, 

And  with  resistless  magic*8  power  can  bind. 

And,  whilst  ye  flotter  round  tbat  sacred  head, 

Breathe  in  her  ear  in  softest  notes  of  woe, 
Tbat  with  her  farour  all  my  joys  are  fled ; 

Her  frowns  have  bid  unceasing  tears  to  flcnr. 
Bid  ber  tbat  heart-coofbunding  reason  tdl, 

Why  looks  so  sweet  such  cruel  wiles  disguise; 
Why  in  a  cberub's  lips  decett  shooki  dwell, 

Or  murd'ring  lightning  fiash  Amn  aagel's  eyes.— 

Ob,  dearer  &r  than  anght  on  Earth  bcside ! 

I  feel,  I  feel  my  vital  strengtb  decay  : 

Hastę,  baate  to  save ;        be  but  thy  mrey  try^d ; 
Nor  let  me  lhig'ring  waste  my  life  e  awmy. 

*  UuU  nym  fUf  wUrHt  wiymrt  9*  im<* 
'Al*  \f»k  «^  9tym  ri^9  f yrfWn  A»£b, 
AXX*  Ir)  rntf  srwr*  Mmrtuftfuu 
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Bat  giTifi^  to  his  ragę  oo  end  or  leisarr, 
Still  fotleaa  reg|g:  love  kiio«t  no 


xriii. 
"  Fond^boy,  ahe  jtistly  aconit  Łby  proud  deńtt, 
Wbiłe  thou  nitb  wkapng  wuuMat  forgcfc  thy  puD : 
Go  str;ve  to  empfcy  tbe  ttitl-Oowiog  naia : 
Go  fael  seek  to  qiiencb  tby  growiog  fire : 
Ab,  foc4ish  boy !   scorn  n  thy  mittk''8  hirc 
Jkomn  then  Oiese  fiames  in  seas:  but  ab  I  1  fear 
Tb  fire  the  inain^  and  to  want  water  tbere. 


X1JC. 


M 


'  Thete  fint  thy  beaTen  I  taw,  therc  felt  my  heli ; 
Tbe  sDooth  całm  aeas  raisM  stonns  of  fierce  Oesires; 
There  cooling  waten  kmdlcd  buroing  fire«, 
Kor  can  tbe  ocean  ąuencb  them;  in  thy  celi, 
Fnll  iior*d  of  plcasures,  all  my  pleosaret  fell. 
Bic  iben,   fond  Ind:   ab  *    well  ny  dettb  may 
plenaetheei  [me." 

Bot  loTe,  tby  kwc,  not  life,  iiot  deatb,  mnM  ettae 

Xl(. 

So  dowtt  be  swoonii^  rinki,  nor  can  remoye, 
1111  fiaher^boyet  (fond  fisher-boyes)  rev;ve  bim. 
And  bMk  ngnin  bis  life  and  lonnę  giire  him  i 
Bet  be  loeh  wofal  gift  docb  much  reprore  i 
Hopeieaae  bis  life;  for  bopelene  b  hm  love. 
GOk  tbeo,  most  loring,  but  mott  dolc^ul  fwaini 
Wdl  owy  I  pitie ;  tba  moat  cnre  tby  patn. 


BCLOOUE  IV. 

CBaomt. 


ms  Atcirmirr. 

HielgoD  and  Cbtomis  lament  the  degeneracy  of 
tbe  times,  wben  tbe  name  and  employment  of 
a  6sher  is  become  despicable  and  opprobrioui. 
Uoder  this  allegory  is  couched  a  complaint  of 
the  corruption  and  shameful  life  of  the  clergy : 
Thdr  ncgiect  of  their  cbarges ;  tbeir  oppresiioD 
of  tbeir  infeńors;  and  tbfir  haughtinen  and 
itnmled  ambition,  are  sererely  toochM 
Tbdgon  drawt  a  pnrallel  belireen  tbeae 
aod  tbe  primiti^e  bendsof  the  charcb;  and 
coKindet,  exborting  bii  fńend,  from  tbe  great- 
cat  of  all  exampłei,  to  penevere  with  conitancy 
in  bit  employment. 

I 

TBEŁOOy,  cnOMii. 


TflEŁOOM* 

Cnomr,  my  joy,  why  drop  thy  ramie  eytn  ?  . 

And  sallen  ckmda  hang  on  thy  beacie  brov  } 
Seeoif  tbnt  tby  net  »  rent,  bnd  idle  lies; 

Tby  meny  pipę  hangi  broken  -on  a  bongh : 
Bot  late  thy  tim^  in  bondred  joyet  thou  tpent*ft ; 
No*  time  tpeodt  thee,  whlle  thon  in  Yain  lamenftt. 

!!• 
CBtOMtl. 

Tbelgoo,  my  pipę  it  vbole,  and  nett  are  new  ; 

Bu3L  neta  and  pipę  oontemB*d  aad  idle  lie  t 
My  łitlle  reed,  tbat  late  to\nerry  blew, 

Tanes  aad  notef  to  bit  raatter^t  mitery. 
Tfane  it  my  Ibe,  and  batet  my  nigged  rbimet, 
And  I  as  mach  hate  botb  tbat  bate  and  tinet. 


lit. 

TBBLOOir. 

What  is  it  tbeti  tbat  canseth  thy  nnrett? 

Or  wicked  charms;.  or  1^6*8  new-kindled  firel 
Ab  \  much  T  fear,  lote  eats  thy  tender  breast; 

Too  well  I  know  his  nelrer-ąueoched  ire, 
Since  I  Amyntas  lov*d,  who  me  disdains  *;  ' 
Aild  loves  in  me  naught  bot  my  grief  and  pamii 

CBftOMIS4 

No  lack  of  Iot6  did  eirer  breed  my  tmatt ; 

I  onely  leam'd  to  pity  otbers*  paia. 
And  ward  my  breast  ftom  bis  deceiving-art  a 

fint  one  I  love,  and  be  love8  ase  again: 
In  love  tbit  onely  it  my  greatett  sore, 
He  loves  to  much,  and  1  can  love  no  mora* 


Bot  wben  the  fi^er^t  trade,  onoe  bigbly  pris'd^ 
And  juttly  booonr^d  in  thote  bettor  tiaiety 

By  erery  k»ei-groom  I  tee  despii'd ; 
Ko  marrel  if  I  bate  my  jocnnd  ibimet. 

And  hang  my  pipę  upon  a  wflhm  bongh  z 

Mlgbt  I  grieve  ew,  if  I  grieve  not  now. 

Tl. 
TSBŁOOII. 

Ab,  foolish  hoy!  why  shoold'st  tbon  to  lament 
To  be  like  bim  wfaom  thon  doet  like  to  well  } 

Tbe  prince  of  fisbert  tboosand  lonnents  tent. 
.  To  Uearen,  lad,  thou  irtboond :  theway  by  Hell^ 

Would^st  thou  ador^d,  and  great,  aad  meny  be, 

Wben  be  was  oiock*d,  debas^d,  and  dead  for  tbee  ? 

YII. 

« 
Men^s  scoms  sboold  rather  joy  than  torrow  mom} 

For  then  thon  bigbest  art  wben  thou  art  down. 
Tlieir  storms  of  hate  should  morę  blow  up  my  loTe| 
Their  laoghters  my  apjltause,  tbeir  moclu  my  - 
crown. 
Sorrow  for  him,   and  thame  let  me  betide, 
Wbo  for  me,  wreteb,  in  thame  and  torrow  died. 

/  TUI. 

cmioMii. 

Tbelgon,  His  oot  mytelf  for  whom  I  pfaln  i 
My  priTate  losse  fuli  easie  could  1  bear, 

If  priTate  lotte  might  help  the  poblic  gain : 
But  wbo  can  blame  my  grief,  or  chide  my  fear, 

Since  now.  tbe  fisher^t  tnde  and  honour'd  name 

Is  madę  tbe  common  badge  of  scom  and  thame } 

IX. 

Uttle  know  they  the  fisbert  toilsome  paio, 
Wbone  labour  with  his  age,  still  growing,  spendt 

His  care  and  watchings  (oft  ml^»ent  in  Tain)  [not; 
The  eariy  mom  begmt,  dark  erenmg  ends  not. 

Too  foolisb  men,  tbat  tbmk  all  labour  ttaadt 

In  traTel  of  tbe  feet  or  tired  bands ! 


Ab,  wretched  fisben!  bom  to  bateandttiifo;     • 
To  otbert'  good,  but  to  your  rape  and  ^miL 

Tbts  is  the  briefett  tomme  of  fither^t  lifc. 
To  tweat,  toIraeM,  to  watcb,  to  fott,  to  fetiti' 

Hated  to  Iotc,  to  liTe  despit'd,  forlom; 

A  ionrow  to  bimself,  all  otbert?  soom. 

*  8ea  Ec|ofoc  Ł. 
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TnEŁGOK. 

Too  well  I  know  the  fisher'8  thanklease  pain ; 
.  YeC  bear  it  cheerfully,  nor  dare  repiue : 
To  grudge  at  losse  is  fond,  (too  fond  and  vaiD), 

When  bighest  caiftes  jusŁly  it  assigne* 
W  bo  bitcs  tbe  stone,  aod  yet  tho  dog  condemnes. 
Much  worse  is  tban  tbe  beaaC  be  so  cootemnes. 

XI  r. 

Cbromis,  how  many  fishefs  dott  tbou  know, 
Tbat  nile  their  boats,  and  use  tbeir  nets  arigbt? 

Tbat  neitber  windę,  nor  time,  nor  tide  foreslow  ? 
Such  some  havebeen ;  but,  ab !  by  tempests'  spite, 

Tbeir  boats  are  lost;  while  we  may  sit  and  moan, 

Tbat  few  were  sucb,  and  now  tbose  few  are  nonę. 

XIII, 
CHKOMIS. 

Ab,  cmel  spite,  and  spiteful  cmeltie, 
Tbat  tbus  bath  robb'd  car  joy  and  desert  sbore ' 

No  ttkpre  onr  teaa  sball  bear  yonr  melody '$  [morę: 
Your  tongs  and  tbrUUng  pipet  sball  sound  no 

Sileiit  onr  shores,  onr  seas  are  Tacant  qaite. 

Ab,  spitefiil  crucltie,  and  cruel  spite ! 

XIV. 
TBBŁCON. 

Instead  óf  thete,  a  crew  of  idle  grooms, 
Idle  and  bold,  tbat  nerer  saw  the  aeas, 

Fearlesse  sacceed,  and  fili  tbeir  empty  rooms: 
Some  lazy  live,  batbing  in  wealth  and  ease : 

Hieir  floating  boats  with  wayes  haye  leaTe  to  play, 

Tbeir  rusty  hooks  a  11  yeare  keep  holiday. 

XV. 

Herc  stray  tbeir  skiffes,  themselyes  are  never  berę; 

Ne'er  saw  their  boats :  ill  mought  they  fisbers  be: 
Meantime  some  wanton  boy  the  boat  doth  steer, 

(Poor  boat  the  wbile !)  tbat  cares  as  much  as  be: 
'Who  iu  a  brook  a  wherry  cannot  row, 
Now  backs  the  seas,  before  the  seas  be  know. 

XVI. 

CHaOMIB. 

Ab,  foolish  lads !  tbat  tbink  wilh  wavp8  to  play, 
And  nile  rongh  seas,  which  neyer  knew  com- 

First  in  some  river  tby  new  skill  essay,        [mand ! 
Tiil  time  aod  pracUcc  teach  thy  wcakty  hand : 

A  thin,  tbin  plank  keeps  in  thy  vital  breath : 

Peath  ready  waits.  Fond  boyes,  to  play  n  itb  death! 

XVII. 
TBBŁGON. 

Some,  stretching  in  their  boats,  supinely  sleep, 
Seasons  in  vain  recaUM,  and  windes  ncglecting: 

Others  tbeir  hooks  and  baits  in  poison  stecp  *, 
Keptune  himself  with  deathful  drugges  infccting: 

The  fish  tbeir  life  and  death  together  drink. 

And  dead  pdlute  the  seas  with  venomM  stink. 

XVIII. 

Some  teach  to  work,  but  have  no  bands  to  row : 
Some  will  be  eyes,  but  haye  no  light  to  see  s 

Some  will  be  goides,  but  bave  no  feet  to  go : 
Somedeaf,  yeteares;  some  dumbe,  yet  tongues 
will  be:  [allj 

Dumbe,  deaf,  lamę,  blinde  ąnd  maim'd  j  yet  fisbers 

Fit  lor  no  use,  but  storę  an  hospital. 

'  See  Eclognc  H. 

,'  Poisoooos   and   pcrnicioiis   doctrines,   whick 


XIX. 

Some  greater,  sooming  now  their  ntrrow  boaC, 
In  mighty  huiks  and  ships  (like  conrCs)  d«J 
dweli ; 

Slaving  the  skifibs  tbat  tu  tbeir  seas  do  fioat$ 
Their  sliken  sails  with  windes  do  proudly  swell  s 

Tbeir  narrow  botton&es  stretcb  they  largie  and  wridtf^ 

And  make  fuli  room  for  luxttrie  and  pride  \ 

XX. 

*Setf  did  I  see  a  swain  not  long  ago, 

Whose  lordly  ship  kept  all  the  rest  in  aw  r 

About  bim  thousand  boats  do  waiting  row ; 
'His  frowns  are  death,  his  word  is  firmest  law  ^ 

Whilc  atl  tbe  fi&her-boyes  tbeir  bonnets  vał]y 

And  farre  adore  their  lord  with  slrucken  saiL 

XXI. 

His  eare  b  sbut  to  simple  fisber-swain ; 

For  Gemma^s  self  (a  sea-nymph  great  and  higfa) 
Upon  his  boat  attended  long  in  yain : 

What  hope  poore  fisber-boy  may  oome  bim 
nich  ? 
His  speech  to  ber  and  presence  he  denied, 
I  lad  Neptuoe  come,  Neptune  he  had  defied. 

xxti. 

Where  Tybcr's  swelling  wares  his  banks  o*erflow, 
There  princely  fisbers  *  dwell  in  courtly  halls  r 

The  trade  they  soom,  their  bands  forget  to  row  * 
Their  trade,  to  plot  tbeir  rising,  others*  fisUs  : 

Into  their  seas  to  draw  the  lesser  brooks, 

And  fish  for  steeples  high,  with  golden  hooks. 

while  the  people  adopt,  along  with  divuie  mad 
neoessary  trutbs,  they  may  be  properly  said  to 
"  drink  iheir  life  aod  death  together." 

*  Tbis  is  not  tbe  flrst  instanoe  tbat  we  hare  of 
the  poet*s  using  the  figurę  of  a  ship  atid  seamen  in 
an  allegorical  sense.  .5ir  David  Liudsay,  who 
wrote  in  the  reign  of  James  V.  of  Scotland,  (about 
a  hundred  years  before  our  poet)  in  speaking^  of 
the  ciergy  of  hb  time,  draws  a  picture  which  haw 
a  striking  resemblance  to  tbis  of  FietcbeHs,  tboof^ii 
in  rougher  measure. 

^To  Peter  and  Paul  thongh  they  succeed, 

I  tbink  they  prove  not  tbat  into  tbeir  deed. 

For  Peter,  Andrcw,  and  John,  wcre  fisbers  fine, 
Of  men  and  women  to  the  Christian  faith  : 

But  they  have  spread  their  net,  with  book  and  line. 
On  rents,  riches,  on  guld  and  other  graith  : 
Such  fisbing  to  neglect  they  will  be  laith. 

For  wby,  they  have  fisbed  over-thwart  strands, 

A  great  part  truły  of  all  temporal  lands. 

Christ  did  command  Peter  ta  feed  his  sheep; 
And  so  he  did  them  feed  fuU  tenderly  ; 

Of  tbat  command  they  takc  but  little  keep, 
But  Cbristes  sheep  they  spoil  most  piteously. 
And  with  the  wool  they  clothe  them  curiously  : 

Like  greedy  wolves  they  take  of  them  their  food  s 

They  eate  their  flesb,  and  drink  bothmilk  and  blood« 

As  who  would  make  a  steersman  to  a  baige 
Of  one  blind  bom,  which  can  on  danger  see : 

If  tbat  ship  drown,  fonooth  1  say  for  me, 
W  bo  gave  the  steefsman  such  comuiissioD, 
Should  of  the  ship  make  n^stitution.     &c. 
Sir  Dl  ŁiMMAt*s  Works,  Sd  B.  of  the  Monarchy. 

*  Thepopet. 
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Ui 


XZ1II. 
CHmOMIS* 

ndfOD,  hov  CBii*tt  ttaoa  weU  that  fisher  blame^ 
Wlio  in  hb  «it  ao  highly  doth  exc«1, 

Ttist  vith  hiimelf  can  niiśe  tbe  fbhei^s  name  ? 
Widl  may  be  tbrhe,  tbat  speods  b'»  art  so  wełl. 

Ahy  little  needs  tbeir  bonoar  to  depresse : 

little  it  ia  ;  yet  most  woold  have  it  lesK. 

XX1T. 
THBŁGOMli 

Ahs,  poor  boy  \  tby  tballow-awimmiag  idgbt 
Cae  iievcr  di^e  into  ibeir  deepest  art. 

Hutę  silkeD  tbows  lo  dimme  thydaazled  sigbt. 
Cooidst  iboo  umnask  tbeir  pomp,  uubreast  tbeir 
beart, 

Hov  «oQSd'at  tbou  la»gb  at  tbia  ricb  beggerie ! 

Aod  leaia  to  hate  web  bappy  miseriel 

zxv. 
Pnrtiąg  ambitkm  sparres  tbeir  tired  breast ; 
Hope  cłiainM  to  doobt,  fear  Knk*d  to  pride  and 
threat, 
flbo  iii  yok'd  psin)  gi^c  tbem  no  time  to  rest ; 

TynoU  to  leanr  boaU,  sU^es  to  tbe  great. 
IW  mail  I  ratber  piUe  tban  adore,- 
Wbo,  rear'd  by  oibers  mucb,  fean  olbers  morę. 

ZXVL 

Mat  cuTsed  town,  wbere  bot  one  tyrant  reigns ! 

(Tboagb  Ittae  his  single  ragę  on  many  spenfe ;) 
Bat  mocb  morę  miserie  tbat  loal  remains, 

When  many  tyrants  in  one  beart  are  pent : 
Wben  tbus  thou  scrr^st,  tbe  comfort  tbou  cann'st 

baFe 
From  greatneae  ix^  tbou  art  a  greater  slaYc. 

xzvii. 

CHROMIS. 

Ab,  Yretcbed  swaint,   tbat  live  in  fisbera'  trade ; 

Witb  iowHfd  griefi}  and  ontward  wanU  distrettM  i 
Whilc  CTcry  day  doth  morę  your  aorrow  ladę  ; 

By  otbers  scom'd,  and  by  yourselYes  op- 
pre9s'U  ! 
The  great  tbe  greater  8erve,  tbe  lesser  tbese : 
And  all  tbeir  art  is  bow  to  rise  and  please. 

XXVIH. 
THaŁGON. 

Thoee  feber-awains,  from  wbom  onr  trade  dotb 


Tbat  by  tbe  King  of  seas  tbeir  skill  were  taugbt, 
As  tbey  their  boats  on  Jordan  waTO  did  ro«. 

And,  catcfamg&b,  were  by  a  ikher  caugbt ; 
(Ah,  blessed  cbance  ! )  much  better  was  the  trade, 
That  being  fishers,  tbus  were  fisbes  modę. 

XXIX. 

Those  bappy  swains,  in  oiitward  sbew  unblest, 
Were  8conrg*d,  were  8com»d ;  yet  was  this  losse 
tbeir  gain : 

By  land,  by  sea,  in  life,  in  deatb  distrest ; 
But  now  witb  King  of  seas  securely  reigne  t 

For  that  sbort  wo  in  tbis  base  eartbly  dwełling, 

Eojojing  joy  all  excellence  exceliing. 

xxx. 
'Then  do  not  tbou,  my  boy,  cast  down  tby  minde. 

But  seek  to  please,  with  all  thy  busie  carc, 
Tbe  King  of  seas  ;  so  shalt  thou  surcly  findc 
Rest,  quiet,  joy,  in  all  tbis  troublous  farc. 
lirt  not  tby  net,  thy  hook,  thy  singing  ceasc : 
And  pray  tbese  t^mpe8ts  may  be  tumM  to  peace. 


Ob,  Prince  of  waters !   Soyerełgneofseas! 
Wbom  storms  andcalms,  wbom  windea  and  wtTes 

obey; 
If  erer  tbat  great  fiaber  did  tbee  please,     . 

Chide  thou  tbe  windes,  and  forions  wayesallay  $ 
So  on  tby  sborea  tbe  fisbeiwboyes  shall  ńng 
Sweet  aongs  of  peace  to  our  sweet  peace's  King. 


BCŁOOUE  V. 

MICJEA. 


TITB  ASCUMEHT. 

Algon,  walking  sorrowfully  along  tbe  banka  of  tbe 
Trent,  is  met  by  Damon,  wbo  kindly  enquireB 
tbe  cause  of  bis  affliction ;  but  at  the  same  time 
npbraids  bim,  tbat,  wbile  all  naturę  is  gay  and 
joyful,  be  alone  sbonld  grieve.  Algon  describes 
bis  feelings,  and  Damoo  finom  tbence  diaco^era 
bis  passioa  for  Nicsea.  Algon  complains  of  his 
fate,  and  Damon  comfbrts  bim  by  teaching  bim 
bow  to  win  bis  mistreS8'8  alfection.  Nicsea  herself 
is  introdueed,  and  yields  at  lengtb  to  tbe  suit  of 
Algon,  and  intercession  of  Damon* 


fiAMOH,  ALGOM,  HICJBA. 
I. 

The  well-known  6sher-boy,  that  late  bis  name. 
And  place,  and  (ab,  for  pity!)    mirth   had 
changM ; 
Wbich  from  the  Musas'  spring  and  cburlish  Chama 
Was  fled,  (his  glory  late,  but  now  bis  shame ; 
For  he  witb  spite  tbe  gentle  boy  estrang*d :) 
Now  long  the  Trent  *  with  his  new  fellows  rang^d : 
There  Damon  (fHendly  Damon  !)  met  the  boy, 
Wbere  lordly  Trent  kisses  tbe  Darwin  coy, 
Bathing  his  ]iquid  streains  in  loyers'  meltiog  joy* 

II. 

SAMON. 

Algon,  wbat  locklesse  starre  tby  mirtb  batb  blasted  f 

My  joy  in  tbee,  and  tbou  in  sorrow  drownM. 
The  yeare,  witb  winter  storms  alt  rent  andwasted, 
Hath  now  freab  youth  and  gentler  seasons  tasted : 
Tbe  warmcr  Sun  his  bride  batb  newly  gown'd, 
Witb  firie  arms  cltpping  the  wanton  ground. 
And  'gets  an  Hearen  on  Earth  :  that  primrose  there, 
Which  'mongst  those  vi1ets  sbęds  bis  golden  bair, 
Scems  the  Sunne'8  little  sonne,  fixt  in  his  aznra 
-  spheare. 

III. 

Seest  bow  the  dancing  lambes  on  flciWrie  banks 

Forget  their  food,  to  mind  their  sweeter  play  f 
Seest  bow  tbey  skip,  and,  in  tbeir  wanton  pranks, 
Bonn<i  o'er  the  billocks  set  in  sportful  ranks  ? 
They  skip,  tbey  Tąuit,  fuli  little  caren  tbey 
To  make  tbeir  milkie  motbers  błeating  stay. 

'  Trent  is  the  third  river  of  notę  in  England  .*  it 
rises  by  Mowcon-hill  near  Oheshire,  and,  after  a 
long  passage,  loses  itself  in  the  great  a^tuary  of 
Humber.  It  is  said  to  derive  its  name^from  tbirty 
rivers  wbich  it  receivcs  in  its  course. 
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Ceest  hom  the  salmoBS  (watfer^  eoMer  nataon) 
Lately  arrir^d  from  tbeir  aea  iiavigsŁion,  [foshion*. 
Uow  jgy  leapi  io  their  heart)  ahtow  by  Uieir  leaphig 

Wbat  witcb  enchanU  thy  tninde  with  tolkn 
madnene?  [plasBing. 

Wheo  alitbings  mile,  thoa  only  Mtei*  com- 

ALCOIU 

Damon,  I,  only  I,  bave  cauae  of  sadnctte : 
The  mgre  my  wo,  to  weep  in  common  gladnene : 

Wben  all  eye»  sbine,  minę  only  must  be  raining; 

No  Winter  now,  bat  in  my  breast,  remaining: 
Vet  feels  tbis  breast  a  rammer'!  burning  ferer : 
And  yet  (alas !)  my  winter  thawetb  never : 
And  yet  (alas ! )  this  fire  eats  and  consumes  me  erer. 


W. 


Damod,  trhat  Trypboo  tangbt  tbine  eye  the  ftit    ! 

By  theae  few  sSgns  to  searcb  so  soon,  to  well, 
A  woand  ótep  bid,  deep  in  my  fester'd  heart,       i 
ftai€'d  by  ber  eye,  Lore^t  and  Beatb^a  plańotf  ] 
dartł 
Ab,  tbe  it  is,  an  eartbljr  Heav'n  and  Heli, 
Who  thos  hath  cbarmM  my  heart  with  augred 
spell.  [««»• 

EasQ  tbou  my  wound :  but,  ab  I  wbat  band  can 
Or  give  a  med'cine  tbat  aoćb  wound  mśj  pleaae  ; 
Wben  the,   my  aole  pbysician,    it  lny    aoul'# 


hamok, 
\^1tbin  our  Darwin',  in  ber  rockte  cdU 

A  nympb  there  livea,  wbich  thonaand  boyca  hatb 
All  as  sbe  gliding  ridee  in  boats  of  sbell,  [barm'd ; 
Darting  ber  eyei,  (wbere  spite  and  beatity  dwell  t 
Ay  me,  tbat  spite  with  beantie  abould  be  arm'd ! ) 
Her  witcbing  eye  the  boy  and  boat  bath  chąrm'd. 
Ko  sooner  drinka  be  down  tbat  pois^nous  eye, 
]But  monms  and  pines :  (ab  piteoua  crueitie ! ) 
With  ber  he  longt  to  live ;  for  ber  be  hmgs  to  die. 

'  The  salmon,  during  the  Winter  season,  ocm- 
■tantly  freqnents  the  sea,  wbere  the  water  is 
warmer,  and  not  sutject  to  be  fitnen,  aa  tbe  riverB 
■re;  but,  opon  theapproacb  of  spring,  thty  steer 
up  the  rivers,  wbere,  in  tbe  wann  weather,  tbey 
deposite  their  spawn.  Tbeir  power  of  surmount- 
mg  the  most  surprising  ebstades  in  tbeir  way,  is 
as  well  known  as  it  is  curiouSi  Wben  a  weire  or  a 
llood-gate  comea  in  their  way,  tbey  will  not  take 
their  iMip  immcdiately,  but  remain  still  for  a 
wbile  m  some  pool,  till  tbey  gather  strength  after 
the  fatigtie  of  swimming,  and  then  coming  below 
the  flood-gate,  tbey  bend  themseWes  in  a  circle, 
with  their  tali  in  tbeir  moutb,  and,  ejterting  their 
utBoost  force,  spring  dpwards  sometimcs  to  the 
height  of  eight  feet  peipendicular. 

This  is  d^ribed  by  Ansonius: 

Nec  te  poniceo  ratilantem  ▼iaoere^  Salmo, 
Transierim,  lat«  cojua  ? aga  Terbóra  cands 
Ouigite  de  medio  summas  referuntur  in  undas. 

And  our  coontryman,  tbe  ingeniotis  Mr.  Moses 
Browne,  in  his  escellent  Piscatory  Edogues^  bas 
giv«*n  a  irery  aocmate  and  poetical  repreaentation 
of  wbat  I  baTe  berę  relatad,  from  wbich  1  shall 
transcribe  a  fewTmes. 

Wbat  Taónas  tribes  to  Ocean'8  realms  belong, 
He  taught  and  number^d  in  his  cbanging  song : 
fiow,  wand^ring  fiOm  the  main,  the  salmon-broiods 
Their  summer  pleaaures  seek  in  fresber  iloods ; 
With  strength  inciedible,  the  scaly  race 
OPcr  rocka  and  weires  tbeir  upward  panage  traoe : 
Bept  hesMl  to  tali,  in  an  elastic  ring, 
Ss^  o^er  the  steepest  precipioe  tbey  spring. 
In  Tivy's  atream^  a  rock  of  aocicnt  fiune, 
Still  bńn  of  salffion-leap  th'  acc(»ding  name. 

Ecl.  iT.  1.  68. 
*  Ule  Darwin,  or  Derwent,  alarge  and  beantiful 
ilrer,  takeaits  t^  in  tbe  Peakrhilb  of  Derbysbire, 
and,  ^ftcr  a  conne  of  tbirty  miles,  sometimes 
amoog  hnge  rocka,  and  sometimes  tbrongh  b^uti- 
ftd  mindwn,  IhUf  into  ttm  Tnat  baldw  Elwastoo. 


VI  r. 

daMor. 

Poore  boy !  tbe  wonnds  wbich  spite  and  lotre  ina^ 
There  is  no  ward  to  fence,  no  heib  to  eaae.  Cpa^t^ 
Heaven*s  ctrclmg  folds  lie  open  to  his  dart : 
HelPs  liCtbe^s  afif  coob  not  his  burning  smart : 
Tbe  fishea  cold  ilallie  with  this  stroog  diaeaae. 
And  want  their  water  in  the  midst  of  seaa : 
AU  ara  his  slaYca,  Heli ,  Eartb,  and  HeaTen  «bov^ 
Strire  not  i*tJi'  net,  in  Tain  tby  foroe  to  prore. 
GiTC,  woo,  sigb,  weep,  and  pray:  Lorr^*  only 
ciir'd  by  love. 

▼UL 
ALCOK. 

If  for  tby  lorę  no  otber  cure  tbera  be.      [and  art« 
Love,  tbou  art  cnrelesse:   gifb,  pray*ra,  Towa, 

Sbe  scoma  both  yon  and  me :  nay,  Loire,  «▼<» 
thee: 

Tbou  sigb*8t  ber  priaoner,  wbile  sbe  laogha  as  fiea« 
Whaterer  charms  might  morę  a  gentle  beart, 
I  oft  have  tried,  and  sbowM  the  eamfol  amart 

Wbich  eats  my  breast :  she  laugbs  at  all  my  pain : 

Art,  pray'rB,  tows,  gifts,  love,  grief,  sbe  doea 
disdain  t  [spent  in  vain. 

Grief,  lovc,  gifts,  rows,  pray^rs,  art,  ye  all  are 

IS. 
SA  MON. 

Algon,  oft  hast  tbou  fishM,  but  spęd  not  straigbt; 
Wilh  book  and  net  tbou  beat'st  the  water  roondi 
Oft-times  tbe  place  thou  changest,  aft  the  bait  i 
'  And«  catching  nothing,  still  and  still  dost  wait : 
Leam  by  thy  trade  to  curc  thee :  time  hatb 

found 
In  desp>rate  cures,  a  sake  for  ev'ry  wound. 
Tho  fish,  Łong  playing  with  tbe  baited  book, 
At  last  ii  caugbt :  thus  many  a  nympb  is  took) 
Mocking  thestiokes  of  lorę,  is  with  ber  strikipg 
strook. 

AŁCOH. 

The  mart>le's  self  is  pierc'd  with  dropa  of  rain : 

Fires  soften  steel,  and  hardest  metals  try: 
Bot  she  morę  bard  tban  both :  such  ber  disdain, 
Tbat  seaa  of  tears,  JEtnas  of  love  are  vain. 

In  ber  strange  beąrt  (weep  I,  bura,  pinCf  or  die;). 
Still  reigna  a  cold,  ooy,  careless  apathie. 

The  wbole  ooonty  of  Deiby  (and  the  baaks  of  thiS 
rirer  in  particular)  are  reuarkable  for  the  agree- 
able  Yicissitode  of  wild  and  culUvated  scenes ;  and 
I  bave  heaid  it  well  oamed  the  epitome  of  Great- 
Britain:  for,  in  a  few  boors  travelling,  oncmay 
baTe  a  specimeu  by  torus  of  all  tbe  diiierent, 
beanties  of  cvery  county,  from  the  ricbest  and 
most  cttitirated  to  the  wildest  and  most  romantic. 
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The  rock  tbat  bean  hef  ttune,  Inneeds  tbat  hard' 


WHh  goat*i  blood  ooly  8oit*ned  * ;  she  uritb  nonę : 
Btore   preckMift  ifae,  and  ab  morę  bard  than 


zt. 
Thmt  rock  I  tbink  ber  motber :  tbence  gbe  took 

Her  nmme  and  naturę.     Damon,  Damon,  tee  ? 
8ee  vbece  ibe  coonea,  aroi'd  wiUi  a  Hne  and  hook^ : 
Tdl  me,  perbapa  tbon  think'st  Sn'  tbat  sweet  iook 

Tbe  wbite  la  beaaty'8  native  tapeMrie  ? 

Tia  cryrtaile,  frioid,  yc'd  in  the  liroaBen  aea: 
Tbe  red  k  rabie ;  these  t«o,  joyn*d  in  one, 
Sfakc  np  that  beauteous  frame,  tbe  difftrence 


Bat  tiiii,  afae  is  a  preciout,  Iiving,  ipeakm;  fltooe. 

nAMO!f. 

No  senome  ao  costly  but  with  oosŁ  is  bougbt : 

T^  hardrst  stooc  is  cut  and  framM  by  art: 
A  diamoad  bid  in  rocks  is  found,  if  son^Ł : 
Be  she  a  diamond,  a  diamond^s  wrouyht. 
Tby  fear  oongeab,  tby  ikinting  steels  ber  heart. 
111  be  thy  captain,  boy,  and  talce  tby  part: 
Alddes*  self  vould  nerer  combat  two. 
Take  coura^e,  Aigon ;  I  will  teacb  thee  woo 
GaM  beggais  freeze  our  gifts :  tby  fcint  suit  breeds 
ber  no. 

^  A  itone  called  Nicsn,  which  bas  tbat  fisbuk>asr 
pfjpeity  berę  reniarked. 

^  Tbe  wonoen  here  are  described  as  fi»bing,  not 
wkb  the  net,  bat  witb  the  Kne  and  book,  wbich  is 
a  maDDcr  of  fishing  less  laborioias  and  morę  pleas- 
is^  The  practica  of  angling  with  fhe  linę  and 
rod  haa  been  koown  in  all  ages,  as  appean  from 
the  oJdeit  of  tbe  classical  writers,  and  from  many 
pessages  in  acripture :  Job,  cbap.  xli.  1,  2. — Amos, 
cfaap.  iT.  2. — Isaiab,  cbap.  xix.  8.  Some  bave 
auppoaed  it  to  bare  been  invenled  witb  otber  oseful 
arts  by  Seth  tbe  son  of  Adam. 

Tbeocrittta,  in  bis  Eclogue  of  the  Fisbers,  not 
oiily  deser ibcs  the  nsanner  of  playing  tbe  bait,  bat 
all  the  matcrials  lor  angling,  bs  tbe  linę  madę  of 
horse-hajr,  &c.-~That  angling  was  in  use  as  an 
anoseoient  in  ancirnt  daya,  appcars  from  many 
aathoijiiet,  particnlarly  from  the  bamourons  story 
af  Antbaaj  and  CIcopatra. 

Antbooy  took  particolar  pkanore  in  angling, 
aad  deopstra  and  be  nsed  often  to  amose  them- 
sdTtes  with  that  recreatioii ;  but  being  one  day 
sttendad  witb  bad  łuck,  and  much  concemed  to 
appear  before  tbe  queen  without  his  osuaJ  address 
aad  good  fsrtune,  he  gavc  orders  to  scune  of  his 
i>bcnneii  to  dive  secretly  under  water,  and  to 
btśten  to  his  hook  some  of  the  largest  fishes  whjch 
tfaey  had  taken  in  their  nets.  His  orden  were 
paactnally  esecuted :  Cleopatra  cxpre8sed  in  ap- 
pearanee  great  suipriae  and  adiniration  every  ttme 
he  drew  np  his  iioe ;  hut  being  well  ąppriied  of  tbe 
aftifioe,  she  cansed  one  of  ber  own  attendants  to 
di »e  secretly  nader  watcr,  and  to  ftfsten  to  Anthony*8 
haok  a  large  dried-fish  of  tbat  kiad  wbicb-is  brought 
from  Pontna.  Wben  Anthony  drew  np  his  linę, 
^  whole  company  was  bighly  diverted  at  the 
sight  of  the  saft-Bsb,  and  laoghcd  heartily  at  the 
triuDiTiT^s  eztraordinary  goad  liick  s  but  be  putt- 
iag  OD  a.9erioos  aiiv  and  aeeming  not  to  relisb  the 
jofce,  tbe  fineeił  took  hin  n  ber  anusj  "  Łeave/' 


Iłili 
to  ber  hoy« 

AŁOOM. 

LoYe  is  morę  deaf  tban  blindeij 


nluan. 


She  must  be  woo*d. 


said  she,  "  good  generał,  1eave  the  angling  line  to 
us  kings  and  queens  of  Pfiaros  and  Caoopus;  it 
becomes  you  to  angle  for  cities,  kingdoms,  and 

princes." Plutarch,  Marc.  Anton. 

The  amusement  of  angling  is  one  of  those  which 
are  most  natural  to  man,  as  well  as  most  deligbt- 
fuL  We  may  accoont  for  our  relisb  for  this,  aa 
well  as  for  some  others  of  the  like  sports,  from  an 
origioal  and  in8tinctive.principle  in  our  naturę.  In 
tbe  early  ages  of  society,  man  ba$  recourse  to 
&bing,  hiintiDg,  and  fowling,  for  his  solc  sub<« 
sistence :  he  is  instmcted  by  natural  instinct  in  the 
means  of  rendering  inferior  animals  nubsenrient  to 
bis  ose  ;  and  Pn>Tiden'ce  bas  bountifully  ordained 
that  tbose  actkrns  wbich  are  necessary  for  our 
preserration,  should  constantly  be  atteńdcd  with 
asenseofpleasaae.  It  is  not  tben  to  be  wondereO 
at,  tbat  we  should  take  deligbt  in  that  as  an 
amusement,  on  which,  in  particular  circumstances 
we  must  depend  for  our  support. 

The  innooence  of  angling,  and  the  beaotiful  scen* 
with  which  itisacąuainted,  haveparticuiar]y  recom- 
mended  it  to  many  men  ófgenius,  especially  suoh  aa 
are  Ibnd  of  retirement  afnd  contemplatlon.  Were*  I 
to  enumerate  these,  I  should  mention  a  Wotton,  a 
Waller,  a  Gay,  and  indeed  innomerable  othen; 
some  of  whom,  wbo  ba^e  giren  proofs  of  a  gefriut 
suited  to  a  bigher  theme,  ba«e  not  disdained  to 
employ  their  pen  on  the  subject  of  angling.  ■  Of 
tbese  1  sball  but  mention  one,  wbo  from  eminenca 
is  stłled,  tbe  Father  of  Anglers;  tbe  amiable  Mr* 
Isaac  Walton.     His  book  is  indeed  a  tieasure; 
and  tbe  test  of  his  merit  is,  tbat  it  recommenda 
itself  to  all  readers,  even  to  tbose  whó  have  not 
the  least  Inclination  to  tlie  art  which  it  teaćhes. 
The  deligbtful  sceńerf  wbich  be  so  aftiessiy  xic- 
scribes,  the  ingenioussimplicityofhisotMiertatłOns, 
and  the  candour  and  honesty  of  heart  which  shine 
in  erery  page,  have  well  entitled  it  to'  the  rank  of 
a    classical    performance.  —  Walton's    Compleat 
Angler  bas  gone  through  many  editions,  the  best 
of  wbich  is  that  published  in   1760,  with  critical 
and  explanatory  notes  by  Mr.  Hawkins  of  Twicken- 
barn,  whose  sentimenU  and  stile  are  pecoNarly 
adapted  to  those  of  the  author  whom  be  iihistrates. 
Walton  was  likewise  an  exceUenŁ  biogrspbcr,   and 
wrote  the  live8  of  Dr.  Donne^  Sir  Henry  Wotton, 
Bisbop  Sandenon,  Mr.  George  Herbert,  and  Mr. 
Richard  Hooker.  all  of  them  his  cotemporaiies^ 

While  opon  the  subject.  of  tbę  plea^res  of 
angling,  I  wUl  transcribe,  as  ,a ,  speci mciii  of  tbe 
powers  of  a  mo^ęm  to  imitate  th«  oldcr  poets,  a 
sbort  p^uisage  wbich  has  many  beaoties. 

Let  ns  our  steps  direct  where  fiither-Thame 
In  silrer  windings  draws  his  hnmid  trainf 
Add  poors,  where-e'er  he  rołls  bis  na^al  stretU, 

Pomp  on  tbe  city,  plenty  o^er  tbe  plain  y 
Or  by  the  banks  of  Isis  sball -^e  stray, 
(Ab,  wby  solong  from  Isis'  banks  away !)  ' 
Whcre  tbousand  damsels  danca,  and  tbousand' 
fbepberds  play  ? 

I» 


IM 


P.  FLETCHER'S  POEM& 


lMwe\  toDgue  ii  ia  the  ejres. 
flpeecb  it  1ofe*f  dMi. 

AICOW. 

Slenoe  keitipeaks  tke  miodie. 

ALOOir. 

Theooe  love  and  deatk  I  Ai^ 

SAIMN.     * 

ADCOK. 

ia 

OAMOS. 


■ 


WboAaft 


|0VM? 

Wbon  qpaech  ali  hope  deaief. 


AŁOOII* 


inijrJiMaM^ft  dna  fenr  ł 


1M1IOW. 


W^,  ifmf  cunaiag  fkil  not,  W  m  gin,  («iid  win. 
ąpito^f  ber  jooni,  tkf  iemr,  1*11  aakie  tbee  mn 

m. 
Wbatt,  Im  1  tiM>a  fairest  maid,  turn  bacfc  tbioe  oaie, 
ind  geally  defgaeio  help  a  fiiber^sMiait. 

MfCJBA. 

Are  tby  Tines  brolke?  or  are  tłiy  tramaMls  tene  ? 
If  4bou  ^oir^sŁ  my  iielp,  aohide  tbe  mm. 

OAHeSI. 

AK  g«ntlcA  nymphl  oft  Inre  I  heard,  thy  ait 
CaoB«v'raigBe  ktiim  to  er^iy  grief  raiiMit  i 
So  «iay'Jt  thoa  1ti«  tfae  6sfaer'«  «ong  and  jof « 
As  tbra  wilt  ddgne  to  eon  Om  tickly  boy. 
Uwarthy  Uiqr  «f  mC»  who  ot  tbtk  ait  are  coy ! 

Amd  ńit  ^leaitmiee  oC  Arcadun  sceaet, 

liore  itoŁlt  bisailent  arrowa  oa  my  breatty 
Ker  Mk  of  waAcr,  nor  euinel*d  greeos, 

Caa  aootiie  my  anguuh,  or  ioTite  to  rest 
Toa«  d«ar  lantbe,  you  alone  impait 
Bain  ta  my  ««unds,  and  cordial  to  my  naart : 
Tbeappleof  miiie«ye  1  tke  life-bloodof  my  haait! 

WMi  liae  of  ńlk,  wiŁK  iMok  of  baibed  atoel, 
Poueatti  this  oaken  wnbrage  ict  us  lye, 

Aad  kom  the  water^s  cryMal  botom  aleal 
UpOB  the  graaty  htak  thc  finay  prey : 

Tba  pw^  witk  purpl*  speckled  roaoy  fold ; 

Tbe  ed,  in  «ber  lab'ńath  self-inroird,     [gokL 

Aa4cvp,  a]lhunufb'do*ar«itbdiiopaoficaly 

Cir  lihal  tbe  neada  ravite,  wiCh  Iris-huet 

Aad  Katare'6  pencil  gay  div«nify'd, 
{Tor  nam  tbe  Sun  batb  l)ck'd  away  the  dewt), 

F«r-flHsbing.  aod  bedeck*d  like  Tirgin-bride ! 
HHther,  forthisy  iiivite  uf,  irell  repair, 
Cotteet  and  weave  (whate'er  ia  atueet  and  fair) 
ApssyiortbybFeaat,  a  farłand  f)r  thy  hair. 

Hymn  *o  May,  by  W.  Thompaon. 
WiUiam  TbompaoB,  an  CKOeUeot  oiodeiii  poet, 
m»  a  profeued  admiier  of  Pbineai  Fleiciier*! 
poetiy*  aad  ta  hia  pre&oe  to  the  beautifat  hymn 
to  May,  fnm  whicb  tbe  abova  atansas  are 
tabea,  be  dedwee  he  intcaded  that  eonpoaition 
ap  aa  taiitation  of  FŁeteber  aad  of  Spanaer.— -  Hia 
aiepriotedatOifocd,  1757. 


His  niwaid  gńef  ia  outwaidehange  appean ; 
His  cbeeks  with  aoddea  firas  bright-flamiag  gbw  | 

Whicb,  queodi*d,  end  all  io  asbes :  atonns  o( 
tearei 

Beckmd  bis  eyee,  whicb  sooa  forc'd  smiling  eleara: 
Tbick  tides  of  paańoos  ever  ebbe  and  flow : 
Aad  as  his  fl«sh  atill  wastes,  his  griefii  still  grow. 

mcAa. 
DamoB,  tbe  wooads  dcep-raoblinf  ia  the  minde 
Whatbcibs  oottldever  core?  wbatartoouU6iide  f 
Bliada  ara  minę  eyca  to  see  wounda  in  tbe  aoul 
■loatblinde. 

TWU 

ALGOM. 

Haid  naid !  His  iione  to  mock  tban  nake  a 

wound :  L*^^ 

Why  dMmld'st  thoa  Aieo  (fair  cniel !)   scomto 

Whatthottbyseeingmad^st?   my  iorrow»s  grouad 

Was  ió  thy  cye,  may  by  thlne  eye  be  found : 

How  can  thine  «ye  most  sfaarp  in  wounding  be, 

InseeingdttU?  these  two  are  one  in  thee, 

To  see  and  wound  by  sight :  thine  eye  the  dart. 

Fair  cmel  niaid,  thou  well  hast  leamt  the  art, 

Witb  tbe  same  eye  to  see,  to  wound,  to  cure  my 


XVIL 
MICJBA. 

What  ciint  thy  wounded  heait  ? 

AŁGOH.  * 

Thy  heart  so  wouuded. 

WIC  AA. 

bt  love  to  wound  thy  love  ? 

AŁCOK. 

L»ve*a  woonds  ara  pleaaiag* 

WICJEA* 

Wfay  płatn^st  tbou  tben  ? 

ACGOK. 

Becaose  tbou  art  anwouiided. 
Thy  wound  my  cure :  on  this  my  plaint  is  groaaded* 

HlCJtA. 

Curts  are  diseases,  whcn  tbe  wounds  are  eaaing  i 
Wby  wonld*st  thou  ba^e  me  please  tbee  by  dis- 
pleasing? 

ALGOM. 

Scom'd  lorę  is  deatb  $  lOTe'8  mutnal  woonds  da  \ 

lighting: 
Happie  tby  lorę,  my  lore  to  thine  uoiting.      [ing. 
Lorę  paying  debts  grows  rich  $  reąuited  in  rcąuiW 

xriit. 

OAMOK.  ' 

Wbat,lires  alone  Nicsa?  starresmostchaate* 
Hare  their  conjaoctiona,    spheańt  tbeir  iniit 
embraces,  ' 

And  mutual  folds.    Kothtng  can  singla  last  t 
But  diem  liring,  in  inćreańng  waste. 

< ^Amante  e  ii  Cido»  araante 

Ła  terra,  amante  ii  marę. 
OaeUa,  che  \k  s6  miri  inansi  a  Palba 
Coai  leggiadra  Stella, 

Arded'amor  aach*ella,  ed  essa  ^ie*milimoią 
Innamorato  splende: 
E  qaesU  k  fone  l*boim 
Che  le  fiirtire  aue  doJeette,  e^  aeao 
Del  caro  amante  latsa, 
Ylidibi  par  eome  afiariłbi  e  ride. 
I  Pastor  Fklo  dl  GDAaoriy  atfc.  1.  to.  1. 
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■■«»  joyiiąg  pcrfiKrts  thcm,  but  os  de&ccs. 

^  **'^*  perfcct  which  obtaiiu  b»  eńcl:  yoiir 
mceiwe  thetr  eod  in  fore.  Sbe  thaft  alone  [gnices 
***  ■•  8*>«  Kticb  :  no  number  U  io  one : 
Thm  while  •be'*  bat  benelf  ,  sbe'8  not  heneif^  ibe*8 
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tben  etideavoiłra  to  subdue  bis  friend's  panion, 
by  ibowing  tbe  weakness  of  tbe  causes  which 
gave  riae  to  it  j  in  wbich  be  partly  succeeds,  by 
Thomaljn't  being  willieg  to  be  cured  of  hu 


zuc 

MFCSA. 

Wbyblam^  thoa  tben  my  rtonie  bani  i>oiifectłon, 
whicfc  DotldiigtoTes ?  tboa ńogle notbing art \ 

AŁGOSł 

l««e  perfecta  «batit]ovet;  tbot  tby  aSection, 
Jfamed  to  minę,  maket  mines  and  thy  perfectioD. 

kicjba; 
Weil,  thco,  to  pan  onr  l^ypbon  in  bis  art, 
Aedńł  a  Bomeot  cut*  a  iroanded  beait  j 
'^■^■^  Darwin,  vbom  I  aenre,  appft>ve 
l^ysoit,  and  tboa  wilt  not  tby  heart  remore, 
PB  join  my  heart  to  Łbine,  and  ansver  tbee  in  łore. 


TWaail^      THOMAŁIN. 


t. 


TW  Sonne  is  set;  adieo. 

'TSs  set  to  me ; 
ITiy  paiting  is  my  eWn,  tby  presenoe  ligbt. 

HICBA* 

fisiewelL 

ALGOM. 

Thoo  giT'st  tby  wish  ;  it  is  in  tbee: 
UaloR  tlKMi  wilt,  baple«e  I  cannot  b& 

bAMON. 

Omie,  Algna,  cbcerly  borne;  tbe  thierisb  nigbt 
Stealaon  tb«  world,  and  robeour  eyes  of  sfgbt. 
tbe  siiTer  streams  grow  black :  bonie  li;t  us  coast : 
Ihtm  of  iove*s  cooątiest  may  we  safely  hoast : 
SooDcei  ia  iove  be  wioues,  tbat  oft  in  love  batbloet 

J  Thjs  dmlogne,  between  tbe  loTer  and  bis 
aistrem,  is  'by  fer  too  pedanttc  and  aff?cted. 
lemoning  at  any  ratę,  in  making  lorę,  is  absurd 
mi  amtatnral,  as  I  imagine  few  mistresses  bave 
««er  been  cooTinced  by  argumentation  into  an 
Actioo  for  tbeir  loTers.  Mach  morę  is  tbis 
poiotad  and  qQibbling  manner  of  arguing  to  be 
■Ddemned,  and  all  tbat  ćan  be  alledged  in  tbe 
■^lor^  >rin«iication  is,  tbat  dępraved  taste,  now 
hippily  ezpioded,  but  wbich  prevailed  uniyersally 
It  tbe  tiooe  be  wrote,  and  had  not  lost  much 
in  tbe  time  of  Cowley  and  Waller. 


•teLOGUE  VL 


TBOMALIH. 
TBk  AaOUllENT. 

rbomaEś  b  paintcd  lying  oppressM  witb  grief  on 
tJie  baoks  of  Chame.  llijnii  bis  friend  en- 
dearoun  to  oomfort  biro,  and  eoqaires  tbe  cause 
of  hb  ajfliction.  Tbomalin  di»cribes  to  him  bis 
^^ągs,  but  is  ignorant  of  tbe  cause  till  Thirsii 
disoffren  tbat  be  is  in  lorę,  and  ttom  his  own 
opmoce  enuroerates  tbe  Tarious  disguises 
wbkb  b»vc  ammnes  to  coter  tbe  beart.     Tbirsil 


A  ptiHBi  -JOT,  tbat  neverknew  his  pcer 
Jn  dainty  songs,  the  gentle  Tbomalin, 
Witb  folded  arms,  deep  sighs,  and  heavy  cbeer,  ' 
Wfaere  bnndred  nympbs,  and  bundred  Muset 
'inne, 
Sunk  down  by  Chamus'  bńnks ;  witb  bim  his  deare » 

Deare  Tbirsil  lay ;  oft-times  woułd  be  begin 
Tb  cupe  bis  grief,  and  better  way  adrise ; 
I  But  still  bis  woinds,  when  his  sad  friend  be  spies, 
Fonook  bis  silent  tongue,  tospeak  bis  watrie  eyes. 

II. 
Under  a  spronting  rine  tbey  carelesse  lie, 

Wbose  tender  leaves  bit  witb  tbe  eastem  blast. 
But  now  were  bom,  and  now  began  to  die  j 
Tbe  latter,  wamed  by  tbe  former^s  baste, 
Thmiy  for  fear  Minto  the  enrious  skie  ; 

Thns  as  tbey  mt,  Tbirsil,  embrftcing  last 
His  lored  friend,  feeling  bis  panting  heart 
To  give  no  rest  to  his  increasing  smart, 
At  Jengtbthus  spake,  whiJe  sighs  words  to  bis 
griefii  impart 

liu 

THIKSIŁ. 

Tbomalin,  I  see  tby  Thireil  thou  neglect^, 

Some  greater  love  bolds  down  thy  heart  in  fear 
Tby  ThirsiPs  lorę  and  oounsel  thou  rejectest  j 
Thy  soul  was  wont  to  lodge  within  my  eare : 
Bot  now  tbat  port  no  longer  thou  respcctest; 

Yet  bath  it  still  been  safely  harbour'd  there. 
My  eare  is  not  acquainted  witb  my  tongue, 
Tbat  either  tongne  er  eare  shonid  do  tbee  wrongr 
Wby  tben  should*8t  thou  conceal  tfiy  bidden  grief 
solong? 

TBOMAŁIM. 

Tbirill,  it  is  tby  lovc  tbat  makes  me  bidę 
My  saiother'd  grief  fiiom  thy  known  faithful  eare : 

May  still  my  Thirsil  safe  and  merry  bidej 
Enough  is  me  my  bidden  grief  to  bear  : 

For  while  tby  breast  in  Heav*n  doth  safely  ride.  - 
My  greateir  bajf  witb  tbee  rides  mfely  there. 

*     THIRSIŁ. 

So  thou  art  well ;  but  still  my  better  part. 
My  Tbomalin,  sinks  Jaden  witb  his  smart  : 
Tbus  thou  my  flnger  cur^st,  and  wounds  my  bleed- 
ing  heart 

T. 

How  oft  bath  Tbomalin  to  Thirvil  vowM, 
Tbat  as  bis  heart  so  be  his  lovc  esteem''d  ? 

Whers  are  those  oatbs )   Wbere  is  that  heart 
.  bestowM  [deemM 

Which  hides  it  from  that  breast  which  deare  it' 

And  to  that  heart  rooni  In  his  heart  allowM? 
That  love  was  never  łove,  but  ooly.seemU 

'  The  Chame  and  Cambridge  have  been  con- 
secrated  to  the  Mnses  fiom  a  very  early  arę. 
See  EcL  i.  v.  7.  and  tbe  nota. 
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Tell  me,  my  Thomatin,  what  envk>a8  thief 
Thas  robis  thy  joy:  tell  me.  mytieffsi  lief : 
Tbou  iittle  lov'st  me,  fricnci,  if  morę  tbou  1ov*at 
thy  gńef. 


VI. 

rnoMAf  iH. 


Tbifuil,  my  joyoua  spring  ii  Wastcd  quite. 
And  Winter  storms  preveut  the  Fummcr*ti  ray  : 

Ali  as  this  vine,  whose  grecn  the  eastern  spite 
Hath  dy*d  to  black,  his  catching  arms  decay. 

And  Ictting  go  their  bold  for  want  of  niight, 
MarlM  winttr  oomea  to  soon,  in  firsŁ  of  May. 

THlEStL. 

Yet  S6e,  the  leav««  do  fresbiy  bud  again : 
Tbou  droopiog  still  dy'st  in  this  facayie  strain : 
Nor  can  I  soe  or  end  or  cause  of  all  tby  pain. 

▼IL 
TROMALIH. 

Komarve1,  Thirsil,  if  tbou  dost  not  know 

This  grief  whicb  in  my  heartliesdeeply  dro«nM  t 

My  heart  itself,  tbougb  well  it  fcels  this  wo, 
Knows  not  the  wo  it  feels :  the  worse  my  wound, 

Which,  though  1  rankling  finde,  I  canoor  show. 
Thonsand  fond  paańons  in  my  hrraat  abound ; 

Fear  leaguM  to  joy,  hope,  and  despair,  togl:thcr^ 

Sigfas  bound  to  smiles,  my  beait,  though  prone  to 
eitber» 

Wbile  botb  it  would  obey,  'twixt  botb,  obeyeth 
nejtber. 

▼ni. 

Oft  blushing  flamcs  leiip  t«p  into  my  face, 

My  guiltłess  cheek  such  piirpie  Hafh  admires : 

Oftfttealing  tears  slip  from  minę  eyes  apacr» 
As  if  they  mcant  to  quencb  tliose  cauaelesse  fires. 

My  good  I  bate,  my  burt  I  glad  embrace : 

My  heart  tliough  firriev'd,  his  grief  as  joy  desires: 

i  bum,  yet  koow  no  fntl  to  my  firing ; 

My  wishes  know  no  want,  yot  still  desirin^f 

Hope  knows  not  what  tu  hope,  yet  still  iu  hope 
aspiring '. 

IX. 

THIRSIL. 

Too  troe  my  fears :  alas  no  wickcd  sprite, 

Ufo  writbelM  witch,  with  spolls  of  pow'rfu) 
ehartaM, 

Or  hellish  herbs  diggM  in  as  hellish  nigbt, 

Give8tothy  heart  thesie  oft  and  ficrce  alarms  ^ 

But  love,  too  batefal  Iotc,  with  płea»in^  opite,  - 
And  spiteful  pleasure,  thos  hath  brcd  thy  harms; 

And  aeeks  thy  mirth  witb  pleasance  to  destroy. 

'Tislove,  myThomalin,  mylieiesiboy; 

'Tis  b>ve  roba  me  of  thce,  and  thee  of  alt  tby  juy. 


*  Mufisens's  Leander  is  in  a  situation  still  morę 
.  ftrange  than  mtr  Thomalin,  Ibr^  upon  the  «iglit  of 

his  mistresf  Hero,  he  i^  at  one  and  tbe  same  tiine 
0tupid,  impodent,  bashful  and  timorons. 

Musasi  Hero  &.  Łeąpd. 

*  The&e  have  been  the  arowed  feelingt  of  Ioyctn 
in  all  ages :  let  erery  l^an  who  knowg  bimfelf 
such,  compare  them  with  bis  own. 

Adeon*  bomines  immutarier  ex  amore,  ut  don 
t^gnoscas  eundea  assa  ?        Tule^t.  Eud. 


thomamW* 
Thiwłl,  I  ken  not  what  is  bate  or  lore, 

Thce  well  I  love,  and  tbou  łor^st  me  at  well  p 
Yet  ioy,  no  torment,  in  thi^passion  prore: 

But  often  have  I  hcard  the  Sshers  tell, 
He's  not  infcrior  to  the  migbty  Jovft.     [and  Heli : 

Jove  Ueav>n  roles,  Ijore,  Jovc,  HifaT'n,  Earth 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  if  tbou  dost  better  know  : 
Men  say,  he  goes  arm*d  with  hia  shafts  and  bow  s 
T»o  darti,  one  swift  as  flre,  as  lead  the  other  ate^, 

XI. 

THiatlŁ. 

Ab,  beedlesse  boy  I  Lo^e  is  not  sncb  a  lad 

As  he  Is  fanued  by  the  idle  swain ; 
With  bow  and  sbafts  and  pnrple  feathers  clatf  ; 

Such  as  Diana  (witb  ber  bnskin'd  train 
Of  armed  nympbs,  along  tbe  fbreaU  glade 

With  golden  quivei»,)  in  Tbesialian  plain, 
In  level  race  outstrips  the  jumping  deer, 
With  nimbie  feet ;  or  with  a  migbty  spear 
Fliogs  down  a  bristled  boare,  or  elac  a  sąiialid  beare. 

XII. 

love'8  ioooer  fclt  than  seen :  bis  snbstance  thiane 

Betwixt  tbose  suowy  mounts  in  ambush  lies: 
Ofl  in  tbe  eyes  he  spreads  bisaubtłe  ginnc  ♦  i. 

He  therefore  soonest  winnes  that  fastest  eiea. 
Flv  theoce,  my  deare,  fly  fast,  my  Thomalin: 

Who  him  eocounters  oncc,  for  ever  dies  : 
But  if  he  lork  betwoen  tbe  ruddy  lips, 
Unliappie  soui  that  thence  his  nectar  aps, 
Wbile  dowa  into  bis  heart  the  tugred  poisoo  alips. 

XIII.  . 
Oft  in  a  voice  he  cfceps  down  througb  tht  eare  ; 

Oft  from  a  blushing  cheek  be  lights  his  firo  t 
Od  sbrouds  his  golden  flame  in  likest  hair^: 

Oft  in  a  soft  smootb  skin  dotb  c!ose  rciire: 
Oft  in  a  smile,  oft  in  a  silcnt  tear : 

And  if  all  fail,  yet  Virtuo*«  telf  beli  bire: 

*  Mk  qual  cosa  ^  pin  picciola  d'amore 
Se  in  ogni  brevc  sputio  entra  e  ft'asc*ood«, 
In  ogni  brevc  spaiio?  hor  sotto  a  Toiubra 
De  le  paipebre,  bor  tra  minati  rivi 
D'un  błondo  crine,  hor  dc-utro  le  pozzetŁe 
Che  furman  un  dolce  riso  in  bella  guancia  ; 
K  pur  fa  tanto  grandi  e  si  inortali 
£  cosi  iniuiedłcabili  le  ptagheL 

A  MINTA  di  Tasso,  act.  2.  sc  I. 

*  Golden  hair,  or,  as  a  hiimourous  aong  caUs  it 
classical  hair,  is  rcckont^ł  by  Porta,  aiid  th< 
phyRiognoinists,  a  mark  of  a  warm  and  amoroia 
dihposition.  Many  pe«|ilc  are  apt  to  be  surprisec 
with  the  encomiums  which  the  poets  in  all  aca 
bave  lavishc<l  on  golden  locks :  the  epitbet  i*,  fioi 
become  so  familiar  from  being  often  applied  t 
expre88  beanty,  that  it  ąaturally  conreys  to  th> 
ear  an  agrecable  idra,  and  yet  they  find  the  ejn 
disgusted  whencver  Jtbey  meet  with  it  in  naturę 

These  peoplcare  ia  a  mtsUke. .  Tbe  golden  hui 
which  is  celebratcd  by  tbe  poets  is  not  that  fief^ 
complexion  of  hair  which  we  meet  with  frcqwentli 
in  tbiiB  country ;  nor  bas  the  one  morę  resemblsnci 
to  the  other  than  the  colour  of  a  buming  coal  ti 
the  golden  beams  of  the  Sun.  Let  them  contein 
plate  tbe  pictures  of  Gnid^ó,  of  Titiaa,  and  tbt 
capital  painters  i  and  in  their  f<^alc  figures  thej 
will  adiiiiro  the  beanties  of  the  gdidea  hair.     '*  = 
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rWboi 

Vbes 


totteirii  a  dart,  whcn  notbing  else  c«n  move. 
cbeo  Łhe  captire  sotil  can  well  reprove, 
ŁoY^e  and  Viitue*s  self  become  the  darts  of 

TBOMAŁIW. 

Iow  tfc  ia  whieh  breedi  tbia  btiromc  ferer : 
'  Por  late,  (jet  all  too  sooa)  on  Yenus*  day, 
IchaacM  (oh,  cuned  chance !  yet  bletwed  erer  !) 

Aa  careleHc  oa  tbe  silenŁ  sbores  I  stray, 
iHc  nyoiphs  to  tee,  fi?e  £iirer  sav  I  nerer, 
Tpoo  tbe  golden  saad  todaoce  and  play: 
Tbe  irct  aBraog,  yet  Sur  above  the  rest, 
Sv«ct  M«łite,  by  whom  my  wonnded  breaśt, 
Tbo^  raakliog  atill  ia  grief,  yet  joyes  iu  his  unrest 

iMf%  to  thetr  sportin^  while  T  pipę  and  sing, 
Oat  fRMD  her  eyes  I  Mt  a  firie  beam, 

ńag  beat,  (soch  as  in  first  of  spring 
FiMD  Sol,  lon*d  m  the  BuU,  do  kindly  stream;) 
Tawann  tny  beart,  and  with  a  gentle  stiog 
ap  desire  :  yet  litUe  did  I  dream 
Wtter  fniits  from  soch  sweet  roots  could'gro«, 
Orfiom  ao  f^entU  eye  sucb  spite  coald  (low-t 
For  wbocould  fire  expect  bid  in  an  hiil  of  soow  ? 

XTI. 

Bel  vbeB  thoae  lipa  (Łbose  meltiog  lips)  I  presB*d, 

I  ket  my  heart,  wbicb  surę  sbe  stole  away  ; 
fm  with  a  bluab  sbe  soon  ber  goilt  confrat, 

Aad  ńghft,  wfaich  sweetest  breath  did  soft  conTey» 
BetiaiMherthelt:  froin  thence  my  flaming  breast, 
likethuod^ńng  .Stna,  buras  both  night  and  day : 
Ali  day  ahe  preteat  is,  and,  in  the  night. 
My  wakefal  fiucy  paints  ber  fuli  to  sight: 
Abaenoa  Iwr  |wasence  makea,  darkneM  presents 
ber  light. 

XTII. 

TBfatlŁ. 

Tbomaliii,  too  well  those  bitter  sweets  I  know, 
Siacc  fitir  Nicsea  bred  my  pleasing  smart  • 

BaK  better  times  did  better  reason  show,         [art. 
And  ciiT^d  those  bomiog  woands  with  heaT'nly 

Thow  stoffina  of  looser  fire  are  laid  fuli  Iow ; 
Aad  faigher  lova  tafe  ancbors  in  my  heart : 

9s  aow  a  <|i>ict  całm  does  safely  reigae ; 

Aad  if  my  IHead  thtak  not  my  counsel  Tam, 

^fhsKpa  my  art  may  cara,  or  mncb  assuage,  thy 


znii. 

THOMAŁIK. 

Tbinil,  althoogb  this  wiicbing  grief  doth  please 
My  capcire  heart,  and  lorę  doth  morę  detest 

The  cnre  and  cnrer  than  the  sweet  diseaw  ; 
Yet  if  my  Thinil  doth  the  cure  request, 

Thia  storm,  which  rocks  my  heart  in  slnmb*ring 
Spite  of  itaelf  sball  yield  to  thy  behett     [ease, 

iadeed  a  coloar  which,  I  belie^e,  is  not  at  al^  to  be 
met  with  in  oor  noftheni  dimates.  In  Italy,  we 
are  told^  that  this  coloar  is  in  tbe-  bighest  estima- 
tkrn;  and,  evea  there,  its  being  Tery  uncommoa 
eoBtribates  to  iacreaae  its  beauty.  U  b  from  that 
oooBtry,  and  its  paiatei*  and  poeta,  that  onr 
imitators  haTe  learned  to  ery  np  tbe  beaaties  of  the 
goldcalocks;  battheepitbetisillsnited,  becanse 
ia  thcse  clioieB  it  raprnwnts  a  picture  which  bas 
Botbiag  oaw  or  aoooaunoa  to  ieoompic«id  ity  and 
Ii  lather  dingreaabla  thu  plcańiig; 


THIKSit. 

Then  bark,  how  Tryphon*s  self  did  saire  my  paioing, 
While  in  a  rock  I  sat,  of  Iove  oomplaining  ; 
My  wound>  with  herbs,  my  giief  with  counsel  sage^ 
rcstrnining* 

ziz. 
But  tell  me  first,  why  should  thy  partial  minde 
Morę  Melite  than  all  the  rest  approvc  ? 

TROMAT.!!!. 

Thirsil,  hcr  beautie  all  tbe  rest  did  bltnde^ 
That  sbe  alone  seem*d  woithy  of  my  lovo. 

Delight  npon  ber  face,  and  sweetnesse  s|tin'd : 
Her  eyes  do  spark  as  starrea,  as  starres  do  mortt 

like  thoae  twin  Ares  wbicb  on  onr  masts  appear*. 

And  promise  calms.    Ab !  that  those  fiamea  so 
elear,  [fear. 

To  me  alone  sboold  raise  sucb  stonns  of  hope  and 

zz. 

rnnsiŁ. 
If  that  which  to  thy  mind  doth  worthiesC  aeem. 

By  thy  well  temper^d  soul  is  moet  afieeted ; 
Can*st  tbon  a  face  wortby  thy  lorę  esteem  > 

What  in  thy  sool  than  Iotc  is  morę  reapected  ? 
Those  eyes,  which  b  their  spbeare  tbou,  Ibnd,  dosl 
Like  li^ing  starres,  with  somediseaae  iafected,  [dcem 
Are  duli  as  leadea  drosse :  tbose  beauteoos  njrtt, 
So  like  a  rosę  when  sbe  ber  breast  disiplayes, 
Are  like  a  rosę  iadeed;  as  sweet,  as  sooa  deoayea'. 

ZZL 

Art  thon  in  Iotc  with  wordes  ?  hef  words  are  wiad«» 
As  flcete  as  is  their  matter,  fioelest  air. 

Her  beautie  nioves  ?  Can  cokŃirs  morę  thy  mtode  ł 
Colours  in  scomed  weeds  morę  sweet  and  lisir. 

Some  pleasing  qualiŁie  thy  tbougbtadoth  binde  ? 
Love  theo  thyself.    Perhaps  her  golden  hair  ł 

Faise  metal,  wbicb  to  siWer  soon  dcscsnda  I 

ls*t  pleasure  then  wbicb  so  thy  fancie  bends  ? 

Poore  pleasure,  that  in  pain  begins,  in  sorrow  ends  ? 

zzii. 
What !  Wi  her  company  to  much  contents  thee  ^ 

How  would  she  prcsentstinre  upstormy  weather, 
When  thos  in  absence  present  sbe.torments  thee  ? 

Lpv'st  thou  Bot  one,  but  all  tb<«e  joinM  togethei'  ? 
AlPs  but  a  woman.  Is't  her  lorę  that  rsnU  thee  ? 
Light  windes,  light  aire ;  ber  lorę  morę  light  than 
If  then  due  worth  thy  true  affoction  mores,  [either. 
Herę  is  no  worth.  Who  some  oki  bag  approres, 
And  scoms  a  beaoteoas  qiouse,  be  rather  dotas 
than  loyeSi 

*  The  appearance  of  a  light  or  fire  on  the  top 
of  tbe  roaat,  ia  well  kuown  and  familiar  to  saUors. 
The  ancients,  who  underslood  urt  the  principlea 
of  electricitf,  from  which  this  pheoomenon  is  ao- 
ooonted  for,  supposed  it  a  mark  either  of  tbe  &- 
vour  or  displeasuro  of  the  gods  j  for,  whcn  ooly 
one  fire  was  seen  upon  the  ma^t,  it  was  a^rcoontcd  an 
unlucky  omen,  and  presagiog  a  storm  -,  when  two 
appeared,  ic  was  esteemed  farourable,  and  pro- 
misrog  good  weather.  These  lights  had  sometimca 
the  namesof  Castor  and  Polloz,  who  were  the  sona 
of  Jupiter  by  Leda,  and  were  supptjsed  to  be  trans- 
ibrmed  mtq  stars.  Conceming  this  belief  of  the 
ancients,  see  Pliny,  lib.  2.  cap  27.  Hygin.  lib.  27. 
Hofaoe«  lib.  1.  od.  12.  See  also.  Magellan's  Voy- 
ages,  wheie<they  are  mentioned  by  tbe  namea  of 
St.  Helen,  St  Nicholas,  and  Sl  Clare. 

I  1  haT«  wen  a  tery  elegant  epigram,  of 
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Tben  let  thy  lorę  mount  from  these  baser  tVm^,  [ 
And  to  tbe  highest  Iove  and  worth  aspire :. 

liOVG's  boroof  fire,  fitted  with  mounUng  wings, 
ThaŁ,  at  bis  highest,  he  might  windę  bim  bigber; 

Base  love,  tbat  to  baae  eart,h  to  basely  clings  i 
Look,  as  the  beams  of  that  celestial.  fire 

Pntout  fhese  eartbiy  flames  with  purer  ray  ; 

So  shall  tbat  love  tbis  Uaser  heat  allay. 

And  ąaench  tbese  coaU  of  earth  witb  bis  mora 
beav'nly  day. 

Raise  tben  thy  prostrate  loVewith  tow*riDg  Łbought, 
And  dog  itnot  in  cbains,  and  prison  here  : 

Tbe  God  of  6shen  deare  thy  loTe  batb  bought : 
Most  deare  he  loves :  for  sbame,  loTe  thou  as 
deare.  [so^ight; 

Kcxt,   Iove  tboa  there,   where  best  tby  Iove  is 
Myself,  or  else  some  other  fitting  peer. 

Ah  I  might  thy  loye  witb  me  for  ever  dwell ! 

Why  should^st  thou  bate  thy  Heav*D  aod  love  thy 
Heli? 

She  shall  oot  morę  deserre,  nor  cannot  Iove  lo  well. 


Thos  Tryphon  once  did  weane  my  fond  affectkm ; 

Then  fits  a  salve  unto  th'  infected  plaoe, 
(A  saUe  of  soTeraigne  and  strange  coofection) 

Nepeothe,  mix'd  witb  me  and  herbnle-grace: 
80  did  he  quickly  beal  tbis  stnyig  infectioo. 

And  to  myself  rtstorM  myself  apace. 
Yet  did  be  not  my  love  extingaish  quite: 
I  love  with  sweeter  łovey  ąąd  morę  delight : 
Bat  most  I  love  that  love,  which  to  my  loTe  bas 
right. 

xzvi. 

THOWAŁIH. 

Tbricc  ha^py  thon  that  could^st !  my  weaker  minde 
Can  iiever  leam  to  climbe  so  lofty  flighL 

*rHiR8tr« 
If  from  tbis  lorę  thy  will  thou  canst  nnbiode, 

To  will  is  here  to  can  :  will  giTcs  thee  might : 
Tis  done  tf  once  thou  wilt ;  His  done,  I  finde. 

Now  let  U8  borne :  for  see,  the  creeping  night 
Steals  f^om  those  further  waves  upon  the  land. 
To-morrow  shall  we  feast;  tben,  band  in  band, 
Free  will  we  sii^g,  and  dance  along  tl^e  golden  wmd. 

Y  know  not  the  anthor,  where  this  sentiment  of  tbe 
sbort  duration  of  the  rosę  is  prettily  eypressed : 

Qnara  longa  una  dies,  aetas  tam  longa  rosarum, 
Qu9S  pobescentes  jnncta  senecta  premit 

Quam  modo  nascentem  rutilus  conspesit  eoiis, 
llapc  rfidiens  sero  respere  vidiŁ  aunm* 


f.CLOGUE  vn ». 

TUB  pauB. 


>  troop  of  &bers  and  water-oymphs,  wfao  \mi 
concerted  to  dispute  with  them  tb«  P[ńa  o 
singing.  Dapbnls,  tbe  shepherds',  andYbonoa 
lin,  the  fishers'  cbanipioo,  adi^ance  in  tbe  middit 
of  the  circle,  befbre  Tbirsil,  who  is  appoiolM 
judge,  and  begin  ąn  altemate  song,  in  wbich 

;  after  iuToking  their  tutelary  gods,  tbey  eacł 
recite  the  history  of  their  !oves,  and  the  praise 
of  their  mistresśes.    After  deciding  tbe  contro 

•  ^^rsy,  Thirsit,  the  judge,  gives  aa  ifiTitatkrn  te 
all  tbe  sbepherds  and  fishers,  with  their  nytnphą 
and  with  bim  tbe  day  is  speot  in  spoctin^  aiui 
festiTity. 


•nu  AICUMINT. 

At  sunrisa,  a  bawi  of  sbepherds  and  shepherdesses 
are  seen  adrancing  in  order,  and  are  joioed  by 

*  This  eciogne  is  modelled  after  the  tbird  af 
Yirgil,  and  ńah  or  eigbth  of  Theociitns,  which 
there  hare  beon  few  pastorał  wrtters  who  hare  not 
«boseh'to  imifate  in  some  of  their  eclogaes:  tbtr^ 


THitsir.,  DAraRis,  thomauw. 

r. 

Ac; BOBA  from  o14  Titbon'8  frosty  lied 
(Cold,  winfry,  wjtber'd  Tithon)  carly  creeps, 

Her  cheek  with  grief  was  pale,  with  anger  red. 
Out  of  her  window  close  sbe  blusbing  peeps  ; 
Her  weeping  eyes  in  pf arled  dew  sbe  stecps  ; 

Casting  what  sportless  nights  sbe  ever  led : 

She  dyinj?  Hves,  to  think  he'8  liring  dead. 
Curst  be,  and  cursed  is,  tbat  wretcbed  sire 
That  yokes  green  yootb  with  age,  want  with  desire, 
Who  ties  the  Snbne  to  snów,  or  marries  f rost  to  fire** 

IL 

The  mora  salating,  op  I  qnickly  rise, 
And  to  the  green  I  poste;  for,  on  this  day, 

Shepherd  and  6sher-boyes  had  set  a  prize, 
Upon  the  shore  to  meet  in  gentle  fray, 
Which  of  the  two  sbould  sing  the  choicest  lay. 

Daphnis,  the  shepherd- lad,  whom  Mira*s  eyes 

Had  kilFdj  yet  with  such  wounde  hegladly 
dies: 
Thomalin,  tbe  fisher,  in  whoae  beart  did  reigne 
Stella,  wbose  lorę  his  life,  and  whoae  disdaia 
Seeois  wone  than  angry  skies,  or  DeTcr>quiei  maio. 


are,  howerer,  I  beliflve,  nooe  who.  npon  compar- 
ing  this  of  our  poet  with  the  samilar  eologues  of 
other  authors,  (nav,  of  theae  great  modełs  tbem- 
sel^es)  will  deny  hfm  in  this  tbe  saperiority.  There 
is  here  a  much  greater  rariety  of  sentiment  than 
in  the  like  eclogues  of  others.  Eren  in  Yirgil  and 
Theocritus,  the  one  shepherd  but  barely  repęats 
tbe  sentiment  of  tbe  other,  ocly  ^arying  a  littie, 
and  adapting  it  to  apply  to  his  own  eircumstaacas. 
One  shepherd  says,  he  intends  to  make  a  present 
of  pigeons  to  his  mistresses;  the  other,  instead  of 
pigeons,  says  he  will  give  her  apples.  The  cob« 
tentłon  between  tbe  sbepherds  in  Spcnser*s  Fc- 
logues  bas  sonsetbing  extremely  ludicrons  aod  bnr- 
]ecque,  where  the  one  shepherd  is  merely  an  echo 
to  the  last  words  of  the  other,  and  the  whole  mwit 
lies  in  an  aokward  chime  of  words  with  little  or  no 
meanidg.  —  If  tbis  eelogue  yields  to  aoy  of  tbe 
same  kłód,  it  is  to  the  ninth  of  Miehad  Draytoii'i 
pastora  Is,  which  ts  fnll  of  pictoreBque  descriptioo, 
and  the  contest  betwaen  the  afaephcandsis  there 
finely  managed. 

'  Tbis  descripUon  of  the  monung  is  ntott  ele- 
gant and  beautifttl ;  and  the  fine  reOectiOB,  which 
be  so  natw«lly  intiodnoes,  is  pwticalaiiy  ad- 
mirable. 


PISCATORY  ECLOGUES.    ECLOGUE  YH, 


l£l 


IIL 


Thewe  moo  I  Tiew  tbe  meny  shepherd-swaiiw 
Mueh^ree  by  three,  clad  alt  in  youtbfal  grecD ; 
And,  Yhile  the  lad  rećoHer  tweetly  plaint  ^ 
T%i«e  loTcły  itymplis  (eacb  te^eral  rov  b^ween, 
Morę  lovely  nympht  ooaM  im  where  eise  be  weD, 
Whoae  &ice*i  miow  their  soowy  garmenta  staint;) 
With  sweeler  Toioes  fit  thjŃr  pieaiin;  strains. 
tbcir  ftoeks  flock  roond  aboot ;  tbe  horned  rammes 
And  ewm  go  lUent  by,  wbile  waotuo  lambea, 

akHig  tbe  plains,  forgeC   tbeir   nilky 


nr. 

Scaice  were  the  Bbephenti  set,  bnt  stniigbt  io 
sigbt 
Tbe  fiiber>boyes  came  driTing  up  the  ttream ; 
TbcoiielTes  in  blae>  and  twenty  fcapnympbs 
bright, 
Id  eorioos  robes,  tbai  wdl  tbe  waves  migbt  leein ; 
ASt  dark  beIov,  tbe^tpp  like  frotby  creaoi : 
Tbeir  boati  and  masjts  with  flow*n  and  garlanda 
digbt ;  [wbile : 

And  roond  tbe  iwannes  gnard  tbem,  with  armiet 
Tbeir  ikiffn  by  cooplcs  duioe  to  aweetest  «ninda» 
Wbicb  roBning  oorneta  breatbe  to  foli  fdain 

Sround«,  [reboanda. 

Ibat  stribet  tbe  ńyer'8fiice,  and  tbenoe  moce  sweet 

T. 

And  now  the  nympba  and  swaim  had  took  tbeir 
place;  [pride; 

Fint,  tbose  two  boyes;   Thomalin,  the  fisbera' 

B^tbnis,  the  8bq>berds' :  nymphi  their  rigbt 
band  graee; 
Aad  cboiceat  swains  shat  np  the  other  tide : 
So  ńt  they  down,  in  order  fit  apply^d : 

Tbinil  betwist  tfaem  both,  in  middle  tpaoe ; 

Tbinil,  their  jndge,  wbo  now*!  a  sbepherd  bate. 
Bot  late  a  fiAer-swain;  tallenrioas  Cbame 
Had  rent  bis  nets»  and  annkbis  boat  with  shame  ; 
So  n)bb'd  the  boyes  ef  bim,  and  bim  of  alł  bis 


VI. 


wv 


So,  as  they  sit,  thos  Tbirnl  'gins  the  lay : 

TRASIU 

Ton  hntAj  bo^es,  the  woods*  and  oc^an's  pride, 
Since  I  ani  jadge  of  this  iweet  peaceful  fray, 
Frst  tell  ns,  wbere  and  wben  yoor  loves  you  spy^d : 
And  wben  in  long  discoune  yoa  well  are  try'd, 
Then  in  short  renę,  by  turns,  we'11  gently  play : 
In  loTe  begin,  in  lorę  #e'll  end  the  day. 
Ikpbnik,  tboa  Urst ;  to  me  yon  both  are  deare : 
Ab !  if  1  migbt,  I  wonld  not  judge,  but  beare : 
Noaght  baTe  I  of  a  jndge  bat  an  impartial 


*  The  reeoider  ii  a  wind-instmment  of  ą  soft 
aad  melancholy  soand.  Milton  makes  the  tnfer- 
nal  ipirits  ninreh  on  - 

Jn  perfeet  phalans,  to  the  lX>rian  mood 
Of  flutes,  and  soft  recorders; 

whach,  tnyabe,  had  the  efibct 


to  mitjgate  and  swage 


With  solemn  tonches,  tronblcd  tboughts,  fnd  chase 
Asgnbh,  abd  donbt^  and  fear,  and  lorrow^  and  pain, 
fmń  EBortal  or  imBKMrtal  minds.-— - 

Panidłit  JLoftj  b.  i.  ?•  550, 


nu 

PhorfMis,  if,  as  thy  words,  thy  oaihs  are  trae, 

Gire  me  tbat  rerse  whicb  to  tbe  honour*d  bay, 
(Tbat  rerse  which  by  thy  promne  now  is  dne) 
To  hononT'd  Daphnr,  in  a  sweet  tutt'd  faiy, 
(Daphne^  tby  chaiig*d,  tby  lOfe  nncfaanged  aye^) 
Thou  sangest  late,  wben  she,  now  better  slai8» 
Morę  hnmane  when  a  tree  tban  when  a  maid, 
Bending  her  bead,  tby  loi^e  with  gcntlc  signe  i#* 
paid. 

▼III. 

What  tongoe,  what  tbongbt,  can  paist  my  fafi^t 
peifectioa^  '^   * 

So  sweet  hath  naturę  pouitray^d  er^ry  pafi,    .  . 

Tbat  art  will  prore  tbat  artist^s  impeifection, 
Wbo  wben  noeye^dare  riew,  daresiłmme  ber 
Phmbos,  in  rain  I  eaU  thy  help  to  blaae    [face  t 

Morę  ligbt  tban  thioe ;  a  ligbt  tbat  ne^er  fen : 

Thou  teirst  wbafs  done  in  Heav'D,  iu  Earth,  aml 
Heli:  [totelŁ 

Her  woKth  tboa.  may^st  ądnure  ;  there  aie  no  iftoid^ 

IX. 

Sbe  is  like  thee,  or  tboa  art  like  ber  ratfaer  r 

^Sttch  as  her  bair,  thy  beams  ;  thy  iingle  ligbt, 

As  her  twin-sonnes':  that  creature  tben,  I  gatber, 

Twice-heav'nly  is,  wheie  two  sonnes  sbine  s» 

bright: 
80  thou,  as  sbe,  coofiwnd^st  the  gasing  sigbt: 
Thy  absenc^  is<  my  nigbt :  her  absence,  HelL 
Since  then,  io  all,  thyself  she  doCh  exoel,       [tell  ł 
What  is  beyond  thyself,  how  can*si  tboa  bope  to 

z. 

Firrt  her  I  saw,  wben  tir'd  with  hmitiog  toif, 
In  shady  grore,  spent  ^h  the  weary  cfaace  ; 

Her  naked  breast  lay  open  to  the  bpoH  ; 
The  crystal  bomoor  trickling  down  apace% 
Like  ropes  of  peairl,  ber  neck  and  bieast  inłace: 

Tbe  airt  1(my  riral  aire)  did  coolly  glide  ^ 

Througb  eir'ry  part';  soch  when  my  lorę  I  spy^d. 

So  soon  I  saw  my  lorę,  10  soon  I  loT*d  and  dy'd« 

zi. 

Her  fiuse  two  coloors  paint :  tbeilrst  aflame; 

(Yet  sbe  all  cold)  a  ftame  in  rosy  die, 
Whicb  sweetly  blnsbes  like  the  moraing's shame: 

The  second  snów  ;  snch  as  on  Alps  doth  lie  ; 

And  safely  there  the  Sonne  doth  bold  defy. 
Vet  this  cdld  snów  can  kindle  hot  desirew 
Thou  miracle,  mar*!  not  if  I  admire  [bn»  as  firew 
How  flame  sbould  oołdly  freeie,  and  snów  sfaoniA 

Zll. 

Mer  slender  waste,  her  band,  tbat  dainty  breast, 
Her  cheek,  ber  forehead,  tjt,  and  flaming  hair  ; 

And  tbose  bid  beauties,  which  must  sore  be  best; 
la  Tain  to  speak,  when  wonis  will  morę  impair : 
Of  all  the  iatn^  sbe  ii  the  fairest  ialr. 

^  Daphne,  the  danghter  of  the  rirer  Penens, 
was  belo^ed'  of  Apollo ;  and,  being  pursoed  by 
bim,  invoked  hd^''latber's  assistance,  and  waa 
transformed  into  a  If  are)  or  bay-tiee. 

^  Whether  this  image  is  pleasing  or  otberwjse, 
wonld  perhaps  admit  of  a  litUe  dispute. 

*  Tbat  the  air  bas  been  a  1oTer's  ritml,  u  known 
from  the  bcautifal  stofy  of  Gephalus  and  Procriś. 

Orid.  Met  hi  % 
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Cease  then,  vmiii  wor  Ji ;  vell  may .  yoa  show  af- 

faction, 
Bot  noŁ  ber  worUi :  the.miode  her  tweet  perfectioo 
Adiplres  ;  how  sbould  it  then  ^ve  Łhe  lamę  toDgue 
.directioa? 

.    ZTIT. 
THOMAŁUr. 

Unlepse  thy  words  J>e  Aeeling  as  ^y  f*ave, 
Prptena,  ..that  song  into  my  breasŁ  inspire 

With  whicb  tb«  seas,  wben  (oud  they  roar  and  rave, 
.Tbou  softiy  chartn'st;  and  windcs*  intesl^ne  ire, 
Wben  'gainst  Ueav*n,  Earth,  and  seas,  tbey  did 
conspire, 

Tbou  quict  laid*8t :  Proteus,  thy  song  to  hcare, 

Seas  l)st'niDg  stand,  and  windes  to  whistJe  fcar; 

The  liyely  dołpbins  dance,  andbrUly  sealcs  gire 
^  carc 

XIV. 

Stella,  my  śtailike  Iove,  tny  fove1y  starre : 
Her  bair  a  iovply  brown,  t^er  forabead  higb, 

And  joyely  fair ;  stich  ber  cbeeks  rostss  are : 
|i0vely  her  lip,  most  Iovely  is  ber  eye : 
And  as  in  eacb  of  tbese  all  \ove  dótb  lie, 

So  Łbousand  lores  withiii  )i«r  minde  retiring, 

Kindle  ten  thousand  loves  witb  gen  tle  Uring. 

4h !  let  ma  love  tiy  Iot€,  not  lłve  in  love'sadmiring. 

X7. 

At  ProteM^feast,  wbere  many  a  goodly  boye, 

And  many  a  lorely  lasse,  did  latcly  meet ; 
Tbere  first  I  found,  there  first  T  lost  my  joy : 
Her  fece  minc  eye;  ber  voice  minę  eare  did  grect  s 
Whilc  eare  and  eye  stroYc  wbich  shOuld  be  most 
'sWeet, 
Tliat  face,  or  roice :  but  >Rrben  my  lips  at  laat 
Saluted  bera,  those  senscs  ttrove  as  fost, 
Whicb  most  tbose  lips  did  please  ^  tbc  eye^.  eare, 
toucb,  or  taste.    , 

XVI. 

The  eye  swears,  never  fairer  lip  was^ey*d'; 

The  eare,  with  tbose  sweet  reli^bes  dclightcd, 
Tbinks  them  tbe  spheores;  tbe^aste,  tbat  uearer 

Tbeir  relisb  sweet,  tbe  soul  to  feast  inviŁed ; 

Tbe  toticli,  wjtb  pressare  soft  morę  close  united, 
Włsb'd  ever  there  to  dwell  ;  and  never  cloyed, 
W  bile  tbus  their  joy  too  greedy  they  enjoyed,* 
Enjoy*d  aot  half  thelr  joy,  by  being  oreijoyed '. 

'  Ariosto*s  fiotion  of  tbe  Moon'8  being  tbe  re- 
ceptacle  of  every  thing  tbat  is^lost  qpi  Earth,  fur- 
nishes  tbe  poet  with  tbe  ibilowing  beantiful  apos- 
trophe  to  bis  mistress,  witb  wbich  be  intniduccs 
tbe  35(h  book  of  Orlaodo  Furioso : 

Chi  salir^  per  me.  Madonna,  in  cielo 
Ą  ripcirtanne  ii  mio  perduto  ipgegno } 
Che  poi  cb*usci  da  bei  yostri  ocrhi  ii  telo^ 
'  phe'l  cqr  mi  fisse,  ogoi  bor  pęrdepda  vegBD| 
Ne  di  tantą  jattura  mi  qoerelo, 
Pur  che  non  cresca,  ma  stia  a  que8to  segnp  j 
Ch'io  dubito,  40  piii  si  va  scemando, 
Di  venir.tal,  quarbo  discritto  Orlando, 

per  rihayer  Tingegpa  ji)iQ  nąi  k  aviao, 
Che  nonbjspgna,  che  par  Pfria  io  poggi 
Kel  oęrcbip  de  la  T^una^  p  in  Paradiso. 
Ćhe  ii  mio  non  credo,  cbę  Łant*alto  aliogi; 
Kni  bei  Tostri  occhi,  h  nel  sereno  Tiso, 
Nel  sen'  d*avorio,  e  alabastrini  ppggi 
8«  ne  va  emodo ;  ii  ło  coo  qaesCe  lat^ią 
Lo  corio,  >e  fi  j^,  ch*io  Io  rihabbia* 


XTII. 


Her  Mair  all  dark,  morc  elear  tbe  wbite  dotb  s!b«w# 
And,  witb  lU  night,  ber  faca's  mom  emaameod^^ 
Hereye^browblack,  like  io  an  ebon  how, 

Whicb  sporting  Love  upon  ber  ibrcbead  benda. 
And  tbence  his  oever-missiog  arrow  aeods. 
But  most  I  wondcr  how  tbat  jetty  ray, 
Whicb  tbose  two  blackest  sunnea  do  fiiir  dispwr* 
Shouid  sbiaa  so  brigbt,  and  »jgbt  should  aiak«  m 
sweet  a  day. 

'  xmi. 

So  is  my  love  au  Heav*n ;  her  bair  a  night  ; 

Her  shining  fbrebead  Dian^s  silrer  ligbtj 
Her  eyes  tbe  starres,  thchr  inflaence  delight ; 

Her Toice  ihe  spheares ;  ber  cheak  Aarora  brigbt; 

Her  breast  tbe  globes,  whefc  Heavcn*s  patha 
milkie-wbite  [totich*, 

Rnnnes  'twixt  tbose  bills;    ber  band,    Arion'a 
As  HMich  delights  tbe  eye,  tbe  eare  as  mucli. 
Sucb  is  my  love  ',  that  but  my  lovc  was  nerer  sucb. 

XIX. 
IRIKSIŁ. 

The  eartb  ber  robę,  the  sea  her  swelłing  tide, 

Tbe  trees  their  leave8,  the  Moon  her  divers  Ibce; 

Tbe  starres  their  coarses,  flow^rs  thdr  spriojpng 

pride,  [race. 

Dayes  change  their  length,  tbe  Sannę  bis  dayly 

Be  constant  wben  you  loTe  i  Love  loves  not  rang- 

ing:  _  [ing. 

Cbange  wbep  you  sing  i  Moses  dcliglit  in  cbaog- 

It  Is  bard  to  say,  wbetbcr  tbc  above,  or  tbe  f«>!- 
lowing  translation,  by  sir  Joba  Harrington,  is  morę  - 
admirable. 

Fair  mistress,  who  for  me  to  HeoveB  shall  fljrc, 
Tobring  again  from  thence  my  waodViog  wit  ? 

Wliicb  I  still  losG,  sińce  from  that  piercing  eye 
The  dart  came  fonh  that  first  my  heart  did  kil  3 

Noc  of  my  loss  at  all  complain  would  I,  « 
Might  I  but  kccp  tbat  whicb  remaioeth  yet^ 

But  if  it  still  decfease,  within  short  fpace 

I  duubt  I  shall  be  in  Orłando's  cascw 

Yet  well  I  wot  wbcre  to  reoorer  min<?, 
'llio*  not  in  Paradise,  nor  Cynthia^s  spbeare, 

Yet  douUtless  in  a  place  no  less  divine,  . 

In  that  sweet  face  of  yours,  in  that  Aur  bair, 

That  ruby  lip,  in  tbose  two  star-Uke  eyne,     . 
Tberc  is  my  wit — 1  know  it  wanders  ^bere; 

And  with  my  lips,  if  ye  would  give  me  leave, 

I  tbere  would  searcb,  1  tbence  wou|d  it  reoeive. 

And,  now  that  we  are  on  tbe  snłject  óf  lips,  I 
muBt  mention  W41liam  Warner,  au  old  poet,  'hnd 
autbor  of  a  work  entitled  Albion'8  Englaud,  who 
tbus  despribes  qneen  EIeanQr*s  barsh  %«auaeitt  of 
Kpsamond^  in  a  fine  iepttment:  . 

With  tbat  she  dasbt  her  on  tbe  lippes, ' 

So  dyed  double  red : 
Haid  was  the  heart  that  gare  tbe  blow ! 

SOfte  were  tbose  lippes  tbat  bied  ! 

For  a  larger  specimed  of  Wanier'8  poetical  abitilica, 
tbe  read**!-  may  consult  the  sęcond  voIume  of  Mr. 
Percy*s  ćollection  pf  anciept  Songs  and  Baliads, 
wbere  be  will  find  a  pastpral,  entitled  Argcntilf 
and  Curan,  whicb  will  well  rewąrd  bis  trouble., 

*  Arion,  ą  cele^rated  mosician  pf  ąiitłquity,  ^bo 
saTTd  hisliie  by  his  akUl  lahisart. 
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SANNIS. 

Vin  lorcs  Łhe  pine-tree,  Jove  tUe  oak  approTMj 
Hi^  populars  Alctdes'  temples  crovn  i 

Pfa«ebtt9,  though  io  a  tree,  still  Dapbue  loveSy 
Aa«ł  Hyacinths,  ttioiigh  Iiviag  now  in  grotind  : 

Sbrpherds,  if  yon  70urselv«9  would  Ticton  see, 

CSird  then  Łbis  bead  with  Phoebus'  flow*r  aod  tree  *. 

zxi. 

TBOMAŁIN. 

Akrnoas  pf^res,  Pomnna  apples  borę ; 

Bacchas  the  vine,  the  olive  Pallas  chose ; 
Venus  loves  myrlles,  myrtleii  loTe  tbe  thore ; 

Vefluf  Adonis  łovfs^  who  fresbiy  blowpi, 
Tet  breatbes  no  morę  ;  weare,  lads,  witb  myrtles 
ńad  bay  and  hyaeiolk  tbe  garland  lotes.      [roses, 

zxtr. 

DAVH!lfS. 

Mira,  thine  eyes  are  those  twin-heav'nly  powers 
Whichto  the  widowM  Earth  new  oflśpring  bring} 

No  marr^l,  then,  if  stiH  thy  feccso  flowers, 
Aod  cbeeks  with  bcaiUeous  -bloesoms  fresbiy 

S»  is.  thy  face  a  nevcr-fadiiiff  May ;  [spring: 

So  is  Łbioe  eyc  a  QevtT-faHing  day. 

XXIII. 
TBOMAUH. 

Melb,  thine  eyes  aro  those  twin-brothen  fair, 
IThich  tempctfts  siake,  and  promise  qniet  seas ; 

No  marrel,  ibcn,  if  thy  brown  sbaJie  hair, 

Like  nisht  porteud  sweet  rest  and  gcntle  case : 

Thos  U  tbiue  eye  an  ercr  caliping  light ; 

Tbus  is  t^y  hair  a  lovcrV  oe'er-spGuŁ  ui^hL 

XXIV. 

DAPrlNIS. 

If  sSerpy  poppiesyield  to  iiiiefl  white; 

If  black  to  snowy  lambes  ;  if  night  to  day  ; 
If  western  stiaJcs  to  fair  Aorora'g  light ; 

Stella  must  yield  to  Mira's  shining  ray. 
In  day  we  sport,  in  day  we  shcpherds  toy  ;     [.ioy. 
Tbe  night  for  wolres  $   the  ligbt  tbe  shepherd*s 

xxv, 

Yhomamn. 

Who  whKe-thorn  eqiials  with  tbe  Tiolet  ? 

What  workman  rest  compares  witb  painful  light  ? 
Who  ireafs  tbe  glaring  ^lass,  and  sconts  the  jeŁ } 

Day  yield  to  ber  that  is  botb  day  and  night 
la  night  tbe  Oabers  tbrłve,  the  workmen  play  ;   . 
Łove  Ioves  Uie  nigUt  ^  ni^bfs  lorers'  holi  day. 

XXVI. 

DAPllNIS. 

ny  Chan  ^e  seas,  flv  ferrc  tbe  dang^rous  sbore  : 
Mira,  if  thee  tbe  king  of  seas  shoułd  spy, 

HeHI  think  Medow  swtwter  tban  before, 
With  fah-er  bair,  and  ^ubly-fairer  eye, 

Is  chaog'd  again ;  and  with  tbee  ebbing  Iow, 

In  his  deep  oourts  again  will  never  flow. 

*  Pastores,  edera  cresoentem  ornatu  poStam 
Arcades  in^idia  rumpantur  ut  illia  Codro^ 
Aotsi  ulŁia  phfcCłtum  audarit,  baccare  frontem 
.CSi^ite,  po  Tati  noc^ai  mała  tingv%  futaro. 

Yinr*  Bel.  7« 


XXTlt. 
THOMAŁIN. 

Stella,  avoid  both  Pho^us'  eare  and  eye  i 
His  musicke  be  will  scorn,  if  tbee  be  hcare  : 

Tbce,  Daphae,  if  thy  face  by  cbauce  be  spie, 
Dapbne,  now  fairer  chansc'd,  be'11  rashiy  swcare; 

And,  viewing  thce,  wili  later  riso  aml  tali ; 

Or>  viewiDg  tbee,  will  iiever  ńse  at  all. 

XXVIII. 
DAfllNIS. 

Pbcebtis  and  Pan  botb  strive  my  lorę  to  gam. 
And  seek  by  gifts  to  winne  my  carelesse  beart  | 

Pan  vow)i  witb  lambes  to  fili  the  fruitful  plainj  . 
Apollo  offers  skill  and  pleasing  art: 

But,  Stella,  if  tbon  grant  my  suit,  a  kiss ; 

Pbcebus  and  Pan  tbeir  suit,  my  lovc,  shall  miaie* 

XXIX. 
TtlOMALlN. 

Pfotens  bimself,  aml  Olaucus,  seek  anto  me. 

And  twenty  gifts  to  piease  my  niiiidc  deTise : 
Proteus  witb  songs,  Glaucus  with  fisb,  doth  woo 
me, 
Both  8trive  to  winne,  bnt  I  them  botb  despiset 
For  if  my  lovemy  love  will  entertain, 
Proteus  himself,  and  Glaucus,  seek  in  vain.. 

xxx. 

^APHNIS. 

Two  twtn,  two  jspotfed  lamb<'S,  (my  foojc^s  reward), 
With  lUeni  a  cup  I  goi,  i»rhere  Jove  assymM 

New  6hapcS'to  mock  hi»  wife's  too  jeałous  gnard; 
Fuli  of  Joveb  fireH  it  burns  still  unconsum^d: 

Bnt,  Mira*  if  thou  geiitly  deigne  to  shinc, 

Thine  be  the  cup,  the  spotted  lambes  be  thlne. 

XXXI. 

tuomałi:). 

A  pair  of  swannes  are  minę,  and  all  their  train ;   .* 
With  them  a  cup,  which  Thetis'  self  bestow'd, 

As  she  of  love  did  hear  me  i^adly  plain ; 

A  pcarled  cup,  where  nectar  oft  hath  flow'd :  - 

But  if  my  love  will  !o^•e  the  giftand  giver, 

Thine  be  the  cup,  thine  be  the  swannes  for  ever. 

XXXI!. 
DAPMNIS.  i 

Thrice  happy  swaines !  thrice  happy  8hepherd'i 
fate!      - 

TROMAŁIN. 

Ah,  blessed  life !  ab,  blessed  flsheWs  state  ^  [yoa» 
Your  pipcs  assuagc  yoor  lorę,  your  nets  maintain 

DAPIINIS. 

Vour  ląmbkins  cloŁhe  you  warm ;  your  flocks  sos- 

taiu  yon. 
You  fear  no  stormy  seas,  nor  tempests  roaring. 

THOMALIM. 

You  sit  not,  rotB  or  burning  sUrrcs  deploring : 
In  calins,  you  Bshj    in  roughs,  use  songs  and 
dancea. 

DAPHMIS. 

More  do  yoo  fear  your  love*8  swect-bitter  glancei, 
Tban  ceruin  fate,  or  fortunę  evcr  cbangiug. 

THOMAŁlM. 

,  ■ 

Ah  \  tbat  tbe  life  in  seas  so  safely  rangtng, 
Should  witb  love»s  weeping  eye  be  sunk  and 
drown*d  1 
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Dapknii. 

The  8hepherd's  Ufe  Phoebus,  a  ihepherd,  cro«a'd ; 
His  mowy  flocks  by  stately  Peoeiis  leadiog. 


THOMAŁIN. 


What  herb  was  that,  on  whicb  old  Glancns  feeding 
Orows  neTer  old,  but  ikow  the  gods  augmenteth  ? 

DAPHNIf. 

Delia  hefself  ber  rigour  bard  relenteth  i 

To  pUy  with  sbepbeitl^t  boy  she^t  not  asbamed. 

TBOMAŁIff.  - 

YeDoi,  of  frotby  seas  tbou  fint  wast  framed ; 
Tha.waTes  tby  cradle:   now  loTe^s  qaeen  art 
named. 

ZZJIII. 
DAPHNIS. 

Thoa  gefttle  boy,  wbat  prize  may  well  reward  thee  ? 
So  alender  gift  as  thts  not  half  raquites  thee. 
May  prosp*roai  starrea  and  quiet  seas  rq;ard  thee; 
Bat  most  tbat  pleasing  ttarre  that  most  deligbts 

thee: 
May  Proteus  still,  and  Glancus,  dearsst  hołd  thee; 
Bnt  most  ber  influence,  all  safe  infold  thee : 
May  she  with  gentle  beams  from  ber  £ur  s|>heare 

beholdth^e. 

XXXIV. 
THOKAUW. 

As  whistliag  windes  'gaiost  rocks  their  Toices  tear* 
As  rivers  thro'  the  Tallies  softly  glidiog  ;     [ing ; 
As  haTen  aiter  cruel  tempests  feasing ; 

Soch,  £yrest  boy,  such  is  tby  Terses'  slidiog: 
Thint  be  the  prize :  may  Pan  and  Phc^bus  grace 

thee ;  [thee ; 

Most,  whom  tbou  most  admir'st,  may  she  embrace 
And  flaming  ia  tby  Ioto,  with  snowy  arms  enlace 
thee. 


TBiaSIŁ. 

You  lovely  boys,  fuli  well  your  art  you  goided ; 

That  with  your  striTing  songs  your  strife  is  ended : 
So  you  yoilrseWes  tbe  cause  have  well  decided ; 

And  by  nojudge-oan  your  award  be  meoded. 

Thep  sinoe  tbe  prize,  for  oniy  one  intended, 
You  both  refuse,  we  justly  may  reserre  it. 
And  as  yoof  ofiering  in  Love's  tempie  senre  it ; 
Since  nooe  of  both  dcserve»  wben  both  so  well  de- 
serze it. 

XXXTI. 

Tet,  for  such  songs  shoold  ever  bo  rswarded; 

Daphnis,  take  thou  this  book  of  iTory  dearest, 
Given  me  by  Pan,  when  Pan  my  yerse  rogarded ; 
This  feares  the  wolf,  when  most  the  wolf  thou 
fearest 
.  Bot  thou,  my  Tbomalin,  my  loTe,  my  dearest, 
Take  thou  thi»  pipc,  wUich  ot'Ł  proud  storms  re- 

stratned;  . 
Which,  spite  of  Chamus'  spite,  I  still  retained : 
Was  never  little  pipę  morę  soft,  morę  sweetly 
plained. 

ZXZTlt. 

And  you,  h\jr  troop,  tf  Thir&il  you  disdain  not, 
Youchsafe  with  me  to  take  some  short  refecttoD ; 

Ezcesse,  or  daints,  my  lowly  roof  maintain  not ; 
Peares,  apples,  plummes ;  no  sugred  mado  oon- 
fection. 

So  up  they  rosę,  and>  by  ŁoTti^s  sweet  direction, 


Sea-nymphs  withthepherds  sort :  sea-boyas  eoo- 

plainnot,  [not* 

That  wood-nymphs  with  like  lo^e  tbem  enteitaki 
And  alł  the  day  to  songs  and  danoes  lending, 
Too  swift  it  runncs,  and  spends  too  fiut  tn  spending* 
With  day  their  sports  began,  with  day  tbey  take 
their  ending. 


TO  MT  Dl  Aft  raimn, 
THE  SPENCER  OF  THIS  AGR 

MAR   PRtZNn, 

No  more  a  straoger  now :  I  lately  past 

Thy  curioos  buildtng— «alPd-^>ut  tben  my  baate 

Deny*d  me  a  fnll  draught ;  I  did  but  taste. 

Tby  winę  was  rich  and  pleasing ;  did  appear 
No  common  grapę ;  my  hastę  could  not  forbear 
A  seeond  sip ;  I  hung  a  garland  tbere : 

Pastpn  my  way;  I  ladi'd  througb  tbick  and  tbut, 
Dispatch'd  my  business,  tnd  retom'd  again  ; 
I  callM  the  seeond  time ;  nnboftM,  went  in : 

View'd  e^ery  room ;  each  room  was  beautify'd 
With  new  iuTentioa,  carr^d  on  e^ery  side. 
To  please  the  common  and  the  curious  ey'd : 

YiewM  every  oflke;  every  ettoe  lay 
Like  a  rich  magazine ;  and  did  bewray 
Thy  treasure,  open^d  with  tby  goiden  key : 

Yiew'd  erery  orcbard ;  erery  orehard  did 
Appear  a  paradise,  wbose  fhiits  were  bid 
(Per  chance)  with  shadowing  leaves,  bat  bod^ 
forbid : 

Yiew'd  eyery  plot ;  spent  some  delightful  honn 
In  e^ery  garden,  foli  cf  new-bom  flowers, 
Delicious  banks,  and  delectable  bowers. 

Thus  haTing  8tepp*d  and  trareird  eTery  stair 
Witbin,  and  tasted  every  fruit  thafs  rar6 
Without,  I  madę  thy  house  my^  thoroogh-farei 

Thcn  give  me  leave,  rare  Fletoher  (aa  befhce 
I  left  a  garland  at  thy  gates)  once  mora 
To  hang  this  i^y  at  tby  postem-door. 

nuMcis  oDAaua. 


MISCELLANIĘS. 

AN   HYMN    ĄT    TSl   MARRIAOB  Ol'   MT  MOST  DIAa 
COIISINS,    ME.    W.   AMD  M.    t. 

Cbamus,  that  with  thy  yellow^sanded  stream 

Slid'at  softly  downwbere  thousand  Muses  dwell^ 
Gracing  their  bow'ra,  but  thoa  more  grac'd  by 
them ; 
Hark  Chamos,  from  thy  Iow  bolJt  greeny  celi ; 
Hark,  bow  onr  Kentish  woods  wićh  Hym«n 

ring,  [sing, 

Wbile«U  the  nymphs,  and  «!!  the^hepherda 
Hymen,  oh  Hymen,   here  thy  saflron  garment 
bring. 

With  bim  a  sboal  of  goodly  shepbefd-swains  ; 

Yet  be  more  goodly  than  the  goodliest  swahi  i 
Wlth^her  a  tfoop  of  fairest  wood-nymph|  trains  ; 

Yet  she  mwe  iair  than  fsirest  of  the  train : 


MISCELLANIES. 


I4# 


And  aB  ia  couitt  t]icir'toioe „, 

WluJ«  the  voods  back  their  boottiiog  echo 

flinty     •  l>><^* 

oome  holy  Hymea;  Hymen.  loąd  they 

His  liigh-bailt  forehead  almost  mąiden  fair. 

Hiith  madę  an  handred  aymphś  her  chance  en- 
Tying  : 
Her  morę  than  siW^r  Bkio»  and  golden  batr, 
(laaae  of  a  tboa«nd  shepherds  foroed  dyinf . 
y/here  beŁter  could  ber  loye  than  berę  have 

nt^ed  : 
Or  be  błf  tbonghti  nore  damtily  haTe  fieasted. 
liymcB»  come  Hymen ;  berę  tby  miGton  ooat  .is 


Hia  koka  reaembling  humble  majesty, 

Rig-htly  his  fiurest  moŁher*8  grace  befitteth : 
la  her  face  blushiog,  fiearfal  modesty, 
The  qaeen  of  chastity  and  beauty,  Sitteth : 
There  cbeerfiilness  all  sadness  far  exileth : 
Herę  love  witb  bow  unbcnt  all  gently  smileth : 
Hymen  oome.  Hymen  oome  $  no  spot  tby  garment 
'fileth. 

LaTe'a  bow  in  his  bent  eye-brows  bended  lies. 
And  in  his  eyes  a  thousand  darts  of  Ioving : 
Her  shining  stan,   which  (fools)  we  oft  cali 
eyes, 
Ai  qnick  as  HeaT^n  itself  in  speedy  moving  ; 
iljid  this  in  botb  the  ooly  difference  being, 
Other  stars  blindj  these  stars  endued  wiŁh 
aeeing. 
Hymen,  come  Hymen ;  all  is  for  jkhy  rites  agreeińg. 

His  breast  a  shelf  of  parest  alabaster; ' 
Wbeie  LoTe*8  self  saiłing  often  sbipwreckt 
sittetb: 
Her^  a  twtn  rock,  nnknown  bnt  to  th*  sbipmaster ; 
Whacb  thoogh  btm  safe  reoeives,  all  other  split- 
-  teth :  [onbeaten, 

Both  ŁoTe's  high-way,  yet  by  Love*s^  self 
Most  like  the  milky  path  whkh  crosses 
Hearen.  [eren. 

flymen,  come  Hymen  $  all  their  marriage  joys  are 

And  yet  all  these  but  as  guilt  coTers  be ; 

Withio,  a  book  morę  &ir  we  written  find  : 
For  Katnre,  framing  th'  alKs  epitome. 
Set  in  the  fsce  the  index  of  the  miód. 
Their  bodies  aie  but  temples,    built  lor 

sUte, 
To  śhrine  the  graces  in  their  silrer  plate : 
Com«  Hymen,  Hymen  oome,  these  templet  con- 


Hymen,  the  tier  of  bearts  already  tied : 
Hjrmeo,  the  end  of  loTers  never  ending  ; 

Hymen  the  canse  of  joys,  joys  nerer  tried ; 
Joys  newr  to  be  speot,  yet  ever  spending  : 
Hymen,  that  B0w'st  with  men  the  desert 


Come,  bring  with  thee,  aome  bring  tby  sacred 

bands :  [thon  the  hands. 

Hymen,  come  Hymen,  th'  bearts  are  join'd,  join 

Warrant  of  lorers,  the  troe  seal  of  loviDg, 
8ign'd  witb  the  fiice  of  joy ;  the  holy  knot, 

That  binds  two  bearts,  and  holds  hom  slippery 
moving ; 
A  gainfal  Icss^  « ttaio  withont  ą  biot ; 


That  mak'st  one  lonl  at  two  and  two  as  one : 
Yoke  lightning  burdens ',  love*s  foondation : 
Hymen,  oome  Hymen,  now  untie  the  maidetf 
sonę. 

Thou  that  mad'st  mań  a  brief  of  all  thon  mad'st, 

A  little  liYtog  world,  and  mad^st  him  twain 
Diriding  him  whom  fint  thon  one  creat'st. 
And  by  this  hond  mad'st  one  of  two  again, 
Bidding  her  cleare  to  him,  and  him  to  her,  ; 
And  leare  their  parents,  when  no  parents 
.  were.i  [herori 

Hymen,   send  Hymen  from  thy  sacred  bosom 

See  where  be  goes !  bow  all  the  troop  be  cheereth,' 
'    Clad  with  a  saffiron  coat,  in's  band  a  ligbt ; 
In  all  his  brow  not  one  sad  cloud  appcareth : 
His  coat  all  parę,  bis  toreb  all  buming  bright. 
Now  chant  we  Hymen,  shepherds ;  Hymen 

sing; 
See  where  be  goes,  as  fresh  as  is  the  spring. 
Hymen,  oh  Hymen,  Hymen,  all  the  ralleys  ring. 

Oh  happy  pair,  where  nothing  wants  to*  either, 

Botb  having  to  content,  and  be  oontented ; 
Fortune  and  naturę  beiag  spare  toneither! 
Ne*er  may  this  hond  of  holy  love  be  rented. 
Bot  like  two  parallels,  run  a  lerel  race, 
In  just  proportion,  and  in  even  space. 
Hymen,  thus  Hymen  will  their  spotless  marriage 
grace. 

Live  eaeh  of  other  firmly  lorM,  and  loring) 

As  fiir  from  hate,  as  sclf-ill  jealousy  : 
Moring  like  Heav'n  still  in  the  self-same  monng  ; 
In  motion  ne^er  forgettiog  constancy. 
Be  all  3rour  days  as  this :  no  canse  to  plain : 
Free  from  satiety,  or  (but  Ioven')  pain. 
Hymen,  so  Hymen  still  their  present  joys  maintain. 


TO  MT  BltOTB^  COVSIJI,  W.  tU   ISaVIU. 
CAŁEMD.  JAMUAS. 

CousiH,  day  birds  are  silenc't,  and  thosefbwl 
Yet  ooIy  siog,  which  hate  warm  Pbmbus'  light  ; 

Th*  nnlucky  pairot,  and  death-boding  owi, 

Which  ush'ring  iato  Heav'n  their  mistkess  Migbt, 

Hallów  their  mates,  triomphiog  o>r  the  quick 
spent  night 

The  wronged  Philomel  hath  left  to  plain 
Terens'  constraint  and  cmel  rarishment ; 

Seems  the  poor  bird  hath  kst  her  tongoe  again. 
Progne  łong  sińce  is  gime  to  banishment ; 

And  the  loud  tuned  thnish  leares  all  her  merri- 
menL 

All  M  my  frozen  Muse,  bid  in  my  breait. 

To  come  into  the  open  air  refuses ; 
And  dragg^d  at  length  from  hence,  doth  oft  protest 

This  is  no  time  for  Pbmbus*  k>vlng  Moses ; 
When  the  iar  distant  Sun  oor  froeeo  coast  disnses. 

Then  till  the  Sun,  which  yet  in  fishes  hasks, . 

Or  watry  urn,  impounds  his  (aintiog  bead, 
'Twixt  Tanrus'  homs  his  warraer  beam  unmasks. 

And  sooner  rises,  lattergoes  tobed^ 
Calling  back  all  the  floweif.  now  ta  their  mother 
ied: 
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Till  Philomel  resnmes  her  tongue  mgaio. 

And  Prog:iłe  fieroe  retorns  from  tortg  esciliog ; 

THi  the  shrill  blackbird  chants  his  merry  vem  ; 
Aod  the  day-birds  the  long  liv*d  Sun  beguiMiłg, 

Renew  tbeir  miith,  and  the  yean  pleaiaot  smit- 
ing  : 

Herę  mutt  I  stay,  in  sollćn  study  prat,         [ing  i 
Among  our  Cambridge  fens  my  time  raispead- 

But  tben  revisit  our  long  1ong'd  for  Kent. 
TiU  then  1ive  happy,  the  time  evfrr  mendtng  : 

'Iłappy  the  first  o'  th'  year,  thrice  happy  be  the 
ending. 


¥0   MASTER   W.    C. 

WiŁŁT,  my  dcar,  tbat  late  by  Haddam  sitŁing, 
By  littlę  Haddam,  in  whose  private  f  bades, 
Unto  thy  foncy  thousand  pleasnres  6tŁing, 
With  dainty  nymphs*  in  Łbose  retired  glades 
DidH  spend  thy  time ;  (Ł  me  that  too  quick1y 
fades). 
Ab!    much  I  fear  that  those  k>  pleasing  toys 
Uave  too  much  luird  thy  senseand  mind  in  słom* 
bMngjoys. 

Kow  art  thou  come  to  nearer  Maddingly, 

Which  Trith  fresh  aport  and  pleasure  doth  en- 
thral  thee ; 
Tiiere  n^^w  delights  withdraw  thy  ear,  thy  eye ; 
Too  mucb  I  fear  lest  some  ill  chance  befal  thee : 
Hark  how  the  Cambridge  Mosea  thence  recal 
Willy  our  dear,  Willy  his  time  abuaei :       [thee  ; 
Bat  aurę  Ihou  hast  forgot  our  Chame  and  Cam- 
bridge Muses. 

Return  now,  Willy  j  now  at  length  return  thee : 

Herę  thou  and  I,  under  the  sproutiug  v^ine, 
By  yellow  Chame,  wbere  no  hot  ray  shall  bunr 
thee, 
Will  sit  and  sing  among  the  Muses*  nine ; 
Aud,  safely  covered  from  the  scalding  shine, 
,We*U  lead  that  Mantitan  shepherd*s  sweet  oom- 
plaining,  [daining. 

Whom  ftiir  Alesis  griev'd  with  his  unjust  dis- 

And,  when  we  list,  to  lower  notes  descend ; 

Hear  Thirsirs  moan,  and  Fusca*s  cruelty  : 
He  careLnot  now  his  raggeJ  flock  to  tend  i 

Fusca  lus  care,  butcareless  enemy: 

Uopfi  oft  he  seea  shine-  in  her  humble  eye. 
But  soon  her  angry  words  of  hope  deprrres  him : 

So  oftc>n  dies  with  love,  but  love  as  oft  re^iTes 
him. 


TO  MT  VfEtt  aOMOiritO  C0178IN,  W.  R.  ISOUIRB* 

Steamgb  power  of  borne,  with  how  strong-twisted 
arms, 
And  Gonlian-twincd  knot,  dost  thou  encbain  me 
Never  might  fair  Calisto's  doubled  charms, 
Nor  powerfol  Circe^s  whispMngso  detain  me, 
Tbough  all  ber  art  she  spent  to  entertain  me ; 
Tbeir  presence  could  not  force  a  weak  desire ; 
But,  oh  !  thy  powerful  absence  breeds  still  grow- 
ing  fire. 

By  night  thou  try*st  with  strong  imaginatioa 

To  force  my  sense  'gainst  reason  to  belie  it ; 
Mettunks  I  see  the  fast-imprinted  fasbioa 


Of  every  place,  and  now  I  fally  eye  it ; 

And  though  with  feap,  yetcanoot  well  denf  it« 
Till  the  morii  beli  awakes  me ;  then  for  spite 
I  shutmine  eyes  again,  and  wiah  back  such  a  nłgbt  i 

But  in  the  day  my  oerer-slackM  desire 
Will  cast  to  prove  by  welcome  forgery, 

That  for  my  absence  I  am  mucb  the  nigher  ; 
Seeking  to  please  with  soothing  flattery.        L^ie 
Love»8  wing  is  thought ;  and  thought  will  soonest 

Where  it  finds  want ;  tlien  as  our  love  is  dearcr, 

Abeence  yiclds  presence,  disUnce  makcs  us  nearer. 

Ah  !  might  I  in  some  humble  Kentish  dale 
For  ever  easMy  spend  my  slow-pac'd  hoora  : 

Much  fhould  I  scorn  fair  ASton*»  plcasant  vale, 
Or  Windsor,  Terape's  self,  aod  proudeat  towert 
There  iTould  I  sit,  safe  from  the  stormy  showcra. 

And  laagh  the  troublous  winds  and  angry  sky  ! 

Piping  (ah  1)  might  I  live,  and  piping  might  1  die, 

And.would  my  lucky  fortunę  so  moch  grace  me, 
As  in  Iow  Cranebrooke  or  high  Brenchly  Vhil1, 

Or  in  some  cabin  near  thy  dwf^Uing  place  me, 
There  would  I  gladly  sport  and  sing  my  Ali,* 
And  teach  my  tender  Muae  to  raise  her  quill  $ 

And  that  high  Mantuan  shepherd's  self  to  dare  ; 

If  ought  with  that  high  Mantuan  shcpherd  mought 
«k^  compare. 

There  would  I  chant  bitber  thy  Gemma'8  praiset 
Or  eise  my  Fusca ;  fairest  shq>herdes8  ! 

Or  when  me  list  my  slender  pipę  to  raise, 
Sing  of  £iiza*s  fl^ed  moumfulneas. 
And  much  bewail  such  wOful  heavin6S8 ; 

Wbilst  she  a  dear-lovM  hart  (ah  luckless  !)  siew, 

Whose  fili  she  ail  too  laŁe,  too  booo>  too  mucb, 
did  rue. 

But  seeing  nOw  I  am  nbt  as  I  would, 

But  here,  among  th'  unhononrM  wilIow*6  shade, 

The  muddy  Ch4>me  doth  me  enforced  hołd  ; 
Here  1  forswear  my  merry  piping  trade : 
My  little  pipę,  of  seven  reeds  ymade, 

(Ah  plcasing  pipę  !)  Pil  hang  upoo  this  bouąk  : 

Thou  Cbame,  and  Chamish  nymphi,  bemr  witneia 
of  my  vow. 


TO  E.  C.  IM  CAMBftlDGB,    MT  SOK  BT  TBE  UNtVEKSnT. 

Whem  first  my  mind  calPd  itself  in  to  think, 
There  fell  a  stńfe  not  easy  for  to  end  i    [brink, 

Wbich  name  shouid  first  crown  the  wbite  paper'6 
An  awing  fother,  or  an  eqnal  friend : 
Foptane  gives  choice  of  either  to  my  mind ; 

Both  bonds  to  tie  the  soul,  it  ne^er  raoTe  3 

That  of  commaodiug,  this  of  easy  lorę. 

The  linesof  love,  whichfrom  a  father'8  heart 
Are  drawn  down  to  the  son :  and  from  tbe.acNi 

Ascend  to  th*  fatber,  drawn  from  every  part, 
Each  other  cut,  and  from  the  first  transitioa 
Still  further  wander  with  morę  wide  pairtition : 

But  friends,  like  parallels,  run  a  lerel  r»ce, 

In  ju8t  proportion,  and  most  eren  Bpace. 

Then  sińce  a  double  choice,  donble  afiection 

Hath  placM  itself  in  my  twice  loring  breast ; 
No  title  then  can  add  to  this  perfoction, 
.  Nor  better  that,  which  is  already  best: 
So  naming  one,  I  mnst  imply  the  rest, 
I  Tbe  same  a  father,  and  a  friend ;  or  rather, 
'  Both  one ;  a  fi^tber  ftien^t  and  a  friend  fiithCK 
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Ifo  mwind  tbeo  the  difTerence  of  Łhe  place 
Makcs  in  my  ii|iod  at  all  no  diiEerence ; 

For  lorę  19  not  produc'd  or  pennM  iąspace, 
Rańtig  i*  tfa'  aoul  his  ooly  residence. 
tav9t*9  fire  it  thottght ;  and  thoagbt  b  neter 
thenee, 

WWre  tt  feels  want :  then  where  a  love  is  dear, 

TiM  miiid  in  fiinhert  distancc  is  most  near. 

Mt  Kentholds  faśt  «ith  thousand  swei:Ł  embraces; 

(lliere  moaght  1  die  witb  tbee«  tbere  ttith  tbee 
Iive  ?) 
iUI  to  tbe  shades,  tbe  nyniphs  and  naked  Graces 

Freah  joys  and  still  succecding  pleaturea  give; 

So  much  w«  sport,  we  bare  no  time  to  gneve  : 
Herę  do  we  sit,  and  iau^h  wbite  beaded  caring ; 
And  know  no  sorrow  simple  plcasures  maning. 

A  crown  of  wood-nyoiphs,  spread  1*  th*  grassy  plaio, 

Skl  ronnd  about,  110  nigsrards  of  tbcir  finces ; 
Kor  do  they  cloud  tbeir  fair  with  black  disdain  j 

All  to  myself  will  they  impart  tbeir  graces : 
Ah  !  not  soch  joys  find  I  in  otber  places : 
To  them  I  often  pipę,  and  olten  sing. 
Sweet  notes  to  sweeter  voic(4  tempering. 

And  now  bat  late  I  sang  the  Hjrmen  toys 
Of  two  fiatr  łofers  (&irer  were  tbere  nerer) 

nmt  in  one  bed  coupled  tbeir  spousal  joys  ; 
Fortnne  and  Naturę  being  scant  to  neitlier : 
Wbnt  otber  dare  not  wish,  was  fuli  in  eitber. 

Thriee  happy  bed,  thrice  happy  lovers  firing, 

Wbere  prrsent  blemngs  have  out-stript  desiring ! 

And  when  noe  list  to  sadder  tunes  apply  me, 
Pasilła*8  dirge,  and  Kupathus  complaiiiing ; 

And  often  while  my  pipę  lies  idie  by  me,  [ing; 
Read  Fasca's  deep  disdain,  and  Thirsil  •  plaio- 
Yet  io  that  face  is  no  room  for  disdainiog ; 

Where  cheerfiil  kindneas  smiies  in  eitber  eye. 

And  beanty  still  kisses  humility. 

Then  do  not  manrel  Kcntish  strong  dclightSy 
Stealing  the  time,  do  berę  so  long  detain  me; 

Not  powerful  Circe  i»ith  ber  Hecate  rites, 
Nor  pleaaing  Lotos  thus  oould  entertain  me, 
As  Kentisb  powerful  pleasures  berę  enchain  me. 

iCcantlme,  the  nympbs  that  in  our  Brenchly  use, 
salute  your  bosy  Cambridge  Mose. 


TO  MT  aCŁOYKD  THC^OT,    IH  AMtWSE  OF  BIS  rCRiB. 

Tasnorr,  my  dear,  how  can  a  lofty  bill 

To  Sowly  shepherds*  thougbts  be  rigbtly  fitting  ? 
Au  bumbJe  dale  well  fits  witb  homble  qaill : 
There  may  1  safely  sing,  ali  fearleis  sitting. 
My  Fasca'8  eyes,  my  Faica*s  beanty  dittying  ^ 
My  lored  lonenets,  and  bid  Muse  enjoying : 
Yet  should^t  thon  come,  and  sce  our  simple 
toying,  fjoying. 

Weil  wonld  fair  Thenot  like  oar  sweet  retircd 

But  if  my  Tbenot  Iove  my  humble  Ycin, 

(Too  lowly  veiu)  ne^er  let  him  Celin  cali  me  ; 
He,  while  be  was,  was  (ah!)  the  choicest  swain, 
That  erer  grac^d  a  reed :  what  e^er  befal  me, 
Or  Myrtil,  (10  'for  Fkisca  fair  did  thnd  me, 
Most  was  I  known)   or  now  poor'  Thirul 

name  me, 
Thirsil,  fur  so  my  Fosca  pleases  frame  me : 
Bnt  aercr  mounting  Golin  ;  CoUn^s  high  style  will 


Two  sbepherds  I  ndore  wlth  b«mble  lorę) 

Tb'  high-tow'ring  swain,  that  by  slow  Miociuf 
wares 
His  well  grown  wings  at  first  did  lowly  prove, 

Where  Corydon's  sick  lorę  fuli  sweetly  rares; 
But  afier  snng  bold  Turnus*  dariog  bra^esi 

And  neict  our  nearer  Colin's  swectest  strain; 

Most,  where  he  most  his  Rosalind  doth  plaio. 
Well  may  I  aftcr  kxik,  but  foltow  all  in  raink 

Why  then  speaks  Thenot  of  tbe  honour*d  bay  ? 

ApoUu's  self,  thougb  fain,  could  not  obtain  ber; 
She  at  his  melting  soogs  would  scom  to  stay, 

Though  all  bis  art  he  spcnt  to  entertain  ber: 
Wild  b^sts  be  tani'd,  yet  never  cuuld  detain  ber* 

1'hen  sit  we  here  within  this  willow  glade: 

Nerę  for  my  Thenot  1  a  garland  madę 
With  purple  violpts,  a«d  lorely  myrtle  shade. 


UPOM  TUB  fiCTUII  OP  ACBMAT  TUK  TDIKIfB  TYtAMT* 

SucH  Achmat  is,  the  Turks'  great  emperor, 
Tbird  son  to  Mahomet,  whose  youthly  spring  * 

Bot  now  with  błos8om'd  cheeks  begins  to  flow*r ; 
Out  of  bis  £sce  you  well  may  read  a  king : 

Wbich  wbo  will  throughly  view,  will  easMy  find 

A  perfect  index  to  his  haughty  mind. 

Within  his  breast,  as  in  a  palące,  lie 
Wakefol  amUition  leaguM  with  hasty  pride; 

Fiercenoss  ally'd  with  Turkish  majesty'; 
Rests  hate,  in  wbich  his  fatherliving  dy'd: 

Deep  in  his  heart  such  Turkish  rirtue  lies, 

And  thus  looks  througb  the  window  of  his  eyei. 

His  pteashre  (far  from  pleasure)  is  to  see 

His  navy  spread  ber  wings  unto  the-  wind  ;* 
Instead  of  gold,  arms  fili  his  treasury, 
Wbich  (nomberleas)  fili  not  his  greedy  mind, 
The  sad  Hungarian  fears  his  tried  might; 
And  waniiig  Persia  trcmbles  at  bis  sight    , 

His  greencr  youth,  most  witb  the  heatben  spent^ 

Gives  Christian  princes  jnstest  cause  to  lear 
His  riper  age,  whose  childhood  thus  b  bent 
A  thousand  tropbics  will  he  shortly  rear, 
Uuless  that  God,  wbo  gBve  him  first  th*is  ragf^ 
Bind  bis  proud  bead  in  humble  Taisalage.     • 


TO  Ml.  JO.  TOUKINS. 

Trouałin,  my  lief,  thy  musie  strains  to  henr. 

Morę  raps  my  soul  tkań  when  the  swelling  windt 
On  craggy  rocks  tbeir  whistling  Toioes  tear  ; 

Or  when  the  sea,  if  stopt  his  couree  he  finds, 
Witb  broken  murmuri  tliinki*  weak  shores  to  fear, 

Scorning  such  sandy  cords  his  proud  bead  bindtt  * 
Morę  than  where  rirers  in  the  summer^s  ray, 
Through  covert  gtadeg  cutting  their  shady  way,      ' 
Run  tumbling  down  the  lawns,   and  w^th.the 
pebbies  play. 

Thy  strains  to  bear,  old  Cbamns  from  his  celi 
Comesguardedwitb  an  hundred  oymphs  aroundj 

An  hundred  nympbs,  that  in  his  rtvers  dwell, 
About  him  flock,  with  water-liUies  crown'iL 

For  tbee  the  Muses  lcave  tbeir  ciWer  well, 
And  manrel  where  tbou  aU  their  art  hast  fonildjt 
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And  while  tłiy  ttdder  accenC  tipeetly  plaiii% 
Ftel  thousand  iugai^d  joy t  creep  in  tlieir  mtltiiig 
tein. 

How  oft  liaye  I,  the  Momi'  bow'r  fineqQentiD9, 
Mi«*d  th«B  at  home,  and  liMiid  them  all  wlth 
tbee! 
Whefher  thou  sing^tt  lad  Eopatfaui'  lamentio;, 

Or  taneat  notet  to  sacred  hannony, 
The  rarishM  8oq1  with  thy  sweet  notes  consentiay, 

SScorniDf  the  Carth,  in  hear^nly  extasy 
Tiraoscends  the  stan,  and  with  the  angels*  traią 
Those  oourts  sarreys  -,  and  now  come  hack  agaia, 
Finds  yet  aoother  Hcaren  in  thy  delightfal  strain. 

Ah !  could*8t  thoa  here  thy  hamble  mind  oontent, 

Łowly  with  me  to  1ive  in  country  celU 
And  learn  sospect  the  coart*s  proud  Uandishment, 
Here  might  we  aafe^  berę  migbt  we  sweetły 
dwell. 
Xive  Pallas  in  ber  tow>n  and  marbk  tent; 
Bat,  ah!    the  country  bow^rs  please  me  as 
well: 
There  with  my  Thonalin  I  safe  wouM  stng. 
And  frame  sweet  ditties  to  thy  sweeter  strłng ; 
There  would  we  langh  at  spite,  and  fortune*s  thun- 
dering. 

■ 

Vo  ilattery,  bate,  or  envy,  lodgeth  there; 

There  no  suspicion,  walPd  in  proTed  steel, 
Yet  fearful  of  the  anns  berself  doth  wear: 

Pride  is  not  there;  no  tyrant  there  we  feel ; 
Ko  clattorous  laws  shall  deaf  thy  mnsic  ear; 

They  know  no  change,  nor  wanton  fi>Ttune'i 
Wheel: 
Thootand  fresb  iports  grow  in  those  dainty  plaoes; 
light  imwns  and  nyinpbs  dance  in  the  woody 


And  little  Łore  himself  playi  with  the  naked 
OraoŁS. 

But  seeing  fate  my  happy  wish  refuses, 
Łet  me  alone  enjoy  my  Iow  estate. 

Of  all  t^e  głfts  that  fair  Pamaasos  uses, 
Only  scortiM  poverty  and  ibrtane*s  hate 

Common  I  flnd  to  me,  and  to  the  Muses; 
But  wKh  the  Muses  welooroe  poorest  fate. 

Safe  in  my  humble  cottage  will  I  rest ; 

And  lifting  up  from  my  untainted  breatt 

A  quiet  spirit  to  Eleaven,  secnrely  Iivc  and  blest 

To  thee  1  here  beqneatb  tbe  courtJy  joys, 
Seeing  to  ooort  my  Thomalin  is  bent: 

Take  from  thy  Thirsil  tiicse  bis  idie  toyft ; 
Here  I  will  end  my  looser  merriment: 

And  when  thou  ting*st  them  to  the  wanton  boys, 
Afnong  the  oonrtly  lasses'  blandiehment, 

Tbink  of  thy  Thit!iil'8  love  that  nerer  spends; 

And  softly  say,  his  lote  still  better  mends: 

Abl  too  unćke  tbe  lorę  of  court,  or  courtly 
firiends! 

<3o,  little  pipę;  for  erer  I  mnst  leave  thee, 
My  little,  little  pipę,  but  iweetest  ever: 

€k>,  go,  for  1  bave  vow'd  to  see  thee  nerer: 
Kever,  ah !  neifler  mnst  I  morę  receive  tbee : 

But  he  in  better  lorę  will  still  perserer ; 

'Oo,  4łtlie  ptpe,  f>r  I  must  hare  a  new. 

Farcwell,  ye  Norfolk  maids,  and  Jda  crew; 

Tbiriil  will  pktf^wt  morę;  for  erer  now  adieu  t 


TO  raoMiŁtii. 

Thomałik,  fince  Thicsil  nothing  bas  to  leare  tfaef 
And  leare  thee  must;  pardon  me,  (gentle  fiaead) 
If  nothing  bot  my  love  I  only  give  thee ; 
Yet  see  how  grrat  this  nothing  is,  Iseod: 
Por  tbough  this  love  of  thine  I  sweetest  prore* 
Notbing*s  morę  sweet  than  b  this  sweetest  loveb 

Tbe  ioldier  nothing  like  his  prey  esteems; 

Nothing  tossM  sailort  equal  wiih  the  shore: 

Nothing  before  his  health  the  sick  man  deems  ; 

Tbe  pilgrim  hugs  his  country;  nothing  morę : 
Tbe  miser  hoaiding"  up  bis  golden  wares, 
This  nothing  with  bis  precions  wealth  compnret* 

Our  tbougbts*  ambition  only  nothing  ends ; 
Nothing  flils  up  tbe  golden-dropsied  mind : 
The  prodigal,  that  all  so  lavish  spends, 
Yet  nothing  cannot;  nothing  stays  behiod ; 
The  king,  that  with  his  life  a  kingdom  buys, 
Than  life  or  crown  doth  nothing  higher  prise. 

Who  all  ehijoys,  yet  nothing  now  desires ; 
Notliing  it  grrater  than  tbe  bigbest  Jeve : 
Who  dweHs  in  Heav'n,  (then)  nothing  morę  re- 
quiras;  pov«t 

Lorę,  morę  than  honey ;  nothing  morę  sweet  than 

Nothing  is  only  bettnr  tlian  the  best ; 

Nothing  IS  snre :  nothing  is  erer  blest. 

I  loTe  my  health,  my  life,  my  books,^  my  friendf, 
Tbee,  (dearest  Thomallń)  nothing  above  tbee : 
For  when  my  books,  friends,  health,  lifle,  ftinting 

ends, 
When  thy  love  fafls,  yet  nothing  still  will  lonre  mei 
When  heaT'n,'  and  air,  the  eartb,  and  Hoating 

mainś 
.    Are  gooe,  yet  nothing  still  nntoochM  remkins. 

Siooe  tben  to  other  streams  I  most  betake  me. 
And  spitefbl  Cliam  of  all  bas  quite  bereft  me ; 
Since  Muses*  selTea  (false  Muses)  will  fbtsake  me. 
And  but  this  nothing,  nothing  eise  is  left  me ; 
l^dce  thou  my  love,  and  keep  it  still  in  storę: 
That  giTen,  nothing  now  remaineth  morę. 


Aoititrr  A  aicn  mait  ntsnsmo  poTiair. 

Ir  well  thou  Yiew^st  ut  with  no  sąniat^  eye. 
Ko  partial  jo^ment,  thou  wilt  qnickly  ratę 
Thy  wealth  no  ńcher  than  my  porerty ;  ^ 

My  want  no  poorer  than  thy  ridi  estate: 

Our  ends  and  births  alike;  in  this,  as  [ ; 

Poor  thou  weit  bom,  and  poor  again  sbalt  die« 

My  little  flils  my  little -wisbing  mind; 
Thou  haviog  morę  than  mach,  yet  seekest  meret* 
Who  seeks,  still  wisbes  what  he  seeks  to  find ; 
Who  włshes,  wants;  and  who  so  wants,  is  poor: 

Then  this  must  fbllow  of  necessity ; 

Poor  are  thy  riches,  rich  my  povóty. 

Thottgb  still  thou  gett*8t,  yet  » thy  want  not  spent, 
But  as  thy  wealth,  so  grows  thy  wealthy  itch: 
But  with  my  little  I  have  much  coptent; 
Content  batb  all;  and  who  bath  all,  is  rich: 
Then  tbis  in  reason  thou  must  needs  coofe% 
If  I  haTB  little,  yet  that  thou  hast  less. 
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I,  God  hath  lent, 
Aiid  to  his  audit  liable  is  erer, 
ta  reduNiy  howy  and  where,  and  when  he  spent : 
Aoi  tłun  thoa  bra^g^  thoa  art  a  great  feoeiver :. 
Uttle  my  debt,-  wbea  llttle  is  my  storę :  [more. 
thott  hast,  thy  debt  still  gnms  the 


,  God  hamself  deseended  down 
T  enrieh.^e  poor  by  his  rich  po^erty ; 
Hit  meat,  his  house,  his  ;rave,  were  not  his  own, 
Yet  aO  ia  his  firom  all  eternity: 
JLet  me  be  Iike  my  head,  irhom  I  adore : 
Je  thoii  great,  wealthy,  I  stiH  base  and  poor. 


CÓMTllIimiTI* 

CosmiOAŁ  bnming,  yet  ńo  fire  or  faeT, 
Chin  icy  frotts  in  midś{  orsnmmer^s  ftying* 
A  bdl  oMst  pieasing,  and  a  heaT'a  most  crud, 
A  deatli  stiil  living,  and  a  life  still  dying. 
And  Yhatnerer  pains  poor  hearts  can  proTC^ 
I  leel,  aad  ntter,  in  one  word,  ■  I  We. 

Tao  fires,  otlove  aod  grief,  each  npon  either. 
And  both  apon  one  poor  heart  erer  ieeding: 
ChiU  coM  dcipeh',  most  ooid,  yH  cooling  neither, 
In  midst  of  fires  his  icy  frosts  is  breeding : 
So  fires  and  frosts,  to  make  a  perfect  heli, 
Hect  in  one  bieast,  in  one  hoose  friendly  dwell. 

Tir'd  in  tfais  toilsome  way  (my  deep  atfectioa) 
I  ever  fbrward  run,  and  ncver  ease  mc: 
I  dare  net  swerre,  her  eye  is  my  diraction: 
A  heaTy  grief,  and  weigbty  lorę  óppress  me,  [me: 
Desire  and  hope,  two  spnrs,  that  fortb  oompeU'd 
Butawfal  lear,  a  bridle,  still  witbheld  me. 

ISńce  haye  I  plQag'd,  and  flung,  and  sŁrOTe  to  cast 
Thb  doohle  hurden  from  my  weary  heart: 
Fast  thoogfa  I  ran,  and  stop,  they  sit  as  fast : 
Her  looks  my  bait,  which  sbe  doth  seld'  tmpart: 

Thoa  fiuniing,  still  fome  ittn  I  wish  and  craTe ; 

Citfacr  ber  inaiden  bosom,  or  my  graye. 


A  tOW. 


DisdainM,  where  most  I  lov'd,  to  thee  I  plain  me* 
Who  truły  lorćti  those,  who  (fools)  disdain  theet 

Thon  nerer-errbg  way,  in  thee  dlrect  me ;  [me : 
Thoa  death  of  death,  ob,  in  thy  death  engraye 
Thon  hated  Love,  with  thy  firm  lorę  respect  me  ; 
Thou  freest  senrant,  from  this  yohe  unslave  me : 
Glorions  salration,  for  thy  glory  saye^^me. 
So  neitber  lore,  norhate,  scom,  death,  śhall 
moTeme;  [thee 

Bot  vith  thy  love,  great  Loto,  I  ftill  shall  love 


Br  hope  aad  fear,  hy  grief  and  Joy  opprcst, 
With  deadly  hate,  morę  deadly  loTe  infoeted ; 
Witbont,  wjthhi,  in  body,  aont,  distrest; 
ŁHtle  by  all,  least  of^ielf  re4k)eieted,  [ed; 

BttC  most,  most  thero,  where  most  I  loy'd,  negMct* 

Hated,  nnd hating Itfe,  todeatb  I caH; 

Who  scorns  to  take  what  is  refosM  by  411. 

Whither,  ah,  whither  then  wiH  thou  heUke  tiiee, 
Despised  wrclch,  of  friends,  of  all  forlom,  [thee  ? 
Sinoe  hope,  and  love,  and  life,  and  death  foimke 
Foor  soul,  thy  own  tormenter,  otfaers*  seom  ! 
W^ether,  poor  sool,  ah,  whither  wiłt  thon  tum  ? 

What  inn,  what  host  (soom*d  wsetch)  wilt  thou 
now  choose  thee  ?  [fuse  thee. 

The  commoB  bott»  and  Inn,  death,  grava,  re- 

T>»  thee,  great  LoVe,  to  thee  I  prostrate  Ml, 
That  ri^'stin  \o^e  the  heart  in  iaise  ]t»ye  swerred : 
On  thee,  trne  IiMre,  on  thee  I  weeping  cali ; 
I,  who  am  joorił*d,  where  with  all  tnith  I  senred, 
Oft  theai,  to  wrong M,  #here  thou  hast  st  dmerred : 


ON  W0MI1I'S  JLIOBTiriSH. 

Who  sows  the  tsod  ?  or  plonghs  the  eaty 

Or  strires  in  neta  to  prfson  in  the  wind? 

Yet  I,  (fond  I)  morę  fond,  and  senteless  moie, 

Thought  in  snre  Ioto  a  woman's  thoughts  to  bind. 

Fond,  too  fond  thoughts,  tbat  thought  hi  lora 
^  tie  « 

One  morę  ineonttant  than  inconttancy ! 

Łook  as  it  IS  with  some  tnie  ApriI  day,    [floweri} 
Whose  yarioos  weather  siores  the  world  with 
The  Sun  hit  glorious  beams  doth  fidr  display, 
Then  rahis,  and  shines  ngain,  and  straight  it  lówen^ 

Ahd  twenty  changes  ia  one  hour  doth  prore; 

So,  aod  morę  changing  is  a  woman's  lore. 

Or  ss  the  hairs  which  deck  their  wanton  heacb, 
Which  loosely  fly,  and  play  with  every  wind. 
And  with  each  blast  tura  round  their  golden  threadą; 
Soch  as  their  hair,  such  is  their  looser  mind : 
llie  diierence  this,  their  hair  is  often  bound^ 
But  nerer  bonds  a  woman  might  emboond. 

Falsc  is  tbeńr  flattering  colour,  lafse  and  foding  ; 
False  is  their  Hattering  tongue ;  false  every  part, 
Their  hair  is  ibrg^d,  their  siker  foreWeads  shadiogi 
False  are  their  eycs,  but  fobesŁ  is  their  heart : 

Theń  tbis  in  conscąuence  most  needs  entue; 

All  most  be  lalse,  when  erery  part's  untrae« 

Food  then  my  thoughts,  which  thought  a  thing 

10  yain ! 
Fond  hopes,  that  anchor  on  so  false  a  groond  I. 
Food  loTe,  to  lore  what  coold  not  lore  again  f 
Fond  heart,  thas  fir^d  with  loye,  in  hope  thot 
drown'd:  [est  I^ 

Fond  thonghts,  fted  heart,  fond  hope  $  but  fond' 
To  grasp  the  wmd,  and  fora  meonstancy ! 


A  aspŁY  upoH  THi  rxii  M.  i. 

A  DAiMtT  maid,  thstt  drawt  ber  double  nane 
From  bitter  s^eetness,  (with  sweet  bitteraest) 
Did  late  my  dkill  and  faulty  rerses  bhime, 
And  to  her  kmng  friend  did  plam  confess, 
That  I  my  Ibrmer  credit  foul  did  shame. 
And  might  no  roore  a  poefs  parne  profo»i 
The  cause  that  with  my  Terse  she  was  ofibnded. 
For  women'8  levity  I  discommended. 

Too  trne  yoa  mid,  that  poet  I  wat  never. 
And  I  coriest  it  (fair)  if  that  content  ye, 
That  when  I  piay'd,  the  poet  less  tbap  eyer; 
Not,  for  of  such  a  renę  I  now  repent  me, 
(Poets'{6  foign,  and  make  fine  lies  endeaTour) 
Bot  X  the  fruth,  truth  (ah  I)  too  certain  sent  ye: 
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Thcn  that  T  am  no  ]^Ł  I  deny  not ; 

For  whcu  Łheir  lighŁuess  I  condemn,  I  Ue  not. 

But  łf  my  rerse  hnd  Iled  agaiost  my  niind. 
And  praised  Ihat  nhich  tnith  cannot  approvej 
And  falsely  said,  tbey  were  as  fair  as  kind, 
As  true  as  sweet,  thcir  faith  could  never  niove, 
But.sure  is  linkM  where  constant  love  they  find, 
That  with  sweet  braving  tbey  vic  truth  and  love ; 

Jf  thus  I  write,  it  cannot  be  deny'd 

But  t  a  poet  Krere,  so  fonl  I  lied. 

Bttt  głve  me  leave  to  write  as  I  have  found  : 
Like  niddy  apples  at  tbeir  outsidcs  brigbt, 
Whose  skin  is  fair,  the  uore  or  heart  unsound ; 
Whose  cherry-cheek  tiie  eye  doth  much  delight. 
But  inward  rottenness  the  taste  doth  wound : 
Ab  !  were  the  taste  so  good  as  is  the  sight, 
To  pluck  soch  apples  (lost  witb  self  sarnę  price) 
Would  back  rettore  ns  part  of  Paradise. 

But  tnith  hatb  said  it^  (truth  who  dare  dćny  !) 
Men  seldom  are»  roore  seldom  women  surę : 
But  if  (fair  sweet)  thy  truth  and  constaucy 
To  better  foitb  tliy  thougbts  and  miód  pń>cure» 
If  thy  firm  truth  conld  give  firm  truth  the  Ue, 
If  thy  first  lore  will  first  and  last  endure ',      [tbee, 
Thou  morę  than  woman  art,  if  time  so  provea 
And  be  morę  than  a  man,  that  loved  loves  thee. 


AN  AKOŁOCT  POR  TRI  PRBII18B8  TO  TRB  LAOT 
COŁPEPPSa. 

Wro  witb  a  bridle  striTes  to  ciirb  the  wares  ? 

Or  in  a  cypress  cbest  locks  flaming  flres  ? 

So  when  tove  angerM  in.thy  bosom  raves. 

And  grief  witb  Iove  a  double  flame  inspires, 
By  silence  thou  may'st  add,  but  never  less  it: 
The  way  is  by  eipressing  to  repress  it. 

Who  then  will  blame  affection  not  respented. 
To  Tent  in  grief  the  grief  that  so  torments  him  ? 
Passion  will  speak  in  passion,  if  neglectcd  : 
Love  that  so  soon  will  chide,  as  soon.repents  him ; 
And  therefore  boyish  love'8  too  like  a  boy, 
Witb  a  toy  pleas^d,  displeased  witb  a  toy. 

Have  you  not  seen,  when  you  have  chid  or  soogbt, 
That  Iively  picture  of  your  lovely  beauty, 
Yotir  pretty  cbild,  at  first  to  Idwr  or  poui, ' 
But  soon  again  reclaimM  to  lo^e  and  duty ; 
Forgets  the  rod,  and  all  her  anger  ends, 
Plays  on  your  lap,  or  on  yoar  neck  depends : 

Too  like  that  pretty  ćhild  is  childish  ]ove, 
That  when  in  anger  he  is  wrong*d,  or  beat, 
Will  rare  and  ebide,  und  every  passion  prorc, 
Bttt  soon  to  smiłeą  and  fawns  tams  all  his  beat, 

And  prays,  and  9wears  he  never  moce  will  do  it; 

Such  one  is  Iove :  alas,  that  women  know  it! 

Bot  if.so  just  ęxcuse  will  not  content  ye, 
But  still  jrou  blame  the  words  of  angry  lorę, 
Herę  I  recant,  and  of  those  «ords  repent  me : 
In  sign  hereof  I  ofier  now  to  prore, 
That changing women*f  love  \i  ooDStanterer, 
And  men,  thongb  erer  firm,  are  constapt  nerer. 

Tor  men  that  to  one  fair  tbeir  passions  bł|id, 
Itfnst  ever  change,  as  do  those  changing  fn^ń  ; , 
80  as  sbe  alten,  tdters  still  tbeir  mind, 
Aod  with  tbeir  foding  lovet  tbeir  lorę  'mpdn: 


Therefore,  still  moying,  as  tlie  iaitih^  lot^ 
Most  do  tbey  move,  by  being  most  nniAoved. 

But  women,  when  tbeir  Iotctb  cbange  tbeir  f  race»» 
What  firbt  in  them  they  lov'd,  ]ove  now  in  others, 
Afiecting  still  the  same  in  diyers  places ; 
So  nerer  change  tbeir  love,  but  cbange  tbeir  loven,: 
Hierefore  their  miad  is  firm  and  constant  pror'd« 
Seeing  they  ever  lorę  what  first  they  lov»d. 

Tbeir  love  tied  to  some  virtue,  cannot  stray« 
Sbifting  the  outstde  oft,  the  inside  ncver : 
But  men  (when  now  tbeir  loves  dissolr^d  to  claj^ 
Indeed  are  nothing)  still  in  lorę  perseyer : 
How  then  can  soch  ibnd  men  be  constant  made;^ 
That  nothing  love,  or  but  (a-notbing)  shadc  ? 

What  fool  commends  a  stone  for  never  moYing  ? 
Or  blames  t|ie  speedy  bea^^ns^r  ever  ranging? 
Ceaae  then,   fond  men,   td  blaze  your  constant 

loving ; 
Łofe's  ficry,  wingcd,  light,  and  therefore  changing  ? 

Fond  man,  that  thinks  snćb  fire  and  air  to  fetter! 

AU  cbange ;  men  for  the  worae,  women  for  better  • 


TO  MT  OHŁT  CBOSBK  VAŁBNTIMS  AND  WIFB« 

AMAcaUM   jMaystrcss  Elizabeth  Yincent      7 
'  2  Is  my  breasfs  cha^c  Yalentine.  y 

Trihe  not  (fair  \ore)  that  chance  my  band  dirpcŁed 
To  make  my  choice  my  chance ;  blind  chance  an^ 

hands 
Could  uever  see  what  most  my  mind  affected  ; 
Bot  Heav'n  (that  ever  with  chaste  true  ]ov6  standb) 
Lent  eyes  to  see  what  most  my  heart  respeeted : 
1  hen  do  not  thou  resist  what  HeaT'n  commanda  ; 

But  yield  thee  his,  who  must  be  ever  thine ; 

My  heart  thy  altar  is,  my  breast  thy  shrine  ; 
Thy  namefor  erer  is,  My  breast*8  cbaste  Yalentine. 
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ŁAST  YEBSB. 

Happt  man,  whose  perfect  sight 

Yiews  the  overflowihg  light ! 

Happy  man,  that  iłanst  iinblnd 

Th*  earth-bars  pobhding  op  the  roind  ! 

Once  bis  wife's  qntck  fote  lamenthtg 

Orpbeus  sat,  his  hair  all  renting, 

While  the  speedy  woods  camc  ronning,    •  - 

And  rivers  stood  to  hear  his  cnnning;    ^ 

And  the  lion  with  the  hart 

Join'd  słde  to  side  to  bear  bis  art :   . 

Harcs  ran  with  the  dogs  along. 

Not  from  dogs,  bnt  to  his  song. 

Bot  when  all  his  rerses  tuming 

Oniy  fonn'd  his  poor  heart's  buming. 

And  his  grief  came  bnt  the  faster, 

(His  verse  all  easing,  but  bis  master) 

Of  the  bigher  powers  oomptaining. 

Down  be  went  to  Heli  disdaining: 

There  his  silvcr  lutestrings  hitting. 

And  bis  potent  ver8es  filting, 

All  the  sweets  that  e'er  he  took.* 

From  his  sacred  mother^s  bróok,    /^ 

What  his  doubtie  sorrow  gives  hm,  * 

And  lore,  that  donbly  double  gri«Tts  hin^ 
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Tha%  1»e  tpends  te  moTe  <l4^f  Heli, 
Oianiiing  dc^riU  irith  his  spell. 
And  vitfa  sweetest  asking  leare 
J>ofs  tłie  lords  of  ghofts  deceivr. 
Th«  dofr,  whoM  iicTvr  qiiict  yell 
AftigliU  tad  soals  in  night  that  dwell, 
Pricks  np  DOW  hii  thrice  two  ean ; 
To  hoirl,  or  barie,  or  vhtnc  he  fean : 
Stmck  with  dninb  wonder  at  tboiie  songs, 
He  «i$h*d  morę  ears,  and  fewer  tongaes. 
Charon  amazM  bis  oar  ftimlows, 
While  the  boat  the  scułler  roirs. 
Tantal  might  bave  eaten  now 
Tbe  frait  as  still  as  is  the  botigb ; 
Bot  he  (fbo) !)  no  bunger  fieańng, 
8tarT'd  his  U8te»  to  feed  bis  beańng. 
Ińon,  thougb  bis  wbeel  stood  still, 
Still  vas  rapt  with  miisic*s  skill. 
At  lengtb  tbe  judg«  of  sonis  witb  pity 
Yielda,  as  compie^d  with  bis  ditty; 
Łcfs  give  back  his  spoiise's  bearsc, 
Pmrchas*d  with  so  pleasing  Terse : 
Yet  tbis  law  sball  bind  oar  gili, 
He  tom  not,  till  b'a8  Tartar  left. 
Wbo  to  laws  can  lovcrs  draw  ? 
l4»ve  in  loTe  is  oniy  law: 
Kow  ahnoat  be  Icft  the  iiigbt, 
Wben  be  first  tnm'd  back  his  sigbt; 
ind  at  onoe,  while  her  he  ey'd, 
His  lorę  be  saw,  and  lost,  and  dy'd« 
5a,  wbo  strives  out  of  the  nigbt 
T^  brinc  his  aool  to  joy  in  ligbt, 
Yet  again  toms  back  his  eye 
To  Tiew  U  ft  Hdrs  deformity; 
Tbongb  he  seems  eoligbtenM  morę, 
Yct  is  blacker  tban  aferę. 
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Wao  oniy  bonoar  seeks  with  prona  afiection. 
And  tbinkst  that  glory  is  his  gr«atest  bliss ;     [tlon, 
Rrst  lei  bim  Tiew  tlie  Heav'n'8  wid(>atretcbed  sec- 
Tben  in  some  nap  tlie  Eartb's  short  narrowness: 
Weil  may  lM!4>1ush  to  see  his  name  not  able 
To  fili  one  qaafter  of  so  brief  a  tabir. 

Wby  tken  shoald  bigb-grawo  mitfds  so  mneh  re- 
joioe 

To  draw  their  stnbbom  neeks  froai  imui's  snljeo- 
tMM:  [voiGe 

For  thongb  lond  famę  streteb  high  ber  prattitng 

To  blaze  abroad  their  nrtne'8  great  perlection; 
Hioągb  goodly  titles  of  their  boase  adom  tbem 
With  aacient  bemldry,  yet  deatb  doth  soorn 

'  tbem: 

j   The  bigfa  and  base  lie  in  tbe  self  same  grare; 
Ko  difaeuce  tbere  betwcen  a  king  and  slaTe. 

Wfaere  now  are  troe  Fabridos*  booet  remaimng: 
Wl«»  knows  wbens  Bmtiis,  or  roagb  Cato  lires ! 
Oaly  a  weak  report,  tbeh*  iiamca  soMaiaing, 
In  Rooida  oU  a  slender  knowledge  glves: 
Vet  when  we  rend  tbe  deeds  of  mea  inbnmed, 
Cao  w<e  by  that  kBow  tbem  kM«  sinea  eonsamcd  ? 

Kow  therafere  lie  yon  boritd  and  forgotttn; 
Wer eaa  report lirostmte  eacroaching  d^Mbt 
Or  if  yoQ  thhik  wben  yon  aie  dead  and  ratten^ 
Ton  live  again  by  f*me«  and  mliwr  bieatht 
VOL.  VL 


When  with  time^  shadows  thb  faise  glory  waneg^ 
You  die  again ;  bot  tbis  yonr  glory  gains* 


opoir  MT  BaoTHta  mb.  g.  r.  nu  book  imtitvu9 

CHBI8T*S  YfCTOBT  AND  TRlOlCril. 

FowD  lads,  that  spend  so  fbst  your  postiog  time, 
(Too  posting  time,  that  spends  your  time  as  fast) 
To  chanC  ligłit  toys,  or  frame  some  wantoo  rhyme,  ■ 
Whęre  idie  boys  may  glat  their  lastful  taste; 
Or  dse  with  praise  to  clothe  some  fleshiy  slime 
With  rirgjn  ro««,  and  fair  liH«v  chaste  : 

Wbile  itcbing  bloods,  and  youŁhful  cares  adore 
.*^;  fabborit 

Bat  wiser  men^  and  onee  yonrseltres  will  moat 

But  tboii,  (most  near,  most  (\oat)  in  tbis  of  tbine 
Tfast  prov*d  tbe  Muses  not  to  Venus  buund  ; 
Such  as  thy  matter,  aach  thy  Muse,  divtne : 
Or  tbott  soch  grace  with  Mercy*8  self  hast  foaod, 
That  she  herseif  deigns  in  thy  leaves  to  shine ; 
Or  stol>n  finom  Hcar»n,  tbon  brougKt*st  this  versc  to 
f^nnd,  [tbiinder^ 

Wbich  frights  tbe  anmbed  soul  wiih  fearfal 
And  Boon  with  boneyed  dews  thaws  it  'ta  ixt  joy 
and  wonder. 

Thea  do  not  tbou  nwlicions  tongnes  esteem  ; 
(Tbe  glan,  throngb  wbicb  an  anvious  eye  doth 

gazę, 
Can  eas*ly  nnake  a  mole-biU  mountain  seem) 
His  praise  dispraises ;  bis  dispniises  praise ; 
Enoogb,  af  best  men  best  thy  labours  deem« 
And  to  the  bigbest  pitcb  thy  merit  nise  $ 
While  all  tbe  Mnses  to  thy  song  deoree 
Yietorious  trinmph,  trinmpbant  rtotw^ 


won 
THB  BisnoF  or  ixoH,  na.  SAŁt,  njs  MBarFATiaiff. 

Most  wrrtcbed  sool,  that  beracaroostng  pleasnre, 
Hath  all  bis  HeaT*n  on  EaHh ;  aBd'ne'er  distressed 
£i\)oys  tbese  fend  deligbts  witbont  aH  measnrew 
And  froely  liriag  thns,  is  tbns  deeeased  ^ 
Ab,  greatest  cnrse,  so  to  be  ever  blessed^ 
For  wbert  to  lirę  is  HeaT*n,  His  Heli  to  die. 
Ab,  wretcb !  that  bera  begins  Hell'amisery ! 

Most  blessed  soni,  tbat^  Kfted  np  with  wings 
Of  faith  and  k»re,  learts  tbis  base  habftatico. 
And  soomingslnggMi  BMth»to  Hear>n  ap  saHant 
On  Eartb,  yet  stttl  bi  Heav*a  by  meditatkm ; 
With  tbe  souIN  eye  fereseaing  tb'  bearen)y  statioa : 
Tben  'gins  his  Mti:,  wben  be's  of  life  bersaren. 
Ab,  blessed  soul  *  that  here  begłaa  bis  HeaTon ! 


vroH 

TBB  C0MTBIiri.AT10NS  Or  THB  BISIOF  Or  BZCBSTBB 
CITBN  TO  THB  LABT  &  W.  AT  KBW-YBAB^S  TIDB,      ' 

Tris  littie  workrs  two  little  stars  are  eyes, 
And  be  that  all  eyes  framed,  firam'd  all  otbers 
Downward  to  &11,  bat  these  to  climb  tbe  skies 
Tbere  to  ar^naint  them  wjth  their  starry  brotbi^rs  • 
PUnets  flx'd  in  the  head,  (their  sphere  of  sense  >* 
Yet  wand'rW!r  still  thro*  Heav*n'8  cinsnm&rence 
The  iatellect  beiog  tbeir  intelligencc.  ' 
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Duli  then  that  hcavy  soul,  »hich  CTcr  bcnt 
On  Earth  and  earthly  toys,  his  Heav'n  nedecU ', 
Content  with  that  which  cannot  give  cootcnt : 
W  bat  thy  fooŁscorning  kicks,  tby  voul  re8|>ect8. 

fond  aoul!  tby  eye  wilł  up  to  Hcav*nerect 
tbee; 

Tbou  it  direct'8t,  and  must  it  now  direct  thee  ? 

Duli,  hcavy  soui  1  tby  scholar  musŁ  correct  thee. 

Thrice  łiappy  soni,  that  guided  by  thine  eycs, 
,4rt  monDtcd  up  unto  that  starry  nation ; 
,And  loaving  thcre  thy  sense,  onterest  the  ikiea, 
KnflhrinM  and  faintŁ*!!  thcre  by  contemplation ! 
Heay'n  thou  cnjoy*fct  on  Earth.and  now  bcreaTen 
Of  life,  a  new  life  to  thy  soul  is  givcn. 
Thrice  happy  soul,  that  hast  a  double  Hcayen  ! 

Tliat  sacred  hafid,  which  to  this  year  hath  brought 

you, 
Perfect  your  years,  and  with  your  years,  his  graccs ; 
'  And  when  his  will  unto  his  will  hath  wrought  you, 
Conduct  your  soul  unto  thosc  happy  placcs, 
Where  thonsatid  joys,  and  pleasures  ever  new, 
And  blessings  tbicker  than  the  moming  de  w, 
With  endlesB  sweets,  raiti  on  that  beav'nly  crcw. 


TSE6E   ASCŁEPIADS 


OP   MR.    H.  9. 
EKLASGED. 


TRaM^ŁATEO  ANP 


Ne  verbuni  mihi  sit  mortna  litera, 
Nec  Cbristi  meritum  gratia  vanida ; 
Sed  verbum  fatuo  sola  scientia, 
£t  Christąs  misero.  sola  redemptio^ 

l7ifŁRTTKR'D  Word,  which  never  ear  conid  hear; 
Unwritten  Word,  whicli  neyer  eye  could  bee, 
Yet  syllabled  in  fle^ih-speird  character, 
That  so  to  senses  thou  migbfst  subject  be ; 

Since  thou  in  bread  art  stampt,  in  prtnt  art  read, 
Lct  not  thy  printrsiamp^d  word  to  me  be  dead. 

Thou  all-contrivtng,  alł  dcserring  Spirit, 
>Tade  flcsh  to  die,  that  so  thou  might*$t  be  minę, 
That  thou  in  us,  and  we  in  thee  might  mrrit, 
We  thine,  thouours;  thou  human,  wcdjyine; 
Let  not  my  dead  life's  roerit,  my  dead  heart 
Forfeit  so  dear  a  purchas'd  dcath^s  deserl. 

Thou  Sun  of  wisddm,  knowled^e  infiuite, 
Madę  foiły  to  the  wise,  niglit  to'profane  ; 
Be  I  thy  Moon,  oh,  let  thy  sacred  light 
Inorcase  tp  tb^full,  and  never,  npver  waric: 
Wihc  folly  in  me  set,  fond  wisdom  rise, 
Make  me  renounce  my  wisdom,  to  be  wise.  • 

Thou  Life  eterpal,  pnrcst  blesscdness, 
7.fado  uiortal,  wretcbcd,  sin  itself,  fur  me; 
Show  mc  my  dc^th,  my  sin,  my  wrctcheduess, 
That  I  may  flourish,  shine,  and  livc  in  thee: 
So  I  with  praiscRhall  sing  tby  life,  Ueath^s  story, 
O  thou  my  merit,  life,  my  jri^om,  glory  ! 


When,  O  my  God  !  wheo  sball  I  come  in  place 
To  sce  thy  light,  and  ^iew  tby  glorious  face  ? 

I  dine  and  aup  with  stghs,  with  groans  and  tearSii 

While  all  thy  foes  minę  ears  with  taunting  load  ; 

**  Who  now  thy  cries,  who  now  thy  prayer  heais  ? 

Whcrc  is,»'  say  they,  "  where  isthy  boasted  God  ?" 
My  molt<:n  heart,  deep  plungM  in  sad  despair*, 
Runs  forth  to  thee  in  streamsof  tears  and  prayers. 

With  grief  T  think  on  those  sweet  now  past  daj^s, 
When  to  thy  house  my  troops  with  joy  I  led : 
We  sang,  we  danc*d,  we  cb^nted  sacred  lays  ; 
No  men  so  hastę  to  winę,  no  bride  to  bed. 

Why  droop'st,  my  soul  ?  why  fainfst  thou  in  my 
breast  ? 

Walt  still  with  praise ;  bis  presence  is  tby  rest. 

My  famtsh'd  soul,  dtiv*n  from  tby  sweetest  word, 
(From  Hermon  bill,  and  Jordan^s  swcllicg  brook) 
To  thee  laments,  sighs  deep  to  thee,  O  Ix>rd  '. 
To  thee  sends  back  ber  hungry,  longing  look  : 

Floods  of  tby  wrath  breed  floods  of  grief  and 
fears ;  [teara. 

And  floods  of  grief  breed  floods  of  plaints  and 

His  early  light  with  morn  these  cloads  shall  elear, 
l^hcsedreary  clouds,  and  storms  of  sad  despairs  : 
Sore  am  I  in  the  nigbt  bis  sungs  to  bear. 
Sweet  songs  of  joy,  aa  well  as  ho  my  prayers. 

ril  say,  '*  My  God,  why  slij?Iit*&t thoumy  distress, 
While  all  my  foes  my  wcary  soul  oppress  ?'* 

My  cruel  foes  both  thee  and  me  upbraidj 
They  cut  my  beart,  they  vaunt  that  bitter  word, 
••  Where  is  thy  trust  ?  where  is  thy  bope  ?'*  they 

said  ; 
"  Where  is  thy  God  ?  where  isthyboasted  Lord  ?" 
Why  droop*st,  my  soul  ?  wfay  fainfst  tbou  in  my 

bi-east  ? 
Wait  still  with  praise ;  his  presence  is  thy  rest. 


certain  of  the  ROYAŁ  PROFUET  fi  rSAlMS 
METAPHRASED. 

PSALM  XUI. 

Whicb  Bgrees  with  tbe  tune  of  Like  the  hermit 

poor. 

LoOK  as  an  hart  with  swcat  and  blood  imbnicd, 
ChasM  and  emboss*d,  thi^ts  in  the  soil  to  be  ; 
So  my  jKX>r  soul,  with  enger  foes  pursucd,    [thee : 
l4«ki»  k>n|;s,  O  Lord,  pincs,  pants,  and  faints,  for 


PSALM  XLIIL 

Whicb  may  be  sung  as  tbe  Widów,  or  Mock  Wid0«r« 

O  Lord  !  bcfore  the  morning 
Gives  Heaven  waming 
To  let  out  the  day. 
My  wakeful  eyes 
Look  for  thy  rise, 
Aod  wait  to  let  in  thy  joy  ful  ray. 
F.ank  hunger  hcre  peoplcs  the  dcsert  cells, 

Herę  thirst  fdis  up  the  empty  welis: 
How  longs  my  flesh  for  that  bread  without  leaven  1 

How  thirsts  my  soul  for  that  winc  of  Hcavea  I 
Sucb  (oh !)  to  taste  thy  ravishing  grace  ! 
Such  in  thy  house  to  view  thy  glorious  face ! 

Thy  love,  thy  light,  tby  face*s 
Uright-shining  graces, 
(Whoseunchanged  ray 
Knows,  zior  mom'8  dawn 
Nor  eyetiing^s  wane) 
How  far  sumiount  they  life's  winter  day  ! 
My  heart  to  tby  glory  tunes  all  his  strings  ; 

My  tongue  thy  praises  cheerly  sings : 
And  till  1  felumber,  and  deaih  shall  undress  mog 

Thus  will  I  sing,  thus  will  I  bless  thee. 
**  Fili  me  with  love,  oh !  fili  me  with  praise  ! 
So  shall  I  Tent  due  thaoks  in  joyfuUays." 


MISCELLANIES. 
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Wben  nig^bt  mil  eyes  liath  qQencbed, 
.  Aod  Łhoughls  lie  drenched 
In  ailence  and  rest  i 
Theo  will  I  all 
Thy  ways  recal. 
And  l«ok  OQ  thy  light  in  darkness  beat 
Wh«ł  my  poor  sool,  wouaded,  had  lost  tbe  field, 

Thoa  vast  my  fort,  thou  wast  my  ihield. 
Safc  in  thy  tnncbes  I  boldly  will  Taunt  me, 
There  will  I  sing,  tbere  « i]|  I  chant  tbe^  ; 
Tbere  TU  triomph  in  thy  banoer  of  grace, 
3fy  caiiq'riag  arna  aball  be  thy  arms'  embrace^ 

My  foes  firom  deeps  descending, 
Id  ragę  transceoding, 
AaaaultiDg  me  sore, 
Into  tbeir  Heli, 
Ane  beadlong  feU ; 
Thcre  shall  they  lie,  therc  howl,  and  ronr : 
Tbere  lei  dcserv*d  torraents  their  spirits  tear  ; 

Feel  they  wont  ilb,  and  wone  yet  fear : 
Bat  wkh  hja  spoose  thine  anointed  in  płeasnre 
^ Shall  reign,  and  joy  past  ti  i.e  or  measure: 
The»  new  delighta,  new  pleasares,  still  spriog: 
Hastę  theie, oh!  baste>  my  sool,  to  dance and  sing. 


PSALM  C3CXVIf. 
To  tbe  inne  of  that  psalm. 

Ip  God  bnild  not  tbe  bonse,  and  lay 
Tbe  ground-wprk  surę ;  wboever  build, 
It  cannot  itand  one  stormy  day : 
If  God  be  not  the  city>s  sbield ; 
If  he  be  not  tbeir  bars  and  wali, 
In  vain  is  watcb>tower,  men,  and  alL 

■ 

Thoogb  then  thon  wak'st  wben  others  rest, 

Thoogb  rising  thon  prerenfst  tbe  San ; 

Tkoagfa  with  lean  Gaie  thóu  daily  feast,. 

Tby  labottr*8  loat,  and  thon  nndone  : 
Bot  God  hia  cbild  will  feed  and  keep, 
Aod  draw  tbe  curtaios  to  bis  sleep. 

Iboo^  th'  hast  a  wife  fit,  yonng,  and  fair, 
Aa  hentage  beiit  to  ad^ance ; 
Tet  canai  thoa  not  oommand  an  beir; 
Fior  bdra  ofe  God>s  mberitance : 

He  giTca  tbe  seed,  tbe  bud,  tbebloom; 

Be  grrea  the  hanrest  to  tbe  womb. 

iad  look,  aa  arrows,  by  strong  arm 
la  a.sttaiig  bow  diawn  to  tbe  bead, 
Wbcre  they  are  meant,  will  anrely  bann. 
And  tf  they  hit,  woand  deep  and  dęad  i 

Chiklrea  of  yoath  are  even  so  ; 

As  hannfnl,  deadly,  to  a  foe.' 

That  mon  shall  li^e  Sn  blisi  and  peace, 
Wbo  fills  his  quiTer  with  sucb  sbot : 
WboM  garneis  swell  with  such  iociease, 
Tenonr  aod  sbame  assail  him  not  j 
And  thongfa  bis  focs  deep  batred  bear, 
Tlu»  ann'd,  he  sbail  not  need  to  fear. 


PSALM  CXXXVIL 

To  be  sung  as,  See  tbe  boildiogt 

WocES  Perab*s  flowers 
PofiiiM  proad  Babei's  bowers, 


And  paiot  her  wall^ 
Tbare  we  layM  asteeping, 
Our  eyes  in  endless  weeping. 
For  Sion's  fali. 
Our  feasts  and  songs  we  laid  aside. 
On  forforn  willows 
(By  Perah's  billows) 
We  bnng  our  harps,  and  mirth  and  joy  dcfy'd, 
.  That  Sion's  rnios  shoald  build  foul  BahcPs  pride. 

Oiir  coDqQ*ror8  vaut!ting 
With  bittcr  scoffs  and  Łauntiog, 

Tbusproudły  jest: 
"  Take  down  yoor  harps,  and  striog  tbem, 
Recal  your  iOngs,  and  sing  them. 
For  Sion'B  feast*' 
Werę  our  harps  wełl  tun*d  in  ercry  string, 
Our  heari-strings  broken, 
Throats  drown'd,  aud  soaken 
With  teare  andsighs,  bow  can  we  ptaiseand  sin; 
The  King  of  Heaven  onder  an  beathen  king } 

In  all  my  moun^ing, 

Jerusalcm,  thy  burning  * 

If  I  forget ; 
Forget  tby  running, 
My  band,  and  all  tby  cunning. 
To  th'  barp  to  set 
Lct  tby  mouth,  my  tongue,  be  still  thy  grarec 
Lie  tbere  asieeping. 
For  Sion  weeping  .- 
Oh !  let  minę  eyes  in  tears  tby  oflice  baye  ; 
Kor  rise,  nor  tet,  bot  in  tbeir  briny  wayę. 

4 

Proad  Edom'8  raging, 

Tbeir  bate  with  blood  assoaging. 

And  Tengeful  sword, 
Their  carsed  joying 
In  Sion's  walts  destroying, 
Remember,  Lord ; 
Forget  not,  Lord,  tbeir  8pitefvl  cpy, 
"  Fire  and  de&ce  it, 
Bestroy  and  rasę  it; 
Ob,  let  tbe  name  of  Sion  erer  die  1'* 
Tbus  did  they  roar>  aik(  us  a&d  tbee  defy. 

So  shall  tby  towers. 

And  all  tby  princely  bowei% 

Proud  Bąbel,  fali : 
Him  eTer  blessed, 
Wbo  th'  oppressor  batb  oppressed* 
Shall  all  men  cali : 
Tbrice  blest,  that  taras  tby  mirth  to  graans; 
That  bams  to  asbes 
Tby  towers,  and  dasbes 
Tby  brats  'gainst  rocks,  to  wash  thy  bloody  stonet 
With  tbine  own  bloody  aod  pa^e  tbee  with  tby 
bones. 


PSALM  L 


BŁisnn,  wbo  walk*st  not  in  the  worldling^s  way  ; 
Blessed,  wbo  with  fool  sinners  wilt  not  stand : 
Blessed,  wbo  with  proud  mockers  diai^st  not  8tay  j 
Nor  sit  tbee  down  amongst  that  scomfol  band. 
'  Tbrice  bleaaed  man,  wbo  in  that  beavenly  Ught 
Walk'8t,  stand*stj  and  sitfst,  njoicmg  day  and. 
night; 
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I/Mk  as  a  thinty  palm  Ibll  Jwćwa  driokf , 
<Who#«  leaf  and  Iruit  itill  liv«,  wbcb  wiater  «lies) 
Witb  coDqu*riiig  brancbea  t^oims  the  rnrr**  brinika; 
4iKi  sammees  6re8,  and  Winter*!  Irosts  defiea : 
4tl  ao  the  loul,  wbooi  tnat  elear  light  rev\wmp 
SiiU  springi,  bttda,  gry>wf ,  and  dying  tiina  aur- 

Bnt  ai  tbe  dost  of  chaff,  cait  io  tha  air, 
Sinkt  in  the  dirt,  and  tnnis  to  dong  and  mira  | 
So  sinnere,  driv*D  to  Heli  by  fieroe  decpair. 
Sball  fry  in  iee,  and  freeae  in  heilith  Ara  s 
For  be,  wbose  flaming  eyes  all  actiona  tnrn, 
Seetbotb;  (o  ligfat  the  one,  the  ofhiBr  boni. 


PSALM  CXX}L 

F|i<VM  tha  deeps  of  grief  and  fear» 
O  Lord  !  to  thee  my  aonliacpain ; 
Promthy  Hoa^en  boir  down  thina  ear; 
Łet  thy  mercy  roeet  my  prayen. 
Oh!  ifthoumark^tt 
Wbat*a  done  amin^ 
Wbat  aoal  to  pnie, 
Can  iee  thy  bliai  ł 

Bnt  with  tbee  iweet  Mercr  atanda, 
Sealing  pardont,  working  reai' : 
Wait,  my  mmiI,  wait  on  his  haqdi ; 
Waitv  ipine  eye,  oh  |  wait,  minę  ewr  t 
tf  he  bis  eye 

Or  toofline  lilbrdt, 
Watch  afi  his  looks, 
Catch  all  his  words. 

As  a  watchman  waits  Ibr  day. 
And  lookf  for  ligbt,  and  looks  sgai» ; 
When  tbe  night  grows  old  and  gray, 
Tp  be  reliev'd  be  calls  amain : 
So  look,  só  wait, 

80  long  minę  eyes» 
To  sea  my  Lqfd, 
Mj  Sun,  ęmef 

Wait,  ye  laintB,  wait  oa  oor  Lard  t 
Por  firtnn  hia  tongne  sweK  mercy  flows : 
Wait  on  hia  cross,  wmit  oq  l^is  word; 
Upon  that  tite  redempticio  growa: 
Ha  will  radeem 

Hislsrael 
Pimm  sin  and  wratli, 
l^kwa  daath  and  UelJ* 


AK  HYMN. 


Waib,  o  my  sani !  awake,  and  raisa 
Up  #rery  part  to  sing  Tiis  praiie, 
Wbo  from  hb  sphere  of  glory  fell. 
To  raisa  thee  np  from deaih  and  Heli: 
See  lv»w  bis  aoul,  Test  for  thy  sin, 
Weepabloód  witboot,  f*eh  Heli  vątbin: 

See  whTP  be  hąn;(S9 
Harfc  bow  be  criea  s 

Ok,  bitlerpangs! 
Now,  now,  he  diea, 

Wrfte,  O  minę  eyes !  awake,  and  y/km 
la  jkw#  twin  li^ts,  whence  HanTeas  drew 


i 


Thcir  glorions  beami /  wbom  graHeus  sigbt 
rillsyoawitbjoy,  with  life,  andiigbt; 
San  bow  with  clouds  of  torrow  drown'd, 
Tbey  wasb  witb  taars  tby  sinfiil  wouad : 
See  bow  witb  streams 

Of  spit  tb'  are  dif  achM  | 
Sae  bow  their  beams 
.  With  deatb  are  qiicneb*d. 

Wake,  O  mina  ear !  awake,  and  hcar 
That  powerftil  vaiee,  whieb  stills  thy  fear, 
And  brings  fron  Hńvett  tboaa  joyfbl  news» 
Whieb  HaaYcn  ooatwiands,  wbicb  Rdl  aubtfaoaj 
Hsrk  bow  bia  ears  (HeaT'n*s  mercy  ^eat) 
FonI  slapders  witb  reproaehes  beat : 

Hark  bow  ^  knoeks 
Onr  aais  rasopnd ; 

Hsfk  boir  ^kfńf  mocks 
His  hearing  woipnd. 

Wake,  O  my  heart !  tuoe  cvery  strinr  ; 
Wake,  O  my  tonguel  awake,  and  siogr 
Think  net  a  thougbt  io  all  thy  lays, 
Speak  not  a  word  but  of  his  praifes 
Tell  bow  his  swestest  tongue  tbey  drowaM 
Wi^8«II:  think  bow  his  heart  tbey  yroaadz 
Th^t  bloody  spoot, 

Gagg*d  iiMr  tby  sin, 
lifeletsont, 

Thydcathictain. 


ANHYMK. 


Dtopf  dro|i,  slow  tean. 

And  bathe  tbase  beanteoos  fiset, 
Wbich  brooght  fhim  HeaT*a 

Tbe  newf  apd  Prinoe  of  Peace: 
Cease  not^  wet  eyes. 

His  mereies  to  entfeat » 
To  ciy  for  ^n|ean>ee 

Sin  doth  nerer  cease : 
Ia  yon^  drep  doods 

Urown  all  my  &ults  and  feais  i 
Kor  let  his  aya  - 

Sea  sin,  bat  throngh  my  tcnrs. 


•M  HT  ratMB^i  PiCTuai,  wno  siin  ni  tbatbs. 

Thi0vcn  now  to  Heav>q  tby  trarela  ara  coafin'd» 

Thy  wealth,  friends,  life,  and  country,  all  are  |oat  i 

Yet  in  this  pictare  we  thee  IWing  (bid ; 

And  thou  witb  Icsier  traTcl,  lessereoat. 

Hast  foond  nęw  life,  friends,  wealth,  aad  better 

ooast : 
Sobythydc»tbtbooliT*8t,  by  lom  thoo  gnin^tj 
And  in  thy  abaenca  preaent  stall  lamaki'!!. 


vfON  na.  ftJTTWiu 

Wro  fires  witb  deatb,  by  dealh  in  deatb  ia  lying; 

Bat  he  wbo  litring  dies,  best  Utcs  by  dying ; 

Wbo  life  to  tmth,  w  ho  deatb  to  errour  gives, 

In  life  may  die,  by  deatb  mon  sarely  lires. 
My  lonl  in  Heaven  breatbest  in  scboolp  my  famas 
Tken  on  my  tomb  write  nothing  bnt  my 
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•P^M  Ut  •Mmft*t  MOS,  CAlXt» 
tBS  OI0U1IM,  ŁAiOOm,    ANO  SlWAftO  09  PAtTBi 

Tira  luoplWd  np,  aad  fir'd  bj  tbat  bicft  tpirit, 
l^tttt  hfi  iMt  oQ  in  this  pure  beav'nly  flame  i 
Łftyinr  tlM  groniidf,  wmUt,  roof of  fiiith :  tbis  Inine 
Wtthlifebeepdi;  mmI  do«  duih  thera  inberit 
Wbftt  bcfc  he  bailt,  crown^d  witb  bit  Uurel  merit : 

Wlme  palmt  and  tńumpbt  once  htt  loudly  raof. 

Umk  nam  eigoyi  wbat  berę  be  tweetly  Mng* 

Tbie  is  bis  mnaament,  on  wbicb  be  drev 
Hii  spiriCe  image,  that  can  oerer  die ;  ["T^i 

Bal  breathceiD  tbete  liTe  wmdt,  and  tpeaki  totb' 
la  tbcaa  bia  wiodiay-  ■beeti  be  dcad  dotbibow 
To  buried  wab  tba  vay  to  live  aoew. 
And  io  biegTave  mofcfpoireHułly  nów  preacbeCbt 
Wbo  wiD  not  Icaro,  wocathata  dcad  autt  teacb- 
ctbł 


inroM 


rttx»s,  ■!•  niimo  uoLUom^ 


PlaKirn  (oor  woadcr)  liviaf  ,  tboogb  kmg  dcad^ 
la  tbia  wbita  papcr,  ae  a  wioiIłDg-ibeei  ; 
Aad  ia  tbis  veUuiii  liet  ca^eloped : 
Yct  nill  be  Uves,  guidiof  tbe  erring  feet, 
ipcakiiig  now  to  our  eyet,  tbough  buried. 

If  anoeto  well,  mocb  beCter  now  he  teac^etb ; 

Wko  viii  not  bcar,  wbea  a  liva-dead  man 
preacbetb. 


Ło0k  ai  a  flag,  pSere*d  witb  a  fiital  bow, 
(As  bjr  a  ipood  be  walki  tecareijr  feeding) 
In  eoTcrtt  diick  coneeali  bi*  deiidly  bk>V^ 
And  feaUng  deatli  twim  in  bis  eiidl««  Ueeding, 
(Hii  lieaTy  bnd  bis  faindag  itmigib  eKoeedbg) 
Bada  woodt  adiea,  lo  einkt  into  his  graTe ; 
Oreen  braket  aad  primroie  iweei  his  teemly  beana 
cmbfaTa: 

So  lay  a  gmtJe  knigbt  noilr  ftill  of  deattt, 
Witb  doady  eyes  his  latest  bóbr  etpectidgi 
And!  by  bis  side,  suck^ng  bis  fleeting  breatbi 
His  aeeping  spoitse  Eliza,  life  o^ectingi 
And  ali  ber  beaoteoas  ^irs  witb  gtief  idfectingt 
Her  eheek  9B  pale  as  bis,  'twere  bard  to  scai^ 
11  deatb  oi*  sorfow's  fraa  did  look  morę  paie^or 


ELIZA; 
aM  błboy  u»om  tui  u  min  mciau  o» 

SIR  ANTONY  IRBY. 

» 

al  tbc  feąaest  (and  for  a  monnmenl)  of 
bb  sonriTlng  lady. 


AKAOaAMA. 

Aatonins  Irbeos 


An  Tirtos  obieos ! 

Bito  mci  mortiiątte  meinor* 

^lums  Tirtuti  kbpms. 


to  TMt  aiORT  WOITBY  KMtOBT, 

giR  AN70SY  JKBY. 


sta. 


1  AM  ahogethcr  (1  tbink)  unknown  tO  yoa,  (as 

ba^iiig  ncver  seen  yon  słnce  yoor  infancy)  nehher 

do  I  new  dasiie  to  be  known  by  this  tride.    But  I 

caoDot  mia  thcae  few  lincs  composed  proently 

allcryoilTCstbet^deecase;  they  are  btoken  frąm 

BCt  and  will  see  olore  Ugbt  thaa  tliey  dcserra. 

I  wisb  tbere  were  any  tbing  in  thein  wortby  of 

yoar  Yaeant  bonis :  sneb  as  they  are,  yours  tbey 

ansby  inh^tanca.   As  an  orb,  tfaerelore,  of  your 

iatber's  asbcs  (1  bcseecb  yon)  receiTe  tbem,  for 

hiinke,  and  from  kim,  wbo  dcsires  imodie  bciter 

eapieynant  to  ba 

yoar  scnraot, 

ff.  r. 


Chsse  hf,  ber  ^ster,  fiut  Alida,  ^ts; 

FairesI  Alida,  to  whose  sweetest  gracet 

His  teafs  and  saghs  a  fellow  paaioa  flts  ? 

Upon  ber  eye  (his  throne)  loire  sdnow  pidoes; 
Tbere  comfort  sadness,  beanty  gtief  embraóte  t 
Pity  might  seem  a  while  tbat  fiioe  to  bOrfow. 

And  tbitber  now  was  coma  to  comfnrt  dcath  and 
sonów. 

At  lengtb  UmuI  grief  tbus  witb  a  cbenful  sbrikk 
(His  trampet)  sounds  a  battle,  joy  del^iog ; 
SpreadioK  his  ooloon  in  Blizas cbeek  - 
And  from  her  eyes  (hit  wafch-tower)  Hx  ctpying, 
Witb  bope,  delight,  and  joy,  and  comfort  flying,  , 
Th  os  with  ber  tongue  their  coward  fli^^ht  pursues, 
While  sighs,  sbrieks,  tears,  giva  chasd  witb  ne? er , 
fohiting  creos : 

*<  Tbon  traitoor  joy,  tbat  in  pRKpeflty 
80  loodly  Taanrst  1  wbitber,  ab,  whither  tleat  ł 
And  tbou  tbat  bragg^  aarer  ftom  bfe  to  lly* 
Faise  bovO.  ab  !  wbitber  now  so  spe«^dy  biesi  ł 
In  raili  tby  winged  fiKt  to  f ast  tboo  piiest  i 
Hope,  ibou  art  dead^  aad  Joy,  in  bope  relymg^ 
Bleeds  in  his  hopelds  iKraaids,  and  In  his  dealb 
lies  dyiiig." 

Bot  tbtn  Alicia  (in  wbose  dieerfil  eya 
Comfort  witb  grief,  bope  with  conipataioo,  llYed) 
Benewiibeflgbt:  '*  If  Joy  «nd  oumfort  die, 
Tbe  foult  b  youfsi   so  much  (too  mncb)  y«m 
prieved, 

Tbat  bope  coOld  neter  bope  to  be  łelieirad. 

If  all  yoor  bopes  to  one  poor  bope  yott  bind. 
Ko  Blartel  if  one  lled,  not  one  ramaiai  bebind. 

**  tond  liopes  on  tife,  to  wosk  a  tliread,  depending  1 
Weak,  as  tha  thraad  soch  kaot»sO  waakly  tyingi 
But  beav*uly  joys  are  ciicnlar,  lie'er  ending, 
Snre  as  tbe  rock  on  which  tbey  grow ;  aod  lying 
In  Heav*n,  iticr(.<ase  by  lo«,  Htc  bcsi  by  dying* 
Tben  let  yonr  hopeon  tbjse  sbre  joys  depend, 
Wbiob  live  and  grow  by  deatb,  and  waste  aolwhan 
tbeyspeddi" 

Tben  sbet  "  Great  Łoid,  tby  jndgmenU  rigfata* 

aotbe^ 
To  make  good  ill^  wben  to  our  ill  we  nie  It  t 
Oood  leads  os  to  tho  greatest  good,  to  thee| 
Bot  we  to  otbar  ends  mostfond  abuse  it ; 
A  oonmwn  fitolt,  yet  cannot  that  excnse  iir 
We  fora  tby  gifta,  and  toka  tbem  gladly  eną> 
W«  io?e  tbem  (ab,  too  mnch !)  inofa  tban  wa  lofa 
tba  gif  cr«" 
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So  falling  Iow  upon  her  humbled  knees. 
And  all  ber  heart  witbin  ber  eye  <  Kpressiiis  $ 
**  *'V\i  trae,  great  Mercy,  only  iniseries 
Tcach  us  our»elve8 :  aod  Łbee,  ob  !  if  confesing 
Our  faults  to  thee  be  sil  our  faolts  releasing. 
But  ia  thiae  ear,  I  Dever  tougbt  to  bidę  th«m : 
Ab  !  thou  hast  hcard  them  oft,  aa  oft  as  thou  hast 
«y'd  Łbem. 

**  I  know  the  beart  knows  morę  tban  tongae  can 

tcU; 
But  thou  pcix:eiv'st  the  h«art  his  foulness  tełiing : 
Yet  knows  tbe  beart  not  half,  so  wide  aa  HelJ, 
Sacb  seas  of  sin  in  such  scant  banka  are  swelling ! 
Wbo  fices  all  faolts  witbin  his  bosum  dwelUng ; 
Many  my  teaants  are,  and  1  not  know  them. 
Most  dangerous  tbe  wouuds  tbou  feel^at,  and  canst 
not  sfaow  tbeoL 

*'  Sooae  hiddeB  fault,  my  Fkther,  and  my  Ood« 
Some  fault  I  koow  not  yet,  nor  yet  am«nded, 
Hath  forc'8t  tKee  froirn,  and  use  thy  smarting  rod; 
Some  grievoos  fauU  thee  grierously  ofiended  : 

Bttt  let  thy  wratb,  (ah !)  let  it  aow  be  ended. 

Father,  tbis  cbildish  plea  (if  ooce  I  koow  it) 
Łet  stay  thy  tbieat^nipg  band,  I  never  morę  will 
doiL 

**  If  to  my  beart  tboa  show  this  bidden  sore, 
Spare  me ;  no  morę,  no  morę  1  will  ofiend  tłieCy 
I  dape  uot  say  I  will,  I  would  no  morę : 
Say  Ihoa  I  ishally  and  soon  I  will  amend  me. 

Tbiea  smoodi  thy  biow,  and  oow  some  comfort 
lendme; 

Oh,  let  thy  softest  mercies  rest  contented : 
Tboogh  kite,  1  nwat  repent,  tbat  I  so  laterepented. 

"  Łay  down  thy  rod,  and  stay  thy  smarting  hand; 

Hmbc  ratning  eyes  into  thy  boitle  gather ; 

Oh,  see  thy  bleediog  Soo  betwiat  os  stand  ; 

tlemembcr  me  achild,  thysetf  a  Father: 
Or,  if  thou  may'st  not  stay,  oh,  puoish  rather 
lite  part  offending,  this  rebellious  heart ! 

Yriiy  panlon'si  tbou  the  wome,  and  pUgu'st  my 
better  part  ? 

'*  Wast  not  Chy  hand,  tbat  tied  the  sacrad  knot? 
Was't  not  tby  hand,  tbat  to  my  hand  did  give  him  ? 
Hast  thou  not  madę  us  one  ?  command^st  tbou  not, 
Nonę  loose  what  tbou  hast  bound  ?  If  then  tbou 
reave  him,  {him ! 

How,  wiŁhoHt  me,  by  haWes  dost  thou  receive 
Tak^  thou  tbe  bead,  and  lear^st  tbe  beart  be- 
fcind? 
Ay  me  1  in  me  akme^ast  thou  such  monster  fiod  ? 

**  Oh,  why  dost  thou  so  strong  me  wcak  assail  ? 
Woman  of  all  tby  creatures  is  the  ireakest, . 
And  in  ber  greatesA  strcoęth  did  wcakly  fai! ; 
lliott  wbo  tbe  weak  atid  bruiscd  nexier  brenkest, 

Wlio|ieve«rtriuflBph  in  the  yiddhiigscrekest; 

Pity  mf  weak  cstate,  and  leave  m^".  ne^er : 
I  ever  yet  was  weak,  aud  iiow  morę  weak  than 


Witb  tbiit  ber  faintin^^spousc  lifts  up  his  hcad, 
And  withsome  joy  bis  inward  griefs  rcfrainmg/ 
Thus  with  a  Ceeble  voiee,  yet  choerful,  said : 
"  Spend  not  in  tears  tbis  iitde  time  iremaining ; 
Iby  gricf  doth  add  to  minę,  not  easc  my  paining: 
My  death  is  Ufe  ;  ancb  is  the  scouige  of  God : 
Ab!  if  bisrodbesucb,  wbo  wonid  Ml  Utt  bb 
rod? 


**  My  dear,  (ddce  all  my  joy,  now  all  my  care) 
To  these  my  woids  (tbese  my  last  words)  apply 

tbee!  s 

Gire  me  thy  hand ;  these  my  last  greetings  are  : 
Show  me  thy  face,  I  never  morę  shall  cye  tbee. 
Ab^  would  our  boys,  our  lesser  selres,  were  bjf 

tbee! 
Tłiose  my  lire  pictures  to  tbe  world  I  gire : 
So  single  only  die,  In  them  twice-two  I  live.     • 

"  You  little  souls,  your  sweetest  tiraes  enjoy» 
And  sofity  spend  among  your  mother's  kisses  ; 
And  with  your  pretty  sports  and  hurtless  joy, 
Supply  your  weeping  mother's  grierous  missea  r 


Ab  i  while  you  may,  enjoy  your  little  bliabea, 
While  yet  you  nothing  know:  when  back  yoa 
▼iew,  [nothing  knew 

Sweet  will  this  knowledge  seem,  when  yet  yoa 


« 


For  when  to  riper  times  your  years  anifo. 
No  morę  (ah  !  tben  no  morc)  may  you  go  play 

yoo: 
Lanch'd  in  the  deep  far  from  the  wished  bivey 
Change  of 'worId*s  tempests  througb  blind  seas  will 
sway  you, 
Tli!  to  Łba  long-loDg'd  haven  they  oonvey  you  : 
Thro*  many  a  wave  this  brittle  life  must  paas. 
And  cut  the  churlbb  seas,  sbipt  in  a  bark  of  glaśs. 

*'  How  many  ships  in  ąoicksands  swaUow'd  been  I 

What  gaping  waves,  whales,  monsters^  tbere  ez- 
pect  you  ! 

How  many  rocks,  much  sooner  feU  than  seen  !  . 

Yet  let  no  fear,  no  coward  fright,  affect  you  : 
He  holds  tbe  stern,  and  hc  will  safe  direct  yoa, 
Wbo  to  my  sails  thus  long  so  gently  błew, 

Tbat  now  I  touch  tbo  sbore,  before  the  seas  I  knew. 

"  I  touch  the  sl.ore,  and  see  my  rest  preparing. 
Oh,  blessed  God  !  how  inftnite  a  blessing 
Is  in  tbis  thought,  tbat  thro*  this  troobled  faring^, 
Through  all  the  ikults  this  guilty  agc  depressing^ 

I  guiltless  past,  no  helpless  man  oppressing  ; 

And  coming  now  to  thee,  lift  to  the  skies 
Unbribed  hands,  clcansM  beait,  and  never  tainted 
eyes! 

**  life,  life!  how  many  Scyllas  dost  thou  hide 
In  thy  calm  streams,  wbich  sooner  kill  than 

tbreaten !  [pride ! 

Gold,  honour,  grcatness,  and    their  daughter. 
Morę  quiet  livcs,  and  less  with  tompests  beiaten, 
Whose  middle  state  (rontent  doth  richly  sweeten  ! 
He  knows  not  strife,  or  brabling  tawyers*  brawis  ; 
His  lorę  and  wish  Iive  pleasM  witbin  his  pctvate 
walłs. 

"  The  king  he  never  sees,  nor  fears,  nor  prays  ; 
Nor  sits  court  promise  and  faise  hopes  łamenting  z 
Within  that  house  he  spends  nod  ends  his  days, 
Where  day  he  yiewed  first ;  his  beart*s  contenting. 
His  wife,  and  babes ;  nor  sits  new  joys  inventing : 
Unspotted  there,  and  quiet,  he  remains  ; 
And  *mong  ha  duta)us  sons  most  loT*d  and  fear- 
less  reigns. 

"  Thou  God  of  Peace,  with  what  a  gentle  tld« 
Through  this  world's  raging  tempest  basŁ  tho« 

broughtme?    . 
Thou,  tbou  my  open  soul  didst  safely  hide, 
When  thousand  crafty-fbes  so  nearly  sought  me  $ 

Elsę  bad  the  endless  pit  too  quickiy  caugbt  me; 

That  endless  pit,  where  it  is  easier  nerer 
Ib  ftdl,  than  being  fairn,  to  cease  from  falling  e^er. 
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"  1  nerer  knew  or  want  or  luxury, 
Ma^  }em  their  foHowers ;  or  cares  tormenting, 
Or  raoging  last,  or  base-bred  flattery : 
I  iovM,  aod  was  belo?'d  with  ]ike  consenting  : 
My  bate  was  here,  ber  joy  my  sole  contenting : 
Thas  loog  I  Iiv»d,  and  yet  havc  nefer  prov'd 
Whether  I  lov*d  ber  morę,  or  morc  by  ber  was 

lOT^d. 

*'  Four  bftbes  (ihe  fifth  with  tbee  I  soon  shall  find) 
With  equal  grace  ia  soul  and  body  fram*d  : 
And  leit  these  goods  migbt  swell  my  bładder'd 

tnind, 

(V1^<^  last  I  name,  but  sbould  not  last  be  namM) 

A  ńcknctt  long  my  stnbbom  heart  hath  tAm*d, 

And  taugbt  me  pleasing  goods  are  not  the  best; 

Bot  moBt  unUcst  be  lires,  that  lives  berę  ever  blest. 

"  Ah,  \lfe  !  once  Tirtue^s  spring,  now  sink  of  evil ! 
Tlioa  changeof  pleasing  pain,  and  painful  pleasure; 
Thou  brittle  painted  bubble,  shop  o*  tb'  Devil ; 
fiow  dost  thoa  bribe  us  with  fałse  guilded  treasnre, 

That  in  thy  joys  we  find  no  mean  or  measure ! 

How  dost  thou  witcb  \l  know  thou  dost  deccive 

me ;  [thec. 

I  know  I  sbould,  I  must)  and  yet  1  woald  not  leave 

"  Ah,  deatb  !  once  greatcst  ill,  now  oniy  blessing, 
Untionbled  sleep,  sbort  travcl,  ever  resting, 
Ali  sickncis'  cure,  thou  end  of  all  distressing, 
Tbou  one  meal*8  ^t,  Usher  to  endless  feasting ; 
Tlw'  hopeless  gritfs  ery  out,  thy  aid  Tequesting, 
Tbo'  thou  art  sweeten'd  by  a  Hfe  most  bateful, 
How  is't,  that  when  tbou  com'st,  thy  coming  is 

uugrateful } 
"  Fiail  aesh,  why  wouWst  thou  kccp  a  hated  guest, 
And  him  refuse  whom  thou  hast  oft  invtted  ? 
Life  thy  tonnenter,  death  thy  sleep  and  rest. 
And  thou,  (poor  soul !)  why  a*t  his  sight  art  frighted, 
Who  clears  tbine  eyes,  and  makes  thee  eagle- 

stgfated  } 
Mount  now,  my  soul,  and  seat  thee  in  thy  throne  : 
Tbou  sbalt  be  one  with  faim,  by  whom  tbou  first 

wastone. 
"  Why  should*st  thou  loTe  this  star,  tbis  borrowM 

light. 
And  not  that  Son,  at  which  thou  oft  hast  gucssed, 
Bat  gnesaM  in  rain  ?  which  dares  thy  piercing  sight, 
Which  nerer  was,  which  .cannot  be  c^presaed  } 
Why  lov'8t  thy  load,  and  joy^st  to  be  oppressed ' 
Seest  thou  tboso  joys  ?  tbo^e  tbousand  thousaiid 
graces  ?  [emhraces. 

Mount  now,  my  soul,  and  leap  to  those  outsttt:tchM 

"  Dear  country,  I  ronst  lea^e  thee  ;  and  in  thee 
Ko  beneflt,  which  most  doth  pierce  and  grieye  me : 
Yet,  had  not  hasty  death  prevenU-d  me,   ' 
1  would  repay  my  Itfe,  and  sumewhat  gSve  theet 
My  aons  for  that  I  li>ave ;  and  so  1  leare  thee: 
Thos  Heftv'n  commands ;  the  lord  outridet  the 

And  is  arriv*d  bcfore  t  death  hath  pfevented  age. 

"  My  dearest  Belly,  my  morę  loved  heart, 
1  leaTe  thet;  now ;  with  thee  all  earthly  joying  : 
łIcav'o  knows,  with  thee  alone  I  sadly  part : 
Ałl  other  earthly  sweets  have  had  their  oloying; 
Yet  nercr  fuli  of  thy  sweet  loves'  enjoyiag, 
Thy  coostaot  lo^es,  nezt  Hcav'n,   1  did  refer 
th«m : 
aiid'a6t  much  grace  preyaird,  'forc  Heav*n  I  sfiduld 

prefer  them« 


'•  I  leave  thero,  now  the  trumpct  calls  aWay ; 

In  yain  thina  eyes  beg  for  somc  time's  reprieving  ; 

Yet  in  my  children  here  immortal  stay : 

In  one  I  die,  in  many  ones  am  living :  [Ing : 

In  thero,  and  for  them,  stay  thy  too  mnch  griey- 
Look  but  on  them,  i  o  them  thou  sŁill  w  ii  t  sec 

Marry'd  with  thee  again  thy  twice-two  Autony. 


C( 


And  when  with  littłe  hands  they  stroke  thy  face, 
As  iu  thy  lap  they  sit  (ah,  careless !)  playing, 
An'l  stammering  ask  a  kiss,  give^  them  a  brace  ; 
The  last  from  me :  and  then  a  little  staying. 
And  in  their  face  some  part  of  me  sunreying, 
In  them  give  me  a  third,  and  with  a  tear 
Show  thy  dear  Iove  to  hini^  who  lov'd  thee  ever 
dear. 

**  And  now  our  falling  honse  leans  all  on  thee ; 
This  little  natioa  to  thy  care  commcnd  them  : 
In  thee  it  lies  that  hence  they  want  not  me ; 
ThemselYes  yet  cabnot,   tbou  the  morę  defend 

them ;  [them  r 

And  when  grcen  age  permits,  to  goodness  bend 
A  mother  were  you  oncei  now  both  you  are  : 
Then  with  this  double  style  double  your  loVe  and 
care. 

"  Tum  their  unweatry  steps  into  the  way : 
What  first  the  ve8Bel  driiiks,  it  long  retaiueth  ; 
Ko  bars  will  bold,  when  they  hare  n»*d  to  stray  t 
And  when  for  me  one  asks,  and  weeping  plainetb. 
Point  thou  to  Heav'n,  and  say,  *  He  there  re- 

maineth :' 
And  if  they  live  in  grsłce,  grow,  and  perserer, 
There  shall  they  live  with  me  :  eise  shall  they  se« 
me  never. 

"  My  God,  oh  !  in  thy  feal-  herc  let  mc  live  ! 

Thy  wardi  they  are,  take  ihipm  to  thy  protection  ; 

Thou  gav*st  them  first,  now  back  to  thee  1  give; 

Direct  them  thon,  and  help  hor  wenk  direction^ 
That  re-united  by  thy  stron?  election, 
Thou  now  in  them,  they  then  may  lłVc  in  thee ; 

And  seetng  herc  thy  will,  may  there  thy  glory 


sec. 


« 


Betty,  let  these  last  words  tong  with  theedwell : 
If  yet  a  second  Hymen  do  expet^t  thee,* 
1'bough  well  he  lovc  thee^  once  I  lovM  as  well : 
Yet  if  his  presence  make  thee  less  respect  me, 

Ah,  do  klot  itt  my  children*s  good  ne?1ect  me! 
•    Let  me  this  faitbful  hope  departing  have  ; 
Morę  easy  shall  I  die,  and  sleep  in  careless  grare. 

"  Farewel,  farewel !  I  fecl  my  long  long  rest. 
And  iron  sleep  my  Icaden  heart  oppressing : 
Night  after  day,  sleep  aftcr  labour^s  best ; 
Port  after  storms,  joy  after  long  distressing: 
So  weep  thy  los^,  as  knowing  'tis  my  hlessing : 
Both  as  a  widów  and  a  Christian  grieve : 
Still  lirę  I  In  thy  thongbU,  but  as  in  Heav'n  I  Ilf  ć. 

"  Deatb,  end  of  onr  joys,  entrance  into  new, 
I  foUow  thee,  I  know  1  am  thy  debtor ; 
Not  unexpect  thou  com'st  to  claim  thy  due  | 
Take  here  thine  own,  my  souPs  too  heavy  fetter ; 
Not  life,  lifc^s  place  I  change,  but  far  a  better  $ 
7  ake  thou  my  soul,  that  boughfst  it :  cease  your 
tcnrb : 
Who  sighing  Icarcs  the  E&rtb,  bimself  and  Hcaven 
fcarc," 
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P.  FLETCHER'S  POEM& 


Thtw  Mid,  and  whilc  Um  body  8himb*ring  lay^ 

(As  Thcseiifl  Ariadnę'!  bed  fbnaking) 

Hn  quiet  louł  stole  frooi  ber  houie  of  clay ; 

ABd  glorunit  anfcełi  on  iheir  win^  it  Ukiog, 
S^ifterthan  lightiting  flew,  for  Hemven  making  ', 
Therc  happy  goes  be,  heafnly  fires  admiring, 

"Wboie  motion  is  tbetr  buit,  whoae  rest  it  rcsiless 
Jeering; 

And  laow  tbe  courts  of  tbat  tbrice  bIcsMd  King 
U  entcre,  and  hk  presence  riu  enioyiitg ; 
Wbile  in  iuelf  it  fiods  an  endleu  spring 
Of  plcasures  new,  and  never  weary  joying, 

Ke*er  spent  in  tpending ;  ftredtng,  ncrer  cloying : 

,  l^^cak  pen  to  write !  for  tbonght  cau  iii-rer  fetgn 

them;  [talu  tbeoi. 

Tbe  miiid  tbat  all  can  liold,  yet  cannot  half  eon* 

Tbcre  dotb  it  bleffled  sit,  and  looking  doini» 
Laughs  at  our  busy  care,  and  idie  paioing ; 
And  fitting  to  itaelf  tbat  glorions  crown,  [reigning ; 
Sooma  £aiih,  where  r^en  kiogt  mott  lenre  by 
Wbere  men  get  weaith,  and  Heli  $  ao  lose  by 
gaiaing. 
Ab,  błeased  muI  !  there  ńt  tbou  still  delighted, 
TiU  we  at  lengtb  to  him  witb  Chee  tball  be  united. 

But  wben  at  last  his  lady  sad  espiea 
His  llesh  of  Hfe,  berself  of  bim  deprived» 
ToofnAl  of  gffief,  closing  hU  qoenchGd  eyes. 
Aa  if  in  bini,  by  him,  for  bim  sbe  liri^, 

FeH^cad  witb  bim  ;  and  once  again  reTiTifd, 
Feli  once  again^  paia  weary  of  bis  painiag, 
And  grief  witb  tno  mocb  .gricf  folt  now  no  grief 
remaining* 

Again  relie^M,  all  silent  sat  she  long; ' 
No  word  to  name  stich  prief  dunt  dnst  adventure : 
Grief  is  but  ligbt  tbat  floats  npon  th«  tongnc, 
But  weighty  sorrow  presses  to  tbe  ceutre« 

And  nerer  rests  till  th*  heavy  heart  it  enter ; 

And  in  life*s  bouse  was  married  to  life :      [  gHef : 
Grief  madę  lifo  gri«vous  leem,  and  life  eiilivens 

And  from  tbeir  bed  procecds  a  numerons  press, 
First  śhrieks,   then  tcars  and  sigbs,  tbe  b«art*B 

ground  rentings 
In  vain  poor  M  use  would'8t  tbou  such  dole  expma ; 
For  tbou  tbysełf  lameiiting  ber  lanienting. 
And  with  likc  grief  transformM  to  like  torment- 

ing, 
Witb  beary  pace  bring'st  forth  thy  lagi^ing  vene, 
Wbich  clo(b*d  witb  blackeM  lines  attends  tbe 
mournful  henc. 

Tbe  cimning  hand  wbich  tbat  Greek  pńnccss  drew 

Ready  in  boly  Ares  to  i>e  consum*dy 

Fity  and  sorrow  ^ints  in  div<crs  bMe;         [famM ; 

Oiiewept,  lieprayM,  thissighHl,  ^hatchafdand 
But  uot  to  lima  her  futher^s  look  prasumM  : 
For  wcłl  he  ktiew  his  sktlful  hand  bati  foiPd  : 

BlMt  «as  his  sorrow  secu,  wheu  witli  a  cfoth  *twas 
veiPd. 

Łoo)&«fe  a  atghttngale,  krHose  caltow  yodng  ftaken 
.  teae  U>y  batb  markM,  and  now  balf  nak'd  hatb 
Whicb  foog  aUa  closety  krpt,  and  foster*d  long, 
l«t  all  la  va.ła :  ahe  now  poor  bird  forsaken 
Flisii  lip  B^Ą  4omm,  bnt  grief  no  place  can  slackcn  j 
All  day  and  aifrhtlicT  łos«  sbe  fresb  doŁh  ni*. 
And  wbaffc  sbe  cada  ber  plainto,  tbara  ioob  begins 
aiitw : 


Thua  Sit  sbe  desolate,  flo  sbort  a  good, 
Such  gift  BO  soon  exact«d  sore  compbiniug : 
Slefp  could  not  pass,  but  alinost  sunk  i'  th'  flood  9 
^  high  her  ryc-bauks  sweird  witli  eudless  rainiog'  ^ 
Surfeit  of  grief  had  bred  all  meats  disdainiog^ : 
A  thousand  times,  '*  My  Aotooy,"  sbe  cried, 
"  Irtiy"  a  thousand  times  ;  and  in  tbat  naiue  ali# 
died. 

Thos  cinrling  in  her  gricf  it  never  ends, 
But  moving  roun>l  back  to  itseh  iiicHneth  : 
llotli  doy  and  night  alike  in  grief  she  spends  : 
Day  shows  her  cUy  is  gonc,  no  sun  there  shineth  : 
Black  Btght  her  fellow  moumcr  :ihe  defineth  : 
Ijght  sliows  his  want,  aud  shades  his  picture 
draw :  [she  sawr. 

Him  (notbing)  bcst  sbe  aees,  when  notbing,  now 

Tuou  blacker  Muse,  wbose  rude  nnoombcd  baira 
With  fotal  yeii  and  cypress  still  are  shaded ; 
Bring  hitber  all  thy  sighs,  bither  thy  tean: 
As  sweet  a  plant,  as  fair  a  flower  is  foded, 
As  evcr  in  thc  Muses'  gardea  bladed  j 
Wkile  th'  owner  (hapicss  owner)  siŁs  lamentinr. 
And  but  in  disoonient  and  gricf,  finds  no  cootant- 
Ing. 

The  sweet  (now  sad)  £Iixa  weeping  lies, 
Whilc  fair  Alicia's  words  in  vain  reliere  her; 
In  Taln  tbase  wells  of  grief  she  often  drics : 
What  ber  so  loug,  now  doubled  sorrows  give  her, 
Wbat  botb  tbeir  Iove8  (wbich  doubly  double 

grit  ve  ber) 
Sbe  careless  spends  without  or  end  or  measure  ; 
Yet  as  it  spends,  it  i^rows,  poor  gricf  can  tell  bia 
treaaure. 

All  as  a  tnrtle  on  a  bared  bongh 
(A  wMow  Łartle) joy  and  life  despises, 
Wbose  trusty  matę  (to  pay  his  holy  tow) 
Some  watchful  eye  late  iu  his  roost  surprises. 

And  to  his  god  for  errour  sacriflces  ; 

Sbe  joy less  bird  sits  moaming  all  aloue;  fnone  r 
And  being  one  wben  two,  would  now  be  two,  wr 

So  sat  she,  gentle  lady,  w^imig  aore, 
Her  descrt  self  and  now  coid  leni  lamanting; 
So  Mt  she  careless  on  the  diisty  floor, 
As  if  her  tears  were  all  ber  wnrs  contenting ; 
So  sat  sbe,  as  when  speechless  griefii  tormentinf 
Locks  np  thc  heart,  the  capti^e  tongueencbain- 
ing;  [plaintng. 

So  saK  she  jeyless  d^wn  in  woridlen  grief  com- 

Her  clieerfui  eye  (which  once  tbe  crystal  was, 
Whefc  lov«s  and  beauty  dre«'d  tbeir  fisirest  fooet, 
Aud  fairer  secnł'd  by  looking  in  tbat  glass) 
Had  now  in  tear«  drown*d  all  tbeir  'former  graces; 
Her  snów -wbite  aruis,  wbose  warm  and  sweet 

embrioes 
Cauld  quicken  doath,  tbeir  now-dead  lord  eafold. 
And  teenrd  as  cold  and  dead  as  was  cbe  fletb  tbey 
boM. 

The  rofes  in  her  cbeek  grow  pale  and  wan  j 
As  if  his  pale  cheeks'  litery  tbey  afRected  : 
Her  head,  like  faiating  flowers  oppress*d  witb  rain. 
On  ber  Icft  shoulder  lean'd  bis  weight  ne^lcctod : 
Her  durk  gr>łd  liK^ks  hung  loosely  unres|Seeted  | 
As  if  those  fain,  whieb  be  alone  deserfd, '* 
Wilh  him  had  lost  tbeir  me,  and  now  fair  motbiag 
8err*d» 


ELIZA:  AN  ELEGY. 
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Ifcr  Wy  tister  Mt  doM  by  ber  lide, 
AłkMi.  awbQwlbeek>veproadlyk>rded; 
Wbcre  bcwtty^s  tdf  and  nildnni  tweet  residc, 
Where  ewry  gncse  htr  naked  tif  bt  aflbrded. 
And  migcsty  witb  lorę  at  wełUaocorded : 
A  little  Mip  of  Hmf^,  sweet  indaeace  giviii8 ; 
Iforeperfectyeiiatłui,  itWMa  HeaTcn  Ihiog. 

Tct  iKMr  thit  HeAv'D  with  metting  doudi  wai , 

sUua'd: 
Her  ftsrry  eyet  with  stitcr  grief  infected, 
M%bfc  Men  tbe  Plewdes,  lo  fut  tbey  rain'd  : 
Aad  tłioagb  ber  timgue  to  oomfortthe  directed, 

aigiw  WBiting  on  each  wocd  like  gnef  detected ; 

tial  m  ber  face  you  now  mtgbt  plaioly  see 
Wotnm  to  Ktibr  loYe,  pity  for  mąjcsty. 

At  kogtb  wben  mm  tbow  gtomw  tbe  bad  aliayd, 
A  kasne  wItb  grief  for  lOOM  sbort  tinie  indenting  ; 
She  *gan  toipodc,  and  **  Sifter**  oniy  laid: 
Tbe  ad  Efataiooo  ber  wnids  pf«venting,[mentag ; 
El  In  Tain  yon  tbink  to  eaae  my  bcart^t  tor- 
Worla»  comforti,  bope,  all  ined*cine  is  ia  vain : 
My  bourt  moit  batei  tbb  cure,  and  mIycs  bil 
pkaiing  pafai. 

At.  As  vnin  to  waep,  sińce  &te  cannot  reprictre. 

Eł.  Teaii  are  most  due,  vben  tbere  is  no  reprier- 
Wg.  [griere. 

Au  When  doom  is  past,  wcak  bearts  tbat  foadly 

El.  a  bdpIcsB  griePt  sole  joy  is  joyle«  grieying. 
Au  ToloaMsoIdaewtoMisnorelie^ng: 
Yonloteyourteais.    Eu  Wben  tbat  I  only  fear 

Tor  crer  now  is  lonty  poor  lost  to  lose  a  tear. 

Au  Naturę  ćan  teacb,  that  wlio  is  bom  must  die. 
Eu  And  Natore  teacbes  tears  in  griefs  lonnentiog. 
Au  Passions  aie  slares  to  rcason's  monarcby* 
Eu  Reason  best  sbows  ber  reason  in  lamentiog. 

Au  RcłigioD  bkimes  impatieuŁdisconteotiag. 

£u  Not  paasioD,  but  exce«s  reltgion  bninded ; 
Nor  cTcr  countermaods  wbat  Natiire's  sclf  oom- 
manded. 

Au  Tbat  band  wbicb  gate  bim  <(rrt  iato  your  band. 
To  bis  Ofwn  band  dotb  now  again  reoeire  bim : 
Ispions  and  fond,  ta  gmdgr  at  bis  onnunand, 
Wbo  onoe  by  deatb  from  deatb  dotb  erer  reare  bim ! 

Be  lires  by  leaviiig  iife,  wbicb  loon  would  leare 
bim :  [cy  ing 

Tbns  Ood  and  him  you  wrong  by  too  mocb 
Wbo  Hf  iog  dy*d  to  lifo,  mncb  better  lires  by  dyiog. 

Eu  Not  bim  I  'plain;  ill  woald  it  fit  aur  lorcs, 
In  bis  best  state  to  sbow  my  bearfs  repining ; 
To  moam  at  otbert*  good,  fond  enry  proves : 
1  know  his  soal  k  now  morę  brightiy  sbining 
Tban  all  tba  stan  tbeir  ligbt  in  one  combining : 
No,  dcarest  sool ;  (so  lifdng  up  ber  eyes, 
Wbicb  sbow^d  like  wat*fy  Sons  qucnch'd  ia  tbe 
moister  skies) 

Mj  dear,  my  dearest  Iiby,  (at  tbat  name, 
As  at  a  well-known  watcb*word,  fortb  tbere  pressed 
Wbole  lioods  of  tears,  and  straight  a  sadden  qaaJm 
Seizicg  ber  bcart,  ber  toogoe  witb  weigbt  oppress- 

ed, 
.    And  lockM  ber  grief  witbin  ber  aotil  distressed ; 

Tbere  all  in  rain  be  close  ajid  biddn  lies : 
deoea  is  sorrow^i  ipeocb  i  bis  tongoa  tpeakt  in  ber 

eyas; 


Till  grief  new  oonnted  on  miarenwingi  fing, 

Of  lottd-breatb*d  sigbs,  bU  leaden  weigbt  op  scad- 
Back  to  tbe  toogue  bis  beavy  prcseoca  brings. 
His  nsber  tear».  deep  groans  bebind  attending. 
And  io  bis  uame  ber  breath  most  gladly  spend- 

ing» 
As  if  be  gone,  bis  name  were  all  ber  joying) 
Irby  I  never  grńdg^d  tbee  Haar'u,  and  Uear'n*s  en- 
joyłog. 

Tm  not  tby  bappinesi  tbat  breeds  my  smart, 
It  b  my  losi,  and  cause  tbat  madę  me  lose  tbee  ; 
Wbicb  batcbing  flrst  tbis  tempcst  in  my  beart, 
Tbos  jostly  rages;  be  tbat  łately  cboee  tbee 
To  lirę  witb  him,  wbere  t^  migbt*st  safe  re* 

pose  tbee, 
Hath  foond  some  caosc  oot  of  my  Uttlc  earing. 
By  spoiling  tbine  to  spare,  and  spoil  my  life  bf 
sparing. 

Waitber,  ab  wbitbcr  riiall  I  tum  my  bcad, 
Since  tbon  my  Ood  so  sore  my  beart  bast  beaten  f 
Tby  rods  yet  witb  my  blood  are  warm  aod  red : 
Tby  scourge  my  sonl  hatb  dmnk,  my  llesb  batb 
catan.  [tbreaten  > 

Wbo  bdps,    wben  tbod  my  fiitber  so  dost 
Tbon  bid'st  tby  eyes,  or  If  tbon  dost  not  bidę 
tbem,  [tbem. 

So  dost  tbon  fińwn,  tbat  best  I  bidden  may  abide 

I  weeping  grant,  wbatever  may  be  drraded^ 
All  ill  tbon  canst  inflict,  I  ba^e  deienred  { 
Tby  merey  I,  1  mercy  onIy  pleaded. 
Most  wretchi^d  men,  if  all  tbat  from  tbee  swerred. 

By  merit  oniy  in  just  weigbt  were  senred ! 

If  neugfatthou  gir^st,  but  wbat  desert  dotb  get 
me,  [tbee. 

Ob  I  gire  me  notbing  tben ;  for  notbing  I  entreat 

Ab,  wberefore  are  tby  mereies  mApiite ! 
If  tbon  dost  board  tbem  up,  and  nerer  spenJ  tbem  ? 
Mercy's  no  mercy  bid  in  envious  nigbt :       [tbem, 
Tbe  ricb  man*s  goods,  whtle  in  bis  cbest  be  pennM 
Were  tben  no  goods  ;  mncb  better  to  mispenii 

tbem.  [tbreat  me  ^ 

Wby  mak'st  tbon  sncb  a  rod  ?  so  flerce  dotb 
Tby  fiówns  to  me  were  rods  ^  tby  forebead  would 
bare  beat  me. 

Tbon  seiz'd'st  my  joy ;  ab !  be  is  dead  and  gone, 
lliat  migbt  bare  dressM  my  wounds,  wben  tbus 

tbey  smartod : 
To  all  my  gnefs  1  now  am  left  alone  ; 
Coo|fort's  in  rain  to  bopelen  gprief  imparted : 
Hope,  oomfort,  joy,  witb  him  are  all  departed. 
Cooafort,  b^pe,  joy,  life*s  flatterers,  most  I  fly 
yon,  [yon. 

And  would  not  deign  to  name,  but  naming  to  defy 

Au  Sister,  too  far  your  passions'  viol«nt  beat 
Aod  grief:!  too  beadlong  in  jroor  plaint  coorry  you  j 
You  fbel  your  stripes,  but  mark  not  wbo  docs  beat^ 
Tu  be  tbat  takes  away,  wbo  can  repay  you : 

Tbis  grief  to  otber  rods  dotb  open  lay  jrou ; 

He  binds  your  grief  to  patience,  not  dejeotion. 
Wbo  bears  tbe  flrst  not  well,  prorokcs  a  new  cor* 
rection. 

Eu  I  iLnow  'tis  tnie ;  but  sorrow's  blubber^d  eye 
Fain  would  not  see,  and  cannot  wełl  bebold  it : 
My  beart  surround  with  grief  is  twolPn  so  high, 
It  will  not  tiok,  till  I  aloue  nnfoid  it ;        [bold  it : 
But  grows  morę  itroog,  tbe  morę  yon  do  witb- 
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Leare  me  A  wbile  tlone ;  grieTs  tide  growB  Iow, 
And  cbbB,  when  piivate  tears  thc  eye-baoki  over* 
flow. 

She  ąuickly  roBe,  and  ready  now  to  go, 
"  Remember  measure  in  your  gńeh  oompiaiaing  $ 
His  last,  hisdyinc  words  cocnmand  yoa  so :" 
So  lefi  ber,  and  Eliza  soie  remaining, 
Now  every  grief  morę  botdly  entertainiog, 
They  flock  about  her  round,  so  one  was  gone. 
And  twenty  fresh  arrWd.  'Lone  grief  is  least  alone* 

Thus  as  sbe  sat  witb  fixM  and  setŁled  eye, 
Tbou8an4  fond  thoughts  tbeir  wand^ring  sbapes 

depainted. 
Now  seemM  she  mpunted  to  the  crystal  sky, 
And  one  wiih  bim,  and  witb  him  fellow-sainted ; 
Straigbt  puird  from  Heav'n :  and  tben  againshe 

iaintfcd :  [brought, 

Tbus  wbile  tbeir  namerons  thoughts  each  fancy 

The  mind  all  idie  sat:   much  thiuking  lost  her 

thougbt 

And  fancy,  finding  now  the  duUed  sight 
Idle  witb  business,  to  her  soul  presented 
<While  tb>  heavy  mind  obscur^d  hit  shaded  ligbt) 
-Her  woful  body  from  her  bead  absented ;  [mented. 
And  sudden  starting,  witb  that  thougbt  tor- 
A  tbing  impossible  too  tnie  sbe  fonnd  :     [sound. 
The  bead  was  gone,  and  'yet  the  headless  body 

Nor  yet  awake  she  cries ;  *'  Ah  !  this  is  wrong, 
To  part  what  Nature^s  band  so  ncar  hath  tied  ; 
Stay,  oh  my  bead,   and  take  thy  tnmk  along :'' 
33ut  tben  her  mind  (recaird)  her  errour  spied  5 
And  sighM  to  see  bow  true  tbe  fancy  lied, 
'U^hich  madę  the  eye  his  instrument  to  see 
lliat  true,  which  being  true  itself  must  notbiug  be. 

**  Vile  trunk"  (says  she)  '*  thy  bead  is  ever  gonei 
Vi1e  heedleas  trnni,  wby  art  thon  not  engra^ed  ? 
One  wast  tbou  once  witb  him,  now  art  tbou  nonę, 
Or  if  tbou  art,  or  wert,  how  art  tbou  saved  ? 

And  livesŁ  sttll,  when  he  to  death  is  slaved  ? 

But,  (ab)  !)  when  well  I  think,  1  plainly  see, 
Tbat  death  to  him  was  life,  and  life  is  death  to  me. 

**  Yiletronk,  ifyetheliTe,  ahl  thenagtin 
Wby  Seek'st  tbou  not  witb  him  to  be  combined  ? 
But,  oh  !  sfnce  he  in  Heav*n  doth  living  rcign, 
Death  wer^t  to  him  in  such  knots  to  be  twined  ; 

And  life  to  me  with  him  to  be  confiwd  : 
'  Sowhile  I  better  think,  I  easMy  see  [to  me. 

^fy  life  to  him  were  death,  his  death  wcre  life 

'*  Tben  die  with  him,  rile  trunk,  and  dying  live ; 
Or  rtther  with  him  live,  his  ]ife  applying, 
Where  tbou  shalt  never  die,  nor  ever  grieve: 
Bot  ab,  thotigtł  death  tbou  feel-st  within  thee 
lying,  [dying : 

Tbou  neVr  art  d<>ad,'  though  still  in  sorrow 
^ost  wrctchcd  toul,  which  basŁ  thy  seat  and 
being,  [agreeing ! 

Where  life  «vith  death  is  one,  and  death  with  life 

*'  He  li^es  and  joys  ;  death  life  to  him  hath  bred : 
Wby  is  he  liviiig  tben  in  earth  enwombed  ? 
Biit  I,  a  walking  corse,  in  life  am  dead  : 
'Tis  I,  lny  friends,  'tis  I  must  be  entomhed  ; 

^yhose  joy  with  grief,  whose  life  witb  deatb*s 
benumbcd  ? 

Thon,  coffin,  art  not  his,  nor  be  is  thine ;  [shrine. 
Minę  art  thou  :  thoo  the  dead,  tnd  not  the  liring's 


"  Yon  few  thin  boards,  how  in  10  sctnted  room 
So  quiet  such  great  enemiet  oootaiD  ye  } 
All  joy,  tli  grief  łies  in  this  narrow  tomb :     * 
You  contraries,  how  thus  in  peace  remain  ye, 
That  one  smali  cabin  so  should  entertain  ye  : 
But  joy  is  dead,  and  here  enU>mb'd  doth  lie» 
Wbile  grief  is  come  to  moan  his  dead  lor^d  enein^. 

**  How  many  virtaes  in  this  little  space 

(This  little  little  space)  He  buried  ever ! 

In  him  tłiey  livM  and  with  tb«sm  evcry  grace  ; 

In  him  they  IivM,  and  dy*d,  and  rise  will  never. 
Fond  men  !  go  now,  i  a  \irtue^s  stcps  perscrer  j^ 
Go  sweat,  and  toii ;  thus  you  inglorious  lie  : 

In  this  old  frozen  age  virtue  itself  can  die. 

"  Those  petty  .northem  stars  do  neTer  fiiU, 
The  unwash'd  Bear  the  ocean  wave  despises; 
Ever  unmoTM  it  move8,  and  CTer  shall : . 
The  Sun,  which  oft  his  head  in  night  di^uises, 

So  ofteu  as  he  falls,  so  often  rises; 

And  stcaling  backward  by  some  hidden  way,  [day« 
With  sełf  same  Ught  begins  and  ends  the  year  and 

**  The  flowers,  which  In  the  abscnceof  tbe  Sun 
Słeep  in  tbeir  winter-bouscs  all  diskrmM, 
And  backward  to  tbeir  motber*s  womb  do  run  ; 
Soon  as  the  Earth  by  Taurus*  homs  is  warm'd, 
Muster  tbeir  coIour'd  troops ;  and  fresh ly  arm*(}^ 
Spreading  tbeir  braring  coloursto  the  skie, 
Winter  and  wintcr*s  spite,  b^ld  little  elvet,  defy* 

**  ButTirtue*s  heay^nly  aifd  morę  glorious  light, 
Though  seeming  ever  sure,  yet  oft  dismounteth  ; 
And  sinking  Iow,  sleeps  in  eternal  night. 
Nor  ever  morę  his  broken  sphert;  remonnteth : 

Her  sweetest  flower,  which  other  flowers  sur-> 
mounteth 

As  far  as  roses  nettles,  soonest  fedeth ;  [bladeth. 
Down  foUs  her  glorious  leaf,  and  never  morę  it 

"  And  as  that  dainty  flower,  the  maiden  rofie, 
Her  swetling  bosom  to  thc  Sun  discloses  i 
Soon  as  ber  lovcr  hot  and  fiery  grows, 
Straigbt  all  her  sweets  unto  his  beat  exposes, 

Tben  soon  disrobM  her  sweet  and  bcauty  lotes; 

Wbile  burtful   weeds,  bemlocks,  and   nettles 
stinking  [smkin^. 

Soon  from  the  earth  ascend,  Ute  to  tbeir  gFaves  aro 

"  All  so  the  virtuous  bud  in  blooming  falls, 
Wbile  vice  long  flourishing  Isite  sees  her  cnding : 
Yirtue  once  dead  no  gentle  spring  recals ;  . 
But  vice  springs  of  itself,  and  soon  ascending, 

Long  views  the  day,  late  to  bis  night  descending. 

Yain  men,  that  in  this  life  set  np  your  rest, 
Which  to  the  ill  is  long,  and  short  unto  the  best ! 

'*  And  as  a  dream,*where  th'  idle  foncy  plays^ 
One  thinks  that  fortunę  high  his  bead  advances ; 
Anothrr  spends  in  woe  his  wcary  days ; 
A  third  seems  sport  in  Iove,  and  courtly  dancet ; 

A  fourtb  to  find  some  glitt^ring  treasure  chancet ; 

Soon  as  they  wake,  they  see  tbeir  thoughts  were 
vain. 
And  either  quite  forget,  or  langh  their  Idle  brain  9 

"  Such  is  the  world,  and  such  ltfe's  quick-spent 
play  t  [iog  i 

This  base,  and  scomM ;  that  great,  in  high  esteem- 
This  poor,  and  patched  seems ;  that  ńcb,  and  gay , 
rhis  sick,  tbat  sound  ;  yet  all  is  but  a  seeming, 

So  like,  that  waking  oft  we  fesr  we*re  dreaming; 

And  think  we  wake  oft,  wht:n  we  dreaming  play. 
Dreams  are  as  living  nights ;  life  as  a  dreaming  day. 
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*■  Go  then,  rmn  life;  for  I  «iU  trust  no  morę  [me  :, 
Thy  flattering  dreams ;  death,  to  tby  resting  take 
Tboa  śleep  vithout  all  dreams,  life's  quiet  shore, 
Wbca  wilt  thou  come  ?  when  wilt  thou  OTertake 
me? 
Enoagti  I  DOW  harc  IiyM  ;  loth'd  life  forsake  me : 
TboQ.  good  men'i  endless  ligbt»  thoa  ill  men's 


TiMt  at  the  beat  art  bad,  and  worst  art  to  tbe  best." 

Tbns  as  łn  tears  sbe  drowns  ber  swollen  eyes, 
A  tadden  noiae  recalls  Łbem ;  backward  bending 
Her  wtmij  head,  tbere  all  in  black  sbe  spies 
Ss  moamfal  bearen,  tbe  sad  berse  attending, 
Tbearfeet  and  bands  to  that  lasŁ  duty  lendingt 
All  sileot  stood  sbe,  trembling,  pale,  and  wan  ', 
The  fiat  grief  left  ba  stage,  anew  bis  part  began. 

Aad  now  the  oollin  tn  tbeir  arms  tbey  take, 
Wbile  sbe  witb  weigbt  of  grief  sat  still  amazed; 
Am  do  aear  leaves  in  Marcb,  so  did  sbe  qaake. 
And  witb  intented  eyes  upon  tbem  gazed: 

But  when  firom  gronnd  tbe  dolefal  berse  tbey 
raiaed. 

Down  on  tbe  bier  balf  dead  sbe  careless  fell ; 
Wbile  teart  did  talk  apace,  a^id  sigbs  ber  sorrows 

telL 
At  last,  «*  Fond  men,"  said  sbe,  "  you  are  deceiv'd; 
U  is  not  be,  'tis  I  mast  be  interred: 
Kot  be,  bat  I  of  life  aad  soul  bereav'd; 
He  lires  in  Heav'n,  among  tbe  saints  rcferred  : 

ThU  tnink,  tbis  beadless  body,  must  be  buried." 

But  wbile  by  force  some  hołd  ber,  up  tbey  rcar 

him,  ^,    [*>*">• 

ind  weeping  at  ber  tears,  away  tbey  softly  bear 

Bat  then  impatieot  grief  all  passion  proves, 
Sbe  prays  and  weeps ;  witb  tears  sbe  doth  entreat 
Bat  when  tbis  only  fellow-passion  moves,    [them, 
She  storms  and  raves,  and  now  as  fast  doth  tbreal 

tbem ;  ,    i^^^  > 

And  as  sbe  only  conld,  witb  words  doth  beat 
'•Ab,  cruel  men  !  ab,  men  mostcruel,  stay  ! 
U  is  my  beart»  my  life,  my  soul,  you  bear  away  !" 

And  now  no  sooner  was  be  out  of  sight, 
As  if  she  would  make  good  what  she  had  spoken, 
First froro  her  heart's  deep  centrę  dcop  she  sighd, 
Then  (as  if  beart,  and  life,  and  soul,  were  broken) 
Down  dead  she  fell;  and  once  again  awoken. 


Fell  onoe  again ;  so  to  her  bed  tbey  borę  ber  r 
Wbile  friends'  (no  friends)  bard  loTe  to  life  and 
grief  restore  ber. 

"  Unfriendly  friends,"  saitb  she, "  wby  do  ye  striTe 
To  bar  wish*d  Death  finom  his  so  just  ingression  } 
Your  pity  kills  me  ;  'tis  my  death  to  live. 
And  life  to  die  :  it  is  as  great  oppression 

To  force  out  death,  as  life  from  due  possession. 

Tis  much  morę  great:  better  that  quickly  spilla 
A  lothed  life,  tban  be  that  witb  long  torturę  kills." 

And  then,  as  if  ber  guiltless  bed  oifended : 

"  Thou  traifrous  bed,  when  first  thou  didst  re- 

cci^e  me. 
Not  single  to  tby  rcst  1  then  ascended : 
Double  I  came,  wby  should  I  r-ingle  lea^e  tbee  ? 
Wby  of  my  better  part  dost  thou  bereare  me  ? 
lyo  press^d  thee  first :  wby  should  but  one  de- 
part?  [part!» 

Restore,  thou  traifrous  bed,  restore  that  better 

Thus  wbile  one  grief  anotber's  place  inherits. 
And  one  yet  hardly  speut,  a  new  coroplained : 
GrieTs  leaden  Tafiour  duUs  the  beary  spirits. 
And  sleep  too  long  from  so  wishM  seat  restrained, 

Now  of  her  eyes  un^wares  possession  gained ; 

And  that  she  might  him  better  weloome  give, 
Her  lord  be  new  presents,  and  makes  him  fresh 
to  live.  ^ 

She  thinks  be  lires,  and  witb  ber  goes  along ; 
And  oft  she  kissM  his  cheek,  and  oft  embrac^d  ; 
And  sweetly  ask'd  him  where  he  stald  so  long, 
Wbile  he  agaiu  her  in  bis  arms  eolaced ; 

Tiil  strong  delight  her  dream  and  joy  de&oed ; 

But  then  she  willing  sleeps ;  sleep  glad  receivet 

her ;  [ceiyes  ber* 

And  she  as  glad  of  sleep,  that  with  such  shapes  de- 

Sleep,  widowM  eyes,  and  cease  so  fierce  lamentjng  ; 
Sleep,  grieved  beart,  and  now  a  little  rest  tbee : 
Sleep,  sighing  words,  stop  all  your  discontenting  ; 
Sleep,  beaten  breast ;  no  blows  sball  now  molcst 
thee : 
Sleep,  happy  lips ;  in  mutnal  kisses  ncst  ye  : 
Sleep,  weary  Muse,  and  do  not  now  disease  her: 
Fancy,  do  thou  with  dreams  and  his  sweet  pre- 
sence  please  her. 
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LIFE  OF  FRANCIS  BEAUMONT. 


BY  MR.  CH ALMĘ  RS. 


Tub  reader  is  indebted  for  the  most  Taluabłe  part  of  tbi«  łifeto  the  hiatorian  of 
Leicesterahire^  who  in  oiaiiy  other  instances  bas  sbown  how  much  inforofiatioa  may  be 
reGovered  of  the  remotest  times  bj  iatelligent  research,  and  eveQ  urben  the  chain  of 
event9  seema  to  be  irrecoverably  broken. 

Francis  Beaumont,  third  son  of  Francis  the  jadge  ^,  waa  bom  at  Grace^Dieu, 
Ldcestershire,  in  1^86,  and  in  the  beginning  of  Lent  Tenn>  IS96,  waa  admitted 
(with  his  two  brothera^  Henry  and  John)  a  gentleman  commoner  of  Broactgate-haU, 
now  Pembroke  College,  Oxford.  Anlhony  Wood,  who  refera  his  education  to 
Cambridge,  mistakea  him  for  hia  cousin  Francis,  master  of  the  Cl|arter-hoii;iseA  who 
died  in  1 62!4.  It  is  remarkąble,  that  there  were  four  Francia  Beąumonta  of  thia 
family,  all  living  in  1615,  and  of  theae  at  lea&t  three  were  poetical ;  the  master  of  the 
Charter-honse,  the  dramatic  writer,  and  Francis  Beaumont,  a  Jesuit^ 

Our  poet  studied  for  some  time  in  the  Inner  Tempie,  and  his  Mask  of  the  Inner 
Tempie  and  Grays  Inn,  waa  acted  and  printed  in  1612-13,  when  he  waa  in  hią 
twenty-aixth  year.  His  application  to  the  law  was  probably  not  very  intense,  nor  indeed 
ia  itpossible  to  conceiTe  that  he  could  have  been  preparing  for  the  practice  of  the  bar,, 
and  producing  his  poems  and  plays  within  the  limits  of  a  life  not  exceeding  thirty 
yeara.  He  appeara  to  have  deyoled  himself  to  the  dramatic  Muae  from  a  very  early 
period;  but  at  what  time  he  commenced  a  partnerahip  wilh  Fletcher,  who  waa  ten, 
years  older,  ia  not  known.  The  datę  of  their  firat  play  ia  1607,  wbenBeaumont  waa 
in  hia  twenty-firat  year;  and  it  waa  probably  acted  aome  time  before.  He  broughu 
hDwever,  into  thia*  firm  a  geniaa  oncommonly  ferttle  and  commanding.  In  ali  the 
editioha- of  their  playa,  and  in  every  notice  of  their  joint-{MroductioDa,  notwithatanding 
Fletcher*a  seniority,  the  name  of  Beaumont  alwaya  atanda  firat 

Their  connection,  from  aimilarity  of  taate  and  atudiea,  was  very  intimate,  and  it 
would  appear,  at  one  time,  vęry  economical.  Aubrey  informa  ua,  that  "  there  waa 
a^  wonderful  conaimility  of  &Qcy  between  Mr.  Francia  Beaumont  and  Mn  John 
fletcher,  which  cauaed  that  dearoeaa  of  friendship  between  them.     I  have  heard  J)r* 

>  See  tbe  Life  of  Sir  John  Beaumont,  p.  1  of  the  present  Tolume.    C 
!  See  a  letter  on  thb  tubjact,  GenU  Mag.  vol.  ŁXXnŁ  p.  105,    C. 
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John  Ear1>  tincebithop  of  Sanim,  say,  iwho  knew  them,  that  hln  (Beaumont*t)  maiii 
business  was  to  correct^  tbc  8uper-overflowings  of  Mr.  Fletcher'8  wit  They  lived 
together  on  ibe  Bank-side,  not  far  from  the  play-bouse,  both  bachelors ;  had  one 
bench  in  the  house  between  them,  whlch  they  did  so  admire;  tfae  same  cloaUis,  doak, 
&c.  between  them.'' 

As  Beaumont  is  not  admitted  into  this  collection  on  account  of  his  being  a 
dramatic  poet,  it  wHl  not  be  expected  thal  we  should  enter  into  a^  discusston  on  wbaŁ 
specific  riiare  he  had  in  the  plays  which  have  been  published  as  the  joint  production  of 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  The  reader  may  find  much  information,  and  perhaps  aH 
that  can  now  be  ascerta  ned  on  this  subject,  in  the  preliminary  matter  of  the  editioia 
published  in  1778,  10  v^umes  8va  or  morę  briefiy  in  a  notę  in.Mr.  Malone's  life  of 
Sryden»  toI.  II.  p.  100-101. 

Mr.  Egerton  Brydges  whose  juJgment  is  of  sterling  value  in  matten  of  literary 
autiąuity,  suspects  that  great  injustice  has  been  generally  done  to  Beaumont,  by  the 
•uppositłon  of  Langbaine  and  others  that  his  merit  w«s  principally  confined  to 
lopping  the  redundancies  of  Fletcher.  He  acąuits,  however,  the  editors  of  the 
Biographia  Dramatica  of  this  blame.  They  say>  *'  It  is  probable  that  the  forming  of 
the  plan,  and  contriTing  the  conduct  of  the  fable,  the  writing  of  the  morę  ieiioua  and 
paihctic  parts,  and  lopping  the  redundant  branches  of  Fletcber^s  wit,  whose  1uxari- 
ances  we  are  told  freąuently  stood  in  need  of  castigation,  might  be  in  generał  Bean- 
mont^s  portion  of  the  work.  "  This,'*  adds  Mr.  Brydges,  '*  is  to  aflbrd  him  Tery 
high  praise,''  and  the  authorities  of  sir  John  Birkenhead,  Jasper  Mayne,  sir  Georgtt 
Lisie,  and  others,  amount  to  strong  proof  that  he  was  considered  by  his  contem- 
poraries  in  a  superior  light„  (and  by  nonę  roore  thanby  Jonson,)  and  £hat  this  estimation 
of  his  talents  was  common  in  the  life-time  of  his  colleague,  who,  from  candour  or 
friendship,  appears  to  have  acąuiesced  in  every  respect  paid  to  the  memory  of  Beau- 
mont 

How  his  life  was  spent  his  works  show.  The  production  of  so  many  plays,  and 
the  inierest  he  took  in  their  success,  were  sufficient  to  occupy  his  mind  during  faia 
short  span>  which  cannot  be  supposed  to  ha?e  been  dirersified  by  any  other  erentB 
than  those  that.  are  incident  to  candidates  for  thealńcal  &me  and  profit  Althoogh 
his  ambition  was  confined  to  one  object,  his  life  probably  abounded  in  those  little 
▼arieties  of  hope  and  fear,^perp]exity  and  satisfaction,  jealousy  and  riyalship,  friendship 
andcaprice,  which  are  to  be  experienced  within  the  walls  of  a  theatre,  and  compoaa 
the  history  of  a  dramatic  writer. 

He  appears  a  satirist  on  women  in  some  of  his  poems,  but  he  was  morę  influenced 
by  wit  than  disappointment,  and  probably  only  verńfied  tbe  common  place  raillerj 
of  the  times.  He  roarried  Ursula,  daughter  and  co-heir  of  Henry  Isley  of  Sondridge 
in  Kent,  by  whom  he  had  two  daughters.  One  of  these,  Franoes,  was  living  at  % 
great  age  in  Leicestershire,  in  the  year  1700,  and  at  that  time  etyoyed  a  pennon 
of  1001.  a  year  fi-om  the  duke  of  Ormond,  in  whose  family  she  had  resided  lor  some 
time  as  a  domestic  She  had  once  in  ber  possession  seyeral  poems  of  hcr  6tfaer's  writ* 
ing,  which  were  lott  at  sea  during  ber  voyage  flrom  Ireland. 

Mn  Beaumont  died  early  in  March  1615*16,  and  was  buried  on  the  9iib,  at  tUfe 
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ntrancfe  of  St  Benedict^s  chapel  near  the  carl  of  Middlesex*t  monument;,  in  the 
eoOegiate  chonch  of  St  Peter  Westmiiuter,  without  any  inićriptioiL 

Tbe  fint  editi<Mi  of  his  poems  appetfred  in  1640,  ąuartoi  and  the  aecond  in  1653, 
bat  neither  A>  correct  as  could  be  wiahed.  The  editor  of  both  was  the  bookaeller 
Lawrence  Bhuklock,  whom  Aniony  Wood  cfaaracterises  aś  a  "  pfeshyterian  book-^ 
Midcr  near  Tempie  Bar,  afkerwardt  an  informer  to  the  Committee  of  Śei)ue8bratioil 
nt  Habcrdaahen'  and  GoUmiiths'  Hall,  and  a  beggar  defunct  in  pnaon.*'  Who- 
cfcr  be  wa%  he  pot  together  what  be  ooald  find  in  circdation;  without  much  diaoem- 
meot  ar  inąuiry,  and  bas  miied,  with  Beaumonfs,  aeyeral  pieces  tfaat  belong  to 
ncber  aodiori.  Some  of  tfaese  are  pointed  out  in  the  preaent  edition.  The  only 
pocm  printed  in  Beaumont^s  life  time  waa  Salmacis  and  Hermaphroditui  from  Orid, 
wbicli  he  publiahed  in  1602,  when  be  was  only  sizteen  years  of  age,  a  circumstance 
not  neoeasai^  to  proTe  it  the  production  of  a  very  young  man. 

His  original  poems  give  bim  ifGCj  superior  claims  to  a  place  tn  this  coUectiott.' 
Altboagli  we  find  some  of  the  metapbysical  conceits  so  common  in  his  day,  particu- 
larly  in  the  elegy  on  lady  Markham,  he  is  in  generał  morę  fi-ee  from  them  than  his 
contemporaries.  His  sentiments  aie  elegant  and  refined  and  his  versification  is  un* 
onally  harmonious.  Where  baVe  we  morę  liyely  imagery  or  In  slich  profusion,  as  in 
tbe  aonnet,  '^  Like  a  ring  without  a  finger?"  His  amatory  poems  are  sprigbtly  and 
original,  and  some  of  bis  lyrics  nse  to  the  empassioned  spirit  of  Shakspeare  and  Milton. 
Mr.  Brydges  is  of  opinion  tfaat  the  tfaird  song  in  the  play  <^  Nice  Yalour  afibrded 
dK  fint  hint  of  the  II  Penscroso. 


VÓt.  VI.  K 
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T0'X'8B 
MCHT  WOBiatWUŁ,  TlB  WOttBlŁY  HOltOtllBB, 

ROBERT  PARKRURST,  BS2. 

Wii£  these  bat  worthlea  poeiiis»  or  light  rimes, 
Writ  bj  Mnie  commoa  Kiibler  of  tbe  tin«, 
WitboaŁ  your  lcav«  I  daat  not  then  engage 
Yon  to  enaoble  'on  by  your  patronage ; 
Bat  thoe  thoogb  oq»faaiit,  and  left  falberlcsM, 
fbdr  ridi  endowniCDta  show  they  do  powcwc 
A  iober^  bleariag;  wbooi  tbe  Fates  thougbt  fit 
Tb  make  a  marter  of  a  miiie  of  wit: 
WhoR  la^iabiDg  oonceits  do  towra  so  bigb, 
As  if  bk  ifiiiJI  bad  dropt  from  Mercory t 
Bot  wheo  bis  teey  cbanc^d  of  lo^e-to  nóg, 
YoQ'd  twaare  his  pen  were  plum*d  from  Ciłpid's 
fie  doth  aa  amoiooa  passloo  ao  disoorer^     [^in?  i 
Astf  (saTe  BeaamoDt)  nonę  bad  efe  been  1over| 
Sooie  pmiae  a  manly  boonty,  some  inctine 
More  to  apidand  tbe  ▼eitaes  feminine; 
Some  ieverall  gtaces  in  botb  cestes  bid, 
But  oniy  Beanmonfs,  be  alone  tbat  did 
By  a  rare  atratagem  of  wit  coanex 
Wbat^  cboioe  and  escellent  in  cither  sex.  EstMioe, 
Tbca  eberiab  (sir)  tbc«  saplings,  whose  eacb 
^Mskes  thM  tbe  issne  of  bra?e  BeanoMiit^  braihe ; 
Wbich  mada  me  tbas.dira  to  prefiz  yonr  natna, 
Which  will,  if  ongbt  ćaa,  adde  nnto  tbeir  ikme. 

lam,  sir, 
yottr  most  bombie  and 
dcivated  perrańt, 
L.  B«. 


to  IBS  TBOK  PATaonssa  op  AU  POBTar, 

CAUOPE. 

h isa statote  in  deep  w»doni'i lorę, 

Tkfet  for  bis  lines  nooe  sbonid  a  patnm  cfaoose. 

By  wesKb  or  poTdrty,  by  lesse  or  more. 

Bot  wbo  tbe  same  ts  able  to  perose : 

Nor  ougbt  a  man  bi^  laboar  dedicate,    .•    . 

TitboBt  a  tme  and  sensible  desert, 

T^  any  powcr  of  socb  a  mighty  state  i 

Bttt  nieb  a  wise  defendresse  as  tboa  art ; 

T1i6q  great  and  powerfall  Bffnse,  tben  pardon  me, 

Thst  I  presame  tby  maiden  cbeek4o  stattie, 

la  dedioiting  soch  a  woricę  to  thee, 

SproDgfrom  tbe issae of  an idlebrsihe; 

I  ise  ibee  as  a  woman  ongbt  to  be, 

I  consecrate  my  idlc  hours  to  thee.  .  F.  B. 

f  Umience  BlatMocb,  tbe  b(»a1»e1ler; 
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LiKB  to  tbe  weake  estate  of  a  poore  friend. 
To  wbom  sweet  fortunę  hath  been  ever  slow. 
Wbich  daily  doth  tbat  happy  houre  attend, 
Wben  bis  poore  sUte  may  his  affection  show: 
So  fares  my  lorę,  not  able  as  the  rest, 
To  dbant  thy  pnUset  in  a  lofty  Taioe; 
Yet  my  poore  Masę,  doth  row  to  dd  ber  best. 
And  ^anting  wings,  sbe*U  tread  an  humble  straine  ; 
I  thoogfat  at  flrst  ber  bomely  steps  to  raise. 
And  for  soaie  blazing  epethite»  to  Ióo|l  : 
But  then  I  fear^d  tbat  by  su<<h  wond*roos  praise^ 
Some  men  would  grow  sospitioos  of  thy  book : 
For  he  tbat  doth  thy  due  deserts  rebearse, 
Derif es  tbat  gloty  from  tby  wortby  Terse. 

W^B; 


TO  THE  AUTHOR. 

EmiBi  tbe  goddrase  draws  her  troops  of  lores 
FitMn  Paphm,  where  she  erst  was  held  derioe. 
And  doth  uayoke^ber  tender  neckod  doves, 
Placing  ber' seat  on  this  smalj  papVy  shrine ; 
Or  tbe  sweet  Oraces  tbjrough  th'  I^alian  grore, 
Łed  the  best  author  in  tbeir  dańced  ńngsj 
Or  wai^loa  nymphs  in  watry  bawers  bave  wove, 
With  fhire  Mylesian  thteads,  the  vene  he  sings  j 
Or  onrioiis  Pallas  onoe.againe  doth  8tnve 
With  proud  Arachne,  for  illustrioas  glory, 
And  once  against  doth  loTes  of  goda  revivć| 
Spinning  in  silver  twists  a  lasting  story : 
If  noae  of  these  tben  Yenus  chose  bis  sight. 
To  Icad  the  stq[»s  of  her  blind  son  aright 

J.  B. 
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Tas  malchlesse  lust  of  a  fatre  poesie, 

Wbich'  was  erst  buried  in  old  Rome^s  dećaiaś; 

Now  'gias  with  beat  of  riting  majesty, 

Her  dnst  wrapt  head  from  rotten  tombe  to  raise. 

And  with  fresh  splendour  gilds  her  fearelesse 
crest, 

Rearing  her  pallaca  in  oar  poet'8  breast 
The  wanton  Ovtd,  whose  intising  rimea 
Haye  with  attractiye  wonder  fbrc^d  dttention 
No  more  shall  be  adnuh^d  ai:  for  these  tlbies 
Produce  a  poet,  wbęst  more  rare  faivention. 

Witl  teare  tbe  loire-sick  mirtte  from  his  orows, 

T*  ademe  his  tempie  with  deserred  bougha.    * 
The  stiongtst  marble  feareS  the  sroałlest  niin, 
Tbe  rasting  canker  eates  tbe  pnrest  gold; 
Honoar*8  best  dye  dreads  enTy*s  blackest  stain, 
Tbe  cńmseii  badge  of  beauty  most  wax  old : 
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I  inn  the  fotttow  af  ■  IikAIcnc  pwre, 

WkoK  spodisK  loulei  ooa  ia  one  bod;  b«; 

Por  betuty  stlll  ii  Prodiomiu  to  mn, 

Cmt  by  Uieud  lUraof  n<livit]r: 

Aori  of  the  itrangc  inchanlaient  ol  ■  v<U, 

GrciI  by  tlie  gods;  my  •portiłe  Mu»e  dbth  write, 

Wbich  •)rcet  lip'd  Ovid  lóng  agn  did  tell, 

Wherein»bobiittK*Mreif>b(tumcaHeriiUipbn>dit<! 

1  hoo*  my  poem  ■■  n  ILłely  writ, 

Tbat  tbou  wilt  tuni  balfe  mad  «ith  readiof  it. 


IBte*  I  do  knc  tt>«e  toufOiMtf.  WS  *F  Mwfr 
Tłot  uDtił  Kic  <Vtt  łuck  nlifiofi  uw! 
Vov  I  "lu  fi-ifc  ij]^  tetjf,  Łl(«f  ija  Qat  TQrttl 
Tbc  kwt  Lndul^,^jk  U|Owbf  $b>  pen  ^p^*  fjpłi  1 
Al  t«i«-  Ilioii  iii.il,'it  OK  lwp(>y'  "P"  Hft3'»l^'»'i 
*od  (ixiot  li,K- 1?  ło  ««;.  gWTf  llwu  Ut>L 
Whatfciciso.,,,.-.  lb«Ł«&i^lf:We4ve>? 
Wlat»rtj>Hii(,m,  tft«t  w  (li;  Iiicfri  d«cei»tit) 
Whto  cve^  ^icri-  ,f\vt  ^  tiipu  Br^h*  w, 
**f.  *ńtii)e  bctUr,  t  muM  tayj  thee. 

Bn.  JoHHtOK. 


ilf«iTO  liBgi,  bil  ^[p«  reaMwds;  p*e 
Por  Bow  WfadlA  Iha  fdM«  |MiBpo' i*  DM 


T^  ponpc  of  ptayn  wlikk  th .. 

VMi  aAsinlMo  tW^  oftbiw  ud  Hm. 
O  vdntDe  «óftii;  łrafc,  faT  Im<^  >m4  cMfr 
TabawMjiiioeofcahrir    "    " 


ib  iBwe  rac.  f  f*  cooil j  crery  wtiere : 
B«c^  ■  mad  lowr,  Hiere  ttiat  higłi  dnifse 
Or  Kiaę  (ad  aa  lOag,  (ufl  the  aąre  plot  thine) 
Sn  that  vben  c're  we  elrLtan»«Ivc  our  ey<» ; 
Sai^  ach,  łUi')!  freib,  ttićh  ireet  yarictia, 
KaT^A  oor  rariti,  that  entni)C't  we  tee ' 
Nooe  wrilc*  wre'*  panioii  ia  the  world  Din  thM. 
Rł».  HiaiicK 


Ckut  poln  oT  aotbon,  whom  od«  «)uall  Aw 
B(«ot  w  b1(c  In  s<3iiw,  that  jou  ate 
Ib  fttne,  aawell  w  inWtigi,  Soth  k>  kolt, 
That  IM  ^nn^DOwi  w^ierc  to  dfiide  yonr  wit, 
If  uch  itw  your  prelte ;  yon,  whd  fiad  eqaall  Bit, 


Wbetber  one  did  cootrirr,  the  otber  wdta, 
nr  ont  fntn'i  tbr  plot,  tbi  othar  did  iiidit«j 
WhrthCT  one  fomd  tbe  matter,  th'  otber  ditMg. 
Ot  tb'  one  djfpotcd  what  tbe  otber  did  etpraae  j 
Wbcfc  e'rc  jont  pu^   betwem   your  lelres 

In  all  thinp  which  you  ^i,  but  One  thrcad  lee, 
8d  etenly  dnwa  out,  <o  sently  apun, 
That  an  «ith  naturę  iie're  did  nsootber  niD. 
Wbere  iball  I  fiie  my  piaue  tben  )  or  what  part 
Of  all  your  numeniui  laboun  batb  detert 
Mna  to  be  fram'd  than  otber  F  iball  t  *;■ 
I'tt  met  a  loT«r  ło  drawn  in  your  play, 
So  paetonately  wrilten,  ao  inB«iD'd, 
liojcaloutly  lnrag'd,  thcn  getitly  taln'd, 
That  I  in  reading  hare  the  penon  aeen. 
And  your  pen  fa*th  pntt  ttage,  and  aetdr  been  1 
Or  shall  I  aty,  that  I  can  icarce  fbrbeart 
Tq  dap,  ^ten  1  a  captaioe  do  meet  Htece  ; 
So  Ireely  tn  liia  »rii  Kaioe  hosioac  tei^t, 
So  bisggingly,  tai  llke  biniKife  eiprert, 
TbttMotUnaatMunb,  whea  tbey  »v  btai  |iud; 
bhulit,  depaitW  ttuiltr,  nd  l>(bu'd  ) 
rtaw  all  part!  right  t  whataM^  tl«e  ««• 
Had  froro  yi^i,  waa  kkb  ibm  ■■  ia  lb«  tB». 
AihI  bad  Ihor  a|D*U  lifai  rioMwUabM 


And  tbfwk'.d  jatfattUt  eaB'Nfe,  wtaae  chaA 
Taught  lora  łp  noble,  ••  i«lana'd,  to  cka«e; 

That  lliay  wte  hnwłlbt  fculc  <r«i,  and  thll^H  r>»«t 
Tp  Iwwainc  mm  tb«M>  mtk  ą  My  ia^e. 
RtiH  to  yo^r  ftraiae  too,  that  juiur  itock  and  utamg 
Ilrld  baih  to  tasic  and  to  eonie  ilrabie  t 
Where  «>nB  you  liMe4  to  be  ht^h  aad  gianc^ 

No  buikin  rlH>w'd  awie  aałid,  m  naiM  (a*e 
Such  !vt\mg  objecu  to  d(a«  tiaiw  Iniai  ejM, 
S[wctBtan  ntc  iwrt  ia  irour  tmgwliii. 
.\iłd  where  you  liMed  (o  be  Iow,  Wid  fw% 

HJUk  tnraM  tka  whde  kMM  ioto  camadj  i 
Bu  »»c'nit  t*l|M«  r<M  płMlM)  UbUw  a  «»)>, 
IluUkWMłMai  y«tu  |tr«  imwi  M  lalt. 
Kw  mrę  jmm  Am  in  wwta  aad  PMn*  knit, 
Ałl4(h<<teHt»oiMUFi,  Midn^a  nnf  wk; 
Hut  B  aome  thiofi  f«  «w  haTe  double  caaae. 
And  ]Mt  tka  aiecŁ  it  futie,  from  both  wbole  dm»  : 
So  tbpiijjjh  y«H  >tM*^  Ihui  twirted  and  combio')! 
Aa  Ino  budiei,  to  hare  bui  ooe  bire  miód; 
Yrt  if  we  ptaiae  you.dsbUl^  we  mnat  aay 
Both  joyn'd,  and  botb  did  wbolly  nake  tbe  i^yi 
FartłwtJo«coald«nuatnRłr.  wtwygweaae 
By  tbe  dlTided  pee<Xa,  «;hicb  tbo  pruaa 
Hatb  teverally  aet  Ibrtta ;  nor  were  gone  M 
( Łike  aome  OHi,«o^fima  tutlund  V*4«  W  ■» 
On  s^tĘtUj  bf  a«  Mr  oC  Ul'  oMier.  ^ko 
Topiircha(fi^4iqf  dacwval(trt^«ne«tmi 
Nw  wrole  you  a(i,  that  oof'*  ipct  w«*  tp  11^^ 
The  otber  inlo  abąpt,  dot  ifi  oofii/^df 
Tbe  other')  ćold  iavatitigAl  aith  WFt*  jf'*' 
Al  ierv'd  like  ^ńoe,  to  loal^  thw>  ((i^ick  and -At  t 
Nor  out  oł  mutuatl  -ąaiA,  or  eyiB^AWyfc 
WF((u  con^łire  togołttUlw4Ba.tpU'  IWB  : 

But  wiiat  Hiui  jDonad  v<w  «4VW:,  jńilU  łkB^  «M«t 

forth 
Aifood  fraoKuh.nDdtortdwittt  t)icf|Miciv(H|^ 

1*1'' "• — '"ni.lnnhniii.  j liiljiijiiin  ąiina, 

b  jpa  'twaa  kamę,  in  olhen  itafattfPH 

And  the  preaae  whitb  both  thui  amoogal  ui  ani^, 

Sendi  uc  ou  póet  lu  a  ptiie  «<  friBBd^ 
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fincauŁ,  artie,  tisorpen  sbare  thy  bayes, 
Thcy  canton  thy  tmI  wit  to  boild  smali  playes : 
He  oomes !  hia  Yolame  breaks  througb  cloads  and 
Dova,  Iktle  wits,  ye  must  refnnd,  ye  mnst.  [Oitst, 

Nor  oomn  he  prWate,  here^s  great  Beaamont 
Iknr  ooold  one  single  world  encompasse  two  ?  [too, 
Far  tbese  co-heires  bad  eqaall  power  to  teach 
Ali  tbat  all  wits  both  can  and  cannot  reacb. 
Shaiccspeare  was  early  np  and  went  so  drest, 
As  flbr  tbose  dawning  boures  he  knew  was  best ; 
Bat  wbes  the  Sun  shone  forth,  yon  two  thoagbt  fit 
Toweafejnst  robes,  and  leave  off  trunk-bose  wit. 
Kow,  now  "twas  peifect;  nonę  must  looke  for  new, 
Maaaen  and  scenes  may  alter,  bat  not  you ; 
ftK  yoars  aro  not  meere  bumours,  gilded  strains; 
'fhe  fasbioo  lost,  your  massy  sense  remaines. 
Some  thinke  yonr  wit's  of  two  coniplexions 

ftam^dy 
TbaŁ  GUS  tbe  sock,  th>  other  tbe  buskin  claim'd ; 
Hiai  sboold  tbe  stage  embattaile  all  its  force, 
Tletcfaer  would  Icad  the  foot,  Beaumont  the  hoiw. 
Bot,  yoti  were  both  for  both ;  not  semi^wits, 
Each  piece  is  wbolly  two,  yet  never  splits : 
T  are  not  two  fiscnlties  (and  one  soole  still) ; 
He  th'  imderstanding,  tbou  the  quick*free  will  i 
Bot,  as  two  Toices  in  one  song  embrace, 
(Fl^hePs  keen  trebble,  and  deep  Beaumonfs  base) 
Two,  liiU,  congęniall  soales ;  stitl  both  pre^ąilM ; 
Hif  Mnae  and  thine.were  ąoarter^d,  not  impalM : 
Both  broaght  your  ingots,  both  toyPd  at  the  miot, 
Beat,  melted,  sifted,  tiU  no  drosse  stuck  inH ; 
ThcB  in  eaeb  otbei^s  scales  wetghM  erery  graine ; 
Then  amoothM  and  baraishM,  then  weigh*d  alt 

agaibe  ; 
Stompt  bisth  yonr  names  oponH  at  one  bold  hit, 
Then,  then  'twas  coyne,  as  well  as  buUion-wit. 

lliiiatwinns:  but  as  when  Fate  one  eye  depriTCi, 
That  otiier  striTes  to  double  wbich  sarviv«s  i 
So  BeMUmMnt  dy'd :  yet  left  in  legacy 
Hia  rolet,  and  standard-wit  (Fktcher)  to  thee. 
Sdll  the  sanie  planet,  tboagh  not  fiird  so  soon, 
A  t«o-h0fn*d  crescent  then,  now  one  fuli -mooii. 
Joyut  loive  before,  now  hononr  doth  provdke; 
So  tbe  old  twin-giants  forcing  a  hnge  oake. 
One  8lipp'd  hia  noting,  th'  other  sees  him  Ml, 
6rapp'd  tbe  wbole  tree,  and  single  held  up  all. 
Inipeiiall  Fletcher!  here  bcgins  thy  raign, 
Secoes  llow  like  saq-^iQe8  from  thy  glerious 

'    brain; 
Tby  swilt  di^atehing  Botile  no  morę  doth  stay, 
Tbaa  be  tbat  built  two  cities  in  one  day ; 
Eter  brim-ftiH,  and  sometimes  mnning  o're. 
To  feed  poore  langnid  wits  that  waite  at  doorp ; 
Wha  creep,  and  creep,  yet  oe^re  abore-ground 

slood,  [blood) 

(For  creatuiet  ha^e  mott  fiset  whieb  baye  least 
Bnt  tboa  art  still  that  Bird  of  Paradise 
Wbich  bath  no  fset,  and  erar  nobly  flies : 
Hich,  Iwty  senoe,  snch  as  the  poet  ought ; 
Fdr  poenw,  if  not  eaoellent,  are  oaaght  ^ 
Łmr  wit  in  soenes,  in  state  a  peasant  goes ; 
If  aeme  aad  fiat,  let  it  foot  yeoman  prose* 
Thal  ancb  may  tpell  as  are  not  readers  grown» 
To  wbom  be  that  writes  wit,  shows  be  bath  nooe. 

Biare  Shake^peare  flowM,  yet  had  his  ebbings 
Often aboffa  hiiftidfe,  •ometimei  below;       [too. 


Thon  alwaies  best ;  if  ongfat  seem'd  to  declioe^ 
'Twas  the  upjadging  ronfs  mistake,  not  thioe : 
II1US  thy  iaire  Sfaepbeardesse,  which  tbe  bold  heap 
(False  to  themselYes  and  thee)  did  prizeso  cbeape. 
Was  ibund  (when  nnderstood)  fit  to  be  erown'd, 
At  worst  'twas  worth  two  hnndred  thonsand  pound. 
Some  blast  tby  works,  lest  we  sbould  track  their 

walkę  {Uike; 

Wbere  tbey  steale  all  tbose  few  good  things  tbey 
Wit-burgiary  mnst  chide  those  it  leeds  on. 
For  pluoderM  folkes  ought  to  be  raiPd  npou ; 
Bot  (as  Stoln  goods  go  off  at  halfe  their  wortb) 
Tby  strong  sence  pails  when  tbey  purloine  it 

forth.  [read 

When  did'st  thoii  borrow?  where's  the  man  e're 
Onght  begg'd  by  thee  Irom  tbose  alire  or  dead? 
Or  from  dry  goddesses,  as  some  wbo  when 
Tbey  stofie  their  page  witb  godji,  write  worse  than 

men.  [odds^ 

Thou  wast  thine  own  Muse,  and  hadst  soch  irast 
Thou  oat-wńtfst  him  whose  terse  raade  all  tbose 

gods: 
Surpassing  those  onr  dwaffisb  age  npi«ares, 
As  much  as  Greeks  or  Latines  tbee  in  j^eares: 
The  ocean  fancy  knew  nor  bankes  nor  damtns^ 
We  ebbe  down  dry  to  pebUe-anagrama  ^ 
Dead  and  insipid,  all  despairing  sit, 
I/Mt  to  behold  this  great  relapae  of  wit:     [fierce) 
What  strength  remaines,  b  Iike  that  (wild  and 
Till  Johnson  madę  good  poets  and  right  Terse. 
Such  boysfrous  trifies  thy  Mose  would  not 

brooke, 
Save  when  she^d  show  bow  scurrily  tbey  looke; 
No  s»vagc  metaphors  (things  rndely  great) 
Hiou  dost  display,  not  butcher  a  cooceit; 
Tby  nerres  have  beanty,   wbich  inradet  and 

channes; 
Looks  Iike  a  prjncesse  baraess'd  in  bright  armes. 
Ndr  art  tboo  lood  and  doudy  $  those  tbat  do 
ThoDder  so  much,  do't  without  ligbtainf  too; 
Tearing  themselTes,  and  almost  split  thiw  braine 
To  render  harsh  what  thon  speakirt  freeand  deane; 
Snch  gloomy  sense  may  passe  for  high  and  prood^ 
Bnt  tme-bom  wit  still  flietf  abore  the  clond; 
Thou  knew'st  'twas  impotence  what  tbey  caH 

height;  [ligbl^ 

Wbo  blusters  strong  i'tb'  darke,  bot  ereeps  Ptb* 
And  as  tby  tbong^ts  were  cłeare,  so,  innocenk  j 
Tby  pbancy  gare  no  onswept  łangnage  Tent; 
SIaunder'st  not  laws»  propban^tt  no  Iwly  pegc^ 
(As  if  thy  iatbei^s  croeier  aw'd  the  stage;) 
High  crimes  were  still  arraign*d,  thougb  tbćy 

madę  Shift 
To  prosper  out  foureacts,  were  pf^gn^d  i  W  fift: 
Airs  safe  and  wise;  no  stifl^fiected  scenę. 
Nor  swoln,  nor  fiat,  a  tnie  foU  natimll  Teinę  ^ 
Thy  teoce  (like  well-dfett  ladies)  cbMiM  aa 

skinn'd, 
Not  all  nnlac*d,  nor  ctty-sUrtcht  and  pinn'd ; 
Thon  hadst  no  sloatb,  no  ragę,  no  sullen  fit. 
Bot  strength  and  mirtb,  Fletcber^s  a  sangoin  wit. 

Thos,  two  great  consni-poets  all  thinga  sway'd» 
Tin  all  was  English  borne,  or  English  madę: 
Miter  and  oo^fe  berę  into  one  piece  spnn, 
Beaumont  a  judge's,  this  a  prelafs  son. 
What  strange  prodoction  is  at  last  dispłaid, 
(Got  by  two  fathers,  withoot  female  aide)     ' 
Behold,  two  masculines  espousM  each  other, 
Wit  and  tbe  world  were  bora  without  a  mother. 
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FRANCIS  BEAUMONT, 


AM 

ELEGIE  Oif  THE  LAI>Y  MARKHAM. 

M  imdmfts  groui  id  fttraw  for  their  p«wii'd  beds ; 
As  wmiisn  weep  ibr  thdr  lost  iiuideii4icad«; 
Wben  both  ai«  witltfiuibape  or  remedy, 
fiiefa  an  untiinely  rtic^^f  hare  for  ihee. 

I  ne^er  saw  thy  Łcie;;iipr  did  my  heart 
Cife  Ibffth  miiie  eyes  noto  it  wbilst  thQa  wert ; 
Bat  beiog  iifted  henoe»  tbat  wbich  to  tbe» 
Was  Deatb's  sad  dart,  pn>T'd  Cupid's  sbaft  to  me. 

Wboever  thinkes  me  foolish  tbat  tb^  force 
or  a  lepoft  cao  make  me  loTe  a  coarae, 
Ksuv  be,  tbat  wben  witb  tbts  I  do  compare 
Tbe  love  I  do  a  \moig  woniao  beare» 
I  fiod  my  selfe  moit  bappy:  now  I  know 
Wbet«  I  can  find  my  mistris,  and  can  go 
Ualp  ber  tńmm'd  bed,  and  can  lift  away 
Her  grasse-greene  mantle,  and  ber  sbeet  display, 
And  touch  ber  naked,  and  tbougb  th'  enrioas  mould 
Ib  wbieh  riie  lies  onoorered,^  moist  and  cold, 
Stri^e  to  comipt  ber,  sbe  will  not  abide 
With  any  art  ber  blemisbes  to  bktet 
As  many  liring  do,  and  know  tbeir  nced, 
Yet  eaoiiot  tbey  in  sweetaen  ber  esoeed ; 
But  make  a  stinke  witb  aJ^tbeir  art  and  skill, 
li^liich  tbeir  pbysidans  warrant  witb  a  bill , 
Nor  al  ber  dooro  dotb  heapes  of  ooacbes  iUy» 
Foot-men  and  midwiTes  to  bar  op  my  way : 
Nor  needs  sbe  any  maid  or  pege  to  keep. 
To  knock  me  early  from  my  golden  sleep, 
With  letters  tbat  ber  booour  all  is  gone, 
If  I  ooi  i^t  ber  cause  on  such  a  one. 
Her  beart  is  not  so  bard  to  make  me  pay 
For  eyery  kisse  a  sopper  and  a  play : 
Nor  witt  sba  ever  open  ber  pure  lips 
To  tttter  oatfas,  enoagb  to  drowp  our  sbips. 
To  Imng  a  plagu^  a  fomine,  or  the  sword, 
Upoo  tbe  land,  tbongh  sbe  shoold  keep  ber  wofd  j 
Yet,  e^re  an  bonrebe  past,  in  some  oćw  raine 
Jlieak  them,  and  sweare  them  double  oVe  againe. 


Pardon  me,  tbat  witb  tby  blest  memory  . 

I  nungle  minę  ownformer  mjserie :  , 

Yet  dare  I  not  ezcase  tbe  fote  tbat  brqogbt 

Tbese  crosses  on  me,  for  tben  every  tbongbt 

Tbat  tended-to  tby  lo^e  was  black  and  fonie, 

Now  all  as  pure  as  a  new-baptjz*d  seule : 

For  I  protest  for  all  tbat  I  caa  see,    . 

I  would  oot  lie  one  night  in  bed  witb  thea; 

Noram  Ijealous,  butcooM  well  abide 

My  foe  to  lie  in  qoiet  by  tby  side.  * 

Yoa  wonoes  (my  rirals)  wbilst  sbe  was  alive, 
How  many  thoasands  were  tbere  tbat  dld  striTO 
To  bare  your  freedome  ?    For  tbeir  aake  fovbeaie 
Unseemly  boles  in  ber  soft  skin  to  weare : 
But  if  you  must,  (as  wbat  worms  can  abstatne 
To  tasie  ber  tender  body  ?)  yet  refraine 
Witb  your  diiofdered  eatings  to  defoce  ber. 
But  foed  your  selres  so  as  you  most  may  grace  ber. 
First,  through  ber  ear-tips  pee  you  make  a  paire 
Of  boles,  wbicb,  as  tbe  moist  inclosed  aire 
Tnmes  intb  water,  may  tbe  cleane  drops  take. 
And  in  ber  earcs  a  paire  of  jewels  make. 
HaTO  ye  not  yet  enougb  of  tbat  wbite  skin, 
Tbe  touch  wbereof,  in  times  past,  would  baTebeen 
Enongb  t'  have  ransom'd  many  a  tboasand  soule 
Captłve  to  love  ?     If  not,  tben  upward  roule, 
Your  little  bodies,  where  I  would  you  ba^e 
This  epitaph  upon  ber  forebead  grare. 

"  Iiving,  sbe  was  yomig,  iaire,  and  fuli  of  wit ; 
Dead,  idl  ber  fanlts  are  in  ber  forebead  writ.*' 


AN  ELEGIE. 


Can  my  poore  lines  no  better  office  baTa, 
But  iike  scriecb-owb  still  dwell  about  the^Te  ł 
Wben  sb&U  I  take  some  pleasure  for  my  paine« 
By  praising  them  tbat  can  yeeld  pnńse  againe  i 
Wben  shall  my  Muse  in  1ove-sick  lines  iccite 
Some  lady^s  worth?  which  sbe  of  wbom  I  write^ 
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With  thfluikfull  smiles,  may  read  io  herown  daiet ; 
Or,  when  shail  I  a  bieathiog  woman  praise  ? 
Kerer;  I'ani  ambitious  in  my  stringi, 
Tliey  never  soond  but  of  eternall  thingi , 
Such  as  freed  soules :  bat  bad  I  thought  it  flt 
To  praise  a  loul  unto  a  body  kntt, 
I  would  confesse,  I  spent  my  Ume  amiM 
Wben  I  was  słów  to  give  due  praise  to  this. 
Thus  when  alf  sleep  my  tim«  is  oome  to  sing, 
And  from  ber  asbes  must  my  poems  spring ; 
Tbough  in  the  race  I  see  some  sirifUy  run, 
I  will  not  crown  them  till  the  goale  be  woii. 
They  tbat  hare  foaght,  not  they  that  are  to  fight, 
^ay  claime  the  glorious  garland  as  tbeir  rigbt  ^ 


Ą  CffJitkŚB 

Si.BBP,  old  man,  let  silence  cbarme  tbee, 
Dreaming  slambers  orertake  thee, 

Quiet  tbougbts  and  darknesse  anne  tbee, 
That  no  creaking  do  awake  tbee. 

Pboebe  hath  pat  out  ber  11gbt» 

Ali  ber  sbadows  closing; 
Pboebe  lend  ber  bomes  to  mgbt 

To  tby  bead^s  disposiogi 

Let  no  &taU  beli  nor  clock 
Pieroe  thb  bollow  of  tby  eare: 

TonguleMctotiicearlycock,     . 
Or  what  else  may  adde  a  feare^ 

Let  no  t^ł;  ^Hlr  sih^  ik^hie, 

Move  the  skiiuleteM  rnshós, 
Nor  a  oougb  dntdHie  thSs  Kotiśe 

rill  A^Sk  MlObel 

Come,  my  sweet  Corrinną,  opme ; 

Ltfn^,  and  Icar/e  tliy  ią\e  ^eproriog : 
Sabie  midbfght  nmkeąall  ^umbc, 

Sntiby  jctekHib  ]lusbaiid*s  sooring. 

And  with  tfejr  i*e^  p^ifl^atlifed  kisfcićs 

EfitStŚinfcftBiraajtir: 
Love»8  deligrt^,  tóS  s^cfetc^t  blissb,  H 

Got  ^Itb  gtfgkt^t  dabśpef. 


3± 


Wonder  and  perfeotion  must  be  led 
A  bridall  captiTe  unto  Titbon*s  bed  ? 
Ag^d,  and  defbrmed  Tithoo !  must  tby  twhie 
Circle  and  blast  at  ooce  what  care  and  time 
Had  madę  for  wonder  ?  most  pure  beauty  bmve 
No  other  soiłe  but  minę  and  a  grare  ? 
So  baTe  I  seene  tbe  pride  of  Nature's  storę, 
The  orient  pearle,  cbain'd  to  tbe  sooty  Mooce. 
So  hatb  the  diamond's  bright  ray  bcen  set 
1^  nigbt,  and  wedded  to  tbe  negro-jet 
96*  seę,  llow  thick  those  flowers  of  pearle  do  fidl 
To  we^  bćr  ransome,  or  ber  fuoerall, 
Whose  erery  trea8nr'd  drop,  C0Dgeard,might  briof 
Freedome  and  ransome  U>  a  lettered  king, 
Wbile  tyrant  wealtb  stands  by,  and  laugbs  to 
How  be  can  wed,  lorę,  and  antipatbys 
Hymen,  thy  pine  bames  with  adolterate  iire  ; 
lou  aód  thy  qaiver'd  boy  did  once  conspire 

mf6^lę«ł«*M^    ^^    '""^ 


_      . .     II  Am<i,  Łdd  then  no  sbine 
gold,  but  beauty,  dress'd  tbe  Papbian  abrine, 
Roses  and  lillies  ki»'d  ;  the  amorous  ^ine, 
Did  with  the  faire  and  straight  limb*d  elme  entwine* 


THE  GLANCE. 


OK  nt  MAaiTAoi  op 

A  BEAxri7ót%  Vó\rsG  bjESfiJ^pomk 

WITH  AN  ANCIENT  M4X. 

FouDLY,  too  ćuriowś  Ńatnro,  to  a(\<jin)e 

Aurora  with  t\}^  biushes  of  Uie  m^rne : 

Wby  do  her  rchiie  Tips  breatli  gums,  and  spice, 

Unft> tBe  cihA,  and  sweet  toparadice }  * 

Wby  db  hetr  eyes  open  the  day  ł  be^  hahd. 

And  Toice  eotraoce  the  panther,  and  command 

Inoensed  winds :  her  brea»ts,  the  tents  of  love, 

Smooth  as  tłie  g;odded  Sttun;  or  Venus*  dove  j 

Soft  as  the  balmy  dew,  whose  every  touch 

Is  pregiiAot;  but  wk^t&b^VićhBpotl«B,  wben  such 

^  HSSIe  IftMA  kt^  t«t^  ół  Sir  JohA  ITeAtlttioiifs 
filegt^itrelMy  Mili^(l%^  df  VrfacHesti(>r,  Und 
iMerUM  Jkeńt  ffrMAy  ftt>m  tń  ()verili|ht  oF  the 
aditor.    V. 


CoŁD  Tertue  guaid  me,  or  I  shall  endure 
From  the  next  glance  a  double  caleoture 
Of  fire  and  lust ;  two  flariies,  two  Semeleis 
Dwdt  h  tbotę.cyer,  whose  looser  glowiiig  iw&m 
Would  thaw  the  froten  Ruasian  intó  lust, 
Arid  fiakch  the  ńe^roe*^  hb^bbf  MWSd  td  dikit. 

Dart  nbc  your  baltś  of  Wtld-Hi^  bere^  gti  tl&&k 
Those  flakes  npon  tl^  enudchli  oblder  snow^ 
Tlił  be  in  actiire  bloud  db  boilte  as  high 
As  be  that  ilMde  him  do  Ih  jcttlbi&ste: 

WMm  th^  ldo9)»  qtlcenb  oF  lorę  did  dfcsśs^  her  e^es 
In  the  mdst  thking  fl^hib  tó  wlti  th^  pKże 
At  Ma  $  t1t#t  fhtnt  jtl^re  tb  thll  deure 
Burnt  ilke  a  tiit>«r  to  the  sdne  of  fii« : 
And  coold  sh>s  thPh  the  IdstfUlł  jróuth  Tliye  ctt>wii'tt 
With  tb««;  hH  Helleri,  Trt>y  hWł  tfeterfound 
Her  fatc  in  Sinott^i  flfre»  thy  bbttier  eyH 
Had  madę  łt  bume  U  Ijiiicter  ialerifici! 
To  lust,  wbiitt  ev^f  ghitiee  Id  śUbtife  tSTea 
Had  shot  it  iieKe  like  llghtliłng  tHrbil|^  tlie  t^Nu 

Go  bto%  updn  8otne  le^ul^rWiSbd,  ftkld  fet 
Biitb*s  tlOCtki'  riy  ĆH^ndel*  AiAl  Se^t 
New  flałtied  tb  dr^Miis  the  IUgeU  PbphiAni'  qnn«^     ' 
And  lend  the  worM  iie#  Cupidś  bttiiie  tfto  Sf^. 
Dart  no  morę  berę  those  flatH%9,  ttór  Btrive  to  tlltt># 
Your  6re  on  ftitti/iH^  H  {taimUlr*d  iń  tMW  : 
Thobe  glam^  «r#rk\i  ótl  We  Kt%  tbe  weake  iftftte 
The  fro^iy  Sbb  thro^eś  oń  the  Atotiennfaie, 
When  the  liill^i  AcUve  ^tfldnes^  floth  go  neera 
To  freeaw  the  gllihmeritis  taper  tó  firn  sphe^kre : 
Eacb  ray  ts  lost  on  ibe  Hke  thefilibt  light 
Tbe  glow-wonkite  uhoots  at  the  cotd  ttreaśt  <k  ttigfct 

Thus  reitoe  c«^  śecute,  bttt  fot  tKat  llatee 

1  had  beeil  iM>ttr  Sini  Maft5rt,  ftńd  yobt  flaok. 


TtkrtkiLTiic  bd^e  i^fray  AnA  l«i^  due;  ' 
i>he'il  nottoiAe,  tfiou  tiost  d^ieiYtlbe  ; 


TRUE  BEAUTY.^THE  UFE  OF  MAN, 


ISS 


Ibike  tlie  oock  erowi.  tb'  ennoos  light 
CbiMm  away  ffr<^  £l&Ł  iiigtiŁ  ; 
Tct  Bhe  eooiet  nift,  dh  how  I  tyre 
Betvixt  Mili  tea^  śdd  fiot  desire. 


Hcre  mkme  «Dfbrc'd  to  tany 


Aad  set  boarei}  those  daies  aod  yeeici 
Whtęh  I  coant  Ml&  aighs  and  feares : 
comes  not;  oh  bow  I  tyre 
cold  ftare  and  hot  deśire. 


thMghts  tt  wbite  YdUO^e 
Unto  tbe  boMme  oTtny  tot^. 
Lei  ter  langraish  li  my  ^itie, 
Feue,  ani  Mpe,  add  feait  affabM; ; 
Tbea  let  her  tell  me  in  Iotc^s  fire, 
What  tonnenfs  Iflbe  anto  desire. 

Eodleaw  wimćl^,  tedfoui  kkiftbg, 
Hopea  and  feai«l  tofetber  thronging  ; 
Rich  m  dreamea,  yM  fioćtt  fn  irśking, 
Let  ber  be  in  gach  a  bkking 
Tbea  let  bar  tell  me  iti  lttfli'8  fit^, 
Wbat  tanuiaeś  Kfce  uitto  dMne. 

Come  tfacn,  lorę,  pterent  day'i  ejrelnl, 
My  dcHre  wonld  &tne  be  dying : 
SmoCfaer  me  witb  bredthlesse  kiteet, 
Let  me  dreame  no  morę  of  btissel ; 
Bot  tell  me  whicb  ii  iil  lore^i  fire 
Bert,  to  eąjoy,  or  Xó  deaiire. 


TRUJE  BEAtriY. 

Mat  i  fiad  A  iJHtattan  foire, 
Ąad  her  mind  at  cleare  aś  aii^, 
V  her  beaaty  goe  alone, 
Tb  to  me  as  if  *t  were  nbile. 

May  I  find  a  woman  rich, 
And  not  of  too  high  a  pitch : 
If  tbat  pride  sboald  caaM:  dradame, 
Ml  me^  lo^er,  wbere's  thy  gaine  ? 

May  I  find  a  wooMO  wise. 
And  berftlaehoodnotdligttihe; 
Hath  ftbe  vtt  aa  «te  bitb  «Htt« 
Oooble armM  tbe 2llo Ul. 

May  1  fiod  a  woinan  kind, 
And  not  warering  Ule  tbe  ^ind: 
Hov  aboakl  I  caU  that  iove  tnine, 
Wben  tis  hia»  and  hit,  and  thine  ł 

May  1  find  a  woman  tirne, 
Tbere  is  beanty'8  fairettbue  ; 
There  ia  beaaty,  lOTe,  and  wit, 
Ha{ipy  be  cań  compasse  it« 


THS  JNVnTBR&fT^ 

X^cm  mofe  will  I  proleit 
To  lorę  a  woman  bat  in  jett  t 
For  at  tbey  camwtbe  tnie, 
80  to  giTe  eadi  mao-  bis  dte^ 
Wben  tbe  woing  fit  it  patt, 
Jhof  afietittot  ctóAot  but 


Tberefore  if  I  cbance  to  meet 
Witb  a  mistrb  fiure  aod  iweet» 
Sbe  my  tenrice  tbkll  otitainer, 
LoTiog  her  for  łof  e  agalne : 
Tbut  mach  łiberty  I  craye* 
Kot  to  be  a  constans  tłavie. 

But  wben  we  have  try*d  cach  otb^, 
If  tbe  better  like  another, 
Let  her  ąaickly  change  for  rt*, 
Then  to  change  km  1  a*  ft^  . 
He  or  she  that  lovet  too  IpUg 
Sell  tbeir  fieedome  for  1^  i^^ 


XX 


Wht  thooM  ifaao  be  OQly  ty'd 

To  a  ibolith  female  tbbig; 
Wben  all  creaturet  elte  beiMe, 
Birdt  and  beatts,  chailge  4very  ffMa^  ł 
Wbo  would  then  to  one  be  honnd, 
Wben  to  many  may  be  feoad  ? 

Wby  sboald  I  my  telfe  oonfine 

To  tbe  Hmitt  of  ohe  place, 
Wben  I  have  all  Eun^e  mine, 
Where  Utit  to  run  my  raeć. 
Wbo  would  then  to  One  be  bowidy 
When  to  many  m^jT  be  fonnd  ł 

Would  you  thuibe  bim  wiMi  ihbt  ik># 

Still  one  aort  of  meat  doth  elit, 
When  both  sea  and  land  ałlow 
Sandry  toHs  oF  otbef  'meat  ? 
Who  wouU  tben  to  obe  be  bomidy 
When  to mmiy  may  bb  Mndł 

E're  old  Satnme  chang^d  hiś  lhit)hfe, 

Fieedoote  raignM  and  b&iilsh^d  »lrBI„ 
Where  was  be  that  knew  his  Own, 
Or  wbo  catlM  a  woibaA  i^ife  ? 
Who  would  tben  to  one  he  bóiind, 
When  to  many  m&y  be  łbilild  \ 

Ten  times  bappier  arfe  tbote  ińtti 

That  eojoy'd  ihose  jgołdeb  dilći  x 
Untill  time  redresse  't  śgalne 
I  will  nerer  Hymefi  praise. 
Who  wonld  then  to  one  bl  \^xA, 
When  to  many  may  b^  fd^na  } 


ON  TffB  iUPK  OF  MAŃ. 

Like  to  the  felliog  of  *  tter, 
Or  as  the  fliglits  of  eaglct  ant^ 
Or  like  the  fresb  8pring's  ^ody  bba^ 
Or  silver  drops  of  momingdtfw,.     . 
Or  like  «  wbid  tbat  ekafca  the  fiped» 
Or  bubbies  whlch  00  water  ttooo : 
Eren  such  it  man,  wbdte  bdHfO#Ćfl  tight 
Ittlraigbtcaird  in  and  jfM  tCr%Htt 
Tbe  wind  blowet  out,  tbe  babble  cM, 
Tbe  spring  intomb*d  in  atitumn  IM : 
The  dew*s  dry*d  up,  tbe  stftr  H  HH&t, 
The  flight  it  patt,  ai«l  ńiiŁb  ^5ljS^l^ 


ii  Tbflie  linei  are  in  biabop  King^t  poenki^  1637, 
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ASEPITAPB. 

Hbbe  sbe  Ucs,  whoee  tpoUciw  famę, 

loTites  a  Blooe  to  leariM  ber  naint : 

The  rigid  Sjwrtan  tbatdenied 

An  epitaph  to  all  that  dM,    . 

UnlesBe  for  war,  on  charity 

Winild  here  Touchsafe  an  elegie : 

She  died  a  wife,  but  yet  bjcr  mind, 

Bejrond  Tirginity  refin'd, 

From  lawleae  fire  reniainM  as  free^ 

As  Bow  froa  beat  ber  asbes  be :  * 

Her  husband,  yet  withouŁ  r sin» 

Was  not  a  straogcr,  but.faq[.4Łin, 

That  ber  cbaste  ]ove  migSt  seeme  no  ^ther 

To  ber  husband  iban  a  brother.    • 

Keep  well  this  pawn,  tboa  marbla  cbcif , 

TiU  it  be  calPd  ibr  let  it  rest; 

For  while  this  jewell  borę  is  set, 

The  gravc  it  Uke  a  cabinet. 


A  SONNET. 

Lm  a  ring  iritboot  a  floger, 

Or  a  beli  witbont  a  rioger; 

Like  a  borse  was  never  ridden, 

Or  a  feast  and  no  giiest  bidden  | 

Like  a  well  witbout  a  bucket, 

Cr  a  rosę  if  od  oian  pluck  it : 
Jnst  sucb  as  tbese  may  sbe  be  said 
That  lireB,  ne*re  lores,  bot  dies  a  maid, 

The  ring,  if  wonie,  tbe  finger  decks, 
The  beli  pnll^d  by  the  ringer  speaket; 
The  borse  dotb  ease  if  be  be  ridden, 
The  feast  dotb  please  if  guest  be  bidden ; 
The  bucket  draws  the  water  fbrtb, 
The  rosę  wben  pluckM  is  still  most  wortb: 
Sucb  is  the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
That  lives,  love8,  marries,  e^ie  sbe  dies. 

Like  to  a  stock  not  grafted  pn, 

Or  like  a  lute  not  playM  upon  j  - 

Like  a  jack  witbout  a  weigbt, 

Or  a  barque  witbout  a  fraigbt; 

like  a  lock  witbout  a  key, 

Or  a  candle  in  the  day  : 
Jnst  sucb  ab  tbese  may  sbe  be  sald 
That  liTes,  ne^re  loves,  but  dies  a  maid.  . 

Tlie  grafied  stock  dotb  beare  best  fruit, 
Tbere^s  musie  io  the  fiogered  lute ; 
The  weight  do(h  make  the  jack  go  ready, 
The  fraugbt  dotb  make.the  barque  go  steady; 
The  key  the  lock  doth  open  rigbt: 
The  candle^s  osefiiU  itf  the  night: 
Soch  is  the  ▼ircmy  in  my  eyes, 
That  liTes,  lorea;  tnarries,  e*re  she  dies. 

like  a  cali  witbout  Anon,  sir, 

Or  a  q^estioo  and  no  answer; 

Like  a  sbip  was  never  rigg^d, 
'  Or  a  nine  was  ncTer  digg'd  ; 

like  a  woond  witbout  a  tent, 

Or  ciTet  bose  witbout  a  scent : 
Jnst  sucb  as  these  may  she  be  said 
Thatlives,  ne'reloves,  but  dies  a  maid, 

Th*  Auon,  sir,  dotb  obey  the  cali, 
The  ąuestion  answered  pleaseth  all  j 


Wbo  riggs  a  sbip  sailcs  with  tbe  wind, 
Who  digs  a  mioe  doth  treasure  find ; 
Tbe  wound  by  wholesome  tent  batb  eascj 
Tbe  bose  peifumM  the  senses  please : 
Sucb  is  the  virgin  in  my  eyOf 
That  Iives,  loves,  marries,  e're  i 

Like  marrow  bonę  was  neyer  brokeo, 
Or  commendaCions  aod  no  token  ; 
Like  a  fort  ańd  nonę  to  win  it,' 
Or  like  tbe  Moooe  and  no  mah  In  it: 
Like  a  schoole  witboat  a  teaeber, 
Or  like  a  pulpit  and  no  preacher : 
Jost  sucb  as  these  may  she  be  said, 
Thatlives,  ne*relovesy  but  dies  a 

'  Tbe  biroken  marrow-bone  is  sweet, 
The  token  dotb  adome  the  gre<t ; 
There*s  triump^i  in  the  fort,  beiog 
The  inan  ridcs  gloriou^  in  iQe  Mooa  ^ 
Tbe  scboolc  is  by  the  teaeber  stiU'd, 
The  pulpit  by  the  preacher  fiird  : 
Sucb  is  the  Tirgio,  io  my  ejFes, 
That  lives;  loTes,  marries,  e*Ęt  sho  diw. 

Like  a  cage  witbout  a  biid,  -^    - 

Or  a  thiiig  too  long  defer'i-*(i  i  i 

Like  the  gold  was  n«vtr  Łryed, 

Or  the  grouod  unocoopied  i 

Like  a  house  thai*s  not  possessed, 

Or  the  book  was  neyer  pressed : 
Just  sucb  as  tiiese  may  she  be  said 
That  lires,  ne^re  loves,  but  dies  a  maid* 

The  bird  in  cage  doth  swcetly  sing, 
Dueseason  prffers  erery  thingj 
llie  gold  tbat*s  try*d  from  drosse  is  pui^di 
There's  profit  in  the  gnHind  roannor^d ;     - 
Tbe  house  is  by  possession  graced, 
The  book  whcn  pies»*d  is  then  embraced ; 
Soch  is  the  Tirgin  in  my  eyea, 
That  Uves,  lores,  marries,  e*i«  she  dićs. 


A  DESCRJPTION  OP  LOtE, 

LovB  is  a  region  fnll  of  fires^ 
And  boming  with  eztreame  desirat ; 
An  object  seeks,  of  whicb  possett, 
The  wheelcs  are  fixM,  the  mptioos  rsst, 
The  flames  in  asbes  Ue  opprest ; 
This  meteor  striTing  high  to  rise, 
Tbe  f^weil  spent,  fals  down  aod  dies. 

Much  sweeter.  and  morę  puredelighta 
Are  drawn  from  £iire  allunng  sights, 
Wben  ravisbt  minds  attampt  to  praisc 
Comroaoding  eyes  like  beavenly  raics, 
W  bose  foroe  tbe  gentle  heart  obeys ; 
Ib^  where  the  eod  of  this  prcrtence 
Descends  to  base  inferiour  sence. 

Why  then  sboold  Ip^ers  (most  will  say) 
Espect  so  much  th'  enjoying  day ; 
Lorę  is  like  youth,  he  thirsts  for  age, 
Ue  soomes  to  be  his  Botber*s  pa^e  $ 
But  wben  prooeediog  tiaet  asswage 
The  former  beat,  be  will  oomplaine, 
And  wish  thoee  pleasant  bourss  agałna»' 

We  know  that  hope  and  (ore  are  twins,^ 
I  Hope  gone,  frustioa  now  bcgim  ^ 
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Bot  whtA  M  this  nnooDitant  firaile, 
In  BOCluog  nre,  but  sare  to  faiU  ? 
Wbidi  if  ve  lose  it  we  bevidle, 
AmA  Ytwfli  we  hare  it  still  we  beare 
IW  wont  of  paakioftt,  daily  feare. 

Wheo  Iow  thoi  ID  bb  oester  eodf, 
I>aiie  and  bope,  bit  inwaid  fnends* 
Are  sbaken  off,  whileiloubtaBdgriefef 
The  weakest  gi^en  of  leliefe, 
Stand  in  hh  coonceU  as  tbe  cbiefe;. 
Aod  DOW  be  to  bis  pcńod  broagbt, 
Fnm  kire  beoooMi  aome  otbertbou^l» 

lioM  I  wilie  not  ta  lemoye 

sonles  froa  serioas  Iove^ 

besl  attempts  by  OMirtals  madę 

OD  tbings  wbicbąoickly  fade  ; 
nevcr  will  I  men  penwade 

aflectfons  where  msy  sbine 
of  tbe  love  diyine..  ^  - 


Tbe 


Yet 

Tb 


THE  SHEPBERDESSE. 

A  fBiPBKipBtsB  wbo  long  bad  kept  ber  flocks 
Ob  flloBy  Cbaniwood*8  diy  and  barren  roeks, 
Ib  bcate  of  sammer  to  ibę  Talei  declioM  - 
To  MdE  firctb  peatore  for  ber  lamba  balfe  pin^d ; 
She  (wbile  ber  ^Amt^  was  fiBeding)  spent  tbe  boores 
TBpaeoosUdiB^brookSf  andsmilinf  floweiii 


A  WWĘIlŁLL  BŁOOIB  M  THB  BIATB  0V 

THE  LADY  PESEWPE  CUriON\ 

Snrcs  tboq  art  dead  (ClifUm)  tbe  world  may  see 

A  oertaiDe  end  of  flesb  śad  blond  ia  tbee  j 

Till  tben  a  way  was  left  fot  maii  to  ery, 

Ftesb  nay  be  madę  so  pars,  it  cannot  dye  z 

fiut  now,  tby  meiipected  deatb  dotb  strike 

Witb  griefe  tbe  better  and  tbe  worae  alike  $ 

Tbe  good  are  sad  tbey  aie  not  with  tbee  there» 

Tbe  bad  ba^e  fouod  they  must  not  tarry  bere« 

Deatb,  I  confesw,  !tisjiistiotb^totry 

Tby  power  oo  us,  ibr  thoa  thy  selfe  must  dye ; 

Thioa  pay'st  but  wages,  Dh?ath,  yet  I>ould  know 

Wbat  straoge  deligbt  tbou  Uk'st  to  pay  tbem  so ) 

Whcn  tbpq  com'st  face  to  fece  tbou  strik'st  a&  mute. 

And  all  oor  Mberty  )s  to  dispote 

Witb  thee  behinde  tby  bacjc,  whicb  I  will  nse ; 

If  tbou  badst  bfay'ry  in  thee' tbou  woaldst  cbuse 

(Since  tbou  ait  absolute,  and  canst  controołe 

All  tbii^  beaeatb  a  reasonable  tonie,} 

Some  look  fot  way  of  killing ;  if  ber  day 

Had  ended  in  a  flre,  a  tword,  or  sea, 

Or  badst  tbo^  oooie  bid  in  a  bnndred  yeares 

To  make  an  c»d  of  all  ber  bopes  and  fesrss, 

Or  any  otber  way  direct  to  tbee 

Wbicb  Natnre  migbt  esteeme  an  enemy, 

Wbo  wonM  baTę  cbid  tbee  ?  now  it  sbews  thy  bai)d 

Jlesires  to  eosin  wbciw  it 


*  Daogbter  to  Robert  Ricb,  earl  of  ^Warwick, 
and  IMst  wife  of  sir  Gervase  Cliftoo,  bart  See 
aaotber  eiegy  on  ber  in  Shr  John  Beaonunfs 


Tbou  art  not'prone  to  kill,  but  where  th'  intent 

Of  those  tbat  sufler  is  their  noorbhment  ; 

If  tbou  canst  steale  intó  a  ditb,  and  creep, 

Wben  all  is  still  as  thongb  into  a  sleep. 

And  cover  thy  dry  body  witb  a  drangbt, 

Whereby  some  Innocent  lady  may  be  caught, 

And  cbeatedof  ber  life,  then  tbou  wilt  come 

And  stretch  thy  telf  iipon  ber  early  tombe, 

And  langb,  as  pleas^d,  to  sbew  tbou  canst  deroure 

Moruljty  as  well  by  wit  as  power. 

I  would  tbou  badst  had  eyes,  or  not  a  dart, 

Tbat  yet  at  teast,  the  cloathing  oftbat  beart  ' 

Tbou  strook'st  to  tpigbtfoUy,  młght  have,appear»d^ 

To  tbee,  and  with  a  reyerence  bąVe  beetf  feaHd  : 

But  tłnce  tbou  art  to  blind,  receiTe  from  me 

Wbo  'twas  on  whom  tbou  wrooghfst  this  timgedy  ; 

She  was  a  lady,  wbo  for  pnblique  fiune, 

Nerer  (sińce  tbe  in  tby  protection  came, 

Wbp  sett*st  all  liring  tODgnet-al  large)  receiT'd 

A  blemisb ;  with  ber  beauty  she  deceiv*d 

No  man,  wben  taken  with  it  tbey  agree 

*Twas  Natore's  fault,  wben  from  'em  'twas  in  tbee. 

And  such  ber  vertue  was;  tbat  althougb  she 

Receive  as  much  joy,  ba\'ing  passM  througb  thee, 

As  ever  any  did ;  yet  Bath  thy  bate 

Madę  ber  as  little  betber  in  ber  state, 

As  erer  it  did  any  being  berę, 

She  livM  with  us  as  if  sbe  bad  be^  tbere. 

Such  ladies  tbou  canst  klU  no  morę,  but  so 

I  gtire  thee  waming  berę  to  kill  no  moe ; 

For  if  tbon  dost,  my  pen  sball  make  tbe  rest 

Of  those  tbat  lirę,  especially  tbe  best,  '       * 

Whom  tbou  most  tbirstest  fbr,  V  abandon  all    - 

Those  firuitleise  things,  whicb  tbou  wouldst  haTe  • 

ns  cali 
Presenrati^es,  keeping  their  diet  so, 
As  the  long-li^ing  poore  their  neighboors  do ; 
Theo  sball  we  haTe  tbem  long,  and  tbey  at  last 
SbsU  pasw  from  tbee  to  ber,  but  not  sofast 


TUB 
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EKAMlSATIóy  OF  HIS  MISTRIS*  PER^^ 

FECnONS. 

Stamd  still  my  bappinesse,  and  swelling  bearC 

No  morę,  till  I  consider  wbat  tbou  arf. 

Desire  of  knowledge  was  man*s  f^tall  vice. 

For  wben  oor  parents  were  in  Pąradice         Cgood) 

(Tboogb  tbey  themselves,  and  all  they  '^tw  was 

llicy  tbougbt  it  notbing  if  not  onderstood. 

And  I  (part  of  their  seed  struck  with  their  sin) 

Though  by  their  bountiousfaTour  Ibe  in 

A  pąradice,  where  I  may  freely  taśte 

Of  all  tbe  Tertuous  pleasures  whicb  tbon  hast, 

Wanting  tbat  knowledge,  mott  in  all  my  blisse 

Erre  with  my  parents,  and  aske  wbat  it  is.' 

My  faith  saith  'tis  not  Heaven,  and  I  dare  sweare 
If  it  be  Heli  nopaine  of  sence  Is  there ; 
Surę  'tis  some  pleatant  place,  where  I  uftay  stay^ 
As  I  to  Heareo  go,  in  tbe  middle  way. 
Wert  tbon  but  faire  and  no  wbit  Yertnous, 
Tbon  wert  no  morę  to  me  bot  a  faire  house 
Haated  witb  spidts,  from  wbteb  men  do'  tbem 

blesse. 
And  no  man  will  balfe  fumisb  to  possesse : 
Or  badst  tbon  wortb  wrapt  in  a  rireird  skhi, 
Twere  inaooessable;  wbo  durst  go  in 
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To  find  it  out  ?  hx  Moner  woald  I  ^ 

To  find  a  pearle  cóyered  with  hills  of  snów  ; 

Twere  buried  veriue,  aad  thou  migbtfi  me  mov« 

To  reyeMnće  tbe  tcmibe,  but  not  io  love, 

No  morę  tban  dótiDgly  to  cast  minę  eye 

IJpon  tbe  tirne  where  Lucrtee*  asbes  lyc. 

BUt  ibou  aii  faire,  aAd  sweet,  and  every  i^ood 
That  *ever  yet  dursi  mixe  viib  flesb  and  blood ; 
Tbe  Deyill  nie're  law  io  bis  fkllen  state 
Ab  object  wbereiipon  to  ground  bis  hate 
So  fit  as  ihee ;  afl  liring  tbiogs  but  be 
Łove  tb4e ;  bow  bappy  tbeo  musi  tbat  man  be 
Wbeu  firom  amobgst  all  cfeatures  tbou  dost  take  ? 
n  tbelni  m  hope  beyood  jt  ?  Cart  be  make 
A  #iśb  io  cbange  tbee  for  ?  Tbis  is  my  bllsse, 
liet  it  ruń  oo  now,  I  know  irbat  iiiś. 

f%Alh  »BAVtl01ITi 
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BIB,  Ccelia,  for  tby  sake  I  part 
^itb  «U  tbat  grew  so  neere  my  beart ; 
Tbe  passion  tbat  I  bad  for  tbee, 
Tbe  faith,  tbe  io¥e,  tbe  coosUiie^  | 
And  that  I  may  succesaefoU  prove, 
lYaoiforme  my wlf  t«  wbat  yoo  k)ye. 

Foole  tbat  I  was,  so  much  to  prise 
.Tbose  simple  ▼ertues  yoo  de^pise  ? 
Foole,  tbA  with  sucb  doli  arrows  strore, 
Or  bop*d  to  reacb  a  iyiog  dove ; 
For  ymi  that  are  in  motion  still 
I)iec]itie  oar./orc<|,  and  mock  oor  skill ; 
Wbó,  like  Di»  Quixote,  do  advance 
Against  a  windmill  o«r  Taine  lance. 

Now  will  I  waoder  tbrougb  tbe  atre^ 
Mount,  make  a  stoope  «t  erery  fisirey 
Ani  with  a  foncy  uocoafin'd 
(As  lawlesse  as  tbe  sea,  or  wind) 
Pursoe  you  iiberesoe're  you  flie, 
And  with  your  yaritrtil  tBiftif bts  comply. 
Tbe  fonnall  stars  do  tra^ell  so 
As  we  tb^r  names  and  Miftses  know ; 
A^d  be  tbat  on  their  chanye^  looks 
WSutd  tbinke  tbcm  govcm»d  by  our  boóks ; 
Bot  never  were  the  doods  r^m:*d 
To  aoy  art  the  motion  us*d. 
By  tbose  ftee  yapours  are  »o  ligbt, 
So  irequent,  tbM^  tbe  cooquerM  si|bt 
Pespaireś  to  fina  tbe  rules  tbat.gpide 
Tbosft  ^Idfd  sbadows  as  they  slide  j 
Ańd  tberefore  of  tbe  spatious  atre 
JoYe^s  rovall  consort  bad  tbe  cai«. 
And  by  tbat  power  did  once  escape 
Decliiiing  boid  Ixion*s  rape  ^ 
She  with  ber  own  resemblance  grac*d 
A  sbining  dood^  «hicb  be  imbrac'd. 

SućU  wab  that  image,  so  it  smiPd 
With  iiepmintr  kindncss^  whicb  beguifd 
ifóor  łbirsis  Utely,  wbeo  be  tbougbt 
He  bad  his  ficetiog  Cmlia  ćaugbt; 
'TIras  sbfepM  like  ber,  but  fur  the  faire 
He  fiird  bis  anna  with  yeelding  airei 
A  iate  for  wbicb  ke  gńeres  the  lesse 
Becanse  the  j|ods  had  like  succcase: 
For  in  their  story  one  (we  see) 
Fursues  m  nympb,  aad  takes  a  tne ; 
A  fecond  witji  a  lorer^t  basie 
Soone  óv«riake8  wliat  be  badchaste  i* 


Bot  she  tbat  did  « tlrgm  HCtnc^^      _ 
PoBMB8*d,  appea(rs  a  waniTriog  streame. 
For  his  suppoeed  lore  a  tbifd. 
Laies  greedy  hołd  opon  a  birds 
And  stands  amaz*d  to  see  bis  desre 
A  wild  inhabitani  of  tne  afire. 

To  sucb  old  taloi  sneh  aymfi^s  *  yiltt 
Obe  credit,  and  stiłi  dnkc  tbMk  new  % 
Tbe  amorous  iiow  Rbe.  wónderś  ind 
In  tbe  swift  changes  of  yóbr  ittiwl. 

Bot,  Cmlia,  if  you  apj^i^^att 
Tbe  Mose  of  your  taiceiiisA  Irteod : 
Nor  would  Cbit  be  rccofd  ya«r  Mmm, 
And  make  it  liYe,  repeat  tbe  same ; 
Againe  deoeire  bitti,  atid  agaitłe. 
And  tben  be  sweares  be^i  not  complaiń^; 
For  still  to  be  ddodM  so 
Is  all  tbe  pleasorfcs  loiyers  ktio«r, 
Wbo,  like  good  falknert,  tlke  deTtgM 
Not  in  the  ąuarre}^,  but  ih«  ftight. 


OF  LOriNG  AT  FIRST  SJGHT. 

Nor  carinf  tó  tlb»kft  ttte  #M| 

Or  the  new  sea  enlore, 
Snatcbt  from  ^by  seUe,  bow  ftr  betiil^ 

Alreidy  I  Sebold  tbe  sbore. 

M«y  dót  1^  IbchiMiid  dMgM  itnp 
lir  dte  MoMb  Mon^  «r  ttli  dtep  t 
No,  •diio  i«cM«lte»  ind  M  dMtri 
That  the  rich  bottom  does  appeare 
PaT'd  all  with  pfeck>us  things,.nofttorD«* 
From  sbipwrackt  veli#ri,  but  fbera  becne  ; 


_  trntb,  and  erery  giaoe 
Whicb  time  and  useare  wónt  to  teacfiy 
Tbe  ty^  biay  ib  k  ttniMM.  r«Aeh, 
And  read  distinctly  in  ber  £sce. 

Some  othrr  ityapb  wHh  esiotir  IbiM, 
And  pencill  tlow  Urny  C«^i4  |bi8t; 
And  a  wcake  taMtrt  ib  tirne  dcttray^ 
She  bas  a  mmai^  aild  priMI  tba  boy, 
Can  with  a  iltogłe  loohb  faifiam* 
The  coWnt  breast,  the-tndeit  titHe. 


rab.  śjm 


■»  IT*! 


THE  AŃTiPLATONK. 


Foa  shame  tbou  evcrlasting  woóer,  ^ 

Stilt  sayióg  grace,  and  never  łalling  to  ner. 
Ijove  that  's  in  eóntero^latioo  pl4c*d, 
Is  y^Mis  draiqi  but  to  tbe  wiste  ? 
Upieśie  your  parne  cootęsśe  its  geńdcTy 
And  yóor  parUr  cause  śurjrender ', 
y  are  salanianders  of  a  coM  desire^ 
That  live  odtboebi  amid  tbe  bottkt  fire. 

Wbat ttebgb  M^mfiiM tf  MWbi 

The  widM^  OT  PfgmlliiNi  j 

As  bard  apd  unreMMMg  iH9 

Ą»  the  new  eHMtftd  Nim ; 

Of  #bAi  filKII  tUdfe  0f  sŁAtl^  tśtrfi 

A  non  of  IfM  fnmb»k  i^tlMf  } 

Love  melłs  tbe  rigour  whicb  tbe  rocks  haTe  bred, 

A  miK  irrii  UtelltlipOD  i  f^f!B^  bH. 

For  shfmoi  youprettf  (easale  elveSi 
Cease  for  to  candy  up  your  sd^es: 


UPON  M1U  CHAEL6S  BSAUMOKT. 


IM 


Ho  morę  of  ypcir  oJcnim  $tmtt> 
Womca  commeącf  by  Copid^t  ię4^ 
is  a  kin^  haiiftii)^  4iibi  *  ii#«t;. 
Lowe'^  ▼oteries  inthnle  ncb  other'8  sonl^ 
Till  iiotłi  of  them  li^e  bat  amm  paiole. 

Yertiies  no  morę  io  women  kiiid« 

YliylcMopby,  tbeir  new  ddigbt, 
A  bud  oif  ehaccwle  ■pfMtitc. 


all-ooiiTiiieiiig  love  aMM^y 
Bttt  the  ilu  Hiij^  pattkwA iriM  wąiy, 
Al  AilluU  gjBMwiwt  w  p}  wek  »t  ihmi* 


Tbe  floaldter,  tbat  mao  of  iron, 
Wbom  ribs  of  bononr  aU  ttmoa; 
Tbat^k  itoag  vidi  me  iiMteitd  of  Yeineiy' 
Ib  9lMiee  onlinttii  yoa^iB  Ul  cbaiaef ; 
liEt  a  magnetie  girle  ą^feĘm, 
SUKgfat  he  tiinie»  C«|»iii^  CMir|MfqŁ 
l4ive  MKiiM  bit  ti|«»  MHliabeitbefaitfWW 
Bor  aU  Ibc  fariUM  tnni-pifcfli  of  bil  ohiiu 

Sfaioe  łove*s  artilleiT  iben  cl^ecks 
Tbcbreast-woriarftbcirmiiHigy  * 
Odom  ki  «»  f»  tfibfltifM  liot, 
71i'afe  siekły  pleMures  keep  a  diet* 
Oive  me  a  1over  bold  and  fhee, 
Kot  eunaebt  with  fbrnmlity': 
like  ao  cmbattadonr  tbat  bedt  a  (itieen^ 
Wicb  the  Dioe  cantion  ófa  nroid  between* 


SONG. 


Sat,  1ove1y  djwant,  wtmn  omlAd  Aoa  IM 
Sbades  to  eottoterfeit  tbat  face  ? 

Coloiin  of  tbfś  ćlorióttś^fLłnd 
Gome  iKitftoDi  any  mortall place. 

la  Iieaviea  it  eelie  fbeu  turę  werl  diest 

With  that  ąR^4jke  4wMW* 
Tbat  de|iid«d  mif^  I  olesL 

And  aee  my  jcy  mtb  doMi^  eyęiw 


B«it,  ab  !  tbis  image  it  too  kind 

To  be  cftber  tbąp  a  dieaiM» 
Crof  U  SaMHuuris^i*9  mind 

Ncrer  pf|t  pa  i^4«f  «B|e  wlreaWMh 

Faire  dcaame,  if  thoo  inteiid'st  me  frace> 

Cbange  ibn  bea^eiily  formę  of  tbine; 
?amC  despis^d  ]ove  ib  fbyluce. 

Pale,  waią,  and  fDe|g«r,  hdt  \t  kfike, 

With  a  pitty-mcm^g  sbape, 
Soch  as  fcąadcrblE  U»  b(<qoike 

Of  Łetbe,  orfromgraTeś 


Tbeo  to  tbat  matcfalame  nyipj^  acpnie, 

In  whoae  tbape  tboo  8hiiiąc|^  ą|^ 
SgfUy  in  ber  sleeping  eare, 

Perbapa  firom  greatnesse,  state  ąąc^ipride, 
Tbos  sarpri4e(l  «|»P  Ifi9J  M  ą 

Sleep  does  (&(^Dp(tf^iim  u^ 
And  deatb'xesembli|^  egH«U  fjl. 


Bbmou)  tbe  ^rand  of  beauty  tjMt  { 

See  bov  tbe  moHon  does  dilate  tbjp  .fl|9f # 
Celigbtea  lpve  bis  s|H>i!es  does  bofpfty 

Aod  triumph  in  tbis  gamę  : 
Fire  to  no  place  conftnM, 

Is  botfa  ouir  wonder*  and  oaf  f^re, 
Moving  tbe  mind 

likeligbtning  fiarled  tbroągh  tflie  «irf  • 


Hkb  Bearen  th«  |;biry  dotb 

Of  til  iMr  abwiiig  lamps  tWs  actMl  «ay  I 
Tbe  Sun  in  figures  sacb  as  tbese 

Joies  witb  tbe  Moone  to  play ; 
To  tbese  sweet  stnines  tbey  adTanoe, 

Wbicb  do  resuH  ffom  tłifir  o«n  ^pUeaies^ 
As  tbis  nympb's'dance 

Mo?es  with  tbe  nutribeiB  wbieh  ite 


IIWi^ 


iSt~ 


.   AN  ELEGY. 

HsAYEH  kllO|M«f  l<kVe  to  (bcC^  M  CP  4|W«P 

So  ballowed,  and  unipij^^  i9|t)t  y^\g||fr  Ae^it 

As  aie  the  ppiits|  b^im  «bp|  Intffi  l|>^  ^ 

At  bis  fuli  beigbt,  aiid  tne  derotion 

Of  dying  martyit  opfild  gpt  b^rne  morę  dear^ 

Nor  innocenoe  in  ber  flrst  rbbes  appearo 

Whiter  tban  our  affecttons  i  tbey  did  sbow 

Like  frest  fi>rc>d  out  of  dames  and  fire  from  mow* 

So  pofe  the  pbceniz,  wbep  nl^  did  rjifii^ 

Her  age  to  youth,  ^orrow*d  ^p  fiąmes  but  mifl^ 

But  now  my  day^i  so  're  ca«t^  (qr  I  h^T^  ^9f 

Drawn  anger,  like  ą  tenyi^ft,  o'(ę  tbe  bfoą 

Of  my  faire  qiistns;  those  yopr  ftoń^oą  f^^ 

Wbenee  I  was  wont  to  9ee  my  dąy-4tąr  ri«e 

Thereat,  like  rerengefuTl  meteoci  j  aod  I  feol^ 

My  torment,  my  gilt  double,  ipy  QeU  t 

Twas  a  mistake,  aiid  \p'u^t  ba^e  veiufill  ^fiPd^ 

Dooe  to  aootber,  but  it  was  madę  sin« 

And  justly  mortąll  too,  by  tr^f^hlif^  tjt^c^ 

Sligbt  wnmgs  are  treasons  done  tp  l|ui|||ty. 

O  all  ye  blest  ghoats  of  dec<^«^  iovw# 

Tbat  now  Ue  sąioied  \n  the  Meąifu  ifo^^  9 

Mediate  %  inerty  for  roę  i  at  fif  c  sttti|)ft     l^U^t 

Meet  with  fuU  ouire,  avjd  joine  jfmr  Śrąyfifś  ftitb 

Coąjure  ber  by-the  merits  of  ycmr  l^m^j 

By  ^ur  paststtilerings,  and  y^^r  pre^t  blisses. 

Conjure  ber  by  your  f»)ta^U  iwoęą  {MV^  %Fii     . 

By  all  your  intermixed  signs  and  teares. 

To  plead  my  pardon :  ęo  to  ber  and  tell 

Tbat  yoii  irill  walkę  the  guaran  sentinetl. 

My  soule^s  sale  Omi^  tbat  ąl^e  i^eęd  ac|t  feare 

A  mutjnons  tbougbt,  or  óne  close  rebell  there  ; 

But  wbat  nMdt  tbąt,  wben  4b«  ft^n*  «i|ii  l^t^if 

Sole  angeli  pi  that  q^  2  tę  \ifr  wfu  spt^ią|e 
Alooe  she  sits,'  and  cąp  aęc^tę  It  hą$ 
Prom  all  irra;iąlar  mopoąśi  Qp\y  iijb^ 
Can  give  tbe  balsonie  U^at  muśt  ^iśe  t^is  sor«9 
Aod  tbe  sweet' antiilote  to  ąifi  w>  fi^oiel 


.  *  ■  ^ '  .'1 


tńlO  mCl^  Of  A  COKSV1I?TI01I. 

Wnitt  otbers  drop  ^|air  tmim  ug^uą  tigr  lifMia, 
Sweet  Charles,  and  sign  V  increaśe  the  wind,  my 


*  lliese  Imet  o«car  •moof 
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t.  BEAUMONPS  POEMS. 


-      X 

Pioofl  iHoDiunln;  th«e»  caiii|Ot  oomplaine 

Of  deatb,  pr  iate,  fot  they  Werę  lately  tlaine  ' 

By  thy  own  conflict;  and  sijice  goód  mea  know 

"What  Heaveo  to  such  a  vii|ptii  sainjŁ  dotli  owe; 

Though  fome  will  say  they  4aw  thee  dead,  yet  I 

Con^tulate  thy  life  and  Tictory  : , 

Tliy  flesh,  an  upper,  garment,  thai  it  might 

Aide  thy  etenall  progresse,  iiret  grew  light ; 

Kothing  bat  angel  now,  which  thon  wert  D«ere» 

AlmcKt  fedacM  to  thy  fint  spińt  here : 

But  fly,  faire  aoule,  wbile  onr  complainta  are  joit, 

Tbat  caDDOt  Ibllow  for  our  diainet  of  duit^ 


FIE  ON  LOVE. 


Noir  fie  OB  fooliib  loTe,  Unotbefiti 

Or  maD  or  woman  know  it 
Łove  was  not  meadiŁ  for  people  (o  their  witi, 

And  they  that  fondły  sbew  it 
Betray  the  ttraw,'  and  featbers  in  tbeir  braine, 

And  shall  ha^e  Bedlam  for  their  paine : 
If  single  love  be  soch  a  cnree. 
To  marry  is  to  make  it  ten  times  wone. 


A  SONO, 


Go  and  catcb  a  fiilling  star, 

Get  with  ćhild  a  maudrake  root, 
Tell  me  wbere  alt  past  yeares  are, 

Or  who  cleft  the  devil*s  foot; 
Teaćh  me  to  beare  mermaids  singiog, 
Or  to  keep  off  enTy*8  stioging, 
^        And  find 
Whatwtńd 
SerfW  to  adTance  an  honest  mind. 

• 

If  tbou  beeft  boro  to  strange  sigfatSj 

Tbings  inTisible  to  see, 
Ride  ten  thoosand  daies  and  night^f 

Tili age snów  whitebaires  on  thee ; 
Thou,  wbłn  thou  ręturo*st,  wilt  tell  roe 
'  Ali  strange  wonders  that  befetl  thee, 
And  swoar^ 
No  Wherc 
Iivts  a-iroman  tme  and  faire. 


What  cans^dmy  death,  and  tbere  to 
Of  all  tkdr  jadgments  which  was  tnie, 
Rip  np  my  hcart,  O  tben  I  tettn 
The  world  will  see  thy  picture  there. 


I 


ETERNITY  OF  IX>VE  PR0TB8TED. 

How  ai  doth  he  deserye  a  krer^  aame, 

Whose  |»ale  weake  flame 

Cannot  retune 
His  heat  in  spight  of  abseooe  or  dMaine  ;  ' 
But  doth  at  onoe,  like  paper  let  on  tbc. 

Borne  and  espire* 

Tnie  love  can  ne^er  change  his  seat. 
Nor  did  be  «^er  lorę  that  coold  retreat ; 
That  noble  flame  which  my  breast  keepa  ałiTe 
,     Shall  still  snrrWe, 
"^     Whenmy80uk2'saed; 
Nor  shall  my  k>?e  die  whan  my  body'B  dead, 
That  shall  waite  on  me  to  the  lower.shade,    - 
And  never  fade. 

My  tery  aabes  fai  tbdr  orne 

Shall,  like  a  hallowed  lamp,  for  ever  bnrtie.   * 


SECRESIE  pnOTESTED. 

FniftB  not  (deare  loy^)'that  Tle  rereale. 
Those  hóńrs  of  pleasure  we  two  steale*;  ' ' 
No-eye  shall  aee,  nor  yet  the  Sifti 
Desery,  what  thou  and  I  hąTe  dane ; 
Ko  eare  shall  heare  oar  1ove/  but  we 
SilentasthenightwiRbe;  .         -     • 

The  god  of  loTC  himselfe  (whosr  dart 
Did  first  wound  minę,  and  then  thy  heart) 
Shall  never  know  tbat  we  can  tell 
What  sweets  in  stoln  embraces  dwell.: . 
This  oniy  meanes  may  Bnd  it  out, 
If  when  I  die  physicians  doubt 

*  Th(>se  lines   1iave  been   ascribed  V  James 
Sbirley,  in  whose  poems  they  are  printcd.    Page 
.65,  ed.  1646.    A^ 


ras 
WIUJNG  PRISONER  TO  HIS  MISTRIS, 

Let  fooles  great  Cupid's  yoake  diadaine, 
liOTrag  tbeir  own  wild  fireedome  better, 

WbUst  prood  of  my  triumphant  chame 
I  sit,  aad  ooaft  my  beantious  fetter. 

Her  mard*ring  glaoces,  saariog  hairesy    . 

And  ber  bewitohing  smiles, .  so  please  jme, 
As  he  brings  ruinę  that  repaires 

The  swee(  affliotkrns^that  displeMe  ma. 


Hide  not  ^|iose  panting  balls  of  show 
With  enyious  Tciles  from  my  beholding; 

Unlock  those  lips,'  their  pearly  row 
In  a  sweet  smile  of  lorę  unfolding. 

And  let  those  cyes  whosa  motion  wheeles 

The  resticsse  fate  of  every  lover, 
Suryey  the  paincs  my  sick  heart  feeles,^ 

And  wounds  themseires  hare  madę  diaeorer. 


■    » » ' 


A  MASKI  OF  TBB  GBNTŁBMEN  OP  CBAIBl  IUffK,  AX» 
•     THB  IKMBB  TBMPŁ8. 

BV  MR.  FRANCIS  BEAUMONT. 


.» •• 


Enter  Iris  ronning,  Mercnry  following  and  catch- 

ia|[  hołd  of  ter. 

MBBCUBr. 

Stat  lighft-footMrif,  for  thou  itriT>st  in  T>ine». 

My  wiwcs  are  nimbler  than  thy  feet; 

•        "  *»    ^  • ■  •  ■  .  •  • 

lais.   '•      AWiy, 

Dissembling  Mercory,  my  mpssaget 

Aske  honest  haąiŁe,  not  like  those  wantoii  ones. 

Yonr  thmMłring  &ther  -sendi. 


A  MASKĘ  OF  GUAIES  INN£. 
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Stey  fbdlisb  naid, 
Or  I  wiU  takc  my  me  npon  a  hUl 
Whcn  I  peroem-tbee  Kated  m  a  dood    ' 
Ii  aH  tbie  panit«d  glory  that  thoa  haft,    v  '* 
Aad  oerw  oease  to  clap  my  wiUing  wiog, 
TB  I  CĄtcb  iiold  on  thy  difooloarM  bow, 
śaA  itttwcr  it  bcyoDd  tbe  angry  power 
Of  yoar  mad  miatm  to  make  np  afaioe. 

lan.  Henną  fini>eare,  Jano  wiU  cbide  aad  itnkes 
*  great  Jove  jealooi  that  I  am  imployed? 
On  hsr  lote  cnands  she  djd  never  yet 
Claspe  weak  mortality  in  ber  wbite  aitneSi^ 
•As  be  batb  often  done;  I  ooly  oome 
Tb  eeMwate  tbe  loDff-wisb^d  nuptialt 
Hy,M  dympia,  -wbicb  mn  now  perfonn^d 
Betrat  t«o  goodly  riTeta  tbat  bava  ms^d 
IWir  geatle  winding  wavet,  aod  ax^  to  grow 
lalo  a  tboosaod  streames,  great  aa  themseWes: 
I  need  not  name  tbem,  fbr  tbe  sonnd  is  loud 
In  HeaTen  and  Eartii,  and  I  am  sent  from  ber, 
iTie  ąoeeae  of  marriage,  tbat  was  presóit  berc, 
AndsouTd  toeeetbamjayne,  and  batb  not  cbid 
"^       it  was  dcme;  god  Hermes,  let  me  go.  ' 

Kay  yott  most  stay«  JonH  message  is  tbe 
wmef  [tbnnder, 

ayes  aie  ligbtnmg,   and  wbose  Toice  is 
Wbote  bveatb  a aify  wmd,  bewiU,  wboknowes 
Bow  to  be  fint  in  Eartb  as  well  as  Hea^en. 

laia.  Bnt  wbat  batb  be  to  do  witb  nuptiall  rites? 
I^  bim  sit  plea8'd  npon  bis  starry  (hrone, 
Aad  fright  peore  moitals  witb  bis  thunder-bolts, 
l^a^ing  to  na  tbe  mutoail  dsrts  of  eyes. 

ma.  Abn,  wbeo  ever  ofier'd  be  t»  abridge 
Yoor  ladie^s  power,  bat  only  now  in  these, 
Wbeae  matcb  ooncemes  tbe  generall  govemmeiit : 
Bttb  not  eaob  god  a  part  in  tbese  high  joyes  ? 
Ąnd  abali  not  be  tbe  king  of  gods  presnme 
.Witfaontprood  Jobo's  lycence?  let  ber  know, 
Tbat  wben  enamoor'd  Jorc  fint  gavc  ber  power 
To  fiake  soft  bearts  in  undissolYing  bands, 
He  tfaen  Ibresaw,  and  to  bimseMe  reser^^d 
The  bonoor  of  tbis  marriagt;  thoa  sfaalt  stand 
Sdn  as  a  rock,  wbile  I  to  blesse  this  feast, 
Will  sammoB  np  witb  my  all-cbarming  rod 
Tfce  nympfas  of  fonntains^  firom  wbose  watiy  locks 
(Bong  witb  tbe  dew  of  blessing  and  encrease) 
Tbe  greedy  rirers  take  their  noorishmeot 
Ye  Nympbsy  wbo,  batbing  in  yonr  loved  springs, 
Bebcld  these  riTers  in  tbeir  in£sncy, 
Andjoy'd  to  see  tbem  when  tbeir  circled  beads 
Befrcrii*d  tbe  aire,  and  spread  tbe  giound  witb 

fiowen; 
Ksa  Irom  tbe  wels,  and  witb  yoor  nimbie  feet 
Peifiiime  tbat  offioe  to  this  happy  .paire 
Wbicb  in  tbese  pjaines  you  to  iUpbeus  did, 
Wben,  paańng  hence  tbrougb  maoy  seas  unmis^d, 
^  galn'd  tbe  favoar  of  bis  Aretbeuse. 

TbeHympha  riB:and-danee  a  little  and  tben  make 
*  ^  -a  stand. 

iiis.  Is  Hermes  grown  a  lover  ?  by  wbat  Pi^we^r 
Uaknown^to  us  calls  be  tbe  ftiaids? 

Mia.  Presuroptnous  Iris,  I  couJd  make  tbee 
Tin  tbon  fbfget*8t  tby  iadie*s  metsagea,  *    [daitce, 
Aad  Tonn'rt  back  crying  to  hcr:  thou  shalt  know 
My  power  is  morę,  only  my  breathand  this 
Shałl  move  fiac'd  stars,  and  force  tbe  6rmament 
To  yidd  tbe  Hyades,  #ho  goYerne  showers, 
Ątó  dew^  ciondtf,'*  id'  ifbose  dispersed  drops 
Thoa  foftt'st  tbe  sbkpe  of  thydeeeitfall  bów; 


TemaSds,  wbo yeareley at appomted timea 
AdTanoe  witb  klndly  teares  the  gentle  floods, 
Descćnd  and  powre  your  Uessfaig  dn  tbese  streames, 
Wbich  rouling  down  firom  Heaven»  aspiring  bils. 
And  ncAr  nnited  in  tbe  froitfuH  vales, 
Beare  all  before  tbem,  ta^isb  witb  tbeir  joy. 
And  sweil  in  glory  till  tbey  know  no  bounds. . 

Tbe  clond  descends  witb  tbe  Hyades,  at  wbicb  fbe 
maids  leeme  to  be  nr^oyced,'  tbeyaH  danoe  a 
wbile  together,.  tben  make  anotber  staad  as  if 
tbey  wantfed  aometbing, 

mis.  Great  wit  and  power  batb  Hermes  to  ooa- 
A  lirely  dance  wbicb  of  one  ste  cobsists.  '     [trire 

MEt.  Alaspoore  Iris,  Yenus  baflfin  storę 
A  secr6t  ambuili  tff  berwinged  boyes, 
Wbo  iorking  long  within  these  płeaiant  grores, 
First  stuck  these  floweis  witb  tbeir  eqnall  darts; 
Those  Cupids  sbali  come  fortb  andjoyne  witb  tbese. 
To  bonoar  that  wbicb  tbey  tbemaelTcs  b^psn. 

Tbe  Cupids  eome  ibrth  and  dance,  tbey  are  weary 
witb  tbeir  blind  pursniog  tbe  Nympbs,  and  tbe 
Nympbs  weary  witb  flying  tbem. 

imis.  Bebold  tbe  sUtues  wbidi  wise  Yukaa 
Under  tbe  altar  of  Olympian  Jove,  [plac'd 

And  gave  to  tbem  an  artificiall  life ; 
Sae  bow  thcy  moye,  dmwa  by  tbis  beavea1y  joy, 
Like  tbe  wild  trees  wbicb  fołbńred  Oipheni*  harpe* 

Tbe  Statnes  come  down,  and  tbey  all  dance  till 
the  Nympbs  out-  run  tbem'  atid  lose  tbem,  tben 
tbe  Cupids  go  off,  and  last  tbe  statnes. 

M£B.  And  wbat  will  Jano's  Iris  do  for  ber  ? 

lais. ,  Just  matcU  tbis  sbow,  or  minę  inrentioos 
JBsiie  $ 
Had  it  been  wortbier  I  wonld  hv9e  invok'd 
The  blaziog  comets,  cloods,  and  falling  stan,. 
And  all  my  kindrćd,  meteors  of  tbe  aire. 
To  ba^e  escelled  it,  but  I  now  must  stfiicp 
To  imitate  confosion,  tberefore  thou,  ' 
DeligbtfuU  Flora,  if  tbon  e?er  felfst 
Increase  of  sweetnesse  in  those  blooming  plants 
On  whicb  tbe  bornes  of  my  fiure  bow  dedbia, 
Seod  bitber  all  tbat  mrall  company 
Wbicb  deck  tbe  maygames  witb  tbeir  clownish 
Juno  will  bare  it  so.  [*P<»^ 

Tbe  second  Antimasqae  rnsbetb  in,  tbey  daace 
tbeir  meas|ire,*and  as  mdely  dcpart. 

Mia.  Iris  we  stri^e, 
Uke  winds  at  liberty,  wbo  sbould'do'worst 
£'Te  we  retume.     If  Jono  be  the  queea 
Of  marriages,  let  b«r  give.  bappy  way 
To  wbat  is  done  in  bonour  of  tbe  atata 
She  gOTems. 

lais.  Hermes  so  it  may  be  done,. 
Meerly  in  bonoor  of  the  state,  and  tbosa 
Tbat  now  bave  prov'd  it;  not  to  satisfie 
The  lost  of  Jupiter  in  baving  tbaoks 
Morę  than  his  Jono,  if  tby  snaky  rod 
HaTe  power  to  searditbc  Hearen,  or  sonad  tbeaea, 
Or  cali  together  ail  tbe  buda  of  eartb, 
To  bring  tbee  any  thing  tbat  may  do  gnice.    . 
To  us,  and  tbtsse,  do  it,  we  sball  be  pieas*d  ; 
They  know  tbat  from.  the  mouth  of  Jore  biraselfe, 
Wbose  words  ha^e  winks,  aod  oeed  not  to  be  bonie, 
I  toolc  a  message,  aod  I  borę  it  tbrougb 
A  tbousand  yeelding  ciouds,  and'neTer  siaid 


f  j* 


tui  hłi  %h  ioU  »9|  Ąp^     T>^  Qlp>m^ 

lYhich  lon^  hi4  8|ępt  ąt  thpfQ  wh'd  noptiąU 
He  pleQ5'd  tp  Wip  rf powfsd,  ai^d  ąfl  |iu  luii^tf 
Are  gathered  bither^  who  f  iUib  Łłieir  tepti 
Regt  oa  ibi^  bill,  upoa  ąboK  ri^fr  b||«d 

Tbe  Alter  is  discoyered,  with  the  Priests  about  it, 

^  jMbi  Mk:  ^tetłi^  u^ifler  it,  ap4  tbe  K«igbt9  lyiMf 

ijk  ihęk  t^itf  OA  ęącb  {Md^  o^re  tbp  top  Of  tfie 

Bdiold  JoYe*!  altar  and  hi«  blcflsed  pii«ite 

^ęliing  ^bonif  it:  ooi|Be  yo^  bQly  m^> 
ifitt  Yith  yoiir  yoic^  dm  Ibeiie  yptitb^  al<lP;» 
Tbat  tUl  Jovf$>  mi«sic  cali  tbem  to  their  ęamę^^ 
Their  active  ąports  0^97  gire  a  bl«pt  coRt^nt 
To  |t)^  for  ^booft  t]f ^jr  ax^  «g9ioe  be|;uii. 

TU  Piarr  tonę.- 

91^  tbf»  BÓMts  fltifę^,  aodlhe  ]u)i|bt»  ^»QfW 

th<Hn. 

Shaki  off  yonT  beayy  trance 

And  Icape  inlb  a  daace, 

Snob  M  DO  mortids  om  to  tread. 

Fit  oaly  for  Apollo 

To  pigiy  to^  for  tbe  moon  to  lead, 

And  afl  tbe  at*!!  to  follow. ' 

■SIU  sacd)u>  poKp 
At  tbe  end  of  tbe  fint  danoe. 

0»,  blepNd  jicMlbi,  for  Jftve  dptb  F»i9*^> 
Łaying  atide  his  graTer  lawi 

Forlbitdevi0e: 
And  9t  tbe  anedding  jMob  ft  fMtiriP 
Each  dance  ii  taben  for  a  pJVy«r> 
Eacb  foqg  a  ««ciAee. 


f .  $SAU9itONT'B  POSMS. 


<niB  THIRS  M»G 


After 


lanydaneei,  sben  they  lure  to  take 
the  ladiea  iingle. 

MtM  ^leasing  were  thetie  sweet  de)igbt9j 
Ifladite  inoT*d  as  well  as  koightś ; 
Run  e^eiy  one  bf  you  aod  ca^ 
A  n3rniph  in  honpnr  of  tliis  matcb. 
And  whisper  boldly  in  ber  eare, 
JoT«  will  tfot  If  11^  if  yott  forsweare. 

And  tbis  daieti  iinf  hę  doth  MMira, 
Tbat  we  bis  {wimu  ibould  all  abaolfs. 

Tin  POva'M  sono 

Wbentbey4if»^V»ct^  witb  th^  Ia4i«p,  ą^brill 
musiąne  aoai|d»,  jaRposed  tp  ^  tb«kt  ^bifsh  c«|ji 
tbem  to  tbe  Olyip^iiin  gfunef,  ąt  ^bicb  l^b^y  «|U 
lifig  prepfri^tiAił  to  fi(tpa«t. 


Yotr  shoold  stay  lon^er,  if  we  dunt, 

Away,  f  (ąf  /  that  bfi  ihat  ftrat 

GajT^  Ubip  Wild  If  io^  to  ńy  away, 

3H)^  nofr  i)0  ppwer  to  make  him  isUv ; 

And  tboagh  th€M  ||apies  miis^  nem  be  playcji 

I  woM.  tbMK  Mirf  wbim  jbitr  U9  l^yi^t  * 


And  not  a  creature  ntgb  ffm* 
Might  catch  bis  figb  as  be  dfitb  In 
And  clip  hip  wip^,  lUtd  brwke  bit 
And  keep 'en  cręr  by 'MU. 


Tm  nrrH  eoiio 
Wben  all  1^  ĄoKt»  a«  t|}«y  M(«|ifi- 

PiAei  aod  ńlence  be  th^  gaJde 
To  tbe  man,  amfto  tbe  bWdf : 
If  tbera  be  a  joy  yet  new 
In  marriage,  let  tt  fk|l*oi|  yon, 

That  all  tiie  woridm^y  wóndef  r 
If  we  should  stay  we  sbonld  do  woi^e. 
And  tamę  odr  Uesrings'  to  a  curte» 

By  keeping  yón  asdnder. 


łł* 
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PROŁOGpES,  EPILC^BUilS,  4Jfp  SO^CĘ  TO 
SBVEĘ4UL  PŁdlES. 

virtTB)i  a3r  Ma.  CMitci*  siAoasiMiT  miii  ti^ronu 


THI  PROŁOettS  TO  TBS  ^Mh  ŁOlWU 

To  please  »irs  impoffible,  apd  to  di^Pf^iąB 
Roines  our  sel^es,  and  damps  tb^  ^irriter^p  c^  s 
Would  we  knew  wbat  to  do,  or  say,  or  wben 
To  find  the  minds  berę  eguall  w|tb  tlie  men  1 
But  we  muat  rionturp ;  nbw  to  sea  wp  ff** 
Fkire  fortjine  witb  os,  give  us  roofiie  and  bbi* : 
Remember  y'are  all  Tenturers ;  ąnd  in  Mh*  ld«jr 
How  many  tweW^ences  ye  baye  stowed  tbi|  disf  jf 
Remember  for  letume  of  yonr  djBlighC 
We  ląncb  aqd  p)ough  Łbrpogb  stf)ąn|»  flf  f^fl^e  m^- 

spight: 
Oive  us  your  ^rewinds  fiiicply,  fili  oar  yrbiga* 
And  steerp  jip  right,  apd  |ia  tbe  sailt^  sing^ 
Łoaden  witb  w^salth  on  ir»ntqn  seaa*  «>  we 
Sball  make  our  bom^-botMid  Toyage  chper^imyi 
And  yoq  our  noble  męrchants,  for  yopjr  tyeapnry^ 
Sbipp  ę^pally  t)ifi  fraugbt^  we  run  lor  plef»i|if. 

T8B  KPlŁOCUp. 

Hsai  lies  the  donbt  now,  let  onr  plątes  be  gPpd| 
Our  owo  Cfire  sąylipg  eguall  in  this  flod^  j| 
Oar  preparetions  new,  new  our  attire, 
Yet  here  we  are  becalmM  stiif,  still  iW  mirę  ; 
Herę  wc  stick  fost,  is  ^9*^  no  way  to  cfeare 
l*his  passage  pf  your  jt^gment,  apd  our  feareł 
No  mitication  bf  i)iat  uw  r  braye  firiendp, 
Gppsidef  we  are  yours,  mad^  for  yąur  endau 
And  every  tbing  presertri^  ^t^^^p  ^^^  Vvly 
If  not  per^ene  aod  cróoked,*  utters  still, 
Tbn  bMt  uf  U^  jt  yeptwsp  i9 :  Ji«i»  cai|i 
BTen  for  your  pleasure^;S  MlVf  of  wbat  yoa  art^ 
And  do  not  ruinę  gil ;  you  may  fiowne  Jti^ 
fint  *M  iibk  nobler  way  tą  cb^k  the  wiii«  * 

mi.  OjnfUBos,  1  aip  (Me  {bvn  ,ih»  ^l(ei^  h^ 


Tetbee,  fopdimin,  U)^  |ri||g^  iyf  loye  ta  «bo|r| 
To  tbe  ^re  fieldy,  jirl^^  {mres^eiennsll  d? «ll, 
'Xhere's  nonp  t!|iat  cń^ir/  b|it  fim  tiięy  jnW 
ibrouih  Heli* 


*  ^ 
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Haricft  aod  bttwmrt,  trnkae  tlioci  hatt  ]oT*d  eTer, 
Bekyv>d  again*,  tboii  abalt  me  tbote  joyet  nerer. 
Watkę  hom  thęy  %foane  that  dycd  despairin;, 

O  take  beed  ^bco  t 
Bukę  henr  they  houle  for  ever  dftiing, 

Ail  these  were-  men : 
They  that  be  Ibolet  and  dye  for  fonw, 

Tbey  lo6e  tfaeir  name,    ■ 
Ład  tfa^  that  bleed. 

Hprke  how  tbey  speed. 
Ko*  in  cold  frosts,  now  scorcbing  fires, 
Ihejr  ut  aod  cune  tbeir  lost  desires : 
Kor  aball  tbeir  aoules  be  free  firom  paios  and  fuaref , 
Hil  v«Mnen  waft  tbem  over  in  tbeir  teares. 


ram  tacoin>  sono  to  hib  mas  zorm. 

9mxm,  OiAaox,  O  Cbaroa, 
Tboa  wailer  of  the  Goulea  to  blisM  or  bane. 
-i  csA.  Wbo  celi  the  ferry-man  of  Heli? 

oaM.  Come  neare 
ind  Miy  wbo  Iłves  in  joy,  and  whom  in  fear& 

CHA.  Thoae  tbat  dye  weli,  etemall  joy  shall 
ibllow; 
Th<ae  that  dye  ill,  tbeir  own  foule  fate  sball 
svalIoir. 

ears.  Sball  tby  błack  barkę  tbose  guUty  tpiritf 
Ihat  tia  tbenuetTei  for  loye.  [itow 

CBA.  O  no,  no. 
My  ooorńga  cracks  when  sucb  greatiins  are  omrtp 
No  wind  blov8  foire,  nor  I  my  9elfe  can  iteare. 

oani.  Wbat  Ioven  pa«e  and  in  Elyuum  raigne? 

CBA.  Thoae  g eutle  loTet  that  are  belor^d  agaioe. 

«am.  This  souidier  lovet,  and  foine  wonld  dye 
SbaUbe«oon>  [to  win, 

CSA.  No,  'tis  too  foole  a  sin, 
He  ranst  not  come  aboaid ;  I  dare  not  row» 
Storaes  of  deapaire  aod  guilty  bloud  wiil  bkiw. 

oam.  Sball  time  reieaie  bim,  tay  f 

ca*.  No,  no,  no,  no. 
Kor  time,  nor  deatb  can  alter  as,  nor  prayer;  . 
My  boat  ii  deitiiiy,  and  wbo  tben  dare. 
Bat  tboae  appoińtód,  oome  aboard  ?,  Łive  ttill 
Aad  fove  by  reaMm,  mortall,  not  by  wtłl. 

otpB.  And  wbea  tby  mistrif  Bball  close  np  thtne 

eiA.  Tban  eonie  aboard  and  paaw.  [eycs- 

•am.  TUI  wben  be  wise. 

•■a.  TUI  wben  be  winu 

ymE  Taran  tono  to  tbb  mad  lotu. 

O  FAiBK,  flWMt  goddcsie,  ąatcn  of  loTes, 

Soft  and  gentie  a>  tby  doret, 

UamUe  eyed,  and  erer  rning 

ThoM  poora  hearts  tbdr  loves  purraing. 

O  Oon  nuther  of  deUgfata, 

Ooaner  of  all  happy  night^ 

Star  of  deare  oontent  and  pieMnra, 

Of  mntuall  iove  tbe  endleaae  tnasóre, 

Aoeept  thb  aaerifioe  we  bring; 

Thoo  contimiall  yfMtb  and  spring, 

Gruit  tbis  Indy  bar  dm«s» 

Aod  erery  bonie  weel  crawn  tby  fires. 

fBB  POBtn  SOIłO  TO  TBB  MAD  ŁOTBB. 

itMB,  anBe,afnie,anne,  tbe  sconts  are  alt  come  in, 
Keepyoar  rankei  dose,  aod  now  yoor  bonoor  win. 
MMdd  fimm  yonder  bill  tbe  foa  appeares, 
BQn%  bill,  gfanres,  arrows,  diSel^  and  speares, 
Ijke  a  dalfce  wood  be  eomcs,  or  tempest  powring; 
'view  tha  wngi  of  Imie  tbe  sMadows  icowring. 

VOUVŁ 


Tbe  Tant-gnard  marcboi  brayely,  haik  tbediuiui 

dob,  dnb* 
Tbey  meet,  tbey  meet,  now  tbe  battle  oomes; 

See  bow  tbe  iirrows  flie, 

That  darken  ail  the  skie; 

Harke  bow  tbe  tnimpett  sonnd, 

Harke  bow  tbe  bib  reboond— tara,  tara,  tara. 
Harke  how  tbe  horses  charge  in  boyes,  in  boys  in,— 
The  battie  totters,  now  tbewonnda  begin,  [tara,  taia» 

O  bow  thy  ery, 

O  how  tbey  dye. 
Roome  for  tbe  valiaot  Memnon  armed  witb  thnnder, 
See  how  be  breakes  the  rankes  asuoder:   - 
Tb^  fly,  they  fly,  Eomeoes  batb  tbe  chase,  ' 
Ancl  brare  Politius  makes  good  his  plaop. 

To  the  plaines,  to  the  woods. 

To  tbe  rocks,  to  tbe  flonds, 

They  fly  for  succoor:  Ibllow,  follow,  fcHoir, 

Harke  how  the  souldierB  bollow)  [biey,  bey.«* 

Brare  Diocles  is  dead. 

And  all  bis  aooldicn  fled, 

The  battle's  won  and  tost, 

Tbat  manya  life  batb  cent. 


THE  PBOŁOGUE  W  THS  SPANISH 
CURATS. 

To  tell  ye  (gentlemen)  we  ba^e  a  play» 
A  new  one  too,  and  that  'tis  lancb'd  to  day, 
The  name  ye  know,  tbafs  notbing  to  my  stopy; 
To  tell  yoQ  *tl8  fomiliar,  imd  of  gfocy, 
Of  suto,  of  bittemesse  of  wit  yoa*l  say , 
For  tbat  is  now  beld  wit  that  tendB  that  way, 
Wbich  we  avoid  to  tell  you  too,  tiU  nserry, 
And  meane  to  make  you  pteasant,  and  not  wearyfe 
Tnę  streanie  tbat  gnides  ye  easie  to  attind 
To  tell  yoa  that  tis  good  is  to  no  and,^ 
If  you  beleere  not;  nay  to  go  thns  for, 
To  aweare  it,  If  yoo  sweare  i^nst  it,  w«re 
To  assure  yoa  any  tbing,  unlessa  you  sse^ 
And  so  eonceiTC,  is  vanity  in  me ; 
Tberefore  I  lca%'e  it  to  it  sełfe,  and  pray 
lika  a  good  barque  it  nay  worka  ont  to  day. 
And  Stern  all  doubts ;  twas  birilt  for  snch  a  proofo, 
And  we  hope  bigbly,  if  sbe  He  aloofe  *  ' 

For  ber  own  Tantage,  to  giTC  wind  at  will; 
Why,  let  ber  worfce,  ooly  be  you  botstill. 
And  sweet  opinionM,  and  wa  are  bound  to  sny» 
You  are  wortby  jndges,  and  you  crown  tbe  play. 

THB  SriŁOOCS. 

Trb  play  is  dooe,  yet  oor  soite  nerer  cnds, 

Stiit  wben  you  part  you  wonld  stUI  part  our  (Kends, 

Oornobli^friends;  if  ought  bare  fidna  amisse, 

Ob  let  it  be  suAcient  tbat  it  is. 

And  you  bave  pardonM  it;  hi  bnildingi  great 

All  tbe  wbole  body  cannot  be  ao  nieat 

Bot  sometbing  may  be  roended ;  thoae  are  foiro, 

And  wohby  Iotc,  tbat  may  de^rąy»  bot  ipaiCi 


THB 
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PmiOGUB  TO  THB  PUENCB  LAWYEK 

\  O  promite  mifob  bcforo  a  pisy  bcgin, ' 
And  when  'tis  done  aske  pardon,  were  a  sia 


id« 


F.  BEAUMONTS  POEMS. 


WecM  not  be  goilty  of :  and  to  excu*e 
Before  we  know  a  fauli,  iteie.to  abuae 
The  writen  and  our  seWei ;  for  I  dare  say 
We  all  are  fooł*d  if  tbU  be  nol  a  piay, 
And  such  a  play  as  shąll  («o  should  plaias  do) 
Impe  limes  duli  wings,  and  make  you  luerry  too  ^ 
'Twas  to  that  purpoae  writ,  so  ve  intend  it, 
Aad  we  hare  our  wisb'd  eoda  if  you  commeod  it. 


THK  SPIŁOGUB. 


GBNTŁBMEK, 


I  AU  sent  fQrth  to  enquire  what  you  decree 
Of  U8  and  our  poets,  they  will  be 
Tbit  night  excet;ding  merry,  so  will  we; 
If  you  approve  tbeir  labours  thcy  profcse, 
You  are  their  patrons,  and  we  say  no  Icsse ; 
Resolve  us  tben,  for  you  can  only  tell 
Wbather  we  bare  dope  idly,  or  done  ^ elL 


*    FiatT  SONG  TO  me  ri.AY, 

eALŁED    TBB    ŁITTtE  PBBM^H  ŁAWTBB,   CAr.Ł«]>  AH 
BPmiAŁAMIłlB  80NI>,   AT  TAB  WBDDIMC. 

CoicE  away,  bring  od  the  bride, 
And  place  ber  by  ber  loTer^s  side ; 
You  ftilre  troopeef  mąids  attend  her, 
Pure  and  boly  thpogbts  befrimd  I^^r; 
Blusb  and  wif h  you  virginflr  all 
Many  sucb  fiiire  nigbta  may  fbll. 

CHOKUS. 

Hymen  fili  the  bouse  with  joy, 
All  tby  lacred  firea  imploy ; 
Blefse  tbe  bed  with  boly  love, 
Kow  feire  orbe  of  beauty  roove.  . 

SEC03(^  80HG  TO  THE  ŁITTLB  FKBNCII  ŁAWTEB, 
CAŁŁBD,   SONG  ITf  THB  WOOO. 

Tnis  way,  this  way,  come  and  hear, 
You  that  bold  these  plea«urea  dear; 
Fili  your  ears  with  our  sweet  sounc), 
Wbil'st  we  melt  ibe  froasen  gronnd : 
This  way,  oome,  make  hast,  O  faire, 
let  your  clęąre  eyc«  giid  the  aire ; 
Come  and  blesse  us  with  your  sight, 
This  wfiy,  this  way  seę^ie  delight* 


THE  PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PLAY, 

CALŁED,   THE  CUSTOME  OF  TttE  COUNTRBT. 

So  free  this  worke  is  (gentlemen)  from  offeoce, 
That  we  are  confident  it  nceds  no  defcnce 
From  us,  or  from  tbe  poet#,  we  dare  looke 
On  any  man  tbat  brinjrs  hi;  table  booke 
To  write  down  what  again  he  may  repcat 
At  some  grcat  table,  to  ^escrve  his  meat; 
Let  such  cpme  swePd  \(  ith  mąlice  tp  appiy 
What  is  mirtb  berę,  tberć  ibc  an  injury. 
Kor  lord,  por  lady  we  have  tax*d^  nor  state. 
Kor  any  private  person,  tbeir  poorp  bate 
Will  be  starvM  here,  for  epvy  sball  not  find 
One  touch  tbat  may  be  wrested  tg  \\ęr  mind| 
And  yet  diei^aire  not  gentlemen,  the  play 
Is  <|iiick  and  witty>  po  tbe  p^^ts.say^  ' 


And  we  beleeve  them,  tbe  plot  neat  and  n^^* 
Fasbioned  by  those  tbat  are  approv*d  by  yoa  ; 
Only  Hwill  crave  attention  in  the  moct, 
Because  one  point  unmask'd  tbe  whole  is  losŁ; 
Heare  first  theb,  and  judge  after,  and  be  free. 
And  as  our  canae  is  let  our  cenaure  be. 

TBB  BPIŁOGtIB. 

Wrt  thcre  sboald  be  an  epiloguc  to  a  p1ay» 

I  know  no  cause,  the  old  and  usuall  way 

Por  which  they  were  madę,  was  to  cntreat  tbe.gTa4 

Of  such  as  were  spectators  in  this  place ; 

And  time,  'tis  to  no  purpose,  for  I  know 

What  you  resolvc  aiready  to  bestow 

Will  not  be  ałter^d,  wbatsoe^re  I  say 

In  the  bebalfe  of  us,  and  of  the  play, 

Only  to  quit  onr  doubts,  if  yon  thiuke  fit, 

You  may,  or  ery  it  up,  or  aileooe  it* 

ANOTUJCa  raoLOCCB  fob  thb  bamb  fłat. 

We  wijłh,  if  it  wefe  powible,  you  knew 
What  we  would  pve  for  tbis  night*s  look,  if  nejr, 
It  being  onr  ambitjon  to  delight 
Our  kind  spectators  with  what^s  good  and  rigbt, 
Yet  so  ^r  known,  and  credit  me,  'twas  madę,     . 
By  stłch  as  were  beld  workmen  in  tbeir  tradej 
At  a  time  too,  whep  they,  as  I  divine, 
Were  truły  meny,  and  dranke  lusty  winę, 
The  nectarof  the  Muses;  some  are  berę, 
•I  dare  presnmc,  to  wboni  it  did  appeare  ^ 

A  well-drawn  piece,  wbich  gare  a  lawfull  birth 
Tb  passfonate  scenes  mixt  »itb  no  migar  mirtb| 
But  unto  such  to  whom  'tts  known  by  famę 
Prom  others,  perbaps  only  by  the  name  j 
I  am  a  soitor,  that  they  vou)d  prepare 
Sound  pallats,  and  thcn  judge  their  bill  of  fare. 
It  were  fnjostice  to  discry  tbis  now. 
For  bcing  lik*d  before,  you  may  allow 
Yoiircandour  safewhat^s  laught  in  the  old  scbootea 
AH  such  as  Iived  before  you  were  not  foole^. 

THE  EPILOGUE. 

I  RPEAEE  much  ip  the  prologue  for  tbe  play. 
To  its  des(  rt  I  bope,  yet  you  migbt  «ay, 
!>bould  1  c hangę  now  from  that  wbich  Ibcn  was 
Or  in  a  syPable  grow  lesse  confident,  [meant 

I  were  weak-bearted.  I  am  Blill-tbe  same, 
In  my  opinion,  and  forbeare  to  (ramę 
Qualification,  or  excnse,  if  you 
Concur  with  me,  anU  hołd  myjndgmeDttrue; 
Shew  it  with  any  signe,'  and  from  this  place, 
And  send  me  off  exploded,  or  witb  grace. 


THE  PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PLAY, 

CALIED,   THE  KOBLE  GENTLEMAN. 

Wit  is  become  an  antic,  and  pnts  on 
As  many  shapcs  of  Tariation, 
To  court  the  tirnes*  applanse,  as  the  timet  dare 
Cbange  severall  fashions,  notbing  is  tbonght  rare 
Wbich  is  not  new  and  follow'd ;  yet  we  know 
Tbat  what  was  wo^ne  some  tw^ty  yeace  ago, 
Comes  into  grace  againe,  and  we  puispe 
That  custome  by  presenting  to  your  view 
A  play  in  fushion  then,  notdoubti^g  now 
But  ^twiU  aj>pearB  Ute  aaipe,  if  you  ąllow 


PROLOGUES,  EPILOGUES,  ANĄ  SONGS. 


IM 


Wortti  to  ibeir  noble  menioiy,  wbose  nune, 
Bcjood  9  U  power  of  death  livc  in  their  famę. 

TBB  BPIŁOCUB. 

I 

Tu  monoments  of  verŁue  and  dcsert 
Appeaic  morę  foodly  w  ben  Łbe  glone  of  art 
b  eat«n  off  by  iiine,  tban  wbeo  at  first 
They  vere  set  up»  not  ceosured  at  the  worsŁ; 
We  b«ve  doiie  our  best,  for  your  contenU  to  fit, 
Wkb  new  paines  tbis  oki  mooamaot  of  wit. 


I 


TffĘ  PnOLOGUE  TO  THE  PLAY, 

PAŁŁKD,  THB  CAFTAINt. 

To  pleaae  yoa  with  thif  play  we  feare  will  ba 

(So  doas  the  aotbor  too)  a  mystary 

Son*  wbat  above  our  art,  for  aU  men^s  eyea, 

Etto,  fiuth  aodjudgeineDti  are  not  of  one  liae ; 

For  tofay  tnith  and  not  to  Aatter  ya, 

Tbii  is  nor  oomedy,  nort^agedy. 

Ner  bistory,  nor  aoy  thiog  tbat  may 

(Tci  in  ą  9fleke)  be  madę  a  perfeict  play : 

Tet  tiuae  tbat  loTe  to  langb,  and  tbote  tbat  thtnk 

TncHe  pence  goei  further  tbis  way  tban  łn  drinke, 

Ordamaels;  if  tbey  nsarketbeniatterthroagh, 

May  ttnnibie  oo  a  Ibolish  toy  or  two, 

Wai  nafce  tbem  ibew  their  teetb :  pray,  for  my 

Tbat  lik«!y  am  yoMr  firtt  man,  donottake    [sake, 

Ł  <fiitatt«  before  yoią  feal  i^  for  ye  may 

Wben  this  is  hist  to  atbes  bare  g  play. 

ibid  here  to  ont-hiae  tbis  be  patient  tben, 

(My  hoDOur  done)  you  are  weicome  gentlemem 

THa  BFIUKSUB* 

Ip  yon  mislike  (as  yon  sball  erer  be 
Yoor  own  free  jndges)  tbis  play  utterly. 
For  ymir  own  noblenesse  yet  do  not  bisse. 
Bat  as  jwk  go  by,  say  it  was  amisse, 
And  we  will  mend,  chide  ns,  but  let  it  be; 
Ife^er  let  it  be  in  ooole  blond.    O'  my  booesty, 
If  I  bare  any,  tbis  IMe  say  for  kil, 
Oor  meaning  was  to  please  you  still,  and  sball. 


FiaST  SOIiC  TO  TBB  PŁAY,   CAUŁEO,  TMB  CAPTAIMB. 

TcŁŁ  me  dearest  wfaat  is  Jore? 
Tb  a  Itgbtning  from  above, 
Tis  an  airoWy  His  a  fire, 
Tis  a  boy  tbey  cali  desire. 
Bora.  *11i  a  grare 

Oapes  to  baye 
Tbose  poore  fooles  tbat  loog  to  proye. 

1.  Tell  me  raore,  are  women  true  ? 
S.  Yes  some  are,  and  some  as  yoa; 
Some  are  willing,  some  sfe  strange, 
Siaoe  yon  men  fint  taugbŁ  to  cbange. 
BOTB.  AnA  tiń  trotA 
Be  in  both, 
An  fhall  love  to  lorę  anev« 

1.  Tdl  me  morę,  yet  can  they  grieTe  ? 
i.  Yes^  and  sicken  sore,  bat  riTe: 
And  be  wiae  and  delay 
When  yon  men  are  as  wise  as  tbey. 
BOTH.  Then  I  see 
Faiih  wUl  be 
llcfcr  tiU  tbty  botb  beleert. 


TRE  ąSCONO  SONO^ 

AwAY,  deligbU,  go  seeke  lome  otbar  dwdKag, 

For  i  must  dye; 
Farewell,  foise  love,  tby  toague  is  ever  tdUag 

Lye  after  lye. 
For  ever  let  me  rest  now  from  tby  smarts, 

Alas  for  pitty  go 

And  fire  tbeir  bearts 
Tbat  bave  been  bard  to  tbee,  miae  was  not  sob 

Never  againe  delading  tove  sball  knoiT  me. 

For  I  will  dye: 
And  all  tbose  griefes  tbat  tbinke  to  over-grow  me^, 

Sball  be  as  1; 
For  erer  will  1  sleepe  wbile  poore  maids  ery, 

Alas,  for  pity  stay, 

And  let  os  dye, 
Witb  tbee  men  cannot  mock  ns  m  the  day. 

TMB  TBIBO  tOMC. 

CoMB  bitber,  yon  tbat  loTe,  aod  heara  ma  abg 

Of  joyes  still  growing,    • 
Greene,  fresb,  and  lus^,  as  the  pride  of  spring. 

And  erer  blowing; 
Come  bither,  yooths  tbat  blosb  and  dare  not  know 

Wbąt  is  desire, 
And  old  men  worse  tban  you,  tbat  cannot  blow 

One  sparkeof  fire; 
And  witb  tbe  power  of  my  encbantiog  song 
Boyes  sball  be  able  men,  and  old  men  yong. 

Come  bitber  yoo  tbat  taope,  and  you  tbat  ery, 

Leave  off  oomplaining, 
Youtb»  strengtb,  and  beanty  tbat  shall  never  dye, 

Are  berę  remaining. 
Come  bitber  fooles  and  blasb  you  stay  so  loog 

From  being  blest. 
And  mad  men  worse  tban  you,  tbat  snfibr  wroag^ 

Yet  seeke  no  rest; 
And  in  an  boure  witb  my  encbanting  song 
You  sball  be  eyer  pleas'd,  aod  young  maids  long* 


myc  TO  THE  PLAY, 

CAUSn,     THB     BBGOBB'8    BUtH. 

Cast  onr  caps  and  care  away  t  this  is  beggers 

boliday,  [and  sing  ; 

At  tbe  crowning  of  Onr  king  tbos  we  e^er  danca 
In  tbe  world  look  ont  and  see,  wber  so  happy  a 

prince  as  be  [do  wa  | 

Wbere  tbe  nation  live  so  foee,  and  so  merry  as 
Be  it  peaoe,  or  be  it  war,  here  at  libarty  we  are. 
And  eąjoy  oureasaand  rest,  to  tbe  field  we  art 

not  prest :  [gown« 

Nor  are  caird  into  tbe  town  to  be  troubled  witb  tba 
Hang  all  offlces  we  ery,  and  tba  magistrate  too  by  i 
Wben  the  subsidies  encreast,  we  are  not  a  pennjt 

ceast;  rstraW|, 

^ow  will  any  goe  to  law  witb  tbe  begger  for  a 
All  wbicb  bappinesse  he  brags  be  doth  owe  unt» 

bis  rags. 


TBB  PROLOGUS  TO  IWS  PLAY,      " 

CAUAD^Tn  C0XC0MB» 

Tais  oomedy  long  forgoC,  by  some  thonght  ^ca4a 
By  us  pr<0erY'd|  onoa  ip«ra  doth  nuie  b«r  band  i 
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F.  BEAUMONT^S^POEMŚ. 


And  to  your  noble  censures  doe«  prc^sent 
Heroutwaiidfonne.  and  inward -gniaiDent 
Nor  łet  tbłs  8mell  of  arrogance,  ainoe  'tfe  known 
The  maken  that  confeit  it  for  their  owa, 
Werę  this  way  sktlfull,  and  without  the  crime 
Of  flnuęries,  I  migrbtaay,  did  pleaw  the  time ; 
The  workp  it  sdfe  too»  when  it  fint  came  forth^ 
In  tae  opinion  of  BiCn  of  worth, 
Waaweli  receiv*d  and  ^roui^d,  tboo^b  tocnenide 
And  hareh  imcHig  tbe  i;;:oorant  multatade, 
Tbat  relisb  grosie  food  better  tban  a  disb 
CTbafscook'd  vith'caQB,  and  8«rv'd  in  to  Uie  wish 
Of  cnrious  pallats)  wantinf:  wit  and  strength 
TruFy  to  judge,  condeinnM  it  for  the  lengtb, 
lliAt  iauU'8  refonn'd,  and  now  'tis  to  be  tri'd 
Befbre  sucb  jud^et,  »twiU  not  be  d«ny'd 
A  free  ąpd  noble  beanng  nor  feare  I 
But  'twill  desen-e  to  hnve  fi-ee  liberty. 
And  giTe  you  cause  (and  wltb  content)  to  lay, 
The\r  e»n  wm  good  tbat  did  reńve  tbis  play. 

TRB  EPIŁOOUB. 

'Ti8  epded,  bat  my  bopes  and  feare  begin. 

Kor  can  it  be  imputed  as  a  sin 

In  ine  to  wish  Jt  favour,  if  this  night 

To  the  judicionA  it  hath  givcn  ligbt, 

I  bave  oiy  ends.  and  roay  such,  for  their  grace 

Ybocbiaied  to  ll^  find  theirs  in  every  place. 


TffE  PROLOGUE  TO  THE  TSAGEDY, 

CAUĘO,  TBB  FAŁSE  ONB, 

New  titles  warraat  not  a  play  for  new, 
Tbc  nbjeet  being  old  and  His  as  troe; 
Fresh  and  neat  maUer  may  with  ease  be  frain*d 
Out  of  their  ftorwś,  tbat  have  oft  been  nam'd 
With  glory  on  the  stage :  wbat  borrows  be 
From  him  that  wrougbt  old  Pńam^s  tragedy 
That  writes  bu  love  to  Hccuba  ?  surę  to  tell 
Of  Cesai^s  amorous  beats,  and  how  be  feli 
In  tłie  capitatl,  can  never  be  the  sanie 
To  the  judłcioos  s  nor  will  sach  blame  [find 

Thoee  that  penn'd  this  for  barrennesse,  whep  thcy 
Young  Cieopatra  here  and.  her  great  mind 
^pressM  to  th'  hcight,  wiib  us  a  maid  and  f-ee, 
^nd  how  be  rated  her  virginity : 
We  treat  not  of  whąt  boidncsK  ehe  did  dye, 
JJ<ir  of  her  fatall  love  to  Antony ; 
Wbat  we  present  and  oflfer  to  your  view 
(Upon  their  faiihs)  the  stage  yet  never  knew  ; 
,l*t  reason  I  hen  first  to  your  wils  givc  laws,     . 
.Aad  after  judge  of  thcm,  and  of  their  cause, 

* 

I  NOW  shonld  wlsh  atfother  had  my  place, 
But  tbat  I  bope  to  comc  off,  and  with  grace, 
And  but  expresse  sonie  sijcne  Ihat  you  are  pleas'(i, 
We  ofour  doubts,  they  of  their  fcares  are  easM^ 
I  woold  begfurthcr  (genUemen)  and  mnch  ^ay  . 
In  the  favour  of  oor  sehug,  them,  and  tbe  play, 
THd  1  not  rest  assur^d  ?  the  most  I  see 
liate  inipudenoe^  aad  chensh  modeeiy, 

^  FIEST   SONG   TO  TH*  FAUB  OHS,    A'  TftACBfit, 

1.00K  ont,  bright  eyes,  and  ble!i*e  the  aire, 
%v^n  in  tbadows  you  are  fiure ; 


Shut  up,  beaaty  is  like  fire 

Tbat  breakes  oat  clcarer  still  and  hightr  i 

Tbongfa  yoor  body  be  oonfin^.' 

And  loct  love  1i  pris'ner  bound, 

Yet  tbe  beauty  of  yonr  mind, 

Neither  cbeeke,  nor  chaine  hath  found. 

l«>ke  out  nobly  tbcn,  and  dare, 

£veD  tbe  fotters  that  yoa  weaie. 

TffE  sBeoKD  sonę. 

Isis,  the  goddesse  of  this  faind, 

Bids  tbce  (great  Csesar)  understs^ad 

And  markę  our  customes,  and  first  know^ 

With  greedy  eyes,  these  watch  the  flow 

Of  pltinteous  Nilus,  when  be  comes 

With  songSy  with  danoes,  timbrels,  dnima, 

Thcy  entertaine  him,  cut  his  way, 

And  give  his  proud  heads  le9ve  to  play  ; 

Niłus  himselfe  thall  rise  and  shew 

His  mateblesae  wealth  in  o^erflow. 

TBB    TR»B  sono* 

GoME  Ut  U8  hełp  the  rerereiid  Nyle, 
He's  Tery  old  (alas  the  while), 
Let  ui  «lig  him  easie  waies. 
And  prepare  ą  thousand  plaies 
To  delight  his  streams,  lefs  sing 
A  loud  weloome  to  our  spring ; 
This  way  let  his  curling  heads 
Fali  into  our  new- madę  beds  ; 
Thii  way  let  his  wanton  spawoa 
Frisk  and  glidę  it  o're  tbe  iawns^ 
This  way  profit  comes  and  gaioe« 
How  he  tumbłes  here  amaine,- 
How  hia  water«  hasto  to  fali 
In  our  channell,  labour  all  . 
And  \ęt  [ilm  in :  let  Nylus  flow. 
And  perfjetuall  plenŁy  shov  i 
Wiih  incense  let  us  blcsMe  tbe  brim. 
And  as  the  wanton  fisbes  swim, 
liCt  os  gums,  and  garłands  fiiog. 
And  loud  our  timbrets  ring; 
Come,  (old  father)  come  away, 
Our  labour  is  our  hoUday. 

Isis.  Here  comes  the  aged  rivcr  now, 
With  garlaods  of  great  peai  le  his  brow 
Ilegirt  and  rounded,  in  his  flow 
All  tbings  take  life,  aud  alftbings  gwwi 
A  thousand  wealthy  trcnsures  stiU 
To  do  him  serrice  at  his  will, 
Follow  his  rising  Hond,  and  powre 
Perpetuall  blessings  in  our  storę. 
Heare  him,  9nd  ocxt  tbere  will  ad^anc^ 
His  sacred  heads  to  trend  a  dance 
fn  hooour  of  my  royall  guest. 
Markę  thcm  too,  and  you  have  a  feast, 

TBB  FOUETIt   SOMG. 

Make  roome,  for  my  rich  waters*  lali. 

And  blesse  my  fiood, 
Nylus  com^  flowing  to  yoo  all 

Encrease  and  gaod, 
Now  the  planis  and  flowers  shall  spń^St 
And  the  merry  ploughman  sing. 
In  my  hidclen  wąves  I  briog 
Bread,  and  wilie,  and  every  thiąg  | 
Let  tbe  damsels  sing  me  in, 
Smg  alood  th«t  I  may  rise^ 


PROLOGUES,  EPILOGUES,  AND  SÓNG& 


Wl 


Tosr  holy  feaitf  and  lioures  begm, 
Ani  e«:|i  aan  brings  a  sacriAofe; 
5ov  OBJ  waatoa  peaiict  I  ibow 
Tkat  to  l«dieiP  fiUre  iiecto  grow  ; 

Nów  my  gold 
iod  treaanres  that  can  ne'er  be  toM, 
SbaB  błesK  thk  land  by  my  rich  (Iow ; 

And  mfter  tbii  to  crown  your  eyM, 

My  hidden  holy  bed  aris& 


TBE  PROWGUE  TO  THE  PLAY, 

CAŁUD,  ras  en  AKCES. 

AmossB  for  mirth  to  all  thit  instapŁ  oighŁ 
Tfaalia  hath  prefNii^d  f^r  your  delight; 
Her  cboioe  and  curioos  Tyaods  ia  eacb  pai% 
SeaaooM  with  rarities  of  wit,  as  art. 
Nor  feare  I  to  be  tax*d  fbr  a  vaiDe  boatt. 
My  piomiM  wili  find  credit  with  the  moat, 
When  th«y  know  ingeaioiis  Fletcher  madę  it,  be 
Seing  in  biuMetfe  a  perfect  comedy; 
And  sonie  sit  here,  1  doabt  not,  daie  aTerra, 
liring,  be  madę  that  hone  a  tbeater 
Wbici  be  pleas*d  to  fre^neot ;  and  tbns  mncb  we> 
Gtmld  not  but  play  to  his  lood  memory. 
Por  oor  selToa  we  do  intreat  that  yon  woald  not 
£xpect  strange  tomei  and  windings  in  the  plot, 
Ofayecta  cif  State,  and  now  and  tben  a  rhime 
To  gaole  particular  persona  with  the  tiroe ; 
Or  tbat  his  towring  Muae  hath  madę  ber  flight 
Heaieryour  apprehension  than  yoor  sigbt : 
But  if  that  sweet  expression,  quick  conoeit, 
Fatmiiiar  language  fiisbionM  to  the  wcight 
Of  soch  as  speake  it,  bare  the  power  to  raise 
Yonr  grace  to  us,  with  trophies  to  his  praise. 
We  may  professe,  presuming  on  his  skiU, 
ff  htf  Cbances  plesse  not  you,  onr  iMtune^s  ilL 

TB  a  iruoGUt. 

We  have  not  held  yon  long. 
One  brow  in  tbis  telected  company 
Asanring  a  distike  onr  paines  wara  eas'd, 
Ooold  we  be  oonfidant  that  all  rise  pleas'd. 
Bot  sach  ambition  soares  too  high,  if  we 
Have  aatiified  the  best,  and  they  agree 
fn  a  fisire  oensnre,  we  have  onr  rewaid,' 
And  in  theoa  anD'd  desire  no  suier  gnaird. 


THE  PJROLOOUE  TO  THE  PLAY, 

.  CALLBD,  THt  ŁOYAŁŁ   SUSJBCf. 

'Wn  need  not,  noble  gentlemen,  to  ioTite ' 
Attentkn,  pre-instniet  you  wbo  did  write 
Tbis  worthy  story,  being  confideot 
Hie  mlrth  joyn'd  with  graTe  matter,  and  intent. 
To  yield  the  bearers  profit  with  delight, 
WłU  speake  the  maker,  and  to  do  him  right 
Woald  ask  a  gcnius  like  to  his ;  the  age 
Mourainfc  his  losse,  and  oor  now  widdowed  stag^' 
la  yaine  lamenting,  LcooM^adde  so  far, 
Bebind  him  the  most  modernę  writers  are  ; 
Tbat  when  thcy  would  commend  him  their  best . 

pnńse 
Riuns  the  buildings  wbicb  tbey  striTe  to  rai»e» 


To  bis  best  nemory  se  mach  a  friend 
Presnmes  to  write  secure,  'twiil  not  oflend 
The  iiving  that  are  modest  with  the  rett, 
That  may  repine  he  cares  not  to  «mtests 
Tbis  debt  to  Fletcbet  paid  it »  profest. 
But  us  the  actors  we  will  do  onr  best     > 
To  send  soch  8avoaring  friends.  as  hither  oome 
To  grace  the  scenę,  p&as*d  and  contented.honi% 

THB  BPa0G«B. 

T&otron  something  well  asstir>d,  hw  here  repent, 
Three  houires  of  pretious  time  or  iboney  spent 
On  onr  endea^ours,  yet  not  to  relie 
Too  much  upon  our  care  and  indostry  ; 
'Tis  fit  we  shoold  aske  bnt  a  modest  way 
Uow  you  approTe  oor  action  in  the  play  ; 
If  you  Yoócbsafe  to  crown  tt  with  a(>planse9 
It  is  your  bonnty  and  gires  us  cause 
Hereafter  with  a  generall  consent 
To  stndy,  as  becomes  ns,  yonr  cootent. 


FIRST  SONO  TO  THE  PLAY, 

CAŁtMD,  mS  ŁOTAŁ  SUBJIĆT. 

BsooMB,  brooroe,  the  bonny  broome. 

Come  boy  my  birchen  broomOi^ 

1'  th'  wars  wę  have  no  morę  roome, 

Buy  all  my  bonny  broome. 

For  aAJsse  take  two, 

If  those  will  not  do, 

ForalitUe,  little  pleasort^ 

Take  all  my  wholetinasurai 

If  all  these  will  not  do*t,. 

Take  the  broome  maa  to  boot; 

Broome,  broome,  the  bonny  broome. 

TU  saoonn  soiiq»  ' 

Thb  wars  are  done  and  gone. 

And  souldiers  now  neglected  pedlen  are  , 

Come,  maidensy  come  along. 

For  I  can  shew  yon  handspoie,  handsome  ware, 

Powderą  for  the  heąd,    ,       .    , 

And  drinkes  fbr  your  bed 

To  make  ye  blith  and  bonny :  ,   «  . 

A%  well  in  the  nighl  we  souldiers  can  fight,    , 

And  please  a  youog  wench  gs  any.  . ,.  .  ,^, 

TU  T«I1A,S01I«. 

WuŁ  ye  bny  any  faooesty  ?  oome  away, 

I  sell  it  openly  by  day ; 

I  bring  no  fot«ed  light,  nor  no  candle 

To  cozen  ye  $  come  Uiy  and  handle^ ri  %  •, 

Tbis  will  sbew  the,  graattnan  geod».  >v.:  r 

The  tradesipan  where  bniaweM»anliiei» 

Eaoh  lady  of  a  ilo^ybWlid, 

The  city  darae;4^ nile  her  eyes : 

Ye  are  rich  gi^«K>w,  oome  boy,  and  tben    . 

rie  make  ye  i»cbex>  iionest  men..  t  , 


THE  PROlOOtJB  70  THE  PLAY, 

.CLŁum,  i«B  Łorias  paocRtsst. 

A  STOBY,  and  a  knownone,  Ipng  sińce  writ, 
Truth  must  take  pUce>  and  by  an  able  wi^. 


ib% 


i\  feEAUMONt'S  POEMS. 


ToulemoathM  detn(«tioti  darinf  ńot  di-ńf 

To  givc  80  mach  to  F1eŁcher*s  memory : 

Iffo,  some  tnay  dbject,  Why  thendóyoa 

Present  an  old  plette  to  uś  for  a  ne^  ł 

Or  wherefore  will  yołir  prof^  imter  be 

(Not  tax'cl  of  thcft  befere)  a  pUgury  ? 

To  tbifl  hie  ariswers  iń  bis  just  de^nce. 

And  to  maintaine  to  all  our  innocence, 

Thu8  mucfa,  tbough  be  hath  travePd  the  skme  way, 

Bemanding,  and  f«ceiving  to6  €be  pay 

For  a  ofiw  poem,  you  may  fl^d  it  duę, 

Re  baving  neitber  obeated  us  nor  yoii ;  . .  , 

He  vWs,  and  deeply,  tbat  be  did  oot  spare 

Tlie  utmost  of  bu  strength,  and  his  best  care 

In  the  reming  it  j  and  tbough  his  poifers 

Could  not,  as  be  desir^d,  in  three  short  boures 

CoDtract  the  subject,  and  miicb  lesse  expr^se 

The  cbanges,  and  tbe  variooą  paasages 

Tbat  will  be  look^d  for,  you  may  b^r«  this  day 

Soroe  sceoes  tbat  will  confirme  i|b  as  a  play, 

He  being  ambitious  tbat  it  sbould  be  known 

What'8  good  was  FIetcber's,  and  what  ill  bis  own. 

THB  kPItOClTE. 

Stiłł  doubCAiU  and  parpleaad  tpo,  wbether  be 
Hath  done  Fletcber  rigbt  in  tbe  bistory ; 
The  poet  sits  wttbin,  srace  be  must  Icnow  it, 
He  with  respect  desi^es  tbat  you  woiild  sbew  it 
By  some  aocostonśM  srgne;  ?f  from  our  action 
Or  his  endeaTOun  you  mept  satisfaction, 
With  oure  be  hath  bis  ends,  we  hope  the  best, 
To  make  that  cerUinty,  in  you  doth  rcst 


PiRSTSONG  TO  T^E  LOPIERS  PROGRESSJS. 

Antsu,  fond  love,  far«:Wel,  ye  wantop  pówers, 

I  am  fifee  againe  $ 
Thou  duU  disease  of  bloud  and  idle  boures, 

Bewltcbing  pafne. 
Fly  to  the  fbolcs  that  sigli  away  theif  timc. 
My  Bobler  love  to  Hmrcti  cifme, 
And  tb<<re  behold  beauty  stlll  young, 
That  time  can  ne'er  corrupt,  nor  deatb  destroy  ; 
Immortall  sweetnesse  by  falre  angćls  fiung, 
And  bonoarM  by  eternity  and  joy  : 
There  lires  my  love,  thithef  my  bopes  aspire, 
Fond  loTe  declines,  thfs  heaven!y  love  gro  ws  faigber. 

'tii  stćo^D  8'O^C. 

'fts  late  add  cold;  sfir  up  tbe  fire. 
Set  close  and  draw  tbe  table  nigher^ 
Be  merry,  and  drink  wtne  tbafs  old; 
A  bearty  med^dne  'gałnst  a  cold. 
Yonr  beds  of  wanton  down  the  best ; 
Where  yoM  shall  tumbie  to  yonr  rest  3 
I  could  wisb  you  wenches  too, 
But  I  am  dead  and  cannot  do; 
Cali  for  the  best,  tbe  honstf  may  ring, 
ISack,  wbite,  and  cłarct  Tet  them  brin^, 
Ąad  drinke  apace  wbile  brcath  you  have, 
You*l  find  but  cold  drinke  in  tbe  grave  ; 
Plovcr,  partridge  for  your  dioner. 
And  a  capen  for  tbe  sinner, 
You  sbal\  fiod  rea4y  wben  ynn  ara  up, 
And  your  borse  shalt  lmve  his  sup  : 

Wek»óm«  Kbair  ffy  round, 

Aad  I  sball  smile  tbou^^b  under  ground^ 


80m$  w  TffB  PLAY, 

CAŁŁBD,  THS  liAID  IM   TH  I  MII.S* 
THB    PiaST  801CC. 

CoME  follow  me,  you  country  li^ases, 
And  you  sball  see  such  sport  as  paasei : 
You  sball  dąnce,  and  I  will  sing, 
Pedro  be  8|)all  mb  tbe  ftring  i 
Eacb  shall  bare  a-iuoae«bodied  gown 
Of  greene ;  and  laugb  till  yon  lye  down* 
Coma  fołloir  me,  comefoUow,  Im. 

'THB  itcóifp  idŃd. 

Hoir  loiig  shall  I  pine  for  love  ? 

How  Idog  shall  I  sue  in  vaioe  ? 
How  kiig,  like  the  tortłe  doTe,     . 

Shall  I  heartily  thus  cemplaine  ł 
Shall  f  he  saites  of  my  ]ove  stand  still  ? 

Shall  tbe  grists  of  my  hopes  bt  lingrOdiid  ? 
Oh  fie,  oh  fie,  6h  fie, 

Let  tbe  mili,  let  the  mili  gó  round. 


«» 


mS  PkOMJOGUE  TO  THE  PLAYi 

CArŁBD^   THB   PASSIONATC   ICAO-MAH. 

It*s  growD  In  fash*on  of  late  in  these  daie^ 

To  come  and  bcg  a  suflfrance  to  onr  płaie^  ; 

Faith,  geutlenien,  our  poeterer  writ 

Language  so  good,  m1xt  with  such  sprigbtly  wit ; 

He  madę  the  theatrc  so  80veraigne  [vein4« 

With  bis  rarc  scenefi,  he  scom*d  this  crouching 

We  Aabb*d  him  with  keenc  dag^rs  whto  we  pray*k 

Him  writc  k  preface  to  a  play  wel!  madę  ; 

He  coold  not  writć  these  toyes,  'twas  ea»ier  fkt 

To  bring  a  felloti  to  lippear  at  th*  bar : 

So  much  he  hated  basenesse,  which  this  day 

His  scenes  will  best  coovince  y^  of  in*s  pla^* 

THB  bpij:.ogub« 

OoB  poet  bid  os  *y,  lor  his  own  part, 
He  cannot  lay  too  much  fbrtb  of  his  trt  j 
Hut  feaiM  Ińir  wrer-aetiiig  paasions  tnay, 
As  not  ad0f  M,  defilce  fats  laboui^d  play : 
Yet  still  he  łs  resMute  for  whkt  H  irrit 
OfnicerYaldor,  and  assumeatbeWif; 
But  for  the  love  sceanes  which  he  cver  meaat^ 
Cupid  in*B  pettieoat  <hOQld  reptescnt ; 
He*!  stand  no  sbock  of  ceosure,  the  pla3r's  good« 
He  sale^  IM  kCkMrl  it  (jf  welt  nndenń^ 
But  we  (blind  god)  beg,  if  thou  art  dirine, 
TbouUt  shoot  thy  anoweś  fednd,  iMl  |>lay  w« 
thłoe. 


SOSGS  TO  THE  PLAY, 
CAXXBD,  tria  Hicc  VAŁoua  I   ok,  the  fki^miri 

MAD  U'A3^. 

ma  FiasT  sokc* 

Thoh  deity,  swift  winged  Iotc, 
^temetimes  below,  sometimes  aboy^^ 
Little  in  sbape,  but  great  in  power^ 
Thou  that  mdketi  ą  heart  thy  towei^ 
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Aad  thy  loope-bolci,  ladiet*  eyes, 

Frotti  wheoce  thou  strik'st  tbe  fond  aad  mmi 

i)id  ałl  tbe  sbalts  m  tby  Cur  qmTer 

Siick  fast  io'  my  ambitkrns  lifcr ; 

Yet  tby  power  wouid  1  adore. 

And  cali  u^on  Łbee  to  sboot  marę  ; 

Sbootnorei  sboot  nfortt' 

TBt  SBCOND  Wmo. 

O  Tuas  tby  bow, 

Tby  poirer  Wie  feele  ąnd  knotr^ 

FaireCupid  turn  iway  tby  bow; 

Ibcy  be  those  goldeo  arrows 

]|rios  Udies  all  tbeir  sonowes^ 

And  till  tbere  be  morę  trotb  łn  men^ 

Ke«er  ahoot  at  maids  agen. 


TBB  TRtaD    tK>VGi 

n»cB,  all  yoa  vaiD«  ^igbŁs» 
M  sbon  as  ars  tbe  ii%bts 

Wherón  yoa  tpchd  yoar  Iblly) 
Tbere**  oougbt  in  tbb  iife  swect^ 
1f  man  irrre  wise  to  see't. 
Bot  ooly  melancboUy, 

O  Bweetett  meiaochollyi 
Wdoome  folded  anDts  and  ifaced  eyes, 
A  sigfat  tbai  plercbig  moitifies; 
A  boke  tbaV9  fiistoi^  to  tbe  ground) 
A  tongae  chain^d  iip  witboat  a  soand  | 
Foaatain  beads,  saa  patblesse  graTes, 
PUee%  wbicb  pale  passion  loYes; 
łioan-ligbt  walkes,  wben  all  tha  fowles 
Are  wannely  botts*d  save  bats  aad  owies  ; 
A  midoight  beli,  a  parting  groaoe, 
Tbese  are  tbe  souods  we  fted  upoo : 
Tti«Q  stietch  onr  booes  bi  a  itill  gloomy  va1tejr, 
Kotbiog  eo  dainty,  sweet,  as  lovely  melancboUy. 

A  CoasE  npOD  ttee  ibt  a  slare ; 

Art  tboa  berę  and  beanPst  me  nW 

Flie  not  sparkleS  frokn  mine  eye 

To  sbew  miae  indignatioo  nigb; 

AiD  I  not  all  fouot  taad  flre, 

Whb  Toice  as  boarse  as  a  iowa  crier  ^ 

How  my  back  opes  aod  sbats  tm^ber 

Wicb  fory  as  M  men*s  with  waatber ; 

Coald*st  tbou  not  hcare  my  te^b  gmtth^bither  ł 

THB  riHrii  stnitf. 

Tmotj  nasty  scoHry  m^idgriU  tbatl, 
Misebhsle  en  thl?c, 
IJgbt  upoił  tbeć 
AU  tbe  plagucff 
Thftt  can  confoond  tb^, 
Or  dld  erer  raigotf  abroad; 
ftetter  a  thoosabd  lives  łt  cott' 
Tben  bare  brave  M|6r  spiU  or  Wt 

'  TBtSisArH  lOMC. 

rAl.  Ob  boir  my  linq^  db'ti4ckte  >  ha,  ha,  ha. 
BAS.  Ob  bow  my  kinf»de.lridclB  ł  tHi,  oh^  bo,  ba. 
^l)as.  slogs. 

6et  a  sbafpe  jeii  . 

Agaiost  my  brśast,  . 

Tlian  li»w  mf  linys  do  trickle ; 


As  nigbtmgales, 
And  tbings  io  cambric  railes 
.  Shig  best  against  a  pricklei. 
Ha,  ha,  ba,  ba* 
BAS.  Ho,  bo,  bo,  Iw.  [Langb. 

FAS.  Laugh.    BAS.  Laiigh.    ^as.  Laugb»    bas. 
PAS.  Wide.  bas.  IoihUms.  and  Vary. 
BAS.  A  smile  is  for  a  simp*ring  no?ice. 
PAS.  One  tbat  ne^re  tasted  caTeare. 
BAS.  Nor  knows  tbe  smaok  «f  deara  ancboTis. 
PAS.  Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha,  lia> 
BAś.  Ho,  ho,  bó,  ho,  ba 
PAS.  A  giling  wdKing  wenCh  fbr  me, 

Tbat  shewes  ber  teeCh  bow  wbite  tbey  be» 
BAS.  A'  tbing  not  fit  for  gravUy,, 

For  theirs  are  fbule  and  baraiy  threei 
pAs.  Ha,  ba,  ha.  ' 

BAS.  Ho,  bo,  ho.  ^ 

PAS.  Democritus,  thoa  aneiettt  ficerer, 

Now  I  misse  tby  laugh,  and  ha  sInćlL 
bAs.  There  yoa  nam'd  the  femoas  jeerer 

Tbat  ever  jeerM  in  Rdme  et  Atbcns. 
PAS.  Ha,  ba,  ha* 
BAS.  Ho,  ho,  ho. 
PAS.  How  brave'!iTes  be  tbat  keeps  i  foole^ 

AIthough  tbe  ratę  be  deeper. 
bAs.  But  be  tbat  is  his  own  fóble,  sir, 

Does  lirę  a  great  deale  bheaper.' 
PĄS.  Surę  I  sball  borst,  barst,  quite  bireake,  tbo« 
art  so  witty.  [to  tb'  citty. 

BAS.  'Tis  rare  to  breake  at  coort,  fbr  thit  belongs 
PAS.  Ha,  ba,  my  spleen  is  almo^t  wom  tp  tbe  iMst 
laug^ter.  [bereafter* 

BASi  Okeep4conierlbralHend>ajettmaycem« 


TfiE  PROLOG^k 

¥0    tSB    TAMSa    TAUBO.      ' 

LasIes,  to  yoti,  in  whóse  delience  and  right 
Fletcber^s  brave  Muse  prepar^d  ber  selfb  to  figbt, 
A  battle  witbout  bloud,  Hwas  well  fought  too» 
(The  yictorii^s  youn,  tbougb  goi  with  much  adoa^) 
We  do  present  tbis  comedy,  in  wbicb 
A  rivulet  of  pure  wit  flows>  strong  and  rich 
In  fiincy,  langnage,  aiid  ali  partstbat  mfty 
Adde  grace  and  omaiheot  to  a  merry  play, 
Whtch  tbis  may  pro^e :  yet  dot  to  go  too  £b^ 
In  promises  firom  tbis  our  female  war. 
We  do  iotteat  tbe  angry  men  woald  not 
Rxpect  the  mazes  of  a  subtle  plot, 
Setspeeches,  high  csepressions,  aad  #b«t's  lirorss^' 
Iil  a  true  comedy  polłtiqM  disodittae. 
The  end  we  atłtee  at,  is  Io  tnake  yoa  sport  $ 
Yet  neitber  gaule  tbe  city,  nor  tbe  coort : 
Heare  and  observe  tbis  comique  straine,  and  wbea 
Y*  are  sick  of  melcnchoHy,  see^t  agen. 
Tis  no  deare  physick,  sińce  Hwill  ({uit  tbe  colt* 
Or  bis  intentiobs  with  onr  paines  areiotb 

TSB  ariMoMb 

Thb  Tsmer^  taoiM,  but  so,  as  iioir  tbe  inea 

Can  find  one  just  cadse  to  oomplain  of,  when 

Tbey  fitly  do  consider  iń  tbeir  Hfes 

lliey  sbould  not  raigne  as.tytfantso'er  tbeir  wi?6f '; 

Nor  can  thc  woman  from  tl^  president 

insolt  or  triomph :  it  bcing  aptly  meant 


too 


F.  BEAUMONTS  poems. 


To  tMch  both  nxH  due  cąoaUty ; 

And  as  they  stand  tioand  to  k>ve  nratoiUy. 

K  tliis  eflhct  arising  fron  a  canse 

Weil  iaid,  and  grouiid«d,  may  deserve  applaoa^ 

We  sOmething  morę  thaA  bope  our  hone^t  ends 

Wrll  keq»  the  men  aod  womca  too,  our  (HeDdib 


noLOGtm 

■ 

V0  m  MABTUŁŁ  MAA. 

Statoes  and  piotures  challenge  praise  and  fiune, 
If  they  can  justJy  boast,  and  prore  tbey  came 
Vnąk  Pbvdeas  or  Apellea:  ngoe  deny, 
Foets  and  pictara  painters  hotd  a  sympathy  i 
Yet  their  workes  may  decay  and  loae  tbeir  gnce, 
ReceiTing  blemith  łn  thetr  limba  or  fac^ ; 
Wben  the  minil^s  ait  hatb  this  preheminencc 
we  ttiU  retaineth  ber  first  exoellenoe. 
l^Mn  why  sbouJd  not  tbis  drare  peece  be  csteem^d 
Chiłd  to  tha  richest  Csncies  that  e're  teem'd  ? 
Wbin  not  tbeir  meanest  off- spring  tbat  came  ferth 
Bat  bora  the  image  of  their  Uthen'  nortb, 
Beaumonfs  and  Fletcher^s,  wbosedeaert  oat-veigbs 
Tbe  bf  «t  applanse,  and  tbeir  leaat  sprig  of  baycs 
la  wortlby  Phcebui  $  and  who  comes  to  gather 
Tbeir  fruiti  of  wit,  be  shall  not  rob  tbe  treasure; 
Kor  can  yoo  órer  snrfeit  of  the  plenty, 
|9or  can  yoo  cali  thera  rar^,  thougb  they  be  dainty : 
Tbe  morę  you  take,  the  mOre  you  do  them  ńgbt, 
And  we  wiU  thanke  you  for  yoor  o«n  deligbt. 

#  THE  BPILOGCS. 

Ooa  autbor  feares  tbere  are  aome  rebelii  hearta, 
Whoae  dulnease  doth  oppose  łove'8  piercing  darts : 
Such  will  be  apt  to  say  tbere  wantcd  wit, 
The  language  Iow,  very  few  scenes  are<writ 
With  spirit  and  life ;  siioh  odd  things  as  these 
He  cares  not  for,  nor  never  meanes  to  please ; 
For  if  your  selT.es  a  mistris,  or  lo\'e*8  friends, 
Are  lik'd  with  this  smooth  play,  he  hatb  bis  ends. 


A  SONG  TO  9HE  PLAY, 

CAŁŁED,   WIT  AT  SETBRAŁ  WEAPONS. 

r AiKi  would  I  wake  yo«,  sweet,  but  feare 
I  sbould  invite  yoo  to  worse  chcare ; 
In  your  dreames  you  cannot  farę 
Meanar  than  musio,  no  company ; 
Kone  of  yoar  slumbers  are  compil^d 
Uiider  the  pleasure  makes  a  child : 
Ypor  day.-deKghts,  90  woli  compact, 
Tbftt  wbat  yott  thinke,  tomea  ali  to  act  ^ 
rde  wiab  my  life  00  bętter  play, 
Yoar  dreame  by  nigbt,  your  tliougbt  i»y  day. 
Wakcgentlj,  wako, 
Part  softiy  nora  yoor  dre»mcs ; 
Tbe  monifng  fliea. 
To  your  iiure  eyea. 
To  take  ber  spectall  beames. 


Of  idle  cofltoma  madly  worki  npo« 
Tha  drbase  of  many  tonguM  opinion. 
A  ^''Oathy  rtory,  howsoever  writ 
Por  langoage,  modast  mirth,  conceit,  or  wit, 
Merdfls  oft  times  with  tbe  sweet  commendatios 
Of  bang*t  'tis  scunrey,  when  for  approbatioo, 
A  jtgge  shall  lie  dapt  at,  and  ereryrhime 
PraisM  amd  appUnided  by  a  chm^rous  chyme; 
Let  ignorance  and  laugbter  dwell  togetherr 
They  are  beneath  tha  Mosea  petty.    Hether 
Came  nobler  jodgements,  and  to  those  tbe  stratne 
Of  our  inreatjon  is  not  bont  in  va]ne. 
The  faire  raaid  of  the  Inne  to  you  commends 
Her  hopes  and  wefcomes,  and  withall  intends 
In  the  entertaines  to  which  she  doth  ioTite  yc, 
Ali  things  to  please,  and  some  things  to  delight  ye. 

THE  artŁOGITE. 

We  wonld  faine  please  ye,  and  as  fiiine  be  pleas'd» 

'Tis  but  a  little  Hking  both  are  eas'd  ; 

We  bare  your  money«  and  you  baTe  our  waie^ 

And  to  our  undersUnding  good  and  laire  ; 

For  yoor  own  wisdome*8  sake  be  not  so  mad  [bad  i 

To  acknowledge  ye  hare  booght  thmgs  deare  and 

Ust  not  a  brack  i'tb>  stufle,  or  here  and  tbere 

The  foding  glosse,  a  generall  kasę  appeare. 

We  know  ye  Uke  up  worse  eommodities, 

And  dearer  pay,  yei  thiake  yoor  bajgaitis  wise  ; 

We  know  in  meat  and  winę,  ye  Hmg  away 

Morę  time  and  wealtb,  wbieb  is  bot  dearer  pay  ;  ' 

And  with  ^h<  rackonmg  ail  the  pleasure  loat. 

We  bM  you  not  unto  repenting  cost : 

The  price  is  easie,  and  so  ligbt  the  play, 

That  ye  may  new  digest  it  ey^ry  day. 

Then  noble  friends,  as  ye  wonld  cboose  a  mistris^ 

Onły  to  please  tbe  eye  a  wbile  and  kisse, 

Till  a  good  wife  be  got :  so  let  tbis  play 

Hołd  ye  a  wbile,  untill  a  better  may. 


4; 


7KB  PROWOUS 

M  tn  FAJMIB   MAW  or  THB  IMME, 

Tłaies  btve  Cheir  fctes,  not  as  in  their  trtte  ^eiice 
They*re  undorstood,  butas^thei&fliicDCe 


FIIiST  SONG  TO  THE  TRAGEDY  OF 
rALEN;ilNIAN. 

Now  the  lusty  spring  is  seepe, 

Golden,  yeilow,  gaady  Uew. 

Daintily  invjte  tbe  Tiew. 
Evcry  where,  on  every  greene, 
Roses  blushing  as  tbey  błow, 

And  iiiUcing  men  to  pall, 
[.illies  whiter  than  tbe  snów, 
Woodbioes  of  aweet  boney  fuli. 

AU  lore'8  emblems,  and  all  ery, 

ladies,  if  not  fduck^d  we  dye. 
Yet  4)0  lusty  spring  hatb  stayd, 

Blushing  red  and.puitsŁ  wbite, 

Daintily  to  love  tovite 
Evcry  womao,  e^ery  niaid,  ^ 

Cberries  kissiiig  as  tbey  grow. 

And  inviting  men  to  .taste, 

Apples  eveH  ripe  below,       .  [ 

Winding  gentjy  ta  the  wastCa       ../ 
All  love's  emblems,  and  aU  ery, 
lAdics,  if  not  pluckt,  we  dye. 

^t  SaCOKD  tÓNC. 

Hdupe,  yc  ladies  IfttfC  desfHse 
Wbat  the  mighty  U>ve  ha«h  donfe; 
Peare  eiuunples,  and  be  wisii; 
Faire  Cilista  was  a  noa.   *       • 


THE  HONEST  MAN*8  FORTUNE. 


tOl 


1^  deoeive  tbe  laopes  of  man, 
Lorę  accoanting  bat  a  dreaBMy 
Doated  on  a  silrer  swan; 
l^ume  in  a  biasni  tower, 
Whefe  no  love  wai^  lov'^  a  ^fer. 

Bemre  ye  larliea  that  arc  coy, 

What  the  ini«;hty  Love  can  do, 

Fcare  the  fiercrnesse  ef  the  boy, 

Tbe  diaste  Moooe  he  niakei  to  wooe. 

Ve8ta  kmdling  boly  fires 

Ciicled  Tound  about  with  spie^, 

Ifem  dnsaming  loose  desires^ 

Dotlng  at  the  altar  Uies. 

Ilkm  in  a  sbort  tower  higher, 

He  can  coce  morę  baild,  and  once  noore  fire. 

ma  TBniD  tono. 

HoHOira  that  k  eyer  riving, 
BoDour  that  is  ever  giving, 
Hononr  that  sees  alf,  and  knows 
Both  the  ebbs  o^  maa  and  flowei. 
Hononr  that  ręwards  the  best, 
Senda  thee  thy  rich  ]aboara'  rest; 
ThoQ  hast  studied  still  to  pleaae  her, 
Therefore  now  she  cals  thee  Cae«ar. 

cBoaui. 

^     Haite,  haile,  Gaeiar,  baile  and  stand, 
And  thy  name  ont-HTe  tbe  land ; 
Noble  iatbers,  to  his  brows 
fiiad  thia  wreath  with  thjDosand  To^rs. 

TBE  rovBTa  tOM. 

€oD  liMii  crer  yonng, 
£ver  renovn*d,  erer  sung; 
StahiM  with  blood  of  Insty  grapes, 
Ja  a  thoiisand  Insty  sbapes; 
Dance  apekt  the  nia2er's  brłm, 
In  the  crtoison  lłquor  sirim ; 
From  thy  plentious  hand  divine, 
Łet  a  riTer  itin  with  winę; 

Ood  of  yonth,  łet-  tbis  day  Iber* 

Eoter  neither  carc!  nor  fSeare. 


Another  bait  may  m^  na:  if  yoa  gf&w 
A  little  gald  orwearie,  ery  bnt  boa. 
And  weeM  stay  for  ye  $  when  our  jonmey  endf 
EYery  inan*s  pot  I  hopa,  and  all  part  fneada. 


7HX  PROL06UB  TO  THB  PLAY, 

CALLED,.  ^0TĘ'S   PIŁGRIMAOB* 

•  * 

To  thia  place,  gentłemen,  fdll  many  a  day 

We  hate  bid  yoa  weieome ;  and  to  many  a  play : 

And  thoie  whoie  angry  soules  were  not  displeas^d 

With  law,  or  lending  money,  we  hare  pleas'd. 

And  make  no  donbt  to  do  againe ;  this  nigbt 

Ko  roighty  raatter,  nor  no  iighf; 

We  rauat  intreat  yon  looke  for :  a  good  tale^ 

Told  in  two  hoares,  we  will  not  faile 

If  we  be  perfeet  to  reheańe  ye :  new 

I  am  soie  jt  ia,  aiwl  bandaeme ;.  bnt  bow  tnie 

Łett]Hm.diipiitetbąt  writit^.   TeotDone  ■ 

We  please  the  wooien,  and  I  wpnld  i^iow  what  man 

Foliowt  not  thoir  enmpie.   Ifyemeaoe 

To  koow  t^  play  .wdl,  travell  with  the  atene. 

For  it  liea.npon  tha  road ;  if  we  chance  tire, 

Af  jeut  good  BMQ  kftTt  us  aot  i^th'  mirę. 


TRE  irQS'E3T  MAN>8  FORltTNE. 

Yov  that  can  look  through  heareo,  aod  tell  the 

stars, 
Obsenre  their  kind  coijunctioDS,  and  their  wars| 
Pind  out  new  lights,  and  giTe  them  wbere  yoa 

please, 
To  tbese  men  honours,  pleasnres,  to  those  ease  ^ 
You  that  are  God*s  surveyen,  and  can  show 
How  far,  and  wben,  aod  why  the  wind  dotb  blow  $ 
Know  all  tbe  charges  of  the  dreadfull  tbander^ 
And  f^ben  tt  will  shoot  OTer,  or  Mi  under : 
l*ell  me  by  all  yonr  art,  I  ćonjure  ye, 
Ves,  andbytruth,  whatshaUbeoomeofmci 
Find  out  my  star,  if  eacb  one,  as  you  My, 
Have  his  peculiar  angell,  and  his  way ; 
Obaerve  my  face,  next.fon  into  your  dreamM, 
Sweep  cleane  your  hooses,  and  new  linę  your    ' 

sceames, 
Then  say  your  worst :  or  haire  I  nonę  at  aU  ? 
Or  is  it  bumt  out  lately,  or  did  foli  ? 
Or  am  I  poore,  not  able,  no  foli  flame. 
My  star,  like  me,  unworthy  of  a  name  ? 
b  it  your  art  can  oniy  worke  on  thoae 
That  deale  with  dangers,  diafnities  and  cloatht  I  - 
WHh  loTe,  or  new  opiniens  r  you  all  lye, 
A  fish-wife  hath  a  fote,  and  so  bave  I, 
Bot  for  above  your  findiog,  he  that  giTei 
Out  of  his  pro?ideDcc  to  Si  that  lires. 
And  no  man  knows  his  treasure,  no  not  you; 
He  that  madę  Egypc  Miód,  from  whence  you  gcew 
Scabby  and  lousie,  tbat  the  wprld  might  see 
Your  calcolations  are  as  bltnd  ^  ye ; 
He  that  madę  all  the  stan  yon  daily  lead. 
And  from  thence  filteh  a  knowledge  how  to  feed,  . 
Hath  bid  this  from  yon,  your  oonjectnres  all 
Are  drunken  Łhinga,  not  how,  but  when  tfaeyfhllc 
Man  is  his  own  star,  and  the  aoule  that  caa 
Render  an  bonest  and  a  perfeet  num. 
Command  all  light,  all  induence,  aU  fote, 
Kothing  to  him  fals  enrly,  or  too  late  ; 
Our  acts  our  angcls  are,  or  good,  or  iU. 
Onr  fotall  shadows  that  waike  by  us  still ; 
And  when  the  stan  are  labeuriog,  we  beliere 
]t  is  not  that  thcy  goveme,  but  they  gńere 
For  stubbome  igoorance ',  all  tbinga  that  are 
Modę  for  our  generall  uscs  are  at  war* 
Eren  we  among  our  selres,  and  from'  tbe  strifo 
Your  ^rst  uniike  opinions  got  a  life. 
O  man,  thou  image  of  thy  Maker's  good, 
What  canst  thou  fcare  when  breath'd  into  tiiy  blood 
His  PpiHt  is  that  built  thee  ?  what  duli  sence     * 
Makes  thee  suspect,  in  necd,  tbat  pn>vidence  ? 
Wbo  madę  the  morning,  aAd  wbo  placM  tbe  Ught 
Guide  to  thy  Iab<Airs  ?  who  caU.*ł  up.the  nigbt. 
And  bid  her  folf  upon  thee  ISke  sweet  sbow^rs 
In  hołlow  murmuts,  'to  lock  up  thy*powers  ? 
Who  gave  the^  knowledge,  wbo  so  trosted  thee  ' 
To  let  th<!e  grow  ao  neure  himsalfe,  the  tree  ł 
Must  he  tben  be*  distrusted  ?  sball  his  frame  •    .'■ 
DiscourM  withliim,  wh^thus,  and  thus  I  am^  ' 
He  madę  the  an^els  thine,  tby  fellows  all, 
Nay  ereo  thy  sei-ykńtś  whim  derotioDŚ  cali ! 


m 


f.  PEAUMOlirrS  P06MSI 


-    -  -„ jeWml 

C^D  <ti.Ti  pratect  tbee  i  or  emn  pOYerty, 

Wbich  i(  the  light  lo  HeaTcn,  pat  ont  bu  eje  ? 

He  b  my  sttT^  in  bim  mli  trulh  J  find, 

Atl  inBuoice)  all  fala,  and  wbn  my  niitkl 

H  iiinniihed  kilb  hii  fulnenc,  my  poore  itotr 

Sbbuld  oat-IlTc  alt  their  sge,  ■□<]  iII  their  giory. 

The  faand  of  lUnger  caaliot  fUl  amJBe, 

Wben  I  Icnow  wbat,  and  in  uhoM  pOwer  it  ii : 

Not  łrant,  the  cauK  aFman,  ihalluiakc  me  gniaiK 

A  holj'  bennit  ił  ■  miad  alone. 

Dotli  not  opeiiRkcc  teach  u(  all  we  <?an 

Tl  worke  our  ielvci  into  a  glorious  uian  i 

Łove>«  bat  in  eibalatian  to  best  eyea, 

The  matter  ipeat,  and  tbra  tlie  IÓAe'e  tire  diei ; 

Wei«  t  id  lov«,  and  cod  Id  that  brlgbt  nar  brin; 

InciMMto  wcilth,  hODour,  and  ev'r7  thjng; 

Wen)  łhe  aa  pr rfect  good  ai  »e  ean  aLme, 

Tbe  fint  was  ao,  and  yrt  >he  lost  tbe  pimc. 

My  matńt  then  be  knowicdge,  and  hire  truth  ; 

^  lenjoy  all  beauty,  and  all  yonth: 

And  though  lo  time  hcr  Hrhti  and  la<rs  ihe  Icndi, 

Ebe  knowa  no  a^  Ihal  to  oorruptloabcndi. 

Priendt' promiaes  may  lead       ■    '   '' 


islii) 


end  knawit 


Afflictioa  when  I  know  it  is^i: 
A  deep  allay  irherFby  man  tougiier  n 
To  beare  the  hammer  and  the  deeper  itill. 
We  itill  arisemorc  [mage  of  his  irill ; 

n  hnm^iin  cloiid  'twlit  im  and  llght, 
it  longtsl,  bm  aootber  night. 
nan  Ił  nig  owa  itar,  and  that  ioule  tltat  can 
l«  honcn,  ii  tbe  only  perfcct  man. 


AnJdeath,  i 


1  HI  Sort  whieh  dath  the  freotnt  romrort  brinc 
To  abwmt  fricnda,  becatiEe  the  sclfe  ume  thiuj 
They  kno«  thpy  see,  howeVer  absent  i«, 
(Hereour  be«  hay-maket,  fbrgive  me  thii, 
it  it  oor  couttttit!'i  Mile)  in  tbii  wannę  thine 
lli.-a»ddrra.rteofyo,.rr.iIlMmJmld»in,^i 
n  we  haVe  wsIlt  mi«t  witli  (Inn:!  Iwa, 
Drinfcp  npl  to  brinj  iti  diier  lipresiis 
■rhnn  h.TC,  fond' only  for  Ihe  rannefii  slraine, 
Wich  fuslinii  njrtanboT!  to  sliiffi.-  Ibv  brańif ; 
Su  nii-it.  lliat  gi\'A  lo  the  tliicstieit  one 
TnillnolpmiealWfj.  unkske  lie  havetlie  rtane: 
ThinkL'  silli  CTnedrtushl  man's  invrnlion  fiidfs, 
•  pi  liffl  ()aitc  spoilM  llonic-r-s  liiailcsi 


Moveł  Ul,  vF  are  all  t^nill  ewiy  *hit } 
Of  land  tbat  Gad  girtt  moi,  hers  ii  ttaćir  wit 
If  we  omilder  fuliy  fcr  oup  beat, 
AndgrareM  men  wijl  with  hi)  maine  bouft  jctt, 
Scirce  pteaw  you,  *o  want  lubtilty  to  do 
The  city  tricki,  lye,  taate,  and  flitter  too  j 
Ifereannoue  tbat  can  beare  apaiDlcd.ihó#, 
Strike  »l>ea  yon  wioch,  and  then  lament  the  blo«« 
Wbo  tike  mili,  let  tbe  right  way  for  to  sriiul, 
Canmake  tbeir  galnes  dlike  wJU  e>'ry«inil : 
Only  aomefellowiwjtblheBub^fttpate 
Adiod^ui,  may  perchanre  eqnivacate 
At  aelliugof  a  hone,  and  that  the  mott ; 
Methinki  the  littlewit  I  had  u  loat 
SJDCelaawyoD,  igr  a  wit  Is  like  tf  reat, 
Held  up  « tennii,  wbich  men  do  tbe  bcit 
W!th  the  bert  gamesten ;  what  tbiolji  haie  w*  ieem 
DooB  at  the  Mennaid  >  Hard  wordi  that  haT«  bera 
SoDimble,  and  mnillof  loUilliaide, 
Al  if  thal  erery  one  from  whence  they  came 
Had  meantto  piit  bił  wbole  wltinajeit, 
And  had  iWiWd  ta  lirę  a  foole  the  reit 
OfhiidUlllife;  thPnwhpntherehfllhbeenthtowB 
Wit  able  cBou^  to  jnnifie  the  town 
Por  three  daiei  pałt,  wit  that  raight  warrant  be 
For  ihe  wbole  clty  to  uke  fooliihly 
1111  tbat  were  canćeird,  and  when  tbat  wal  goce 
Weleftan  aire  bebiod  m,  wbich  alone 
n^ai  able  to  make  the  two  neat  companiei       [wiar  t 
Right  witty,  though  but  downłigbt  fbolsa  marc 
Whai  J  rcmember  thii,  and  atre  that  now 
The  country  gcntlemen  begin  t'  allow 
My  «it  for  dry  bob.,  then  I  ntedi  musi  ery, 
1  łBemy  dayiof  liaMaliD  groWDigh; 
I  Can  aiready  riddle,  and  can  iing 
nitchn,  Mil  bargateei,  rmI  I  fttft  aball  bilnc 
My  tetfo  to  apeake  the  hardett  nrrd*  I  fiad 
Over  as  aft  aa  anjwitb  one  wind 
ThatłakeaDomed>cloe)i  bul  one  thouglit  of  tb«' 
•  mercmemberatl  theaelbingito  be 
itofouryoUDgmen,  fellowi  that  ihow 
NopaitofRood,  yet  iilter  all  they  know  i 
Who,  llke  treeaof  iheguard,  hałe  growing  Hml^ 
Orły  ilrongdefUny,  ■ 


ii  IIqiior  tbat 


Irliftt, 


-..-,.    ...rpliriifill,-ańdn ,, . 

rilrd  wiifl  sBclr*ov'sńi^c",  in  most  riieioiis  nualme 
Bi<I  łtn6e^Wi»!(!ii!ł^'iritc  hU  sin^iDepuilmoi 
Andwnuf^lldtitlini    i^iffctl  Ihitikc 
It  is  a  portioTi:  S?ńV  iif  difttne  tu  di  liiŁe 
ly  tfr^i^lpi^Mrtlri,  keeps  niftoio  figlili, 
Slnkr  lis  liót  fangh  wheW  we  tnnke  legę  lo  knighti : 
^r-  .,.:.  .-J  ,.^- ij^jj  (ij  fo^  oiir  slatei. 


A  meilicine  cft  Aiey  oui'  r.,-„ , 

Nomv,  ati«#«T*SBi»*%i^  Stiu 


I  bale, 


hicftai 


-i  fale  i 


e,  thy  frieńd,  than  i 
Baniibt  unto  Ibis  home-fate  ooce  againe,      [plaios 
Bringme  ta  thee,  who  cam  make amaoth  abd 
Tha  way  of  knowlei^e  Ibr  We,  and  Iheo  I, 
Wbo  hare  no  good  but  in  thy  company, 
Proteat  it  wiQ  tny  greitoi  eoaiftrt  be 
■rV>  acknowledge  all  1  h<Te  In  Baw  from  thee. 
Ben,  wheo  Hine  iceńćs  are  ^atect  wie'l  lana 

r'le  drinke  th;  Muiei  bcallh,  dtM  thth^ariOa 


ON  FRANCIS  BEAUMONTS  DEA  Tłl. 

t9  ■i'riiop  coaarf'. 

Hi  that  had  yaiith,  and  fiteads,  and  io  mticlf  wA' 
Al  woiiU  atlis  flre  pnd  wHa  ri  iuutnaif  ii: 
He  that  hath  wcot*  k>  wdl,  tbn  aO  iMn  AM 
Htfuae  jt  for  the  b«i^  lec  him  tMware, 

eaumont  iłdoMl,  by  whttto  onr  art  apl^aiis; 

'ii'a  *  di««ae  cctaaanNi  soe  ta  few  yMfrM 

'AltcW  br  Ike  bi^op  «A««i«j4bi.   SN  ^ 


ON  WILLIAM  ŚilAltESP^ARE. 


^ 


AU 


EZ^G  Y  UPON  MR.  FH^NCIS  BBAUMONT. 

BsAUMosrt  lici  berę,  aad  wb«re  do*  ghall  we  b«Te 
A  Minc»  like  his,  to  ngh  upoB  his  gimre  ? 
Ah  nonę  to  weep  tbii  with  m  woitby  teare. 
But  be  tbat  canoot,  Beauuioot,  tbat  lies  bero; 
Wbo  nom  sfaall  pay  this  tombe  with  tiich  a  vcne, 
As  ifaM  tb*t  la«e*s  did*M,  ibiie  Rntiand^  b^ane  > 
A  moDiMikent  tbat  will  tben  łasting  be, 
WbeD  all  ber  wirble  b  morę  diat  tban  ehe: 
b  ther  all'<  lott,  a  auddeo  dearCb  ond  imnt 
Hatb  aeizM  on  wit,  good  epitaphs  are  seaot: 
We  &re  not  write  tby  elcgy,  for  eacb  feares 
He  ne*re  sball  match  a  copy  of  tby  tearęt ; 
Itearce  yct  ia  age  a  poet,  and  yet  he 
ftfiarce  I{vcs  tbe  fhird  part  of  his  age  to  see; 
But  qaicfcly  taken  off,  and  only  knewn, 
b  ia  ja  minu^  sbut  as  soone  as  bfown* 
Wby  should  weake  naturę  tyre  ber  seffi  In  raibe, 
In  soch  a  peeoe,  and  cast  jt  stmight  agtlneł 
Wby  shóttld  sbe  Uke  sacb  woike  beyond  ber  skill, 
And  whea  sbe  cannot  perfect  sbe  miist  kfli; 
Alasy  wbat  is*t  to  temper  slime  and  mirę  ? 
Tb5§li*f  natare  passefd  when  thc  work^s  ?ntirc : 
Creat  bruines,  like  bright  glass,  crackle  stfaight, 

wbSle  Ch<$se 
Of  stone  and  wMd  boTd  óńt  ab^  feare  no  blowś^ 
Aadwę  tb^r  ancien!  boary  bead^  can  sec, 
Whoae  iHl  wąs  nercr  their  jnortality. 
BeaaioiOD^  dieś  young,  so  jSyidney  ^y<i  iefotc, 
Tfićre  was  not  ppetiy,  hc  couW  five  no  mpre : 
He  oonld  not  grów  up  high«r,  nay,  1  Miarce  kndw, 
If  tb'  aorf  it  sfeMe  imtbtbbt  pfecb  oaold  pom, 
Wer^  not  iti  tbee^  wbe  badst  atriv>d  to  tb'  belgbt 
.W  all  tbat  ait«Miri  raaeb,  or  naturę  młgb). 
Ob,  when  I  read  tlioit  eJBoelleut  tbfngi  1/  tbine, 
Sucb  strengtb,  sucb  sweetnesse,  cooch*d  in  every 

Hne^ 
Sucb  IHb  of  Ibney,  śadh  bigh  eboioe  of  braiAe, 
Koogbt  ctf  thtf  vo1^  mtot,  or  boh^wNl  sti«intf ; 
Sbeli  passtons,  s«:h  cspressibbs,  m^et  miwm  eyfe, 
Stich  wit  antaintcd  witb  obscenity : 
And  tb<^  śo  onaiftetMTjf  c-sMi^; 
BaC  dlt  iA  ń  parę  fhfĄn^  MM|Tia^  dhlst; 
8b  tii^,  śi  fnrsb,  so  ndChMg  ti^  upoir. 
And  all  to  borne  witbln  tby  si^,  tbine  oam: 
I  grievc  not  now  tbat  olil  Meandcr*s  veine 
Is  ratn'd,  to  sarviV^fD  l!h'e^  againe: 
Mch  'm  iih  ttme  ifA  be,  oT  ^Ad  same  pre<«#, 
IW  Ąnuoth, ^eihiiltttrall  wit, and  lov^ óf Ortedl, 
Whdfe  few  sentedttods  ftigmdkitćHiow  tńdti  wortb 
T^  all  tbe  poets  Atbras  e're  broiigbt  fortb : 
JUSti  am  sohy  rhWe  róst  thóse  hoilr^ 
CfSt  fS^iii  wbo^  quidkn^  co^^lfar  s\ióVt  olT  ońri, 
Am  9im  ^t  iflore  on  t'hee,  v^l?alb  evćry  pi)gt 
May  be  a  p&tterAe  id  fbcir  scMe  aiid  a^; 
J  wąi  Bo^je^d  tby  woi;^h  »  meane.  a  pn^, 
storę  j)Qr^janore  cbaste,^more  samtecl  than  arr 
Kor  vi^  tbat  duli  supineńes^to  bcrćajl,  (plales: 
To  passe  J|  fitf^.or  laugb  ąn  houre  in  hed  i 
How  do  tbtf  Bliscy  lujrererery  wbcre  t 
Taken  m  sucb  moMUis,  sensurM  m  such  eares ; 
Th^  M^iJl^  ą.m]^  |k  lioe or..two  rebqirs0, 
41^' With  tbeir  rbeume  togetber,  spanrii  a  Yersc: 
Tisj^)  ę  pupje^  le«are  after  play, 
jM^  <i|d  ««liiaooęv  it  fMy^n^^n^  tbę.day f 
Whibt  eveQ.tbelr.TW.Vlle|k«ie.Ui^  ^igke^ 
b  lost  in  thoe^  tbat  lose  tbeir  tfma  In  drioko: 


Płtty  tbeir  dulnesse;  we  Uiat  better  tćnow^ 
Will  a  morę  scrious  houre  on  thec  bestow ;   .  .  s 
Wby  sbould  not  Beaumont  in  tbe  momłng  pfeiWi 
AsweUas  Plaotus,  Arisiophanes ?    .•; 
Wbo,  if  my  pen  may,  as  my  faolts,  be  firce,     . 
Wcre  humble  wits,  and  buffoons  bolh  to  tbeeS- 
Yet  tbose  our  learned  of  seyerest  brow,  f 

Will  deigiie  to  lOoke  on,  and  ^  notę  them  tooA 
Tbat  will  defie  our  own,  his  Englisb  stuffe^    - 
And  tb'  antbour  is  not  rotten  long  enouj^h : 
Alas,  how  Ul  are  tbejceompafd  to  tbee^ 
In  tby  Pbilaster,  or  Maid's  Tkngedy  ? 
Wbere^s  soch  a  hbmour  as  thy  Bcssiist  nay, 
Jjet  them  put  all  their  trcasnres  in  one  play, 
He  ąban  out-bid  them,  their  cobceit  was  poi>r(4 
All  in  the  circle  of  a  bawd  or  whore, 

A  cozcning take  the  foolc  away. 

And  not  a  good  jest  cxtant  in  a  play : 

Yet  tbese  are  wits,  th*are  old,  that^s  it,  and  now 

Be'Dg  Greeke,  or  Łstlir,  tbey  are  leaming  too; 

fiat  tbose  their  own  times  were  content  t'  allOw 

A  thriftier  Hme,  and  thine  is  lowest  noi^, 

But  tbon  shalt  live,  and  when  tby  n^me  is  growa 

Six  ages  elder,  shall  be  better  known: 

Wben  th'art  of  Chaucer's  sUnding  in  ihf  tombief,, 

Tbou  sbalt  not  sbame,  but  ukc  up  Ś\\  nit  roofi^& 


ON  WILUAM  SŃAKESPEARE. 

RsNowNED  Spencer  lye  a  thougbt  morę  bijgili 
To  learned  Cbaucer,  and  rare  Beaumont  lye 
A  little  nearer  Spencer,  to  make  roome 
For  Sbakespeare  in  your  tbreefold,  iburfold  torolie^ 
To  lodge  all  foure  iff OW  bw!  uwke  a  shift 
Untill  doom*s  day,  for  banlly  will  a  fiftb 
Bet  wrxt  tbis  dśy,  and  thift  by  ftites  be  slsine, 
For  whom  your  cujrUinetf  may  be  drawo  againe* 
If  your  prccedency  in  daatb  do  barre 
A  fourth  place  in  your  sacred  sepulchre, 
Undcr  this  sacred  marble  of  thine  owne, 
Sleep  tarę  tragcedłan  Sbakespeare !  sleep  akne* 
Thy  unmoietted  peace  ih  an  unshared  cave^ 
Possesse  as  lord,  not  tenantof  thy  graYC^ 
That  unto  us,  and  others  it  may  bo, 
Uonour  hcreafter  to  be  iaid  by  tboe^ 


oy  BEy  JOiiysoNt 

Hiits  lies  Job^^tt  Witb  the  Test 

Of  tbe  poets :  but  tbe  best 

Reader,  wo*dst  tbou  morę  haVe  kiAiwn? 

Aske  bis  story,  not  this  storte; 

That  will  speake  Wbat  tbis  (fan'etdl 

Ofbisglorj^.    SofareweU 

ANOtHSR   OM  BBN   JOHUSOH. 

Tbi  Mos^airńt  Tigbt  fn  nd  d^YC^tlmei 
TWe  ili^ttd^  Of  k*  learmsd  aga  ^  .tb«  łine 
Tbat  non^  «^tt'YJfti»e ;  tbi  aioftt  ptópotfjf^^d  włfr 
ToNatOTtf;  t1iet>e«}ndx«<lf  vfaaf  wat^tt 
TM^d^CfOt;  pNBfteit,  bigbńd^  cI|parestpeQ| 
Tbe  voice  most  eccłio'd  by  coosenting  men/ 
The  libule  wKnii;  ai^sS^nr^^T^st  tóall  W^  siikl 
Mj  otheifri  and  iaidti  oMst  raj^iitsill  madę: 
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F.  BEAUMONTS  POEMS. 


ITyinM  to  Ui€  bigbest  key  of  uicient  Roioe, 
Heturning  all  her  musie  wiŁbher  own, 
In  whom  with  Naturę,  study  clairo'd  a  part, 
And  yet  who  to  himselfe  ow'd  all  his  art 
Nere  ]yts  Ben  Johnson,  every  age  will  lock 
M^ith  mrrow  herci  with  wonder  oo  bis  book. 


ON  MR.  EDM,  SPESCEH, 

FAMOOS  POBT* 

At  Delpbot*  shrine,  one  did  a  doubt  propound, 
Which  by  th'  oracie  must  |>e  released, 

Wbetber  of  poets  were  tfae  best  renownM  : 
Tbose  tbat  8urviire,  or  they  that  are  deceased  ? 

Hie  ffods  madę  aoswer  by  divine  suggestion, 

'Wbiie  Spencer  is  aljye,  it  is  no  question. 


ON  MICHAEL  DRAYWN, 

nilBD  IM  WSSTMIMSTBR. 

DoB,  pioMS  maible,  lei  tby  readen  know, 
Wbat  tbey,  nnd  wbat  their  children  ov 
To  Dreyton^s  sacred  name,  whoae  dust 
We  rećommcnd  anto  tby  trust 
-PraCuct  bis  nemory,  praseire  bis  stofy^ 
And  a  laating  monument  of  bis  glory ; 
And  wben  tby  rumes  shali  di«daime 
To  be.tbe  treasury  of  bb  name, 
His  naOM  wbicb  caiuiot  iade,  shafl  be 
An  ereriasting  monument  to  thee. 


ON  TBE  TOMBBS  IN  UTESTMINSTEB. 

MoBTAŁrnr,  behold,  mid  fe«i«, 

Wbat  a  cbai^  of  flesb  is  bere! 

Thinke  ho«r'many  royall  boiies 

Sleep  witbin  these  beap  <»f  Stones; 

Herę  they  lye,  bad  realmes,  and  lands, 

Wbo  no*  want  strengtb  to  stir  tbeir  bands ; 

Wbere  from  tbeir  pulpitt  setfl^d  with  dust, 

They  piieacb,  "  In  greatnesse  is  no  trast;" 

Hei«*s  an  acre  sown  indeed, 

Witb  the  ricbest,  royairst  seod,      - 

That  tfae  eartb  did  e*re  sock  In, 

Since  the  first  man  dy'd  for  sio : 

Herę  the  booes  of  birth  ba^e  cry'd, 

"  Tbongb  gods  they  were,  as  men  th^  dy -d  :*' 

Herę  are  sands,  ignoble  things, 

bropt  from  the  nun*d  sides  of  kings. 
Here's  a  world  of  pomp  and  state 
Buried  in  dust,' once dead by  fate. 


THE  EK-ALE-TATION  OF  ALE, 

Not  dninken,  nor  aober,  but  neigbbour  to  botb, 
I  met  witb  a  friend  in  Aies-bory  Tale ;         i     ;« 

H^  saw  by  my  &oe,  that  I  was  in  the  caie 
To  ipeake  no  great  harme  oiapot  ofgood  aitk 

Thehdid  be  megreet,  gnd  said,  **  Since  we  meet^" 
(And  he  putrme  in  mind  of  the  name  of  the  dale) 

''  For  Ales-bury>8  sake  some  palnes  iSrould  tak«^ 
And  not  bury  ttee  praise  ofa  poi  ofgoo^  ęla.^* 


The  norę  to  procare  me,  then  he  did  a^jure  me 
If  the  ale  I  dranke  last  were  nappy  and  atnto^ 

To  do  it  its  rigbt,  and  stir  up  my  >prite. 
And  fali  to  conunend  a  &c. 

Qaotb  I,  «'  To  commend  it  I  dara  not  beghi, 
Lest  therein  my  erodit  mjgfat  bappen  to  fiule; 

For.  many  men  nowdo  coont  it  a  sin. 
But  once  to  look  toward  a  Jcc 

"  Yet  I  enre  not  a  pin,  ibr  I  soeno  suchsia^ 
Nor  any  thing  els»  my  oonrage  to  ąuaiie :     . 

For,  tbis  we  do  find,  tbaAtake  it  in  kind. 
Much  vertue  tbere  ia  in  aico. 

"  And  I  mean  not  to  tasto,  though  tbereby  mnck 
gFac% 

Nor  the  merry-go-down  without  pu|l  or  hale, 
Perfumiog  the  throat,  whep  thę  stoniack^s  afioat, 

With  the  fragmnt  sweet  sent  of  a  &c 

<'  Nor  yet  the  delight  that  comes  to  the  sigbt. 
To  see  how  it  flowers  and  mantles  in  graile, 

As  greene  as  a  leeke,  with  a  smile  in  the  cheekep 
Thetroe  orient  colour  of  a  &c. 

"  But  I  meane  the  mind,  and  the  good  it  doth  find  ^ 

Not  only  the  body,  so  feeble  and  fraile  : 
For  body  and  soule  may  blesse  the  black  bowle, 

Since  botKare  beholden  to  a  &c. 

-» 

'*  For,Hrben  bea^inesse  the  mind  doth  oppresse. 
And  sorrow  and  grieie  the  heart  do  assaile^ 

No  remedy  qnieker  than  to  toke  off  your  liąoor. 
And  to  wash  away  cares  witbn  Bic 

<<  The  widów  that  bniM  her  bosbaad  of  lafte, 
Will  soon  baTelbrpittMito  waep  and  to  waile. 

And  thinke  ev*ry  day  twaftne,  tM  the  marry  againe^ 
If  she  read  the  contenti  of  a  Jcc 

'Mt  is  like  a  beily-blast  to  a  ooM  beart, 
And  warms,  and  engenders  the  apirits  Yitale,  • 

To  keep  tbem  from  domage,  all  ■p'ritB  owe  their 
To  tfae  ■p*rito  of  thfi  bntteiy,  a  ^c      [bomaga 

"  And  down  to  the  legs  the  trertne  dotb  gol 
And  to  a  bad  foot^man  is  as  good  as  a  saile  ;  . 

Wben  it  6U  the  veinęs,  and  makes  Itgbt  the  braipeą* 
No  Iftckey  so  nimbie  as  a  kc 

« 

'*  The  naked  coąiplains  not  for  want  of  a  cont,  ' 
Nor  on  the  oold  weather  will  bnce  tufde  his  taite  i 

All  the  way  as  he  goes  be  cuts  the  wind  with  bir* 
If  be  b&hnt  well  wrapt  in.a  kc.  [nMe, 

"  Thehungry  man  takes  no  tboughtfor  his  meat, 
HiO  'bis  stomach  wouk)  brook  a  ten-peoiiy  nalle  ; 

He  quite  forgcts  hunger,  thinks  on  it  no  lóngcr, 
If  he  touch  but  the  sparkes  of  a  &c. 

"  The  poor  man  Will  praise  it.  so  bath  be  gobd  ćftttte, 
Tbat  all  the  yeare  eats  ndtber  pirtridge  nor  * 
qnaile, 

But  sets  op  his  rest,  and  makes  np  his  f^ast 
With  a  crust  of  brown  bread,  and  a  kc, 

"  Tbe  shepbieard,  the  soweri  tfae  thresber,  fbc 
'    'rtow*,  piaiie^ 

The  one  witb  bir  scyth^  tbe  otber  ^'th  bis 
Talie  tbem  ont  by  tbe  poił,  on  tbe  perill  -ol  mj  scdL 

AUwilt  hoM  np  their  banda  to  a  Jio.        '       ' 


THfi  EX-ALE.TATION  OF  ALE. 
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^  Hm  l>Uck-8mit^,  whose  bellows  all  snmincr  do 
bfoir, 

WUb  tbe  aie  IB  his  ^ce  stiU,  witlioat  e're  a  Yaila, 
Thootgh  hńk&tMUbefall  diy*  be  will  tell  yoo  a  1  ye, 

•Bat  wtawe  yoo  mey  be  saie  of  a  &.C. 


**  .Wbo  ew  deaaes  it,  tfae  pris'oers  will  praiie  it, 
That  beg  at  the grate,  and  lye  in  the  goale: 
"  ia  tbeir  fettCKh  tbey  tbinke  tbemselTei 


May  tbey  gefc  bat  a  twopanny  black  pot  of  ale. 


<« 


The  begger,  wboia  porlioB  »  alwaiet  bis  prayert, 
Net  baYiiig  a  tatler  to  bai^  on  bis  taile, 
U  as  ńcfa  ia  bis  raei,  as  the  cborle  io  hit  bagt, 
K  hć  onoe  bot  sbakes  bands  wttba  &c. 


"  Tt  dri^es  bis  poTerty  deaae  out  of  mind^ 
For;getelng  bis  bnnrn  bread,  bis  waHet^aDd  maile; 

He  wajiks  in  tbe  hoose  liice  a  sis-fboted  louse, 
ff  ooee  be  be  enriobt  witb  a  &c. 


ir 


Aad  be  tbat  dotb  dig  in  the  ditcbes  aR  day, 
And  wearies  bimaelfe  qoite  at  tbe  ploogh-tatle, 
Will  speake  no  less  things  than  of  ąneens  and  of 
If  be  teucb  bot  tbetop  of  a  Ite.  [kings, 

'"Th  like  a  wbetstone  to  a  blont  wit, 

'  And  makes  a  sapply  wbere  natnre  dotb  ftiile : 
Tbe  doUest  wit  soon  will  look  quite  tbio'  the  Mooa, 
]f  his  fiemples  be  wet  with  a  &ć. 

^  Then  Dick tobis  dearlingAdl  boldly  daiestpeake, 
Tbc^  beft>r8  (tUly  M\ęw)  his  coomge  did  qaaile, 

Hegi^es  bertbesmonch,  with  his  hand  on  his  poucb, 
£f  be  meet  by  tbe  w«^  with  a  flcc. 

"  And  it  mnkes  the  carter  a  oourtier  8traight*way, 
With  rhetońcaU  termes  he  will  tell  his  tole ; 

With  ooiirtesies  great  storę,  and  his  oap  up  bcfore, 
Being  scboord  bat  a  little  with  a  Itc. 

*'  Tbe  old  man,  whose  toogae  wags  fa«ter  than  bis 
teetb, 

(For  old-age  by  natare  dothdriirel]  and  drale) 
Will  stir  and  will  fling  iike  a  dog  in  a  string, 

If  be  warme  his  cold  blood  with  a  &c 

**  And  the  jjpood  old  ciarkę,  whose  figbt  waxeth ' 
And  «Yer  he  thinkes  the  print  is  to  smill,  [darke, 

He  wid  see  eyery  letter,  and  say  service  bet^r,  . 
If  he  glaze  bat  bis  eyes  with  a  &c. 

*'  Tbe  cheekea  and  the  jaws  to  commend  it  bare 
cattse; 

For  wbere  tbey  were  late  but  even  wan  and  pale, 
Tbey  wili  get  them  »  colour,  no  crimson  is  fulier, 

Hf  the  tnie  die  and  tincture  of  a  ^c 

**  Markę  her  ennemior,  tbongh  tbey  tbinke  tbem- 
telvc3  wi%, 

How  nieagre  tbey  look,  with  how  Yow  a  waile, 
How  tbeir  cbeeks  do  fali,  without  8p*rits  at  aU, 

Tbat  alien  tbeir  mindi  from  a  fcc. 

"  And  now  tbat  the  graina  do  worke  in  my  braios, 
Me  tbinks  I  were  able  to  give  by  retaile 

Cbmmoditiea  atoie,  a  doaen  and  mora, 
Tbat  flow  to  mankind  ftom  a  fce« . 

"  Tbe  Moaes  would  mnse  aoy  Aould  it  mbinse : 
For  it  makes  them  to  sing  like  a  nightingale, 

With  a  lofty  trim  oote,  ba^ing  washed  tbeir  throat 
Witb  tbe  cabailinacpnng  of  a  k£. 


"  And  tbe  mnsician^  of  any  i:onditloo, 

It  will  make  him  reach  to  the  top  of  his  scalę : 

it  will  ciearc  his  pipes,  and  moisten  bis  iights, 
if  be  drink  aiternatim  a  &c. 

'*  The  poetdińne,  tbat  cannot  reacb  winę, 
Because  tbat  his  money  doth  manv  times  faik* 

Will  hit  on  the  Teinę  to  make  a  good  streine, 
If  be  be  but  inspired  with  a  &c. 

**  For  ballada  Elderton*  never  had  peere,     [gale; 

Bow  went  bis  wit  in  them,  witb  bow  merry  m 
And  witb  all  tbe  sailes  up,.had  be  beea  at  tbecap^ 

And  wiabed  bis  beard  witb  a  &c 

^  And  tbe  power  of  itsbows,  no  wbitlenein  proe, 
It  wili  flie  one^spbrase,  and  set  ibctb  bis  tale  t 

Fili  him  bot  a  bonie,  It  will  make  baa  tongne  tro«le» 
For  flowing  speech  flows  from  a  &c 

"  And  master  philosopber,  if  be  drinke  bis  part, 
Wdl  not  triflebis  time  in  tbe  bnskeor  tbe  sbale, 

But  go  to  the  kemeH  by  tbe  depth  of  bis  art. 
To  be  fonnd  in  the  bottume  of  a  ^c. 

"  Gi^e  a  scholar  of  Oxford  a  pot  of  sixteen. 
And  put  him  to  prore  tbat  an  ąpe  batb  no  taiłe. 

And  sixteen  Umes  better  bis  wit  will  be  seen, 
If  you  fetcb  bim  from  Botley  a  &c. 

**  Tbus  it  helpa  spts6ch  and  wit :  and  it  burts  not 
a  whit. 

But  rather  doth  furtber  the  Tirtnes  morale, 
Then  tbinke  it  not  much  if  a  little  I  toncb    . 

The  good  morall  parts  ef  a  dtc  .        ' 

"  To  the  chorch  and  religion  it  is  a  good  friend, 
Or  eise  oar  fore-fathers  their  wiadome  did  faile, 

Tbat  at  every  mile,  next  Io  tbe  cbnrcb  itile. 
Set  a  oonsecrate  bonseto  a  4cc 

*'  But  now,  as  they  say,  bcere  beares  It  away ; 

The  morę  is  the  pitty,  if  right  might  prevaile : 
For,  witb  tbis  same  beer,  came  up  beresie  bera, 

The  old  catbolic  drinke  is  a  &c 

"  Tbe  churchet  much  ow,  as  we  all  do  know; 

Fbr  when  they  be  drooplng  and  ready  to  fali. 
By  a  Whitson  or  Chnrch-ale  up  againe.tbey  sbali 

And  owe  tbeir  repairing  to  a  &c.  [go, 

"  Tmth  will  do  it  right,  it  brlngs  truth  to  ligbt. 
And  many  bad  matters  it  heips  to  reveaie ; 

For,  tbey  tbat  wifl  drinke,  will  speake  wbat  tbey 
Tom  tell<tn>tb  lies  bid  in  a  kc,  [tbinke ; 

"  It  is  justice's  friend,  she  will  it  commend. 
For  all  is  berę  scrved  by  measure  and  tale : 

Now.  true-tale  and  good  measure  are  justice'8 
And  much  to  tbe  praise  of  ą  Aće.  [4reasure, 

'^  Aad  ocxt  I  alleadge,  it  isfortitnde'«  edge : 
For  a  Tery  cow-heanl,  tbat  sbrinkes  like  a  snailc. 

Will  fweare  and  will  swagger,  and  out  goes  bis 
If  be  be  but  arm'd  with  a  &c.  [dagger, 

"  Yea,  ale  batb  her  knigbts  and  sqnire8  of  degree, 
Tbat  nerer  wore  oorslet,  nor  yet  shirt  of  maile, 

Bnt  haye  fought  tbeir  fights  all,  'twat  tbe  pot  and 
tbe  wali, 
When  once  they  were  dubbM  with  a  &c. 

'  A  dninken  balladmaker,  of  whom  see  \Varten*s 
Hist  of  Poetry,  toI.  ir.  p.  40,  41.    C. 
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"  And  sare  U  will  ;nake  a  man  suddenly  wisę, 
EVe  while  wns  scarce  able  to  tell  a  right  tale : 

Uwili  open  his  jaw,  he  will  tell  you  the  law, 
As  madć  ii  iight  b^ochtr  of  a  &c« 

**  Or  he  tbat  will  nake  a  bargaine  to  gaine, 
Id  buyittg  or  setting  his  goods  forih  to  sale, 

Miut  not  plod  in  the  tnire^  but  sit  by  the  fire, 
And  seale  up  his  match  with  a  &c. 

"  But  for  sobernessc  necds  uiust  I  confecso, 
The  matter  goes  band  :  and  ftiw  do  prevaile 

Koc  to  go  too  dcep,  bot  temper  to  ^eep, 
Snch  is  the  attractłve  of  a  hc 

'*  But  here's  an  amends,  which  will  make  all  fricnds. 
And  ever  dotb  tend  to  the  best  ^Taile ; 

If  yoa  take  it  too  deep,  it  will  make  yoa  but  sleep  $ 
Socomes  no  great  hiurme  of  a  3tc. 

**  If  (reeling)  they  happen  to  fali  to  the  ground, 
Tłie  fąll  18  not  great,  they  may  hołd  by  the  raile : 

If  iuto  the  wAter,  they  cannot  be  dsown'd, 
For  tbat  gift,  is  gireo  to  a  5cc. 

^  If  driokiog  ahout  they  chance  to  fali  out, 
Feare  not  the  alarm,  thoogh  flesh  be  but  flraile, 

It  wiU  prove  but  some  blows,  or  at  most  a  bloody 
Aud  fricuds  agaioe  straigfat  with  a  &c«        [nofe, 

"  Apd  physic  will  favour  ale  as  it  is  bonnd, 
And  be  against  becre  both  tooth  and  naile: 

Thóy  scnd  up  and  down,  all  OTer  the  town, 
To  get  for  their  patients  a  &c. 

'^  Their  ale-berries,  cawdlet,  and  potsets  each  one, 
AmI  syliabubs  madę  at  the  milluDg-paile, 

Alti)ougli  they  be  many,  beere  comes  not  in  any. 
But  isll  are  composed  with  a  &c. 

"  And  in  very  deed  the  hop^s  bat  a  wecd, 
Brought  oVe  again^  law,  and  here  set  to  sale : 

Would  the  law  were  rcnew'd,  and  no  morę  beere 
But  ali  good  men  bctake  tbem  to  a  &c.  [brew*d, 

**  The  law,  that  will  take  it  nnder  ber  wing : 
For,  at  every  law-day,  or  moot  of  the  hale, 

One  is  swome  to  8erve  our  80verai^e  the  king, 
In  the  ancient  office  of  a  cooner  of  aks* 

*<  Theni^t  ne^er  a  lord  of  mannor  or  of  town, 
By  strand  or  by  land,  by  bill  or  by  dale,' 

Bat  tbinks  it  a  franchise,  and  a  flow'r  of  the  csown, 
To  hołd  the  assize  of  a  &c. 

**  And  thongfa  there  lie  writs,  from  t^ie  courti 
paramount. 

To  stay  the  proceedings  of  the  conrts  pararaile ; 
Ław  fisTOurs  it  so,  you  may  come,  you  may  go, 

llieie  lies  no  prohibition  to  a  Ślc 

**  Tbey  talke  much  of  itate  both  early  and  latc, 

But  if  Oascoign  and  Spain  their  winę  sbould  but 
Ko  rcmicdy  tiien,  with  us  Englishmen,  [folie, 

'  But  the  State  it  aiust  stand  by  a  &c. 

'*  And  they  tbat  sit  by  it  aro  good  men  and  quiet, 
,  Nb  dangeroos  plotters  in  the  common-weale 
Of  treafon  and  moider  t  fot  they  nev«r  go  further 
Than  to  cali  for,  and  pay  for,  a  fce. 

"  To  the  praise  of  Gambriviqf,  that  good  British 
king,  [Ude) 

That  devi8'd  for  his  nation  (by  the  Welshmen^s 
Seventeen  hundred  yeares  befbre  Christ  (Ud  spring, 

Th«  happy  inTentioo  of  a  Iac. 


'<  The  north  they  will  praise  it,  ąnd  praise  jt 
passkm, 

Where  every  river  gives  namc  to  a  dale  : 
Thcrc  men  are  yet  Tiring  that  are  of  th*  old  fashimK^ 

Nb  nectar  they  know  but  a  &c. 

*'  The  Płcts  and  the  Scots  for  ale  were  at  lo^, 
So  high  was  Ihe  skiłl,  and  sp  kept  onder  scalę  : 

The  Plcts  were  nndone,  slain  each  motber*s  son. 
For  not  teaching  the  Soots  to  make  heiher  eaie. 

*'  Bnt  hither  or  tbither,  it  skils  not  much  whetber  : 
For  drlnke  must  be  had,  men  live  not  by  kcalc. 

Nor  by  haTor-baonoCks,  nor  by  haTor-jannockSj 
The  thing  the  Scots  Utc  co  ^  9  &c. 

"  Now,  if  you  will  say  it,  I  will  nftt  dcoąy  it, 
That  many  a  man  it  bńogs  to  his  bale : 

Yet  wbat  iairer  end  can  one  wish  to  his  fticnd, 
Than  tO  die  by  the  part  of  a  Atc. 

"  Yet  let  not  the  innooent  beare  finy  błame, 
It  is  their  own  doings  to  breake  D*re  the  pale  :. 

And  neitber  the  mait,  nor  the  good  wife  in  fault^ 
If  any  be  potted  with  a  &c 

"  Tbey  tell  whom  K  kills,  but  say  not  a  wofd> 
How  many  a  man  liveth  bolh  sound  an4  hale» 

Thoq^h  he  drinke  no  beere  any  day  in  the  yeare. 
By  the  radicall  humonr  of  a  &c. 

'*  But,  to  speake  of  killing,  that  am  I  nol  wiShis  ; 

For  that,  in  a  manner,  were  but  to  raile  t 
But  beere  bath  its  name,  'canse  it  brings  to  the 

Therelbfe  wetMare,  say  I,  to  a  <&a  [biere, 

''  Too  many  (I  wis)  with  their  desths  prored  Hus, 
And  tberefore  (if  ancient  records  do  not  £iile) 

He  that  first  brew'd  the  hop  was  rewarded  wiUk  m 
ropę, 
And  ibond  his  beere  for  morc  bitŁer  than  alt. 

"  O  ale  ab  olendo !  tboo  Iiquor  of  life ! 

Iltat  I  hkd  bnt  a  mooth  as  big  as  a  whale  ! 
For  minę  is  too  little  to-tooch  the  least  tittle 

That  beloogs  to  the  praise  of  a  &c. 

''  Thos,  I  trowy  some  Tertues  I  ha^e  maikcd  yoo 
And  newer  a  rice  in  all  this  long  trailć,        [outa 

Bot  that  after  tho  pot  there  cometh  a  shot. 
And  that^s  tb*  oniy  biot  of  a  &&" 

With  that  my  frlend  said.  "  That  biot  will  I  beare, 
Yoa  huve  donc  very  wcIl,  it  is  timc  to  strike  saile, 

WeeM  bavc  six  pots  morę,  tho'  I  die  on  the  scoie. 
To  make  all  this  good  of  a  pot  of  good  ale." 


THE  GOOD  mUJOW. 

.  Whbv  j^haU  we  meet  agaioe  to  have  a  tastą 
Of  tbat  Iranscendent  ale  we  dranke  of  last  ? 
Wbftt  wild  ingredient  did  the  woman  chose 
To  make  ber  drinke  withall  ?  It  madę  me  losa 
My  wit  before  I  ipiencht  my  thirst  j  there  came 
Snch  whimsiCi  ih^my  hraine,  and  snch  a'flame 
Of  fiery  drunkennesse  had  sing^d  my  nośe. 
My  beard  ibninke  in  fbr  feare :  there  w«re  of  tbóse 
That  tooke  me  for  a  comet,  some  afor 
Distant  remote,  thought  ipe  a  blaziog  star: 
The  Eartb,  mctbought,  just  as  it  was,  it  went 
Róund  ih  a  whtciiug  cgurse  of  meniment^ 


VERTUE  OF  SAGIt. . CANTO,  IN  PRAISE  OF  SACK.         JOT 


My  head  was  erer  drooping,  and  my  nose 
Oflieriag  to  Im  a  soiter  to  my  toe«; 
My  p^ck-hole  fiice,  they  say,  appeai^d  to  some 
Jot  Uke  a  dry  and  buning  honey-combe ; 
My  toofae  did  liwim  in  aie,  and  joy'd  to  boait 
Ił  telle  a  greater  leaman  than  the  toast ; 
My  mootb  was  grown  awry,  as  if  k  were  ■ 
Iab*ri^g  to  reach  the  whis|>er  in  mine  earr ; 
My  guls  were  mines  of  sulphar,  and  my  set 
Of  paiched  teeth  strnck  fire  as  they  met : 
Nay,  when  I  pist,  my  urine  was  lo  hoty 
It  bont  a  hole  qoite  throngh  the  chamber-pot : 
Eacb  brewer  that  I  met  I  lu^sM,  aod  madę 
Suit  to  be  bound  apprentice  to  the  trode : 
One  did  approYe  the  motion,  when  hesaw,  . 
That  my  owo  legs  oould  my  indentures  draw. 
Weil,  sir,  I  grew  starkę  mad,  asyou  may  see 
By  this  adrenture  upoo  poetry. 
Yoa  easiiy  may  gucsse,  I  am  not  quite 
Grown  sober  yet,  by  these  weak  lines  I  write : 
Onely  I  do't  for  this,  to  let  yoa  see, 
Wboa^ere  paid  for  the  ale,  Vm  sure*t  paid  me. 


THE  YBRTUB  OF  SACK, 

Fbtc9  me  Ben  Johnson*s  scull,  and  fiUH  with  sack, 

Rieh  as  the  same  be  drank,  when  the  whole  pack 

Of  jolly  sisters  pled^*d,  and  did  agree, 

It  was  no  sin  to  be  as  drunk  as  be : 

U  tbere  be  any  weaknesse  in  the  winę, 

'11iece*s  ▼ertue  in  the  cup  to  make't  dirine ; 

His  muddy  drench  cf  a^^  doet  taste  too  mach 

•Of  caith,  the  malt  retaines  a  scurvy  touch 

Of  the  dali  band  that  sows  it ;  and  I  feare 

Tbere*B  beresie  in  hops ;  gi^e  blookbMds  becre, 

Ami  silly  ignoramus,  puch  as  think 

1licre's  powdeMretsoo  in  ałl  Spanisb  drink. 

Cali  sack  an  idoli :  we  wili  fcime  the  cup. 

For  feare  the  conTenticIe  bo  blown  ap 

With  siiperstition :  awajr  with  brew-honsa  almft 

Whos«  iwst  mirth  n  six  shillings  beere  and  ąoalms. 

Let  me  rejoica  in  sprighUy  sack,  that  can 

Create  a  braine  eveB  in  an  emp^  pan. 

Caaary !  it*s  thou  tbat  dost  inspire 

Aod  actnate  the  soule  with  heaviBaly  fire* 

Tboo  that  tiiMim*»t  the  genia»4Daking  wit, 

Scoroe  earth,  and  siieh  as  iove  or  lirę  by  it. 

Tbon  mak*st  tis  loids  of  regions  targe  and  foire, 

Wbil*st  oor  oouceits  bbihl  castles  in  the  aire : 

Since  fire,  earth,  aire,  thos  thy  inferiours  be, 

lleoeeforth  J^le  know  no  element  but  tbee. 

Thou  precioos  eliater  of  all  gnpes, 

Welcome,  by  thee  my  Masę  begins  ber  scapes, 

Sttch  is  the  worth  of  sack;  I  am  (me  tbinks) 

In  the  excheqiier  iDow :  bark,  how  it  chinks ! 

Aod  do  esteeme  my  Tenerable  selfe 

As  bniTe  a  fellow,  as  if  all  the  pelfo 

Were  sare  mine  ewn,  and  I  bare  thougbi  a  way 

Already  how  to  spend  it :  I  would  pay 

No  debts,  bot  foirly  empty  every  tmnk, 

Aod  change  the  gaU  fo^  sack  t»  keep  me  drook; 

Aod  so  by  oooseqaence>  tiJI  rieh  Spaib^s  winę 

Being  in  my  crown,  the  Indieatop  were  mine : 

Aod  wbea my  brabisare oneę afoot,  (Heairen bless 

1  think  my  selfe  a  better  man  tbąn  Craesua    [us !) 

And  now  I  do  concdt  my  śelfe  ajodga, 

Aod  eoagfamg,  lańgfa  fo  see  my  «lięats  tródge 

After  my  lordship^s  coach  anto  the  hall 

Ffr  jostioe,  and  am  foli  of  law  wijt^all. 


And  do  become  the  bench  as  well  as  he  ^ 

That  fled  long  sińce  for  want  cf  bonesty :' 

But  rie  be  judge  nolonger,  thpugh  in  jest. 

For  fear  1  should  be  talk>d  with,  Hke  the  rest, 

When  I  am  sober.    Wbo  can  cboose  bot  thinl^ 

Me  wise,  that  am  so  wary  \xk  my  drink  ? 

Oh,  admirable  sack !  bere^s  damty  sport, 

I  am  come  back  from  Westminsterto  court. 

And  am  grown  yoong  agaioe ;'  my  ptiaics  ijibif . 

Hath  left  me,  and  my  jodge's  graver  biow 

Is  smooth'd ;  and  I  tornad  amorous  as  May, 

When  she  in^ites  young  |oven  forth  to  play 

Upoo  ber  ilow'ry  bosomei  I  could  «in 

A  vestall  now,  or  tempt  a  queen  te  sin. . 

Oh,  for  a  score  of  ąueąns  I   yoa'd  laugfa  to  see 

How  they  wouldstriTe  which  first  should  raTish  me.s 

Three  goiddesscs  were  nothing :  sack  bas  tipt 

My  tongue  with  cbarmes  like  those  which  Paris  sipt 

From  Venus,  when  ehe  tfiugbt  htm  how  to  kisse 

Fatre  Hellen,  and  inv1te  a  feirer  blisse ;    , 

Mme  is  Canary-rhetoric,  that  alone 

Woold  tamę  Diana  to  a  buming  stooe ; 

Stone  with  ainazement,  buming  with  love*s  fir^^ 

Hard  to  the  toach,  bat  sbort  in  ber  desiie* 

Inestimable  sack !  thou  mak*st  as  rioh, 

Wise,  amorous,  any  thing:  I  hare  an  itch 

To  fotbercnp,  and  that  perchance  will  make 

Me  raliant  too,  and  quarrell  for  thy  sake. 

If  I  be  onoe  i.nflam'd  agaiast  tby  foes, 

That  would  preach  down  thy  worth  in  sn^alt-beere 

I  shall  domiracles  as  bad,  or  worae,  [j^ra^e, 

As  b<s  that  ga^e  the  king  an  hundred  horse : 

Tother  odde  cup,  and  I  shałl  be  pre^KirM 

To  snatch  at  stara,  and  pluck  down  a  reward 

With  mine  own  hands  fitMn  Jore  opon  their  backs, 

That  are,  or  Charles  his  enemies,  or  sack's:       *  '• 

Ijet  it  be  fuli,  if  I  do  chanoe  to  spili 

Orer  my  standish  by  the  way,  I  wlll, 

Dipping  in  this  diviner  inkę  my  j>en, 

Write  my  selfe  sober,  and  fell  to't  agiea. 


IM  TUB   riAUB  OP  SACK. 

ŁisTEN  all,  I  pray. 

To  the  words  I  have  to  say, 
In  memory  sore  insert  'um  : 

Rieh  wines  do  us  raise 

To  the  honour  of  Uaies, 
Qoem  non  feoere  disertum  \ 

Of  all  the  juice 

Which  the  gods  prodnce, 
Sack  shall  be  preferrM  beforc  thcm ; 

Tis  sack  that  shall 

Create  us  ałl, 
Man,  Bacchos,  Apollo,  Tirornm. 

We  abandon  all  ale, 

Aod  beere  that  is  stale, 
Rma-solis,  and  damoable  bom  i 

Bat  we  will  crack 

In  the  piaise  of  sack, 
*Gaiast  omne  qaod  eait  in  ott. 

This  is  the  winę, 

Which,  in  former  time^ 
Eacb  wise  one  of  the  magi 

Was  wont  to  arouse  - 

In  a  frolick  boase, 
Recubaoi  sub  tegmine  fagi. 
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Łet  the  hop  be  tbeir  bane. 

And  a  ropę  be  their^hame, 
Łet  the  gout  and  coUick  pine  *van, 

That  ofier  to  shriok, 

Id  takłDg  their  drink, 
Seu  GnecaiDy  ńv9  Łatioum. 

Łet  the  glasM  ęo  roimd, 

Łet  the  qoaft-pot  loaiid, 
Łet  eacb  ooe  do  as  be't  done  to  t    . 

ATant,  ye  that  hog 

The  abominahle  jag, 
'MoDgst  Ul  HeieroeUta  santoi. 

Theie'8  no  rach  diseaae, 

As  he  that  doth  please 
His  palate  with  beere  for  to  shame  lis : 

'Tis  sack  makes  us  sing. 

"  Uey  down  a  down  ding, 
Mosa  pauIo  majora  canamua. 

Be  is  either  mute, 

Or  doth  poorly  dispnte, 
That  drinka  oaght  dse  but  winę  O : 

The  morę  winę  a  man  drinka, 

like  a  sobtle  sphins 
Taatam  valet  ille  loqaendo. 

Tis  trur,  our  soules, 
'    By  the  lowsie  bowlea 
Qf  beere  that  doth  nought  but  swill  us, 

Do  go  tnto  swioe, 

(Pythagoras,  'tis  tbine) 
Nam  vo8  mutastis  &  illos. 

Wben  r^e  sack  in  my  braine, 

Fm  in  a  merry  veine. 
And  this  to  me  a  hlisse  is  s 

Him  that  is  wise, 

I  can  jnstly  despise : 
Mecum  noofertur  Ubsaes. 

How  it  cheares  the  braios, 

How  it  warms  the  rains, 
.  How  against  all  crosses  it  arms  us! 

How  it  makes  him  that*s  poore 

Couragiously  roare. 
Et  motatas  dicere  formas. 

•<3ivc  me  the  boy. 

My  (lelight  and  my  joy, 
To  my  tantum  that  drinks  his  tale : 

By  sack  that  he  waxes 

In  our  syntases, 
Est  verhom  peraouaU*. 

Art  thoii  weake  ot  Jamc, 

Or  thy  wits  Uk)  blame? 
Cali  for  sack,  and  thou  shąlt  hate  it,. 

'Twill  make  Łhee  rise. 

And  be  very  wise, 
€ai  vim  natura  ncgarit 

We  have  frolic  rouorls. 

We  hare  merry  go  downs, 
Yet  nothing  is  done  at  randome; 

For  when  we  are  to  pąy, 

We  club  and  away,  >  i. 

Id  est  commune  notandum. 

The  blades  that  want  easb 

Have  credit  for  cnisb, 
The3^Il  hare  sack,  whaterer  it  cost  'urn ; 

They  do  not  pay 

Till  anotber  day, 
Manet  alta  mente  repostum. 


Łi< 


Who  ne*er  faiies  to  drink 

All  cleąre  from  4he  briuk, 
With  a  smo^th  and  eren  swaUew, 

rie  offer  at  his  shrine, 

Aiid  cali  it  divine, 
Et  erit  mihi  magnos  Apollo. 

Hethat  drinks  still. 

And  ocrer  hath  his  fili, 
Hath  a  passage  Kke  a  ćondutt, ' 

The  sack  doth  inspire 

In  rapture  and  fire, 
Sic  Bther  nthera  fundtt 

When  yon  mewly  quafie, 
,  If  any  do  aŚt, 

And  then  from  you.need8  will  passe  ye, 
6ive  their  oose  a  twitch. 
And  kick  them  in  the  britch. 

Nam  compoountur  ab  asse. 

I  haTe  told  you  plain, 

And  tell  you  again, 
Re  he  ftirious  as  Orlando, 

He  is  an  asse 

That  finom  hence  doth  puue, 
Nisi  bibit  ab  ostia  $taado> 


TBI 

Ad^9VER  OF  ALE  TO  THE  CHALLENGE 

OPSACK, 

CoMB,  all  srou  brave  wights, 
That  are  Jnbbed  alc-knights, 

Now  Kt  out  yuuneł^fes  in  sightr 
»And  let  them  th4t  eiack 
[n  the  praises  of  sack, 

Know  małt  is  of  mickle  miglit 
Thongh  sack  they  define 
To  boiy  diTtne, 

YcŁ  it  is  but  natorall  liquor : 
Ale  hath  for  ita  part 
An  addłtioD  of  ait. 

To  make  it  dcinke  tiiimer  or  thiekmsi 
Sack*s  fiery  finse 
Doth  waste  and  oontame 

Men*s  humidum  radicale  ; 
It  scaMeth  their  Irrers, 
It  breeds  bumiog  fon^ers, 

Prores  ▼inum  Teneoum  reale. 
But  history  gathen,  ... 

From  aged  foreffathien, 

That  ale*s  the  troe  liquor  of  lifo: 
Men  li vM  long  in  health , 
And  nreserrediheir  weaUh, 

WhiPst  bariey-hrotb  oniy  was  lifo. 
Sack  qnickly  asoends»   . 
And  suddeoly  eods 

'  What  company  oame  for  at  firsts 
And  that which yet  woneis, 
U  erapties  meB'*8- parses 

Befate  it  hatfs  qoencfaeth  their  thirst* 
AleisDoisoooktly, 
Ałthongh  that  the  most  lye 

Too  lon|P'by  the  oyle  of  harley  ; 
Yet  may  they  part  late 
At  a  reasonable  ratę, 

Tbough  they  camc  in  Ihe  noming  early. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TOBACCO  OVER  SACK  AND  ALE.      fOt 


iicB  ftoni  VMd§ 
IMit»4i«wMigof  — owb. 

And  gnunlluif  cadalk  tlMir  ątmSmg  ; 
WUI%Ł  di^SeiHUa  lMirt«b 
Beu«  otf'  aaay  ^mnrcli^ 

'Ab<  often  twM  chidiag  to  lainhif. 
hoMdiinln  lor  car  iiaitan» 
AB  iMy  be  ale-taftan; 

Good  tbingi  tbe  morroommon  the  bcttor. 
Iia^  bm  Mgfe  bmth  I 
Ale^  mafet,  driak,  ind  oiMtb, 

Sftj  tbey  tbat  kM«r  Berer  •  IflUter. 
But  nnt  tfi  nitt^le 
OU  fńenim  tiU  tbiy  wim«1^ 

Aad  qiMn«łi  fcr  oCber  idcb'*  plmfowi 
ŁetAlekeepUi^lMie, 
A^  lei  SrH  bavQ  b«  giMe, 

fio  tbat  Mitber  ofCMd  tbe  diM 


TBB 


TRIUMFB  OF  TOBACCO  OTSB  SACK  AfW 

ALE. 

Tl  Ar»  nil;  \j  yamr  katat. 


YoabotboftbegMllMMl:  tabentHi 
Toamt#Dto«De, 


Ulike  bolb  towia  it,  «ld  ireaM  ii. 

Soateflf  ale^  HMsaafnek, 

And  tfaiaka  tbty  baT0  rm»  to  da  it ; 
TAaooo  batb  aioray 
Thit  will  newr  give  o^fa 

Tba  hdnoar  tbay  do  aato  it* 


lolb  aeics,  aU  aget , 

Tbe  pooia  to  veH  to  the  wadtby  ; 
Tkam  tbe  oowt  to  tbe  cattoge» 
nom  cbildbood  to  dota0«» 

iMb  tbflM  tbat  aie  iick  aad  tbe  bealtby, 
Itflaiair 
niaŁinafeiryi 


naa  aaek,  er  tbaa  aie, 
Ifeo^^  tbef  deaMelbe  tale 

Of  tbe  tiBMt  wbaraib  tbey  bato 
iad«anbiłytiio{ 
For  abaft  tbey  nade, 

Tbbacce  datb  bel|li  tar  rąyida^ 
Oaflaireraoiidiliaaa 
Tbaa  nany  |ibyaitaoto» 

Arta  an  eui  to  mueb  griefi  aad 
Itbelpetb  digeitkn, 
Or  tbat  tbare^  fl»  fdtotiad* 

TbB  soat,  aad  tbe  tocftbadb»  ii 
Be  it  eariy,  or  lato» 
Tk  Bevto  oat  af  date^ 

Ha  any  flOUj  tak*  it  tbdl  plaaaatb* 
j  ooacco  prefauw 
bfectioa  by  aBolSf 

Tbat  ben  ftof  btaia^  and  an  beady  ; 
Aaaiitidoteii^ 


TbeaaldiidBtb%cat, 


wai 


Aad  tbem  tbat  ate  iit  toabat^ 
Tbe  bangry  dotb  fea^  « 

Aad,  if  tbera  be  aaed, 

Speat  tpirita  imtetolb  afaiaah 
Tobacco  iafoseil 
May  lafSely  be  aaed 

Pot  fmpagf  ra4  kUla«  ef  liet» 
Not  ao  mocb  aa  tbe  aihea  i 
Bat  beaW  eato  aad  ababei^ 

Aad  ibat  eat  ef  baad  ia  a  ttiaa. 
Tbe  |MaU  ef  old 
MaayfeblcabaYetold 

Of  tbe  goda  aad  tbeir  fympeiia  : 
Bat  Tobacco  a1oae» 
Hadtbey  kaowB  it,  bad  geoe 

For  their  aectar  aad 
It  ii  aot  tbe  tanek 
Ofale,  oroftack, 

Tbat  caa  witb  Tobaeoo  eooipaia  : 
For  taate,  aad  for  Haell, 
It  bearea  a«r^  tbe  beU 

FroBi  theod  botb  vbei«  erer  tbey 
For  ałi  tbeir  btof  ado, 
It  ii  Trmidado 

Tbat  botb  tbeir 
Of  tbe  pratsea  tbey 
Ualene  tbey  coaipire 

To  iiag  to  tbe  taae  ef  bb  pipe^ 

Ttopa  catdiikeileft  babeit 


TSB  fRArnss  op  A  comrmT  imt 

Hatit  ii  be,  tbat  froia  all  bauaaiae  cleere» 

Am  tbe  old  race  ef  laankiad  were, 

With  hia  owa  osea  liii  bia  iire^  left  bmdi^ 

^adii  Bol  ia  tbe  ararei^a baada : 

Ńoi^:i^ldier-1lke,  ftsrted  witb  aew  atońaa^ 

Nor  dfeadi  tbe  iea'8  ioraged  bara» : 

Bot  fleei  tbe  barre  aad  eoarfci,  witb  tbe  prood 

Aod-waitiog  cbamben  of  great  loidk  Ibaida^ 

Tbe  pcplar  tali,  be  tbea  dotb  toantbig  tMit 

With  tbe  growD  iaaae  ef  Ibe  Twe ; 

Aad  witb  hia  booke  lopa  off  tbe  fintitleaw  race» 

Aad  ieti  aiore  happy  ia  tbtf  l^ace : 

Or  ia  tbe  beadiag  Tale  bebolda  a^rre 

Tbe  lo#ing  berdt  tbeie  grasag  are  : 

Or  tbe  prest  honey  ia  parę  pota  dotb  keepe 

Of  eartb,  and  sbearea  tbe  tender  iheepe : 

Or  wheb  tbat  Autumae  tbro*  tbe  fielda  Tifti  róaai 

Hii  bead,  witb  oiellow  applea  crowaM, 

How  plockiog  peana,  bit  owa  band  graftcd  ba% 

Aad  pbrple-DMtebiiąg  grapea,  be*i  ||ad ! 

Witb  wbidi,  l^iiapoi,  be  aiay  tbanke  tby  baadi^ 

And,  SylTane,  tbine  tbat  ke|pt'8t  hii  laadi! 

Tben  now  beneath  ioaie  anaent  oake  be  aiay 

Now  in  tbe  rooted  giiiif  bim  lay, 

Wbilit  from  tbe  bi^er  bankea  io  dide  tbe  doodii^ 

Tbe  toft  birdi  ^uarreU  in  tbe  wooda, 

Tbe  foimtainei  marmoie  aa  tbe  itreamea  do  creep^ 

And  all  ioTite  to  eańe  ileepb 

Tbea  wbea  tbe  thaad'riag  Jore,  lua  anow  aad 

Are  gatheriag  by  tbe  wintij  bearn  ;         [ibownń 

Or  benoe,  or  Łbence^  be  dnTet  witb  maay  a  bonad 

Wild  borea  iato  bia  toylei  nitcb'd  round : 

Or  strainei  oa  bia  laiall  forle  bia  aid>tiU  aeta 

For  tb'  eathsg  tbrusb,  or  pit-iab  ieta : 

And  Btorea  tbe  fearfoll  bare^  aad  aew-coma  cfttoi^ 

Abd  *eoaati  ibeni  tweet  rtwwdt  10  tajnie. 
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J*.  BEAUMONT'S  POEMS. 


^Hło  (amongst  them  d«1ightii)  woold  not  forget 

Łove's  caref,  so  evill,  and  so  great  ? 

But  if,  to  boot  with  these,  a  chaate  wife  meet 

For  honshold  aid,  and  cbildmi  sweet ; 

Sucb  as  the  Sshine**,  ot  a  sun-burnt  Olowse, 

Some  lusty  quick  Apulian*8  Hponse ; 

To  deck  the  hafow^d  hailb  with  old  wood  fir^d 

Against  the  husband  comes  home  tiHd ; 

Tbat  penning  tbe  glad  flock  in  hurdles  by 

Their  sweliing  udden  doth  draw  dry : 

And  from  the  swiet  tub,  winę  of  this  ycare  tafcei. 

And  unbought  vtands  ready  roakes : 

Kot  Lucriue  oyttere  I  coald  then  morę  prize. 

Nor  turbot,  nor  bright  golden  eyes ; 

If  with  bńght^flouds,  the  winter  troabled  maob, 

Into  onr  staś  seod  any  siicb  : 

Th*  lonian  god-wit,  nor  the  Ginny  hen, 

Coald  not  go  óown  my  belly  then. 

Morę  sweet  than  oltvcs,  that  new  gather^d  be^ 

From  fattest  brunchcs  of  the  tree : 

Cr  the  herb  sorrell,  that  loTes  meadows  stUI, 

Or  roallows  loosing  hodies  ill : 

Cr  at  the  feast  of  bounds,  the  lamb^  then  slalna, 

Or  kid  foic*d  ifrom  the  woolfe  againe, 

Amorrg  tht- se  cates  how  glad  the  sight  doth  come 

Of  the  fed  fiocks  approaching  home  ! 

To  view  the  weary  oxen  draw,  with  baie 

And  fainting  neckf ,  the  tnmed  share ! 

Th0  wKalthy  houahold  swarme  of  bondmea  met. 

And  'bout  thestetmingchimney  set ! 

These  thoughts  wh^o  usurrr  Alphius,  now  aboot 

To  tume  morc  farmer,  had  spoke  out 

^Gainst  the  Ides,  bis  mopeyt  be  gett  in  with  ptine, 

Ai  th'  Calends  puts  ąll  out  againe. 


TRANSLATIONS, 


9AUIJŚCI&  Sc  JIERMAPnnODITUS? 

OR  TUB  RBHMiraaCDITE. 

raoM  0V1D. 

^It  wanton  llnes  do  treat  of  amorous  Iove| 
Such  as  would  bow  the  haarts  of  gods  above. 
Thou,  Venus.  our  great  Citberaean  ąuecne, 
That  bourely  trip^st  on  the  Idalian  grecne'; 
Thou,  Inughing  Erycina,  daigne  to  sce 
I1)ese  yerses  wbolly  consecrate  to  thee: 
Temper  them  so  within  thy  Paphian  shrine^ 
That  eyery  lover's  eye  may  melt  9  line| 
Oommand  the  god  of  lorę,  that  liUle  king, 
To  give  each  rerte  a  sleigbt  touch  with  bis  wing; 
That  es  I  write,  one  linę  may  draw  the  other, 
And  eyery  word  skip  nimbly  o*re  another. 
There  was  ft  lovcly  boy  the  nymphs  had  kept, 
That  on  th*  Idalian  móuntaines  oft  hail  slept, 
Begot  and  bom  by  pow'rs  that  dwclt  abore. 
By  learned  Mercury  on  the  queene  of  love. 
A  face  be  had  that  shewM  his  parents'  hm^. 
And  from  them  both  conjoynM  he  drew  bis  name: 
So  woudrous  faire  he  Was,  that  (as  they  say) 
Diana  beiog  hnnting  on  a  day, 
She  saw  th^boy  upon  a  green  bankę  lay  faim. 
And  there  the  Tirgin  buntresie  meant  to  slay  him; 
Becausc  no  nimphs  would  now  pursae  the  chace, 
For  all  were.Btnick  blind  with  tiM  wantoa^e  iace. 


But  when  that  beanteous  face  t)Una  sa«r, 
.  Her  armes  were  uummcd,  and  she  coutd  not 
Yet  did  she  strlv«  to  shoc^  bnt  all  in  T«joe. 
She  bent  her  bow,  but  looe*d  tt  stratght  againe  : 
Tb«*n  she  began  to  cbide  her  wanton  eye. 
And  fisine  woold  shoot,  bat  óonl  not  see  bim  óyi 
She  tum*d  an  J  shot,  bot  did  of  purpoee  misM 
She  turn'd  againe  and  couM  not  ohoose  bat  kil 

him; 

Then  the  boy  ran :  for  tome  say  bad  be  staid, 
Diana  had  no  longer  been  a  maid ; 
Phoebus  so  do(ed  on  thb  rońat  iace, 
Tłiat  be  bath  oft  stoln  cloaly  frodi  hii  plaoe, 
When  he  did  He  by  faire  Iieocothoe't  side. 
To  dally  with  bim  in  the  ralea  of  Ide. 
And  oTer  sińce  this  love]y  boy  did  dye,  -^ 
Pho&bus  each  day  about  the  world  dotb  flye. 
And  on  the  earth  be  seeks  htn  all  tbe  day. 
And  every  nigbt  he  seeks  him  in  tlie  sea : 
His  cheekb  were  sanguin'',  and  his  lips  were  red, 
As  are  the  blusbing  Ieaves  of  the  rosę  spread  i 
And  I  have  hcard  that  tiU  this  boy  was  bom, 
Roses  grew  white  upon  the  virgine  thom; 
'TlIl  one  day  waiking  to  a  pleasont  fpring, 
1  o  heare  how  cunningly  the  birds  could  sing. 
Laying  bim  down  upon  a  flowry  bcd,-**  ^^ 
Tbe  roses  blushH  and  tum*d  thcinseWes  to  reds 
The  rosę  that  blush't  not  for  bis  great  ofience, 
The  gods  did  punish,  aod  Ibr^s  impudence 
TbeygaYe  this  doome,  and  'twoi  agreed  by  atl, 
The  smeil  of  the  white  rosę  shouM  be  but  scnalL 
His  baire  was  bothie,  bat  it  was  not  kmg, 
The  nymphs  had  done  his  tRasermighty  wrong^^ 
For  as  it  grew  tbey  pulPd  away  his  haire. 
And  madę  babiłiments  of  gnid  to  weare: 
His  eyes  were  Cupid^s,  for  untiłl  his  birth^ — 
Cupid  had  eyes,  and  liv'd  npon  the  Earth  ; 
Tiił  on  a  day  when  the  great  qoeen  of  io^e 
Was  by  her  white  doTes  drawu  from  Ueaveu  abow% 
Unto  the  top  of  the  Idalian  bill. 
To  see  bow  well  the  nymphs  bar  charge  falfit. 
And  whether  they  had  done  the  goddesse  rigfat  • 
In  nurbing  of  her  sweet  Hennapt^rodite; 
Wliom  when  she  saw,  (altboogh  compleat  and  foli) 
Yet  she  complain*d  bis  eyes  wera  somewbat  dali  t 
And  tberefore  morę  the  wantoa  boy  t6  graee,. — 
She  pulPd  the  ipariiling  eyes  from  Capuł^  fisce, 
Faining  a  cause  to  take  away  bia  sighl, 
Because  the  ape  would  aometimes  shoot  for  ^pi^ht  s 
But  Venus  set  tbose  eyes  in  soch  a  place, 
As  grac'd  tbose  cleare  eyes  with  a  clearer  ^Mse  $ 
For  his  white  band  each  goddene  did  him  «ooe» 
Por  it  was  whitar  than  the  driven  soow; 
His  leg  was  straighter  than  tbe  thigh  of  Jove, 
Aml  he  far  fairer  than  the  godof  lote» 
When  fint  this  well  thap*d  boy,  beautie*s  chiefe 

king,      ^v 
Had  seen  tha  kbour  of  the  fifteenth  spring, 
Hoi^  carioasly  it  painted  all  tbe  earth, 
He  'gan  to  tiaTelł  from  bis  place  of  birth. 
Leasing  tbe  stately  hils  where  he  was  aanst. 
And  where  the  nymphs  had  brongfat  him  np  at  first| 
He  lov'd  (o  travell  unto  ooasts  unknawn, 
To  see  the  regions  far  beyood  bis  own, 
Seeking  cleare  watry  spnogs  to  bath  him  in. 
Por  he  did  \ove  to  wash  his  ivory  skia. 
Tbe  lorely  nymphs  ha^e  oft  tines  seen  bim  swim,-*- 
And  cloaely  stol'n  bis  cloaths  fnm  off  tbe  briiik» 
Because  tbe  wanton  wenches  wonld  so  foine 
See  him  come  aak'd  to  ęśkfi  his  dottbi  againte  ^ 
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Ht  !ov^  betides  to  tee  the  tician  groiind«, 
Md  kwnt  the  irealth j  Cariaos'  uttnott  boundti. 
tsiog  to  tniTell  thiu,  one  day  he  fbund 
Achnstall  brook  Łhat  tri  IM  along  Ihe  ground; 
i  bfook  that  in  reflectton  did  surpatge 
Tha  ckare  reflectkin  of  tbe  clearest  glasse ; 
Aix«t  the  aide  there  grew  no  ibggy  reed^,  '^ 
i  Kor  vaa  the  front  compast  witb  t>arren  weeds, 
I  Bat  liring  tarfe  Krew  all  along  the  side, 
Aad  graase  that  erer  floarishM  m  bis  pride ; 
Within  thk  brook  a  beautioas  nymph  did  dwell, 
Wbo  lor  her  cooieiy  feature  did  cxct:I ; 
So  iaiic  she  «a$,  of  tacb  a  pleasing  grace, 
Sa  straight  a  body,  and  80  sweet  a  face, 
80  soft  a  belly,  aiich  a  lusty  thigh, 
So  laife  a  fbrehead,  such  a  cristall  eye, 
So  soft  aad  moist  a  band,  so  smooth  a  brest, 
So  iuie  &  cheek,  so  well  iu  all  the  rest: 
Ybat  Japiter  would  revell  in  ber  bower 
Worc  he  to  spend  again  bit  goldeo  sbower. 
Her  teeth  were  vhit«r  thao  tbe  moniing-nillk, 
Ber  lipa  wenę  aofter  tban  tbe  softest  silk, 
flet  haiie  as  ^r  sarpasŁ  tbe  burnislt>d  goM, 
Ja  *siIVer  doth  excell  tbe  bascst  mold ; 
Juve  oourted  ber  for  her  translocent  eye, 
Aad  told  her  be  would  place  ber  in  tbe  skie ; 
l^ioasisiDg  her,  if  she  woold  be  his  k>ve, 
BewenU  ingrare  her  in  tbe  HeaTens  above: 
Ttiliag  this  loTely  nympfa,  that  if  be  would, 
He  ooald  deceive  her  in  a  sbower  of  goldj 
Or  Uke  a  swao  come  te  her  uaked  bed, 
Aad  so  deoeWe  her  of  her  maidenhead. 
Bat  yet  becauae  he  thought  tbat  pleasare  bert 
Wbóe  cach  coosenting  joines  each  loving  brest, 
He  would  pot  off  tbat  all  commanding  crowne, 
Whose  terroor  stroke  th'  aspiring  giants  down ; 
That  glitt*riDg  cjrown  whoee  radiant  sight  did  toese 
Gicat  Peiioo  from  the  top  of  mighty  Osse, 
He  wonld  depoae  from  his  wortd-swaying  bead. 
To  tast  the  amoroos  płeasnre  of  ber  bed ; 
This  added,  he  besides  tbe  morę  io  grace  ber, 
Lłkea  bright  sUr  he  would  in  HeaTcn^s  Tault  place 

ber. 
Ity  thiB  tbe  proad  1asctvioas  nymph  was  rooT'd, 
PeicciTiog  tbat  by  great  Iove  sbe  was  1oT'd: 
And  boping  as  a  star  she  shouM  e*re  long 
Be  Stern  or  gracions  to  the  8ea-man's  song, 
(For  morials  still  are  snbject  to  tbe  eye, 
Aod  what  it  sees  tbey  8trive  to  get  as  high) 
She  was  oonteoted  tbat  almighty  Iove 
ShooM  haTC  the  firsc  and  besŁ  fruita  of  her  Iotc  ; 
For  women  may  be  Ukmd  to  tbe  ycare, 
Vho9e  first  fhiits  still  do  make  the  daintiert 


Bot  yet  Astrasa  fint  shoold  pligbt  her  troatb. 

For  tbe  perfonnauce  of  Iove's  sacred  oath ; 

Jost  tioies  dedine,  and  all  good  daies  are  dead, 

When  bcayenly  oatbs  had  need  be  warraoted. 

Thit  heaid  great  lupiterand  l.k'd  it  well, 

Aad  hastily  he  secks  Astrani't  celi, 

Aboat  tbe  massie  Earth  searchtag  her  tower; 

Bot  sbe  had  loog  ńnce  left  this  eartbiy  ł>ower. 

And  flew  to  Hearen  aboTe,  loatbing  to  see 

Tbe  stfifuU  actiolis  of  bumanity : 

Wbicfa  wUep  love  did  pcrcclve,  he  left  the  Earth, 

Aad  flew  np  to  the  place  of  his  own  hirth } 

Ibe  horanig  beaTcnly  throoe,  w  berę  he  did  spy 

Astrea'8  p^ltace  in  tbe  glitfring  sky. 

This  stately  tower  was  boilded  up  od  higfi,  ''»(■' 

far  from  the  ^cach  af  any  mortall  eye; 


And  from  the  pallace  lide  there  did  distill 
A  little  waier  througna  little  ąiiili, 
The  dew  of  jastice  wbich  did  seldom  fali. 
And  when  it  dropt,  tbe  drops  were  very  smali : 
Olad  was  great  Iotc,  when  be  bebeld  ber  tower, 
Meaning  a  wbile  to  rest  him  in  ber  bower; 
And  tberefore  sought  to  enter  at  her  doore. 
But  there  was  sueb  a  busie  roUt  before, 
(Somo  senring-men,  and  sonie  promooters  be,) 
Tbat  be  conid  passe  no  foot  wiŁbo<it  a  fee: 
But  as  he  goes  he  reaches  out  bis  baiids. 
And  paies  each  one  in  order  as  he  stands. 
And  still  as  he  was  payiog  those  before, 
Some  slipt  again  betwixt  him  aod  tbe  doore: 
At  iengtb  (with  much  adoe)  be  past  tbem  all. 
And  entring  straighŁ  into  a  spatioius  hall. 
Fuli  of  darke  angles  and  of  hidden  waies, 
Crooked  meandtfrs,  infinite  deiaies, 
Ali  which  delaies  and  entries  be  must  passe 
E're  be  could  come  wbere  just  Astraea  was : 
All  thrse  being  past  by  his  immortall  wit, 
Without  her  doore  he  saw  a  porter  sit. 
Ao  aged  man  tbat  long  time  there  had  bcen, 
Wbo  osM  to  search  all  those  tbat  entred  io. 
And  stlll  to  every  one  be^TC  this  curse. 
Nonę  most  see  justice  but  with  empty  purse. 
This  raan  searcht  lore  for  his  own  private  gałne. 
To  ba^e  the  ononey  wbicb  did  yet  remaioe, 
Which  was  but  smali,  for  much  was  spent  befora    ^  '^ 
On  tbe  tumultuous  ront  that  kepttbe  doore ; 
When  he  had  done  be  brooght  him  to  tbe  plaua 
Wbere  he  might  see  dirine  A8traea*8  foce, 
There  the  great  king  of  gods  and  men  in  went. 
And  saw  his  daughter  Yenus  there  lament, 
And  crying  loud  for  justice,  wbom  Jotc  found 
Kneeling  before  Astrsea  on  the  giound. 
And  still  she  cried  and  begg'd  fbr  a  just  doome 
Against  black  Yulcan,  that  unseemely  groome, 
Wbom  sbe  had  chosen  for  ber  only  love,  ^  ^  "''' 

Thougłf  she  was  daughter  to  great  tbondring  Jort ; 
And  tbougb  tbe  fairost  goddesse,  yet  content 
To  marry  him  thoogb  weake  and  impotent: 
But  for  all  tbtS  tbey  alwaies  were  at  strifo. 
For  cTermore  he  raiPd  at  her  bis  wife, 
Tdliog  ber  still  **  thou-  art  no  wife  of  mtne, 
Anotber^s  strumpet.  Mars  bis  cuncuUne." 
By  this  Astrea  8py'd  almigfaty  Iotc, 
And  bow'd  ber  finger  to  the  queene  of  lorę. 
To  cease  ber  soit  which  sbe  would  beare  anon, 
Wbeo  tbe  great  king  of  all  the  world  was  goiie; 
Tben  sbe  descended  from  her  stately  throne, 
Which  seat  was  builded  all  of  Jasper  stope, 
.  And  o're  the  seat  was  painted  all  above 
The  wanton  onseene  stealths  of  >amorou8  JoTe^ 
There  might  a  man  bebold  tbe  naked  pride    - 
Of  lovely  Yenus  in  the  Tale  of  Ide, 
When  Pallas  and  JoYe's  beauteoos  wife  and  sht 
Strovc  for  the  prise  of  beautie'8  ranty, 
And  there  lanie  Yulcan  and  his  Cyclops  stroT6     "^  ' ' 
To  make  tbe  thunderbolt  for  mighty  Jore ; 
From  this  same  stately  throne  she  down  desoende^^ 
And  said  tbe  griefes  of  Jove  sbould  be  aodended, 
Asking  the  king  of  gods  #bąt  lucklesse  caose, 
What  great  obntempt  of  state,  what  breach  oHawt, 
( For  surę  sbe  thought  ilome  nncouth  cause  befell 
That  madę  him  visite  poore  Astnea^s  ćeil) 
Troubled  bis  tboughts,  and  if  she  might  dećide  It, 
Wbo  TCict  great  Jove  ftill  dearly  sbould  abide  it: 
JoTC  only  thankM  her,  and  began  to  show        '  t  ''  • 
HiB  causa  of  ooming,  (for  each  6ne  doth  knów 
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The  longing  woidf  of  loren  wre  »ot  maojr 
If  Łhey  desire  to  be  enjoy'd  of  any,) 
TelliDg  Astnw,  it  would  now  be&ll 
Tbat  sbe  might  make  him  blest  that  bleneth  all: 
For  93  be  walkM  upon  tbe  flowry  Earth, 
To  vhich  bis  owo  haods  whilome  gave  a  birtb. 
To  see  how  streight  be  held  ii,  and  bow  just 
He  ruPd  this  massie  poodrous  beap  of  dust: 
He  laid  him  down  by  a  coole  riYer^s  side,    7'y- 
Whose  pleasant  water  did  90  geotly  slide, 
Witbcucb  sofl  wbispering,  for  tbe  brooke  wasdeep, 
lliat  it  bad  luIlM  him  in  a  heairenly  słeep. 
"When  first  he  Ijiid  him  down  there  wa4  aooe  neere 

bim, 
(For  be  did  cali  before,  but  aone  could  beare  bim,) 
But  a  faire  nympb  was  bathiug  wben  be  wak*d, 
(Herę  sight  grcat  Iotc»»  and  after  brongbt  fortb) 

nak*a: 
He  seeing  lov*d  tbe  n^mph,  yet  berę  did  rest 
Where  jnst  Astraea  might  make  Iove  be  blest, 
'^<<^'   -If  tbe  would  passe  ber  faitbfuU  word  so  far 

At  tbat  great  Ioto  should  make  tbe  maid  a  star; 
AstfKa  yeeldedy  at  which  Iove  was  plea8'd, 
And  all  his  longing  hones  and  feares  were  easM, 
love  took  his  Ieave  ana  parted  from  her  sigbt, 
Wboae  thougbts  were  fuli  of  Ioyots'  sweet  delight  j 
And  sbe  ascended  to  tbe  throne  above, 
To  beare  tbe  griefcs  of  tbe  great  queeo  of  Iove : 
But  sh.f  vas  satisfied  and  ^oiild  no  morę 
Raile  at  b^r  bpsband  as  she  did  before ; 
But  ^|th  sbe  tript  apaoe«  bccause  she  strora 
With  ber  swift  fee^  to  overtake  great  lore; 
She  skipt  so  nimbly  aa  sbe  wept  to  look  bim, 
That  at  tbe  pallace  doore  sbe  overtook  bim> 
The  way  was  plaine  and  broad  as  they  went  out, 
iind  DOW  they  could  sec  no  tuiQultuous  rout« 
Herę  Yenua  fearing  lest  the  love  of  love 
Should  make  this  maid  beplac^d  in  Hearen  abore; 
Because  sbe  thought  this  nympb  so  wondrous  bright 
Th»t  she  would  dazell  her  accu8tom'd  light, 
And  fearing  qpw  she  should  not  ^t  be  seen 
Of  all  tbe  gUttering  stan  as  she  had  been ; 
^nt  that  tbe  wanton  nymph  would  every  night 
Be  first  that  should  saluta  each  mortall  sight, 
Began  to  tell  great  Iove  sbe  griev'd  to  see 
Tbe  HeaYen  ao  fuU  of  his  iniąuity : 
fCompiainiog  that  each  strumpet  now  was  grac^d. 
And  witb  innortall  gęddesa^  was  plae'd, 
Intreating  him  to  place  in  Hcayen  no  morę 
Eac)^  vantoo  8tr^mpe^  and  bisciińooa  whofe* 
love,  mad  with  iorę^  m^ided  not  what  she  said* 
His  tbooghts  were  so  in^uogled  aith  the  maid: 
But  foriously  he  to  bis  pąllace  lept, 
Beiog  nuided  there  till  moming  to  ha^e  slept 
For  the  nezt  morye  so  soooe  aa  Pbc^l^na'  raies 
should  yet  shine  ooole  by  reanon  of  tbe  seas, 
And  e>ce  the  p^ing  teares  of  Thetis  bed 
SbouM  be  quite  sbakM  from  off  his  glitteriag  head, 
Astr^picnua^d  to  attend  great  Iove 
At  his  owo  pąllace  in  thę  Heaveos  above, 
-And  at  |ba^  paUaoa  sbe  ▼ould  set  b»r  band 
iTo  wh#^  t|ię  loirc^icl(  g<^  sboiild  her  commaod : 
But  to  depcend  to  EarUi  tbe  did  deoy, 
She  krnth^d  tb^  sig^t  pf  ąny  mortall  eye. 
And  fot  the  cmppaasa  of  the  earthly  ronnd 
She  would  not  s^t  poe  fof)t  opon  thf»  grouod: 
Thecefore  Iot^  meapt  to  rł«e  but  with  t^e  Sun, 
Yet  thon^t  it  loąg,  H^Łill  |hf  night  was  don^. 
|n  the  matfia  »p«oa  VuąiM  wpyi  dtawn  alppg 
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Of  hammering  hlacknaitłis,  oŁ  tbt  Itihj  bIB 

Of  stataly  JEtaa,  wbose  top  bometh  stiH ; 

For  at  that  mountaine^s  gUttering  top 

Ber  crjpple  husbaod  Yulcan  kept  bis  shop  ; 

To  him  she  went,  and  so  collogues  that  nigbt 

With  the  beat  straines  of  pleasure's  sweet  delighi, 

That  ere  they  parted  she  madę  Yulcan  sweare 

By  dreadfuU  Styx,  (an  oath  that  gods  do  feare) 

If  Iove  would  make  the  mortall  maid  a  star, 

Himselfe  should  frame  bis  instruments  of 

He  took  his  oath  by  black  Cocytus  lakę 

He  never  morę  a  thuoderbolt  would  maliies 

For  Yenus  so  this  night  his  senses  pleaa'd, 

That  now  he  thought  his  fbrner  griiefea  wtre 

She  with  ber  banda  tbe  blaeksmith's  body  bonnda 

And  with  ber  ivory  armes  she  twin*d  bim  romd. 

And  still  tbe  faire  queen  with  a  pretty  giaoe 

DispersM  her  sweet  breath  o*re  bis  swarthy  incm  j 

Her  snowy  armea  so  well  she  did  display, 

That  Yulcan  thought  they  melted  as  they  lay* 

Untiil  the  mom  in  this  delight  they  lay^  < 

Tben  up  they  goi  and  hasted  fiist  away 

In  tbe  wbite  charriot  of  tbe  qaeen  of  Ioto, 

Towards  tbe  pallace  of  great  thnndring  lo^e : 

Where  they  did  see  divine  AstraM  stand 

To  passe  h«r  word  for  what  Iove  ahonld  commancl  j 

In  lirapM  tbe  bUcksmith,  afler  stept  his  <|Qeeiiy 

Wbose  light  arraiment  was  of  lowly  groens 

Wben  they  were  in,  Yulcan  bcigan  U>  aweare. 

By  oatbs  that  Jupiter  l^maelfe  doth  fear^ 

If  any  whore  in  HcaTen's  bri,<;ht  Tault  were  aeeiir- 

To  dim  the  shiniog  of  his  beauteous  qaeeo, 

Each  mortall  man  should  tbe  great  god  diagrftC*. 

And  mock  almighty  Jove  unto  bis  iaoe : 

And  giants  should  enforce  bright  Hf>aven  to  fiall 

Ere  he  would  frame  one  thunder-bolt  at  all ; 

Jove  did  intreat  him  tbat  he  would  forbeare, 

The  morę  be  spake  the  mora  did  Yulcan  twearCr 

Jove  heard  tbe  wofds  and  *gan  to  make  bia  UKMUie 

That  mortall  men  would  pluck  bim  from  hia  throane 

Or  eise  be  most  iocur  this  plagoe  he  said,"^ 

Ouite  to  fiMgo  the  pleasure  of  the  maid; 

And  onoe  he  thought  rathcr  than  loae  tboae  bliaaefl 

Her  heaTenly  sweets,  ber  most  deUcious  kissea^ 

Her  soft  embraces,  and  the  amoroos  iiighta, 

That  he  should  often  speod  in  her  deligbts, 

He  would  be  quite  thrown  down  by  mortall  ha«^ 

From  the  blest  |^e  where  his  brigbt  pallace  stands 

But  aftorwaids  he  saw  with  better  sight, 

He  should  be  soom'd  by  erery  mortall  wighl^ 

If  be  sbould  want  bis  tboiKleii>olts  t»  beat— 

Aspiring  mortals  from  hi«  gUttering  seat; 

Tberefore  the  god  no  mofe  did  wae  or  mn/re  htw^ 

But  Iclt  to  seeke  her  love,  tbo*>g^  ^ooi  to  lere  ber 

Yet  h«  fotifi/t  not  that  be  wQo*d  thp  lassc. 

But  madę  her  twiea  as  beautipna  as  she  was^ 

BecMic  hia  wootad  Jore  he  needs  wouM  sheir« 

This  have  I  heani»  but  yet  not  tbought  it  tru^* 

And  wheth^  her  eleara  beaoty  was  so  brig|it» 

Tbat  it  oóold  dązale  the  immortaU  sight 

Of  goda,  and  nake  them  for  her  lorę  desp«inv- 

I  do  not  know,  but  surę  the  maid  waa  fąire: 

Yet  the  fcire  nymph  was  nerer  seen  reaort 

Unto  the  sarage  siipd  the  btoady  sport 

Of  cbula  DJNiay  nor  waa  ever  woot 

To  bend  a  bW-,  nor  never  usM  to  bunt  j 

Not  did^  she  e^ar  storę  with  pntty  cunóńąg^ 

To  orergo  her.fellow  ny«^  tę  nuu^ng;: 

For  she  w$0,  tha  faice  wiafter-oygipb  alouą^ 

That  unto  chąnMl  Jimm  wąjb  wknwrą* 
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Tb  bid  ber  (tbongb  tit  betotioos  ayiUpb  nfe^d) 
Tb  tekę  a  pahitod  ^nlTer,  or  «  dftit, 
ited  p«t  b^  tasb  idIeiieBM  a{wrt 
But  sb«  «Q«]|d  nonę ;  but  In  tbe  Ibaoteinet  mitai, 
Wbere  oft  Mbe  wasbctb  o^re  ber  nowy  Knbt; 
aomciii— »  she  comb^d  ber  aoft  disbeve]l*d  baire, 
Wbieh  with  a  fiiiet  t)r'd  tbe  oft  did^iraare; 
Bot  Kmetbows  kMM  ibe  let  ii  bang  bebind> 
Vbeii  Aa  wat  pleis^d  tb  iraoe  tbe  euteme  wtnd^ 
For  ap  add  donm  it  aoold  ber  tKmes  hurle, 
Aad  ae  4ie  ^Iraat  it  mede  ber  10006  baire  curie: 
Oft  ia  tbe  aater  M  the  see  ber  ftice, 
Ład  aft  aha  eft'd  to  phietice  wbat  ąaaint  graee 
Ilifrbt  well  beeottie  ber,  and  wbat  oomly  ftatore 
KighŁ  be  bett  fitting  to  dWiae  a  oreatore. 
Her  ikia  aaa  aitb  a  thin  Taile  over-tbrowo, 
Tliroogli  wbich  ber  nahed  beaaty  dearly  sboae; 
Sbe  q^  ia  tbts  ligbt  raimefit  as  tbe  waa 
To  ipraad  ber  be^  oe  tbe  deay  graMe  r- 
Sometimei  by  ber  owa  fountaines  as  she  waiks 
She  alpt  tbe  flowers  Irom  off  the  fertile  stalkB, 
lad  wilk  a  garlaod  of  tbe  sweating  yłne 
Sometimea  «be  dotb  ber  beautiotis  fttmt  eotwide ; 
Bot  sbe  was  gatbering  flow*n  witb  ber  wbite  band, 
Wbcn  sbe  bebeld  Heroiapbroditiis  stabd 
By  ber  cleare  fountaine  wondring  at  the  sigbt, 
TbaC  tbere  was  any  brooke  coold  be  so  bright. 
Por  this  was  ibe  bright  rirer  wbere  tbe  boy    .    . 
Did  dye  bimiellb,  tbat  be  could  net  enjoy--  '^^  ^ 
HioMeife  In  pleasure,  nor  coold  taste  the  blisses 
Of  bis  owo  meltldg  aad  delicioos  kisses. 
Eat  did  śbc  aee  bim,  and  by  VeDus'  lAw 
Sbe  did  deaire  to  ha^e  bim  as  she  saw ; 
Bot  the  faire  nymph  bad  oeTer  seen  the  place 
Wbere  tbe  boy  was,  nor' bis  Inchaating  face; 
Bat  by  an  nncoutb  aecident  of  love 
Bet»ixt  great  ^hosbns  aad  the  son  of  JoYe, 
(Ljgbt-beadcd  Bacchus)  ft»r  opon  a  day 
As  tbe  boy-god  was  keeping  on  bis  way,^ 
Bcating  bis  ▼iae-]eaves  and  iry  bands 
To  NajoDS,  wbere  his  bottse  and  tempie  stands, 
He  saw  tlie  nympb,  and  seeing  he  did  stay^ 
dad  thraw  his  leaves  and  iry  bands  away. 
Tbtokiag  at  Ant  she  was  of  heaTenły  birth, 
AMDe  goddcase  tbat  did  li^e  upon  tbe  Eartb  | 
VfrpD  Diana  tbat  so  torely  shone 
tl^ben  sbe  dW  court  ber  swert  Endimion  ; 
But  be  a  god,  at  laH  did  plainly  see 
Sbe  bad  no  laarke  of  iDimortalHy :  -^ 
Toto  the  aympb  went  the  yoang  god  of  winę, 
'Wbose  b»ad  was  chaf^d  so  with  the  bteeding  vine, 
<rbat  Bow,  or  fearp,  or  tcrroor  had  he  nonę, 
B«it  'gan  to  oonrt  her  as  she  sat  alone; 
"  Fairer  tbao  fairest*'  (tbiis  b^gan  his  speech) 
WimM  bat  your  radiant  eye  please  to  cnrich 
My  eye  witb  lookiog,  or  one  gkince  to  gt^e     , 
Wbereby  my  other  parts  may  fecd  and  lirę, 
Or  witb  one  sigbt  my  senses  to  enspire, 
Bar  lirelier  than  the  stoin  Prometliean  flre;.^ 
l^ien  might  1  live,  then  by  the  sunny  ligbt 
Tbat  sbanid  proceed  from  thy  chiefe  radiant  sigbt 
I  nigbt  stiiviye  to  i*ges,  bat  that  missing/' 
(Attbatsame  word  he  vonldbaVefkin  been  kissing) 
'*  I  piae'  (fiiir  nymph.)  O  nerer  let  me  óye 
T^  one  poore  gianee  froro  tby  traoslucent  eye, 
Fdr  morę  transparent  tban  the  elesrest  brooke:'' 
Tbe  nymph  was  tAken  witb  bis  golden  book, 
Tet  shs  tansM  back  and  wonld  b«T«  tńfd  away,    * 
Baecbos  foro^d  fbt  lote^  ttiftidt&  slay,  _ 


Aaki^g  ber  wby  sbe  stmgled  to  be  gone, 
Why  such  a  nymph  tbonid  wisb  to  Kve  alclbe;    « 
Heasren  ttever  nade  ber  ftiire  that  she  shoufd  vaunt 
She  kept  all  beanty,  yet  wonld  nerer  grant 
She  shoiild  be  borne  so  beantious  from  her  motber, 
,  Bat  to  reflect  ber  beauty  on  another : 
"  Then  with  ii  sweet  kisse  cast  thy  beames  on  tte. 
And  Ple  teflect  them  back  again  on  thee. 
At  Naxos  stands  my  tempie  and  my  sbrine, 
Wberś  I  do  presse  the  hnty  swelling  rine ; 
Tbere  witb  green  ivy  shall  thy  head  be  bound^' 
And  witb  the  red  grapę  be  incircled  round  ; 
Tbere  shall  Silenus  siog  unto  tby  praise 
His  draaken  reeling  songs  and  tiplfng  laies. 
Comebitber,  gentle  nymph :"  berę  binsbt  the  maid. 
And  faine  she  would  bave  gone,  but  yet  she  staid. 
Bacchus  perceiv>d  he  had  o'recome  the  lasse, . 
And  down  he  throws  ber  in  the  dewy  grasse 
And  kist  tbe  belplesse  nymph  npon  tbe  groond. 
And  would  hsrve  straiM  beyood  that  lawfull  boundL 
This  saw  bright  Phoebus^  ror  hjis  glittering  eye 
Sees  ail  tbat  lies  betów  the  starry  sky: 
And  f  >r  an  old  afibction  that  he  borę 
Unto  thlt  lorely  nymph  long  time  before, 
(Por  he  would  oft  times  in  his  circie  stand. 
And  sport  himselfs  upon  ber  snowy  band : ) 
He  kept  her  from  the  sweets  of  Bacchos*  bed. 
And  'gainst  ber  witl  he  sav'd  her  maiden-head* 
Rnochus  perceiring  this,  apace  did  hie 
Unto  the  pallace  of  swift  Mercury^ 
But  be  did  find  him  far  below  his  hirth, 
Drinking  with  tbeeves  and  catchpoles  on  fbe  ^rtlif 
And  they  were  partiog  wbat  they  stole  to  day, 
In  consuitation  for  to  morrow's  prey; 
To  bim  went  youthfull  Bacchus,  and  begnn 
To  shew  his  cause  of  griefe  against  the  Stto» 
How  he  bereft  bim  of  his  heavenly  blisses. 
His  sweet  deligbt,  his  nectar-flowing  kisses. 
And  other  sweeter  sweets,  tb&t  he  had  won 
But  for  the  malice  of  the  bright  fac'd  Suu  j 
tntreating  Mercury  by  atl  the  love 
That  bad  him  bohi  amongst  the  sons  of  Jove, 
(Of  wbich  they  two  were  part)  to  stand  his  friend 
Against  tbe  gdd  that  did  him  so  offend ; 
The  quaint  tongu*d  i«8ue  of  great  Atlas'  race^ 
Swift  Mercurie,  tliat  witb  deligbtfull  grace. 
And  pleasing  acc%nts  of  bis  feigned  tongue^ 
Hath  oft  rcfbrmM  a  rude  uncivill  throng 
Of  mortals,  that  great  messenjicer  of  Iove, 
And  all  tbe  meaner  gods  tłiat  dwell  above, 
He  whuse  acute  wit  was  sn  qnick  and  sharp, 
In  tbe  invontioa  of  the  crooked  harp: 
(le  tbafs  so  cunning  witb  his jesting  slights 
To  stenie  from  hcarcniy  gods,  or  eartb) y  wighta^ 
Bearing  a  great  bate  in  bis  grieted  breast 
Apnrinst  tbat  great  commander  of  the  west, 
Bright  facM  Apollo ;  for  upon  a  day 
Yonng  Mercury  did  steale  his  beasts  away; 
Wbich  .the  great  god  percfiving  streight  did  show 
The  piercing  arrows,  and  the  fearefuH  bow     [hioi« 
That  killM  great  Pitbon,  and  with  that  did  threat 
To  bring  his  beasts  againe,  or  he  would  beat  bim|- 
Which  Mercury  perceiying,  unespi'd, 
Did  closely  steale  bis  arrows  from  his  sidej 
For  this  old  gprudge  he  was  the  easier  won 
To  help  yoang  Bacchus  'gainst  the  fiery  Son: 
And  now  the  San  was  in  the  middle  way. 
And  bad  o*ercome  the  one  balfe  of  the  day-; 
Scorching  so  hot  upon  the  reeking  sand 
Tbat  lief  upon  tbto  meere  i£gyptian  land. 
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That  the  hot  pcbj^t  burnt  evea  from  their  btrthy 
Ik)  creop  againe  mto  tbcir  moŁhcr  eartli : 
Wben  Mercary  did  Uke  his  powerfuU  wabd. 
His  charming  caduccas  in  his  baod, 
Anó  the  tbick  beaver  which  be  ns*d  to  weare 
Whcn  ought  from  Jove  be  to  the  San  did  beare, 
That  did  protect  him  from  th«  pif  rcing  li;;ht 
Wbieh  did  proceed  from  Pbcrbns'  glittering  ttgbt; 
Clad  in  these  powerfuH  ornamcats  he  flies 
With  out-stietcbt  wings  iip  to  the  ażur  Bkiet, 
Where  seeing  PboBbas  in  bis  orinit  shrioe. 
Ile  did  8o  weli  reyenge  tbe  god  of  winę, 
That  wbiPst  the  Snn  wonders  bi&  cbtiriot  reeles^ 
Tbe  crafty  god  bad  stoln  away  his  whceles; 
Which  when  be  did  percełve  be  down  did  slide 
(Laying  bis  glittering  coronet  atide) 
From  tbe  brigbt  spangled  firmament  above 
To  stfck  tbe  nymph  that  Baccbus  so  did  loTe, 
And  fbund  her  looking  in  ber  uratry  glaas. 
To  see  bow  cicare  ber  radiant  bcanty  was:  ' 
And  (for  be  bad  but  little  time  to  stay, 
Because  be  mcant  to  finisb  out  bis  day) 
At  tbe  first  sight  he  ^gan  to  make  his  moane, 
Telling  ber  how  his  ficry  wheels  were  gone; 
Promising  her  If  she  woold  bot  obtaine 
The  wbeetes  that  Mercury  bad  stopn  againe, 
That  he  migbt  end  bift  day,  she  shonid  enjoy 
The  beaTcnly  sight  of  the  most  boautions  boy 
That  eTcr  was :  the  nymph  was  p]eas*d  with  this, 
Hoping  to  reaj)e  somc  unaccustom'd  blisse. 
By  the  sweet  pleasure  that  she  sbould  enjoy 
In  tbe  hiest  sight  of  such  a  melting  boy. 
Therefore  at  his  rr^uest  sbe  did  obtaine, 
Tbe  buming  wbeels  that  be  bad  lost  againt^; 
Which  wben  be  h«d  receiv'd,  be  Icft  the  land. 
And  brought  tbem  thtther  wbere  his  coacb  did  staud, 
And  there  he  set  th«^m  on,  Ibrall  this  space 
The  horses  bad  not  stirr'd  from  out  their  place ; 
Which  when  he  saw  he  wept,  and  'gan  to  say^ 
"  Wonid  Mercury  had  stoln  my  whects  away, 
When  Pbaeton,  my  hatTe-hratn'd  issue,  try»<i 
Wbat  a  laboriotis  thiog  it  wa^  to  gnidę 
My  buming  ebariot,then  he  nii.^ht  have  pleasM  me, 
Atid  of  a  father's  griefe  he  might  bave  eas'd  met 
For  then  the  steeds  would  bavc  obcT^M  his  ^ill, 
Or  else  at  least  they  would  have  rested  riill." 
When  he  had  donr,  he  took  his  whip  of  stracie, 
Whote  bitter  smait  hc  madę  hi^  borses  fecio, 
For  he  did  lasb  so  bard  to  end  tho  day, 
That  he  was  ąuickły  at  the  westcme  si-a. 
And  there  with  Tbetis  did  hc  rest  a  space, 
For  be  did  never  rrst  in  any  placu 
Befbre  that  time ;  but  rtMt  rtnre  hi«i  uhocłs 
M^ere  stoln  away,  his  biirntug  ohariot  rceles 
TAwafds  the  decłinin»  of  the  |»arting  day, 
Therefore  he  Hghts  and  im  Tidx  thc-tii  iii  "the  sea. 
And  thoagb  the  po«as  faiiic  that  J<iv«*  did  niak« 
A  treble  night  for  faire  A'ctnena*!(  >ake, 
That  be  miprht  sleep  securrly  with  his  lure, 
Yet  snre  the  long  night  was  nnknown  to  lovf» : 
But  Ibe  Son's  tibeels  ot\v.  day  disotden^]  morę, 
Werę  thrlce  as  long  a  mcudiiig  b%  bcfore. 
Tfow  was  the  Sim  inviron*d  with  the  sea, 
Coołiog  his  watry  treSM*  as  ho  lay. 
And  in  tlread  Neptunc'»  kingdome  while  he  sleepa 
Faire  Tbetis  elips  bim  in  tbe  watry  derps; 
Hiere  Mair-maids  and  the  Tritons  of  ihe  west, 
Straining  their  voiees  to  make  Titan  rest : 
The  while  the  Wark  night  with  lu-r  pithy  band 
Took  jufrt  poncBsion  of  the  swartby  laiid^ 

^  . 


He  spent  tbe  darksome  houres  in  tbts  delight,* 

OiHring  his  power  up  to  tbe  gladsome  oigbt} 

For  neVr  b«fore  be  was  so  tmly  blest 

To  take  an  boure,  or  one  poore  miDUte'B  rett. 

But  now  the  buming  god  tbis  pleaaure  feda 

By  reaaoD  of  bis  newly  crazed  wheelt ; 

There  must  she  stay  untill  lamę  Yulcan  aeiid 

The  fiery  wbeelea  which  he  had  took  to  mend ; 

Now  alt  the  nigbt  the  smitb  so  bard  had  wroa^bt^ 

That  ere  tbe  Sun  could  wakć  hit  wheels  were  bro«ghts 

Titan  being  pleas*d  with  rest  and  not  to  rise. 

And  loatb  to  open  yet  his  slumbrtng  eyes; 

And  yet  perceiving  bow.  the  looging  sight 

Of  morUls  waited  for  hii  glittenng  Jight, 

He  sent  Aurora  from  bim  to  the  skye 

To  giYe  a  glimpsing  to  each  mortall  eye. 

Aurora,  mach  ashamM  of  that  same  place  . 

That  great  ApoUo's  light  was  wont  to  gracep 

Finding  no  place  to  hide  ber  sbamefull  head 

Painted  her  chaste  cheeks  with  a  błusbing  red; 

Which  erer  sińce  remainM  upon  ber  face 

In  token  of  ber  new  receiv'd  disgraoe: 

Therefore  she  not  so  wbite  as  sbe  bad  been^ 

Ijoatbing  of  e^cry  mortall  to  be  seen ; 

No  sooner  can  the  rosie  fingred  mome 

Kisse  every  lk)wer  that  by  her  dew  is  boroe  ; 

But  from  the  goiden  window  sbe  dotb  peep 

When  the  most  part  of  earthly  creatnres  sleep. 

By  this  brigbt  Tiun  opeued  had  his  eyes. 

And  'gan  to  jerk  his  horses  tbroogh  the  skiea* 

And  tnking  in  his  band  bis  fiety  wbip 

Hc  madę  JEjdus  and  swift  JBtbon  skip 

So  fist,  that  straight  be  dazied  had  the  sight 

Of  Taire  Aurora,  glad  to  see  his  ligbC; 

And  now  tbe  Sun  in  alt  bis  fiery  hastę 

Did  cali  to  mind  bis  promise  lately  past, 

And  all  the  yown  and  oatbs  tliat  lic  did  passe 

t^nto  faire  Sałmacis  the  beantious  la>se: 

For  he  had  promisM  her  she  sbould  eiąjoy 

So  lovely,  faire,  and  soch  a  well-shapt  boy; 

As  ne're  before  bis  own  alł-s«feiog  eyę 

Saw  from  his  bright  irat  in  tbe  starry  skie; 

Remembring  this  he  tent  the  boy  that  way 

Whcre  tbe  deare  fountaine  of  the  faire  nymph  lay; 

l*bere  was  be  come  to  seck  some  pleasing  brook* 

No  sooner  came  be  but  the  nymph  was  atrook^ 

And  though  she  longed  to  etobrace  tbe  boy, 

Yet  did  the  nymph  a  while  defer  her  joy, 

Tifl  she  had  bound  up  her  Ifltpse  flag icing  baiie. 

And  well  order*d  the  garnients  she  did  weare, 

Faigning  ber  oount'nance  wiih  a  IotcHs  care, 

An<l  did  desen*e  to  be  acrounted  faire;    * 

^Vlic>n  thus  much  i^pake  she  while  the  boy  abode^ 

"  O  boy !  morę  wortby  to  l>c  theugbt  a  god, 

Thnu  maicNt  io habit  in  the  giorioos  plaoe 

^f  (M%,  or  mai^st  proceed  from  bumaoe  raoe; 

Tlion  mai^st  hf.  (?npid,  or  the  god  of  winę, 

That  lately  weo*d  me  with  the  swelling  irioe: 

But  whoso('*re  tłiou  art,  O  happy  be 

lliat  was  80  ble»<t  to  lie  a  sire  to  tbee ! 

'Fhy  happy  niother  is  most  blest  of  many, 

Ble^8ed  thy  s)«teni,  if  ber  wombebare  any; 

Biith  f^rttmate,  O  and  thrice  happy  she, 

WhoMe  too  much  blessed  brest  gare  snck  to  theec 

If  anie^s  wisb  with  thy  sweet  bed,be  blc^t, 

O  sbe  is  hr  Tnora  liappy  tban  tbe  rest ! 

If  thou  hast  any,  lei  ber  name  be  known, 

Or  ebie  łet  me  be  she,  if  thou  hast  oone.!' 

fiere  did  sbe  pause  a  while.  and  theo  abe  laid^ . 

*' Be  a«>tubduratetoasłJiy  maidi       ^  .'  ^ 
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Ą  ttwCj  iBMYt  wStbin  •  fDOiry  breait 
i»  nu  iMse  oioid  lock'd  io  m  gulden  chesŁ 
Tbpy  9tLj  the  eye^s  tbe  iodnc  of  tbe  bearC, 
Aad  »bevs  th'  aftetioo  of  each  inwaid  part: 
Then  love  plaics  lively  there,  the  iittle  god 
Hath  a  cleare  cristaJi  pallace  of  abode ; 
O  bar  bin  aot  frooi  playing  m  thy  ^beatt, 
Tbat  apoffta  bimielfe  apon  each  outward  part" 
Tboa  much  tbe  ipake,  and  then  ber  tcmgue  was  busbt; 
At  bcff  looae  vpcaches  Hermaphroditus  bltisbti 
He  Icoew  not  wbat  lofe  wat,  yet  lOTe  did  shame  btin, 
M akiag  bin  bl»b,  and  yet  bia  bltuh  became  bim. 
Then  migbt  a  man  bit  liTely  ooloar  tee, 
libe  tbe  ńpe  apple  on  a  tonny  tree, 
Or  tray  dy^d  o^re  witb  a  pieańDg  red, 
Or  iike  tbe  pale  mome  being  shadowed. 
8y  thia  thenymph  recorered  had  ber  tongue, 
That  to  ber  tbinkiog  lay  m  nlenoe  łoog, 
Andtaid,  «  Tby  obeefc  it  mild,  O  be  thou  ao, 
Tby  cbeeke  taith  I,  then  do  not  antwer  uo^  [aaid, 
Thy  cbeek  dotb  ihame,  then  do  tboM  abame"^  sbe 
*'  It  ia  a  man't  ahame  to  deny  a  maid; 
Thoa  ]ook'tt  to  aport  witb  Yenas  in  ber  towtir, 
Aad  be  bdor^d  of  every  heavcnly  power; 
Men  are  but  oiortals,  to  are  women  too, 
"Wby  abonid  your  tboogbtt  aspire  morę  chan  oaradoc 
For  sore  tbey  do  atpiie ;  eke  ooold  a  youth, 
'  Wbote  comitenance  is  fali  of  spotletae  trutb, 
Be  10  releBtJease  to  a  ▼irgift'*  toogue  ? 
let  me  be  wooM  by  tbee  bot  haife  to  long; 
Witb  batfe  tboae  tennct,  do  but  my  loire  require, 
And  I  will  eaaPły  gmnt  tbee  Iby  desire; 
A^  are  bad  when  men  beoome  to  tlow, 
That  poore  untkilfoll  maidt  are  fbrc'd  to  wooe." 
Her  radiant  beanty,  and  her  tubtill  art, 
&  (leeply  ttnicfc  Hermapbroditnt'  heart, 
That  the  bad  won  hit  ioTe,  but  that  the  Itght 
Of  her  tnmtłuoent  eye  did  ^hine  too  brigbt, 
for  loo^  be  ]ook*d  apoa  tbe  lovely  maid, 
Aad  at  tbe  laat  Heraiaphn>ditat  taid,    , 
**  Bom  fhoakl  I  love  tbee,  wben  I  do  eipie 
i  fiu-  morę  beaotioot  nymph  hid  in^thy  eye;  [thee, 
When  thon  dott  łore  let  not  that  nympb  be  nigb 
Kor  wben  tboa  woo^tt  let  that  tamę  nymph  be  by 
Or  quite  obtenre  her  firom  thy  loYer^s  foce,   [tbfśe: 
Or  hide  ber  beauty  ia  a  darfcer  plaoe;" 
By  tbia  the  nympb  percclv*d  be  did  etpy 
^'one  but  bimseife  refiected  io  her  eye. 
Aad  Jot  binuelie  no  naore  the  meaut  to  tbew  bim, 
She  tbut  ber  eyet,  and  blindfold  that  did  wooe  him: 
**  Fairt  boy,  think  not  tby  beauty  cao  ditpence 
Witb  any  paine  dne  to  a*  bad  ofience; 
Ronember  bow  tbe  godt  puntubt  tb^ t  boy, 
That  tootn^d  to  let  a  beaatiout  nymph  eojoy 
Her  loog  witbt  pleasore,  ibr  the  peevitb  ełfe, 
Lov'd  of  ali  othert,  needtweiild  lorę  himself: 
So  maifrtt  thou  love  perhapt;  tboa  maiest  be  blett 
By  grantiiig  to  a  lockletie  nyDipb's  reqiiest, 
Then  rest  a  while  witb  me  amidtt  thete  wcedt, 
The  Sun  that  teet  ali  winkt  at  loverft>  deedt. 
Fhoebut  ia  bitnd  when  love  tporU  are  begun, 
Aad  utwer  teet  notiil  tbeir  tportt  be  done  j 
Bdeere  me  U^,  thy  bloud  it  rery  ttajd, 
That  art  ao  loatb  io  ki»te  a  youthfali  maid: 
Werttbott  a  maid  and  1  a  man,  Tle  tbew  tbee 
WUłi  wbat  a  manly  boldoetse  1  coalU  wooe  thee : 
'  Ftirer  tban  love't  ąneeń'  (tbus  I  would  bcgin) 
*  Migbt  not  my  over-boldnette  be  a  tin, 
1  voQ|d  intfeat  tbit  faToiir  if  I  eould 
Tby  roMat  cbe«ki  »  Uttlo  W  bebuU;' 
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Then  would  I  beg  a  toacb,  and  then  a  kiste,      *  ^ 
And  then  a  lower,  yet  a  higher  blitte; 
Then  VOuld  I  atke  what  Jove  aod  Lcda  did, 
When  Iike  a  twan  the  crafty  god  was  hid; 
Whatcame  be  for>  aby  did  be  ther«  abide? 
Surely  I  think  be  did  not  come  to  cbide; 
He  came  to  tee  her  hce,  to  tatkę,  and  chat. 
To  touch,  to  kisse,  came  be  for  nogght  bat  that? 
Yet  tomethinr  elte,  what  wat  it  be  would  bare? 
That  which  ail  men  of  majdens  ought  to  crave." 
This  said,  her  eye-lids  wide  she  did  display. 
But  in  thit  spaoe  the  boy  was  run  away : 
The  wanton  speechet  of  the  iovely  lasse 
Forc'd  him  for  shame  to  hide  him  io  the  grasse ; 
When  the  perceiv'd  tbecould  notsee  him  neere  her^ 
When  she  hadcalFd,  and  yethe  would  not  heare  ber^ 
Look  how  when  Autumne  comes,  a  Iittle  space 
Paleth  the  red  blutb  of  the  Summer*!  face, 
Tearing  the  leaTet,  the  Summ^r^s  covering, 
Tliree  montbt  in  weaTing  by  the  cariaus  Spring* 
Making  the  graste  bis  green  locks  go  to  wrack, 
Tearing  each  ornament  from  off  his  back; 
So  did  the  spoile  the  garments  tbe  did  weare, 
Tearing  wbole  ouncet  of  her  golden  haire ; 
Sbe  tbus  deluded  of  ber  looged  blisse, 
Witb  much  adoe  at  łatt  she  uttred  this: 
"  Why  wert  to  bashfull  boy  ?  Thou  hast  no  part 
Shewet  thce  to  be  of  tuch  a  female  heart: 
His  eye  it  grey,  so  is  the  moming's  eye, 
That  blosheth  alwaies  when  the  day  is  nigb. 
Then  it  grey  eyet  the  cause  ?  that  Cannoi  be, 
The  grey  ey'd  morn  is  lar  morę  bold  than  be, 
For  witb  a  gentle  dew  from  Heaven's  bright  tower, 
It  gett  the  maidenhead  of  er«Ty  flower : 
I  woald  to  God  be  were  the  rotiat  morn, 
And  I  a  flower  from  out  the  earth  new  bom. 
Hit  face  wat  tmooth,  Narcissus  face  was  so. 
And  be  wat  carelesso  of  a  sad  nymph's  woe. 
Then  that's  the  cause,  and  yet  that  cannot  be, 
yootbfołl  Narcissus  was  morę  bold  than  bej 
fiecaute  be  dy'd  for  love,  tboogh  of  his  thade, 
This  boy  nor  loret  himselfe,  nor  yet  a  maidt 
Besidet,  his  glorious  eye  is  wondrous  bright, 
So  is  the  fiagr  and  all-seeing  ligbt 
Of  Pboobut,  •  wbo  at  OTery  iboming^s  blrtb 
Błutheib  for  thame  upon  the  tullen  earth  | 
Then  thafs  the  cauśe,  and  yet  that  cannot  be^ 
The  fiery  Sun  is  fiir  niore  bold  tban  Jie; 
He  nightly  kisseth  Thetis  in.the  sea, 
Ali  know  the  ttorie  of  Leucothoe. 
His  cbeek  is  red,  so  is  the  fragrant  rosę. 
Wbote  ruddy  cbeek  with  orer-blushiog  glowet; 
Then  thaft  the  cause,  and  yet  that  cannot  be, 
F.ach  hiusbing  rosę  is  far  morę  bold  than  be  : 
Wbose  boidnesse  may  be  plainly  »een  in  this, 
The  ruddy  rosę  is  not  asham'd  to  kiste  ; 
For  alwaies  when  the  day  is  new  begun, 
The  sprcading  r^se  will  kisse  the  monringSuo." 
This  said,  hid  in  the  gratte  she  did  espy  bim. 
And  ttumbling  witti  ber  will  the  fell  down  by  birfi, 
Aod  with  ber  wanton  talke,  because  he  Woo'd  not, 
Beg*d  that  wbich  be,  poore  novice,  uodcrstood  noL 
And  (for  she  could  not  get  a  greater  blisse) 
She  did  intreat  at  1(  att  a  sister't  kisse; 
But  stiU  the  morę  she  did  the  boy  beteech, 
Tbe  inore  he  powted  at  her  wanton  speeclu 
At  last  tbe  uymph  began  to  touch  his  skin . 
Whiter  than  mountain  snów  hath  cv<;r  heen, 
Aod  did  in  purenesse  that  cleare  spring  surpaste; 
Whoreiu  Acteon  kaM^lh'  Aicadiao  Ir — 
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In  ber  whką  palm  f  be  hclU  bb  whiie  b»«4  §^ ;    \  Clapping  lUe  ubite  ń^  wiUi  hieiiolloir 
Tben  ii|  ber  bao^s  liis  wHst  flbe 'gaa  0  cloiB, 
Wben  thou^  bis  pul«e«  Hraight  bit  waf»0  W(ra4 
Wboep  yciutBiiiU  muaic  fbniuog  Ciipid^s  fii?,  [fM«» 
Ib  ber  warme  b^epi  kindle^  a  fr*'9b  d^i»» 
Tben  di4%b9  \fft  b«r  b«i¥l  D9t9  bie  brast, 
A  fart  as  wbite  ąnd  yoaAfiill  ąs  tbe  rest, 
Where  as  bis  ^owry  breatii  slUl  gooies  wd  gofla, 
4Hie  fęłt  bis  geoUe  beąrt  pani  tbrongb  bw  cWatbf ; 
At  (tet  fbP  topk  ber  band  fnogi  off  tba^  |iaft, 
Aad  mid  i(  panted  Uke  aiiqtber  beart; 
*'  Whysboulditb^moraMite,  aud  Um  boMł 
Why  sbould  tbe  biPMd  9)»^t  it  ba  OKNre  cpid  ^ 
^ay  ifire  that  yieldfl*  ooly  tby  tongiie  deniai^ 
Aaj  tbe  tr«ie  fiiiicy  oi  tby  b«art  belies." 
l^eo  did  sbe  li^  ber  baod  upb>  bU  cbis, 
And  pr^is^d  tbę  pretty  dunpUng  of  Uis  ikio. 
But  stiaigbt  bat  cbiB  sbe  'gan  to  drecslip, 
-Wbeo  sbe  beb^ld  tbe  rad^eeas  aC  kh  lip; 
And  said,  **  Tby  lips  ara  soft,  prssse  tbem  to  naoe. 
And  tbou  sb^t  lee  tbey  are  as  soft  as  tbiae.'* 
Tben  would  sbe  flsioe  bave  gope  unia  bis  eye^ 
But  stili  bif  rvddy  Up,  stasdiag  so  aigb, 
Drew  ber  band  back,  therelore  bis  ^ye  sbe  ipist, 
KSamiing  tocUspe  bis  Decfc«  aad  would  baye  kJMk: 
But  tben  tbe  boy  did  strogj^  to  be  gone, 
Yowing  to  leą^e  ber  ip  tbit  place  aWae; 
;  Bttt  tbe  bright  Salipącis  bi^a  to  feare, 
-And  8aid«  "  Faire  stimoger,  I  wiU  leare  tbeir  berę, 
Aad  tbese  so  pleąmost  placea  all  alooe ;" 
So,  turaipg  baidt,  sbe  faia^d  to  be  goqe : 
Biąt  team  bis  sigbt  sbe  bąd  no  powcr  bo  paise, 
Therdbre  ^  tani'd,  and  bid  ber  i«  tbe  grasw  ; 
Wben  to  tbe  grctt«4  beoding  h«r  siiow*wbite  koae, 
Tbe  glfbd  eartb  gav«  new  ooata  to  eyery  tree. . 
He  tben,  euppaMi\g  be  WM  «H  alon«, 
Like  a  yomig  bpy  tbąt  is  ^fspy^d  oC  iMiie, 
Kmis  bęre  and  thero,  tbep  o^  tbe  baoba  clath  look, 
''Tben  oa  tlie  christąil  ourreai  of  tbe  biook, 
Tben  witb  bi*  ^^  be  toucbt  tbe  atWer  stt^anes, 
'  1fVbo6ę  drowam  wa^es  ipad*  musie  ia  tbcir 

And,  lor  be  was  9pit  wbollyin,  did  weep, 

Talking  aloud,  aód  babllog  io  ttieir  slecp, 

Whose  pleasaat  coolenesse  wbtn  tbe  bo3ir,dłd  feele, 

He  tbnift  bis  £opt  dowo  tower  to  tb«  beele, 

OYecofne  wjtb  wbo^e  ąweet  noise,  he  did  bęgin 

To  strip  bis  soft  cloatbs  from  his  t«oder  skin, 

Wben  streigbt  thę  ąi^«biiig  Sun  wept  teaces  of 
brine, 
^^Becausa  be  durst  pot  ioucb  bim  wjtb  bis  shioe) 

Forfeare  of  spoiling  tbatsamjB  ivory  skioy 

Wbosą  wbitenesse  b(p  co  niiicb  deligbtod  ia ; 

And  tbep  tbe  Mooa,  ipother  of  moctaU  ease, 

Wonld  &ine  bąvę  ocype  ||o#9  tbe  Ai^ipode^ 

To  have  beheld  bjfpi  mąkfiA  a^  be  stood 

Ready  to  ieap  iotp  tbe  sibrer  toud, 
'    Bvt  onight  do^,  for  the  ląws  of  lieaTco  deny 

To  sfaew  ąicęfą  skręta  to  a  wofpan^s  ey« ; 

Aod,  tbereWci  ^'ii»  ^^^  v4  4Pd  g^^^ny  ligbt 
'^iifin*d.unto  tbe  sec99t  keeping  oight 
Wben  befbptipiis  Sal«MU'is  a  wbile  badg«z'd 
Upoo  bis  nakedt  oorps,  sbe  stood  aiiiaa*d. 
And  both  ber^arfcliiig  eyes  burat  ia  ber  fisce 
Like  tbe  bcigbą  ifim  rąOfO^  iip  a  glasse ; 
Scaree  can  sbę  stąy  from  ruaning  to  tbe  boy, 
Sciazoe  caa  sbe  now  defer  ber  boped  joy, : 
80  fsst  b<r  youtbiull  bkwd  plaies  in  Iwr  reiiie«» 
Tbat,  aIibo«^  ogyp^i  «b«  tCMroe. ket  a^lfecooUuMSi 
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Leapt  lireiy  firooi  tbe  laad  wbarson  ba  ttaoA 
lato  tbe  name  part  of  tbe  cbmtall  Hond; 
Like  iTory  tben  bii  nowy  body  waa, 
Or  a  wbite  liUy  ia  »  cbiistall  gla«af 
Tbeo  vus«  tbe  watan«y»pb  from  wboeiba  Isy* 
As  bamą  woo  tbe  glory  of  tbe  day, 
A«d  ber  ligbt  gaffOMola  cait  from  aff  bar  duB, 
«  He's  qiiae/>  sbe  csy'd,  and  to  laapt  tpsigbtly  ia  i 
Tbe  flatt^riag  lvy  wba  d«l  ever  tca 
(ocWąp^d  tbe  buge  tr^Ilhe  oCaa  agad  tttar- 
Let  bim  bejMld  tiba  yoang  boy  at  be  ttaadi 
Incla^  in  wauton  SiłinMir.it*  puft  baods ; 
Betwijct  tfaose  iirgry  araiea  sbe  łocfct  bim  69% 
Striving  to  gafc  away,  tiU  at  tba  laat, 
FondUogtbeMid,  **  Wby  ttmr^sttbon  to  be  gmm^ 
Wby  shouldst  tbou  to  desira  to  be  akae  I 
Tby  cbeeke  it  narar  ftife  wben  WMie  ii  by, 
fof  wbąt  it  red  and  wbite  but  totbe  eye  ? 
Aod  for  tbat  oaote  tbe  Hearens  are  daik  al  nlgbly 
Bccause  all  creatunes  elate  tbeir  weary  tągbt  i — 
For  tbece^t  «o  moctall  oan  to  early  lite^ 
Bat  still  tbe  morning  wtaits  t^pon  bit  eyta; 
Tbe  early  riting  aod  toon  siagiag  buiii 
Can  Q0ver  cbaat  bar  sweet  aatct  in  tbe  daik| 
For  sięep  sbe  ne'r  solittle  or  to  kmg, 
Y«t  stjU  tbe  moming  will  aittnd  bar  toog^ 
A11  creatures  tbat  benaatb  brigbt  Cioftbia  ba 
Have  appetite  anto  tooiety  ; 
Tbe  OTcrflowjpg  wavca  wouM  baw  a  boand 
Within  the  confioes  of  tbe  tpacioua  groand^ — * 
Aud  all  tbeir  shady  carrenti  wouU  ba  plac^d 
In  boUow  gf  tbe  sJlii^ry  ^aste  s 
But  that  tb^y  loatb  to  W«  tbeir  soft  ttneami  nog' 
Where  no^ecan  baare  tbcir  geatlanmaB^iiogi.*' 
Yet  still  the  boy,  rogaidlette  wbat  tbe.  taid, 
Strugled  tpaoe  to  orerswini  tbe  maid; 
Which  wbjto  tbe  nyoopb  percaiv'd,  tbe  'gaa  tasay, 
"  Straggle  tbou  naie^t,  but  n««er  gec  away ; 
So  grani,  jufit  godt,  tbat  nawet  day  may  tao  ^^ 
Tbe  separaUon  'twiat  this  boy  and  tte.*' — -  "^^ 
'Ihą  goUs  did  beare.her  prayer,  and  feide  \ 
A^A  ia  one  body  Uiay  be^an  to  grow : 
SJuB  felt  his  youtb^U  bloudia  every  veiaa» 
And  he  felt  hers  wann  h»  cold  b^etat  ageiiM} 
And  ever  sinoa  was  woman'a  lo«e  so  btest, 
That  it  will  draw  faload  from  tba  strangest 
Nor  maa,  nor  maid,  no«  ooukl  tbey  be  a»totm*d, 
Neitber  and  eitber  migbt  tbey  well  be  deem*d; 
,  Wbeo  tbe  youBg  boy  Uenaapbrodilut  taid, 
With  Ihe  set  yoioe  of  neither  man  nor  rnaid^ — 
"  Swift  Mcrcury,  tbou  aiitboc  of  my  Ufo, 
And  Łhou,  my 'n¥»tber,  V|ilcaQ'Łk>¥dy  wifie* 
tet  your  poore  off-apńag'»  latctt  breatb  be  bUa^ 
In  but  obtaining  tbia  bis  laat  rtquaal: 
aiant  tbat  wboe're,  beaąed  by  PbcsbcMi*  heaat, 
Shall  coma  to  coole  bim !» tbese  tilver  streaoH, 
May  9ever  moma  maaJly  sbape  retaine. 
But  halfie  a  vtrgin  may  retume  againew*' 
His  paronu  bark4ied  to  bis  laifc  reqiaett. 
And  witb  .tbat  giaatpower  tbcgr  tba  faiwitoiBe  Uettp^ 
And  sińce  thattioM  wbo  ia  tbatfcuwtoinotwima 
A  ouddeo  tmootboctt  teiaalb  balfe  bis  limfat^ 

■I         ■   I  ■■■  S'>  ^ 
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moM  otio. 

WhbK  Cupid  read  thit  litia,  atraigbt  ba  hmI, 
"  Wan^Iperoeioey  agaiotMaa-will  be 
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Wito  «a  ba*  kora  tky  «Mi«ił  >gMMt  thy  Ib  I 
I  ama5tb»by»bwmi'|  ■otherbkJ^ 
Wbea  sbc  t»  Bmiwi  on  Han  ba  bonet  Ht^ 
loft,  like  o|b«  fratba,  tby  Imm  did  pro««, 
ibii if  tboa aibi,  «bi*iaofMl;  Ibiwe. 
Haj,  I  ba^tMi8blbsrart«»ketplevit*s«oant, 
iUi  aaAi  tb«t  i«MM  wbieb  bdbfe  wat  fuec. 
1  aoMisalto  balMytbta,  ^pNHyboy^ 
Mor  vb«t  I  aaee  bafa  wfiltMi  to  dMtroy. 
tfaaykwa.  ani  ted  btoniflritkiad, 
ŁeibiaiffDoa,  aodnilawiUi  bb owa  wind | 
Bal  be  tbat  W  bit  tofe  to  diMimteated, 
1V>  nve  bto  Maaiy  wwwm  wcre  ta^catad ; 
WbyAoaldakMFarbUŁbMMifa)  orwhj 
Sboald  majf  with  hto  owo  gńefe  woandad,  die  ? 
'Tboa  ait  a  boy,  to  pbrf  bacoaMt  tbee  lUU, 
tbyraifptotdft,  playŁboii,  aaddoootkni; 
Or  if  tbooPIt  Modf  ba  ▼esbiff,  tbaadotbto, 
MafcakwonoMftbyotoaitb,  and  otealo  a  ktoto  i 
Make  Cbeai  to  laafe,  kaot  any  ofor-watob  than, 
Aad  tfoariile  wbca  tbav  tbtoba  naaa  oooM  to  catob 
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JInd  wHb  tboto  toarw  Ihat  hnron  *ed  all  nlfbt 
BotbaacoBtoat,  bat  da  aot  UH  ont-rifhtr 
Ł0va  hoard,  aad  ap  Us  fibror  wiago  did  bea^a, 
Wńte  oa,  I  fraely  giva  tbaa  leafa.*^ 
aił  ya  deip'n*d,  tbat  tofo  eadare, 
h  tbat  bawaMltbawaaadi,  yonr  tova  will  eare; 
Bot  eome  al  fint,  Ibr  if  yaa  OMba  delay 
Yoar  atobaatoo  win  giww  mortoil  by  yaar  stay ; 
The  tree,  wbieb  ky  detoy  to  growwm  big, 
la  tbe  begiaain^  waa  a  tondor  twig. 
Tbat wWob  alUrat was  bal  f  tpaa  in  leagtb. 
Will,  by  delay,  be  raotod  i^  niaa*t  itieagtb. 
Końit  boginangt,  OdadNiMMa  bfiog  aa  cariag, 
Wbera  iiłbaton  to  grown  itfaag  by .  kiag 

ing; 
Wben  fint  tboa  oeHl  a  faMW  tbat  likc*  tbiae  eye, 
Beod  all  tby  pacaoat  powen  to  doMry 
Wbetber  ber  cyaor  camage  fint  woaM  ibaw 
If  tba  be  fla fiw  lafw^e  delighti,  ar  na; 
Socnawlllbaeeoie,  ooeb  aa  oaa  tioct ; 
But  sbe  tbat  beaies  %eo  grave  aad  itorae  a^aet 
Take  beed  of  ber,  aad  raahe  bar  not  tby  jewell, 
Rither  ibe  caaaot  Iwre,  or  wiH  be  cruell. 
If  Iowa  amile  tbee  tbcte,  betime  take  beed, 
Iboie  woaadi  are  dnageroat  tbat  inward  bteed ; 
He  that  to  day  canoot  thake  off  lorę**  wirow. 
Will  rettaiiily  ba  moiw  anapt  to  laonrow^ 
f  iOve  haCh  to  ełnqiieat  aad  qaick  a  toagae, 
That  he  wtU  lead  tbee  all  Iby  life  ahn^  s 
Aodoaa  Mddanelaipe  (fiea  ia  a  yoke, 
Wbert  tboa  murt  eli ber draw,  or  stri^mf  ebeak. 
Stfira  tboa  betiaict,  for  at  tbe  fint  oaa  haad 
May  »top  a  walcr  drtłl  tbat  waare»  tbe  nad ; 
But,  if  delayed,  it  bnabaa  into  a  fload, 
Miumtainaa  wilt  bardły  makf  tbe  paawga  good; 
Bot  I  am  oot ;  for  new  I  do  bagin 
Ta  berp  tbemofl^  aot  heala  tbete  tbat  ara  in. 
(torem)  I  iatand  to  tbow 


How  love  aama  to  you,  tbao  how  ha  may  gow 
Yoii  that  wottM  not  baow  wbat  kMRo'f  paiaioBi  bo, 
Vever  ba  idia,  Itama  tbat  role  of  me. 
Easa  makat  yoa  kHr«^  at  tbat  o*vecoaict  yoar  wflt, 
Faae  to  tbe  food>awl  eaato  of  tłl  yoar  ilto. 
Tarse  ease  aad  idtoacate  bot  oot  of  doore, . 
ŁoTe^darti  are  breke,  btoflaoe  can  bama  noMort^ 
At  readt»aMd  willowa  loaa  tbe  wator*t  tit^^ 
80  Lata  lpvet  wllb  tb«  MU  to  aUda* 


If  then  al  Uberty  yao  fahia  wmild  ba» 

hoift  yeeldt  to  laboar,  laboaf  aad  be  ftaeb 

Long  tleept,  taft  badt,  rich  Tfartage,  and'bigb  isad* 

NMiinatodo,  and  pleaaure  of  esoaediBg,       |1ng« 

Dalto  ul  oor  taotet,  mabet  onr  tettae  ttapid, 

Aad  then  ertept  in  tbat  ortfty  TiUaine  Ciqdd. 

Tbat  boy  tofcteateoryib,  batto  toeh  at  ttb, 

Therefbrt  tby  aslod  to  betler  thfaigt  prefer. 

Behold  tby  ooontriePt  enaniet  in  armat, 

At  homo  LoVegripattby  heart  ia  bto ilie cbannei  | 

Then  liw  and  put  on  aiuoor,  catt  off  tloatb» 

Tby  labeur  may  at  once  o'reeome  them  both. 

If  thto  team  bard,  and  too  nnpleataat,  tben 

BeboU  tbe  law  tel  fortb  l^y  God  and  men, 

Sit  down  and  ttody  that,  that  tbo<i  maiett  knoW 

The  way  to  gaide  thy  wHb,  and  otben  tbow. 

Or  if  tbou  loY^tt  not  to  be  that  np  to, 

Łeama  to  attaile  Che  deere  with  tnitty  how, 

That  throagh  tbe  wooda  thy  weti-moutb^d  honndt 

»oy  ring, 
Whota  eoobo  better  joyet*  tbaa  love,  will  ńng. 
There  maieitthou  cbance  to  bring  tlrf  fora  to  end^ 
Diana  imto  Yeant  to  no  IHend 
The  conatry  will  aflbrd  tbee  meanet  ewNigh ; 
Sometimet  diodatne  not  to  direct  tbe  ploogh; 
To  follow  througb  tbe  flekto  the  bleatiag  faunbe, 
That  mooRKt  to  mitte  the  comfort  of  Ut  dam. 
Atsut  the  barrett,  help  to  proae  tbe  traes  i 
Graft,  plant,  and  tow,  no  klnd  of  laboor  leete. 
Set  nOta  for  biids,  with  hook*d  Imet  bait  for  flsb, 
Wbieh  wili  imploy  tby  miad  and  fili  tby  dtoh ; 
Tbat  being  weary  with  thete  paiaet,  at  uigfat 
Soand  tleept  may  put  tbe  tlioughts  of  lorę  to  fligbt 
With  tueb  deligbtt,  or  laboan,  as  are  tbete,   . 
Forget  to  łore,  ańd  leame  thy  telfe  to  pleate* 
Bat  chiefiy  leame  thto  lenon,  for  my  take, 
Fly  firom  ber  for,  tome  journey  undertake  ; 
I  kaow  tboa'lt  griere^  aad  that  ber  nane  onee  toM^ 
Will  be  CBOOgb  tby  jouraey  to  wtth-hokl: 
Bat  whea  tboa  fiad^st  tby  telfe  mott  bent  to  ttay, 
Compell  thy  feK  to  ran  with  tbee  away. 
Nor  do  tbou  with  that  raine  or  ttormy  weather 
May  ttoy  your  ttept,  and  bring  yon  baek  together ; 
Count  not  tbe  milet  you  patte,  nor  doabt  the  way. 
Lent  tbete  retpectt  shoukł  tume  yoa  back  to  ttay. 
Tell  noŁtbe  clock,  nor  |ook  not  once  behind. 
Bat  flie  like  lightning,  or  the  nortberne  wind ; 
For  wbere  we  are  too  muob  o^rematcht  in  migbt, 
There  to  no  way  for  safoguard,  but  by  fllght 
Kat  some  will  eonnt  tny  linet  too  bard  and  bittar, 
I  fiMWt  oonfrato  them  band ;  bat  yet  *t{t  better 
To  fast  awhile  that  h«a1th  may  be  profok^d, 
llian  feed  at  plenteout  tablet  and  be  choak'd. 
To  core  the  wretohed  body,  F  am  sore, 
Dotb  fire  and  steele  thou  gladly  wilt  endtmr : 
WilŁ  thon  not  then  take  painet  by  any  art 
To  cinw  thy  mind,  whtch  to  thy  better  part? 
The  bardnette  it  at  first,  aod  that  once  past, 
Pleasant  and  eatte  waiei  will  come  at  iatt 
I  do  not  bid  thee  striire  with  witchet*  cbarmai^ 
Or  tach  anboly  aets,  to  cease  thy  barmt  i 
Ceret  ber  telfe,  who  all  thete  thingt  did  know, 
Had  nerer  power  to  cure  ber  own  love  to : 
Naw  toke  thw  medicfne,  (which  of  nil  it  tuta) 
ŁablMr  and  abtence  to  the  oniy  oure. 
But  if  the  Fatct  compell  thee,  10  such  fathion, 
That  tbou  rau«t  needt  Kve  oeere  ber  taabitatłott. 
And  cantt  not  flie  ber  tight,  ledme  here  of  me,    - 
That  tboo  wouUFtt  foioe,  and  caott  not  yet  ba- 
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Set  all  tby  mistrit^  Ibnlto  bdbra  thine  eyet, 

And  all  tby  owo  disgraoes  wt\\  ad^ke ; 

Say  to  thy^lie,  that  *'  the  is  ooTetous, 

Hath  ta^ne  my  gifts,  and  Qs*d  me  thiis»  and  tbnsi 

Thus  hath  sbe  sworne  to  me,  and  tbut  deceWed; 

Thas.bave  I  hope,  and  thas  have  been  bereaved. 

With  Jove  che  feeds-my  riTall,  while  I  stanTe, 

And  poures  on  bim  kiMes,  wbich  I  deaeire : 

She  foliowa  bim  witb  smiles,  and  ^Tes  to  me 

Sad  leoks,  no  loTer'S|  but  a  stranget^a  fee. 

All  tbose  embraoet  I  so  ofidcrired, 

To  bim  bbe  offera  daily  atireqnired ,  [gether, 

Wbose  w  hole  desert,  and  balfe  mine,  weighM  to- 

Would  make  mine  lead,  and  bis  seem  corke  and 

featber." 
Then  tet  ber  go,  and  sińce  she  proYes  so  bard, 
Begard  thy  telfe,  and  głve  ber  no  regard. 
Thus  must  thou  scboole  tby  selfe,  and  I  could  wjsb 
Tbee  to  thy  selfe  most  eloqoent  in.thit. 
But  pot  on  griefe  enough,  and  do  not  feare, 
Griefe  will  enfonse  tby  eloquence  t*  appeare. 
Thus  I  my  selfe  the  lo^e  did  ooce  ^ypeli 
Of  one  whose  coyneise  vexM  my  sonie  like  Heli. 
I  must  oonfiesse  she  toach'd  me  to  the  quick. 
And  I,  that  am  pbysitian,  then  was  udt, 
Buttbis  I  found  to  profit,  I  did  stiU 
Rominate  what  I  thougbt  in  ber  was  ill ; 
And,  for  to  core  my  selfe,  I  found  a  way, 
Some  honest  slanders  on  ber  for  to  łay : 
Oiioth  I,  "  How  lamely  doth  my  mistris  gol" 
(Although,  I  most  cOnfesK,  it  was  not  so;) 
I  said,  ber  armes  wcre  croc^ed,  fingers  b^t, 
Her  sboulders  bow'd',  ber  legs  oonsum^d  and  spent: 
Her  colour  sad,  ber  neck  as  darke  as  nigbt, 
(Wben  Yenas  might  in  all  bave  ta*De  delight,) 
But  yet  because  I  would  no  morę  oome  nigb  ber, 
My  selfe  unto  my  selfe  did  thus  belye  ber. 
Do  thou  the  like,  and  tbougb  she  foire  appeare, 
Tbioke,  Tice  to  Tertue  often  comes  too  necre ; 
And  in  that  errour  (tbongh  it  be  an  errour) 
Presenre  tby  selfe  from  any  fort  ber  terroar. 
If  she  be  round  and  plumpe,  say  sbce^s  too  fot; 
If  brown,  say  black,  and  think  wbo  cares  for  that ; 
If  she  be  slender,  sweare  she  is  too  leane, 
That  soch  a  weoch  will  weare  a  man  oot  cleaae,* 
if  she  be  red,  say,  shee^s  tcM)  fuli  of  bloud  ; 
If  pale,  ber  body  nor  ber  mind  is  good ; 
If  wanton,  say,  she  aeeks  tlice  to  deToure ; 
]f  grave,  neglect  ber,  say,  she  looks  too  sowre. 
Kay,  if  she  have  a  faolt,  and  tbo«i  doat  know  it, 
Praise  it,  that  in  thy  presence  she  may  show  it : 
As  if  ber  Toice  be  bad,  crack*d  io  the  ring, 
Kever  give  OTer  till  thou  make  ber  sing, 
If  she  bave  aoy  blcmisb  iit  ber  foot, 
Commend  her  dancing  still,  and  pot  ber  to't 
If  she  be  rude  in  speech,  incite  her  talke ; 
If  hauIUng  lamę,  próvoke  ber  much  tu  walkę. 
Or  if  ou  iubtrumenushe  bave  smali  skill, 
Reach  dowu  a  Tiall,  urge  her  to  tłiat  sUlU 
Take  any  way  to  ease  thy  own  distresse. 
And  think  those  fanlts  be,  wbich  are  nothłOg.łesse ; 
Then  meditate  besides,  what  tbing  it  is 
That  makesł  tbee  still  in  love  tó  go  amisse. 
Advise  tbee  well,  for  as  the  world  now  goes    • 
Men  are  not  caught  with  substance,  but  with 

shows; 
Women  are  iq  Uieir  bodies  tumM  to  French, 
That  face  and  body*s  lea«t  part  of  a  wench. 
t  know  a  woman  hath  in  love  been  troubled 
tut  tbct  wUich  taylors  make,  •  fine  naat  doubltt. 


And  men  areeren  as  mad  In  tbeir  6eśńng» 

That  oftentimet  knre  women  for  tbeir  tyriag ; 

He  that  dotb  to,  lec  bim  take  tbis  adviae, 

Let  bim  rise  early,  and  not  bein;  nice, 

Up  to  bis  miftris'  chamber  let  bim  bie, 

E're  she  ariae,  and  there  be  sball  espie 

Such  a  coofosion  of  disordered  things, 

In  bodtes,  jewels,  tyres,  wyres,  lawnes,  and  ling^ 

That  Bure  it  caonot  cboose  but  moch  abhor  hini» 

To  see  ber  lye  in  peeces  thns  before  bim  ; 

And  (Ind  those. things  sbut  in  a  painted  box 

For  which  be  loves  ber,  and  cndures  her  mockfc 

Once  I  my  selfe  had  a  great  mind  to  see 

What  klnd  <^  tbiogs  women  undreased  be, 

And  found  my  sweet- beart,  jnst  wben  I  came  et* 

her, 
Screwing  in  teetb,  and  dippiuf  rags  in  water* 
She  miss'd  her  perriwig,  and  dorst  not  stay. 
But  put  it  on  in  baste  the  backward  way ; 
That  had  I  not  on  tb'  sudden  chang^d  my  mind, 
I  bad  mtstooke  and  kissM  my  lo^e  behnid* 
So,  if  thou  wish  berfonlts  sbould  rid  thy  carea, 
Watch  out  tby  time,  and  take  ber  unawaras: 
Or  latber  put  the  better  way  in  proofe, 
Come  thou  oot  neere,  bat  keep  thy  śelfe  aloof** 
If  all  tbis  f(erve  not,  use  one  medicine  morę, 
Seek  out  another  love,  and  ber  adore ; 
But  cboose  out  one,  in  wbom  thou  weU  tnaiest  aec- 
A  heart  inclin'd  to  lorę  and  cberiih  tbee. 
Por  as  a  ri^er  parted  slower  goes, 
So,  love,  thus  parted,  still  aooreerenly  flowes. 
One  ancfaor  will  notserve  a  vesseU  tali. 
Nor  is  one  booke  enough  to  fish  withall, 
He  that  can  solące  bim,  and  sport  with  two, 
May  in  the  end  triamph  as  otben  do. 
Thou  that  to  one  hast  shew'd  tby  selfe  too  kfai4, 
Maiestin  a  seoondmocb  morę  comfort  ftnd; 
If  one  łoTe  entertaine  tbee  with  despight, 
The  other  will  embrace  tbee  with  del^ht : 
Wben  by  the  former  thou  art  roade  accurst, 
The  second  will  oontend  t*  exoell  the  fint. 
And  striTe,  with  love,  todrire  ber  from  tby  breast : 
("  That  first  to  seoondyiełds,  women  know  beat.*') 
Or  if  to  yeeld  to  eitber  thou  art  loath, 
Tliis  may  perhapa  acquit  them  of  them  botb. 
For  what  one  love  makes  odde,  two  sball  makeeren, 
Thns  blowi  with  blows,  and  fire  by  flre*s  out  driren. 
Pksrchaoce  this  course  wiil  tume  thy  fint  loveV 

heart, 
And  whrn  tbineis  atease,  canae  ben  to  smart. 
If  thy  lore^s  rirall  stick  so  ueere  tby  side, 
Thinke,  women  can  copartnen  worseabide. 
For  tbougb  thy  mistris  nev!er  meane  to  iove  tbee, 
Yet  from  the  other's  lo^e  she'l  strire  to  morę  tbeet 
But  let  her  strire,  she  oh  bath  V9x^d  thy  heart, 
Siiifer  her  now  to  beare  ber  selfe  a  part. 
And  though  tby  bowels  bume  like  .fficna*s  fire, 
Seeme  coldcr  fiir  tban  ice,  or  her  desire ; 
Faigne  thy  selfe  free,  and  sigh  not  over  mach. 
But  laugb  alond  wben  griefe  thy  heact  dotb  toocfak 
I  do  not  bid  tbee  hreake  through  fire  and  fiame, 
Such  Yiolcmce  in  love  is  mach  too  blame  j 
Bot  I  adrise,  that  thou  dissemble  deep. 
And  all  thy  passioos  in  thine  own  brest  keep. 
Faigne  tby  selfe  well,  and  thou  at  last  shalt 
Thy  selfe  as  well  as  thou  didst  foigne  to  be. 
So  bave  I  often,  wben  I  would  not  drink. 
Setę  down  as  one  asleep,  and  faign*d  to  wink, 
Till,  as  I  noddin^  sate,  and  tooke  no  baed, 
X  bnTf  nt  lut  folpa  feat  asleep  indecU, 
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So  lM«e  I  iiftbecB  męty,  bigniag  spigfat. 
And  ODOJaterfeiting  raulćt,  bave  Uiaght  outrigfat. 
So  loTe^  by  on,  dolh  come,  by  use  doth  go, 
And  be  tbat  feignes  well  shall  at  leogth  be  so. 
V  t?ve  thj  rawtris  promit^d  to  receire  tbee 
Into  ber  bowMae^  and  did  tben  dfsoeive  tbee, 
liicking  tby  riraJl  ia,  tbee  oat  of  doora. 
Be  not  d^ected,  seeme  pet  to  depkne. 
Nor  w  hen  titou  leett  ber  eezt  take  notioe  of  it, 
Bat  pesse  it  over,  it  sbaU  torae  to  profit : 
For  if  sbe  tees  tncb  tńcks  ai  these  perples  tbee, 
Słie  will  be  proad,  and  take  deligbt  to  rtię  tbee. 
Bat  if  sbe  prove  tbee  conctant  in  tbis  kind, 
Sbe  vUl  b^in  at  lengtb  aome  sleighti  to  fiad, 
How  abe  nay  draw  tbee  back  and  keep  tbee  ttill 
A  lenrile  €aptłve  to  ber  fickle  will. 
Bat  DOW  take  beed,  berę  eomes  the  proofe  of  meiii 
Be  tboa  as  constant  et  tbou  leemeit  tben : 
BeeeiTe  no  menages,  regard  no  linei, 
Hiey  aie  bat  snarei  to  catcb  tbee  in  ber  twines. 
Beoeive  no  gifts,  tbioke  all  tbat  praise  ber  flatter  i 
Wbate^ie  sbe  writet.  beleere  not  baife  tbe  matler. 
CoarsiBe  not  witb  ber  servaat,  nor  ber  raaid, 
S^roe  bid  good  morrow,  lett  tboo  be  betrayM. 
Wben  tbou  go*st  by  berdoore,  nerer  look  back. 
And  tboogb  tbe  cali,  do  not  tby  joumey  ibck; 
If  sbe  sbould  send  ber  friends  to  talk  witb  tbee» 
Soflrr  tbem  not  too  long  to  walkę  witb  tbee. 
Do  not  beleereone  word  tbey  ny  is  sootb. 
Nor  do  not  aske  so  mocb  as  bow  sbedotb ; 
Yąi,  tboagb  tby  Tery  beart  sboald  borne  to  know, 
Bridle  tby  toogue,  and  make  tbcreof  no  show  ; 
Thy  careteste  silenoę  sball  perples  ber  morę 
Tben  ean  a  tbootand  aigbs  sigbM  o're  and  o^  w ; 
By  sayiog  tbon  lorest  not,  tby  loring  pravę  not, 
Fbr  tk^ś  Hr  gooe  in  lorę  tbat  saies  I  lorę  net : 
Tben  boldtby  peace,  and  sbortly  lorę  will  die, 
Tbat  woand  heaJs  bót  tbat  cures  not  by  and  by. 
But  aome  wiU  say,  **  Alas,  tbk  ruie  ia  bani. 
Most  we  not  lorę  wbere  we  may  find  reward  ? 
How  slioald  a  tender  woman  beare  tbis  toome 
Tbat  catinot,  witboot  art,  by  men  be  borne  ł" 
Mistake  me  not ;  I  do  not  wtsb  3rou  sbow 
Sucii  a  eooterapt  to  tbem  wbose  lorę  you  know : 
Bnt  wbere  a  tcomfull  lasse  makes  you  endure 
Her  sligbt  regarding,  tbere  1  lay  my  cure. 
Kor  think  in  learioglore  you  wrong  yowr  lasse, 
Who  one  to  brr  conteot  already  bas ; 
"Wbile  sbe  dotb  joy  in  bim,  joy  tbou  in  any, 
Tboa  bast,  as  well  as  sbe,  the  choiceof  many. 
Tben,  for  thy  own  oontempt,  defer  not  lonir. 
But  cure  tby  selfe,  and  sbe  sball  bare  no  wrong. 
Among  all  cures  I  cbiefly  did  cororoeod 
AbKooe  in  this  to  be  tfaie  ooly  irieod. 
And  so  it  isy  but  I  would  bave  ye  łeame 
Tbe  perfect  uae  of  absence  to  disceme. 
First  tben,  when  tboo  art  absent  tu  ber  ligbt, 
In  tolitarincsse  do  notdeltgbt:. 
Be  teldome  left  aione»  for  tben  I  know 
A  tbousaad  vexing  tbougbUi  will  come  and  go. 
F!y  |ovely  walkes,  and  uncouth  places  sad, 
Tbey  are  the  nurseof  tbougbts  tbat  make  men  mad ; 
Walk  not  too  much  wbere  tby  fond  eye  may  pee 
Tbe  plaoe  wbere  sbe  did  gire  iove*s  rights  to  tbee: 
For  eren  tbe  place  will  tell  tbee  of  tbose  joyes. 
And  tume  tby  kisses  into  sad  annoies. 
Preqo«nt  nut  wood*  and  gmves,  nor  sit  and  mnse 
Witb  armesacrosse,  as  foolisb  lorers  ote : 
For  as  tbou  sitt'st  ałooe,  tlioo  soone  shalt  find 
Tbf  mistris^  foce  pńtented  to  tby  mind,  . 


As  plainly  to  tby  trotibled  phantade 
As  if  sbe  were  iu  presenoe,  and  stood  by. 
Tbis  to  escbew  open  tby  doores  all  day, 
Sbun  no  man's  speeeb  tbat  oomes  into  tby  way. 
Admit  all  companies,  and  when  tbere's  nonę, 
Tben  walkę  tbou  forth  thy  selfo,  and  seek  out  one; 
Wben  be  is  foond,  seeke  morę,  laogh,  drtnke, 
Father  tban  be  alone,  do  any  tbiog.       [and  siog; 
Or  if  tbou  be  constrain>d  to  be  alone, 
Hare  not  ber  pictare  for  to  gaże  upon : 
For  tbat**  tbe  way,  wben  tbou  art  eas^d  of  t»iae^    . 
To  wouad  anew,  and  make  thee  sick  againe. 
Or  if  tboa  hast  it,  tbinke  tbe  painter's  skiłl 
Flattered  ber  foce,  and  tbat  sbe  looks  morę  ill; 
And  tbinke' as  tboa  dost  musicg  on  it  flit, 
Tbat  sbe  ber  selfeis counterfeit  like  it 
Or  ratber  fly  all  things  tbat  are  indin^d 
To  bring  one  tboogbt  of  ber  into  tby  mind. 
View  not  ber  tokens,  nor  tbinke  on  ber  words, 
But  tako  soroe  book,  wbose  leamed  wombe  aflbrd^^ 
Pbysic  for  sonles,  tbere  seaicfa  for  some  reliefe 
To  guile  tbe  time,  and  rid  away  tby  griefe. 
But  if  thy  tbooghta  on  ber  must  needs  be  bent, 
Tbinke  wbat  adealeof  precious  time  wasapent 
In  qaest  of  ber ;  and  tbat  tby  best  of  yooth 
LanguisbM  anddied  wbiłe  sbe  was  roidof  trutb. 
Tbinke  but  how  ill  sbe  did  desenre  afiection. 
And  yet  bow  bmg  sbe  keld  tbee  in  subjection. 
Thinke  bow  sbe  chang^d,  bow  ill  it  did  become  ber. 
And  tbinkingso,  leare  lorę,  and  ffie  for  foom  ber. 
He  thatfrom  all  infection  woitld  be  free, 
Must  fiie  tbe  place  wbere  tbe  mfected  be. 
And  be  tbat  would  firom  l(^e's  afiection  fiie, 
Must  leave  bis  mistris'  walks,  and  not  oome  nigb. 
'*  Sore  eyes  are  got  by  looking  on  sore  eyes. 
And  woands  do  soon  from  new-bealM  scars  arise.** 
As  embers  toach*d  witb  sulpburs  do  renew, 
So  will  ber  sightkindle  fresh  flames  in  yoo. 
If  theo  tbou  meet*st  ber,  snfier  ber  go  by  titee. 
And  be  afraiu  to  let  ber  come  too  nigb  tbee : 
Por  ber  aspect  will  raise  desire  in  tbee, 
And  bungry  men  scaroe  hołd  from  roeat  tbey  see» 
If  e're  sbe  sent  thee  letters,  tbat  lie,  by, 
Pemse  them  not,  they'l  captivate  thy  eye: 
But  lap  them  op,  and  cast  tbem  in  the  fire, 
Aud  wish,  a»  tbey  wąsie,  so  may  tby  desire. 
If  e're  tbou  senfst  ber  tokea,  gift,  or  letter, 
Go  not  to  fetcb  them  back  (  for  it  is  better 
That  sbe  detain  a  little  pałtry  pelfe,  [selfe. 

Than  tbou  sbouldst  aeeke  for  tbem,  and  lose  thy 
For  wby  ?ber  sight  will  so  enchant  thy  beart, 
That  thou  wilt  lose  tby  labour,  I  my  art. 
Bot  if  by  chancc  tbere  fortunę  such  a  case, 
Tbou  needs  must  come  wbere  she  sball  be  in  plaoe^ 
Theo  cali  to  mind  all  parts  of  tbis  disooiirae. 
For  Bure  tbou  słialt  bare  need  of  all  thy  force : 
Against  thou  goest,  curie  uot  thy  head  and  haire^ 
Nor  care  wheUier  tby  band  be  fotile  or  faire  i 
Nor  be  not  in  su  neat  and  spruce  array 
As  if  tbou  roean'8t  to  make  it  boliday  ; 
Neglect  thy  seife  for  ouce,  that  she  oiay  see 
Herlore  haib  now  ito  power  to  worke  oo  thee^ 
And  if  Łliy  rivall  be  in  presence  too, 
Seeme  not  to  maike,  but  do  as  otbers  do; 
^alute  łiim  friendly,  give  him  gentle  words, 
Retume  all  curtesies  that  be  afierds  : 
Drinke  to  hioi,  carve  him,  fiWe  bim  complement 
Tbisshall  thy  mistris,  morę  than  thee,  torment : 
For  sbe  will  tbtuk  by  tbis,  tby  careless  show, 
Tbou  car  st  not  n^w  whether  kUe  .ktve.or.nqk  .  -     . 


ifto 
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Bat  if  thoa  canfc  pen^tde  fkf  ieHe  mdMd 
8he  hath  do  lo^er,  but  of  thee  faath  need ; 
Tb«t  UD  man  loyes  ber  but  thjr  selfe  akkme/ 
And  UMt  tbe  sball  be  lott  wbta  thoo  art  fooe ; 
Tbtts  looth  tby  wUe,  and  tbou  sbalt  Meme  to  be 
In  hr  mon  bappy  taUog  than  ii  sbet 
For  if  tbou  tbmk^st  tbe'8  loT^d,  and  loves  againe, 
Bell  llre  will  seeoie  nora  easie  tbaa  tby  pdioe: 
But  cbieip  wben  in  pceieiiee  thoa  alidit  spie 
Tbe  man  ftbe  mort  ansctetb  ftaoding  by. 
And  ate  him  gnspe  ber  I7  tbn  tender  band. 
And  wbiąMffinf  eloie,  or  abnott  knńng  ftand ; 
Wben  tbon  sbalt  doidbtwbetbertbey  fanigfaatibee, 
Or  whetber  on  aeme  meeting  tbey  agree ; 
if  now  tbou  canfet  bold  out,  tbou  art  a  man. 
And  canat  performe  morę  tban  tby  teaeber  can: 
If  tben  tby  beait  can  be  at  eaab  and  firee, 
I  will  give  o*!*  to  teneb,  and  Icame  of  thee^ 
Bat  tbk  way  I  woald  tafce  among  tbem  all, 
I  wonUl  pick  Out  lome  laiw  to  talke  witball, 
Wbow  qaick  inTentiona,  and  wbose  nimbie  wit, 
Sbould  basie  minę,  and  keep  me  fram  my  fit : 
My  ^e  witb  all  my  art  ibould  be  a  wooing, 
No  matter  wbat  I  said,  se  I  wera  doiag ; 
Fbf  all  tbat  wbile  my  love  sbouM  tbtnke  at  leaat 
That  I,  as  well  as  sbe,  on  loTe  did  fisaat 
And  tbongb  my  beart  wera  tbinking  of  ber.faee, 
Or  ber  nidundńease,  and  my  own  diagraoe, 
Of  all  my  prcseat  pwnct  by  ber  negicot, 
Vet  wonld  I  kiugb,  and  seem  withoot  respect 
Percbance,  in  envy  tbou  sbooldst  sport  with  any, 
tier  beck  will  singie  theefrom  fortb  of  many : 
But,  if  tboo  canst,  of  all  that  present  ars, 
ller  confereDce  akne  tboa  sbooldst  forbeare ; 
l^or  if  ber  locAt  so  mocb  tby  mbMl  do  troable, 
Her  bonied  speecbea  wiH  distract  tbee  double. 
If  sbe  begin  ooce  to  oonfer  witb  tbee, 
Tben  do  as  I  would  do,  be  mfd  by  me: 
When  sbe  begins  to  talke,  imagine  straigbt, 
That  DOW  to  catob  tbee  op  she  lies  in  wait ; 
Tben  cali  to  mind  some  businsase  or  aflhire, 
Wbose  doobtftiH  issue  tokes  up  all  tby  care  ; 
That  wbile  soch  talke  thy  troubłed  fancies  stin, 
Ttiy  mind  may  worke,  and  give  no  beed  to  bers. 
Alas  !  I  knov  m«n*s  hearts,  snd  that  fali  soene^ 
By  women^s  gcofle  wonh  we  ara  an'lone. 
If  women  sigb  or  weep,  oor  sonics  are  grierM, 
Or  if  they  sweare  they  love,  they  ara  belee^M ; 
Bot  tnwt  not  thoa  to  eatbs  if  she  sboold  sweare, 
Kor  henrty  sighs,  bdrewe  tliey  dwelft  net  tbere. 
If  sbe  shoukl  gri^  tu  earoest,  or  in  jest, 
Or  fbrce  tier  aigumeots  with  sad  protest. 
As  if  tnie  serrow  in  her  eye-lid  sate  f 
Nay,  if  she-  oome  to  weeping,  trnst  not  tbat ; 
For  koOw,  ttet  women  csn  both  weep  snd  smile 
1^'itb  mach  marę  danger  tban  the  crocodite. 
Thfi*n>all  tŁt  dalb  isbut  to  bneed  thy  palne, 
Aod  getthe  power  te  tyrannizc  againe. 
Md  sbe  will  tteat  thy  beart  witb  trooble  mora 
Tban  rocfcs  arc  beat  witb  wanres  upon  the  sbore. 
Bo  not  complalne  fo  het  tben  of  thy  wrong, 
Bnt  losk  tby  tbowghts  within  thy  silent  tongae. 
Tell  her  not  why  thon  leaT*st  ber,  nor  declare 
(  Althoogb  sberask  tbee)  what  tby  torntents  ara. ' 
Wringnotherfinjran,  gase  not  on  ber  eye, 
^rom  thence  a  tboosmid  saares  and  arrowa  flye. 
Lo,  lenber  iiot  pareeive,  by  sigbs  or  sigoes, 
How  at  ber  deede  thy  hiward  soale  repines^ 
Seeroe  Garalime  of  be»  speedi,  and  do  net  barkę, 
Answer  bf  <hmi6i^  aattaoogb  tiiotididat  Mt  pMhA 


And  if  she  bid  thee  bonę,  Mnlght  pmniiae  W^^ 
Or  braake  tby  word,  as  if  tbou  badst  Ibiyot* 
Seeme  not  to  cara  whetber  tbou  opme  orno, 
Andifsbebeaoteameiit,  do  not  go.  . 
Feigne  tbon  hast  bosmesse,  aiid  deferthe  meetiug^ 
As  one  tbat  greatly  ear*a  not  for  ber  graettog. 
And  as  sbe  tbikes,  caat  tbou  tbine  eyes  elae#beM^ 
And  look  among  tbe  lamss  tbat  ate  therab 
Gompara  their  seterall  beaotlea  to  ber  Iboe/ 
Some  one  or  other  will  her  formę  diegrnce  1 
On  botb  their  fooescarryatill  tby  ▼lew, 
Ballance  tbem  eqoally  in  judgeineot  true : 
And  when  tbon  fiDd*st  tbe  other  detb  encel, 
(Yet  that  tbou  canst  not  h>ve  It  balfe  so  weR) 
Blusb  tbat  tby  passions  make  thee  doto  on  ber 
Mora  tban  on  thosetby  jndgementdotb  prafor; 
Wben  thoa  hast  let  ber  speake  all  tbat  sbe  •Ottld^ 
Seeme  as  tbou  hast  not  one  woid  nwierstoodt 
And  when  to  pait  witb  tbee  tbOu  seest  ber  beat, 
6ive  her  some  ordinary  complement. 
Soch  as  may  seeme  of  cearteste,  not  lotei 
And  so  to  other  companie  remore. 
This  carełesnesse  in  which  tben  seem'at  to  be, 
(  Howe'ra  in  ber)  will  woike  tbis  chwige  in  thee, 
That  tbou  sbalt  tbluke,  for  nring  ber  so  slight, 
She  cannot  cfanae  bot  tnne  ber  lorę  to  spigbt : 
And  if  tbou  art  penwaded  onde  she  bates, 
Tbou  wilt  bewara,  alid  not  aoose  neera  ber  baiti  I 
But  though  I  wish  tbee  oonstantly  beleeve 
Sbe  bates  tby  sight,  tby  paaiions' to  deeeire  | 
Yet  be  net  tbon  so  baae  to  bato  ber  toe, 
That  wbieb  scemaill  in  ber  do  not  tbon  do| 
'Twill  indisoretfon  seeme,  aod  want  of  wit, 
Where  tbou  didst  love,  to  bato  msteod  of  H ; 
And  tboo  mniest  shame  etel^  to  be  so  mated, 
Aod  joynM  hi  loire  witb  one  tkat  shonld  be  bated  f 
Sucb  kind  of  lore  is  ftt  for  ctownes  atid  hmds, 
And  not  for  debonaira  and  gentle  minds ; 
For  can  tbem  be  in  man  a  madnesae  moro 
Tban  bato  those  llps  be  wbhM  to  kbae  befora  ? 
Or  loatb  to  see  those  eyes,  or  heara  tbat  voioe, 
Whose  rary  soond  batb  madę  bis  beart  rajdce  ? 
Soch  acts  ae  thera  much  Miscretion  shows, 
When  men  from  kissing  turne  to  wish  for  Mowę  t 
Aod  tbis  their  owa  esample  shews  so  naogbt, 
That  when  tbey  shoold  dłrect  they  mu^t  be  tougbt  i 
But  tbou  wllt  aay,  *'  For  aH  the  lora  I  heara  ber, 
And  all  the  sernice,  I  am  oe^re  tbe  nenrar  :*' 
And  which  tbee.mostof  ałldoth  Texe  Kke  Heli, 
"  She  leres  a  men  iie're  lor'd  her  halfe  so  welłi 
Him  ibe  adorei,  but  I  most  not  oone  at  ber, 
Hare  I  not  tben  good  rMson  for  to  bale  her  ?** 
I  answer.  No ;  for  make  tbe  case  thńie  owne. 
And  in  tby  glasse  her  actione  sball  be  sbownes 
When  thou  thy  selfo  in  kire  weit  sofar  gone, 
Say,  could^st  tbou  lore  any  bnt  ber  aloae } 
I  know  thou  oonldst  not,  tho^  with  toarss  aod  cries 
These  had  mado  dcafe  tbine  eares,  and  dim  tbine 

eyes: 
Would^  tboo  for  this  that  they  bMe  tbee  againe^ 
If  so,  tbon  wouldst  tben  bato  thy  love  ageine : 
Yoor  foalts  ara  both  alike  \  thou  lorest  ber. 
And  she,  in  lore,  thy  rirail  doth  pn^er : 
If  tben  ber  lore  to  him  tby  bate  procnra, 
Thoo  sbooldst  for  loriog  her  like  hatte  endnra : 
Then  do  not  bato,  for  all  the  lincs  I  write 
Ara  not  addmB*d  to  turne  tby  lore  to  splirbt. 
Bot  writ  to  draw  tby  doting  mind  ftom  1oiv«| 
That  Ia  tbe  goldea  menne  titf  tbo«|hti  flfeaf 
aiovn; 


THE  REMEDIE  OF  LOVE- 


ftZl 


la  yUcIi,  wbeii  onee  tfaoa  find^st  thy  telfe  at  ^iiiet, 
Łame  topreferre  thy  wHe  with  thif  focd  diet. 


THS  COHCŁUSIOM. 

Słbsf  nok  too  muchy  nor  longer  than  aileqp 
Within  thy  bed  thy  lazie  body  keep  j 
?or  when  thoti  wannę  awako  thalt  feele  it  foft, 
Food  eogitatioDS  will  attaile  thee  oft : 
Then  itart  op  early,  itudy,  worke,  or  write, 
Łet  labour  (otheit*  toyle)  be  thy  delight 
Eat  not  too  much,  for  if  tfaoa  much  dott  eat, 
Let  it  not  be  dainty  or  stirring  meat : 
Abttuoe  from  wine^  altbo'  tbon  thinke  it  good, 
It  tets  thy  meat  oo  fin^  aod  ttin  thy  bloud  i 


Ufle  thy  mMSb  mnch  to  bath  thy  waoton  limba 
Ib  oooiest  ttreamt,  whieh  o*re  the  gntYeU  awimi : 
Be  still  tn  grareit  company,  and  lye 
The  wanton  rabble  of  the  younger  firy, 
Whoae  lintlntt  tricki  will  lead  thee  to  delight^ 
To  thinke  on  love,  where  thou  ihalt  periah  qoite  ; 
Come  not  at  all  where  many  women  are. 
But  like  a  bird  that  lately  icap'd  the  maie, 
Avoyd  their  garith  beanty,  fly  yith  specd, 
Aod  learoe  by  ber  that  lately  madę  thee  Ueedj 
Be  not  too  much  alone ;  but  if  alone, 
Get  thee  some  modest  booke  to  looke  opon  ; 
But  do  not  md  the  lines  of  wanton  men, 
Poetry  seta  thy  mind  on  flre  agen : 

JAbataine  from  longs  and  Tenea,  and  taka  hea4 
That  not  a  linę  of  lorę  thou  ever  i«ad. 
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LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  BROWNE. 


JBY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


lU I S  mgenioiu poet  was the  son of  Tlioinas Browne,  of  Tavi8tock^  in  Deyonshire, 

gcnt.  wbo,  according  to  Prince^  in  his  Worthies  of  Devon,  was  most  probably  a  de- 

acendant  from  the  knightly  family  of  Browne,  of  Brownes-Ilasb,  in  the  parish  of 

Langtree^  near  Great  Torrington>  in  DeTonshire '.     His  son  was  bom  in  the  year 

1590«  and  became  a  student  of  £xeter  College^  Oxford,  about  the  beginning  of  the 

leign  of  James  I.     After  making  a  great  progress  in  classical  and  polite  literaturę,  be 

remoYed  to  the  Inner  Tempie,  where  bis  attention  to  the  study  of  the  law  was  fire- 

iioently  inteirupted  by  his  derotion  to  the  Muses.     In  his  twenty-third  year  (1613) 

he  publiahed,  in  folio,  the  first  part  of  his  Britannia's  Pastorals,  wbich,  according  to 

die  cuatom  of  the  time,  was  ushered  into  the  world  with  so  many  poetical  eulogies, 

tfaat  he  appears  to  hąve  secured,  at  a  very  eariy  age,  the  friendship  and  favour  of  the 

most  celebrated  of  his  contemporaries,  among  whom  we  find  the  names  of  Selden  and 

Drayton.  To  these  he  afterwards  added  Davie8,  of  Hereford,  Ben  Jonson,  and  others. 

Thathe  wrote  some  of  these  pastorals  before  he  had  attained  his  twentieth  year,  bas 

been  conjectured  from  a  passage  in  Book  T.  Song  V.  but  there  is  sufficient  interna! 

eTideoce,  independent  of  these  lines,  that  much  of  them  was  the  ofl^pring  of  a  juvenile 

&Dcy.     In  the  following  year  he  publisbed,  in  octayo,  The  Shepherd'9  Pipę,  in  seyen 

eciogues.     In  tbe  fourth  of  these  he  laments  the  death  of  his  friend,  Mr.  Thomas  Man- 

wood,  under  tbe  name  of  Philarete,  the  precursor,  as  some  critics  assert,  of  Miiton^s 

Lycidas. 

In  1616,  he  published  the^second  part  of  his  Britannia^s  Pastorals,  recommended  as 
before  by  his  poetical  friends,  wbose  praises  he  repaid  with  liberał  ity  in  the  body  of  the 
work.  The  two  parts  were  reprinted,  in  octayo,  in  1 625,  and  procured  him,  as  is  too 
fi«|aeDtly  the  case,  morę  famę  than  profit  About  a  year  before  this,  he  appears  to 
haye  taken  leate  of  the  Muses,  and  retumed  to  £xeter  College,  in  tbe  capacity  of 
tutor  to  Robert  Dormer,  earl  of  Caemaryon,  a  nobleman  who  fell  in  the  battle  of 

*  Tbe  &cts  in  this  •bort  sketch  are  taken  from  Prioce'8  Worthies,  tbe  Geneiml  DictiooAry,  Biog; 
BritanftłCtt,  and  Wood^s  Athene.     C 
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Newbury  in  1643,  whilc  figliting  gallantly  for  hig  king,  at  the  hcad  of  a  regiment 
of  horee,  and  of  whom  lord  Clarendon  has  given  us  a  cłiaracter  drawn  with  his  uwial 
discrimination  and  fidelity.  While  guiding  the  studies  of  thi»  nobleman,  Browne  wa» 
created  Master  of  Arte,  with  this  honourabłe  notice  in  the  public  register :  Vir  omni 
humana  literatura  et  bonarum  artium  cognitione  instructus. 

After  learing  the  university  with  lord  Caemarvon,  he  found  a  liberał  patnm  in 
William  earl  of  Pembroke,  of  whom  likewise  we  have  a  most  elaborate  character  in 
Clarendon,  some part  of  which  may be  supposed  to reflect honour  on  our  poet  ''He 
was  a  great  lover  of  his  country,  and  of  the  religion  and  juslice,  which  he  believed 
could  only  support  it :  and  his  friendships  were  anly  with  tnen  qf  ihose  principks.  And 
as  his  conversation  was  itoost  with  men  of  the  most  pregnant  paru  and  undcrsianding,  80, 
towards  any  such  who  needed  support  or  encouragement,  though  unknown,  if  feirly 
recommended  to  him,  he  was  very  liberał" 

This  nobleman,  who  had  a  respect  for  Browne  probably  founded  on  the  circum- 
stances  intimated  in  the  above  character,  took  him  into  his  family,  and  employed  him 
in  such  a  manner,  according  to  Wood,  that  he  was  enabled  to  purchase  an 
•  Little  morę,  however,  is  known  of  his  history,  nor  is  the  exftct  time  of  his  death 
ccrtained.  Wood  findsthal  one  of  botb  his  names,  of  Ottery  St,  Mary,  in  Devon- 
shire,  died  in  the  wjnter  of  1 645,  but  knows  not  whether  this  be  the  same.  He  biota 
at  his  person  in  these  words  :^  "  As  he  had  a  litUe  body,  so  a  great  mind;"  a  high 
character  from  this  biographer,  who  had  no  indulgence  for  poetical  failings. 

Browne  has  experienced  the  fatit  of  many  of  his  contemporaries,  whoae  fkacie  died 

with  them,  and  whose  writings  have  been  lefl  to  be  revived,  under  many  disadvantage8, 

by  an  age  of  refined  taste  and  cuciosity.     The  civil  wars,  which  raged  about  the  tinke 

pf  his  deatli,  and  whose  consequences  continued  to  operate  for  many  yeang  after» 

diverŁed  the  public  mind  from  the  concerns  of  poetry.     The  liyes  of  the  poeta  were 

forgotten,  and  their  works  perished  through  neglect  or  wantc»mt>8&     We  have  no 

edition  of  Browne'8  poems  from  1625  to  ll^^ź,  when  Mr.  Tliomas  Davies,  the  book* 

aeller,  was  assisted  by  some  of  his  leamed  friends  in  publi^ing  them,  in  three  smali 

volumeB.     The  advertisement,  prefixed  to  the  first  volume,  informs  us  that  the  gentle- 

inen  of  the  kiug*s  library  procured  the  use  of  the  first  edition  of  Britannia^s  Pastorals^ 

which  had  several  manuscript  notes  on  the  margin,    written  by  the  rev.  William 

THomson,  one  of  the  few  acholars  of  his  time  who  studied  the  antiąuities  of  Englisb 

poetry*.     Mr.  Thomas  Warton  contributed  bis  copy  of  tłie  8hepherd'ft  Pipę,  wbich 

was  at  that  time  so  scarce  that  no  othcr  could  be  procured.     Mr.  Price,  the  librarian 

of  the  Bodleian  library,  sent  a  coiTect  copy  of  Łlie  Elegy  upon  the  death  of  H^iry, 

prince  of  Wales,  from  a  manuscript  in  that  repository :  and  Dr.  Farmer  iumisbed  a 

transcript  of  the  Inner  Tempie  Mask  from  the  library  of  Emanuel  College,  which 

had  never,before  been  printed.     With  such  helps,  a  correct  edition  might  have  been 

espected ;  but  the  truth  is,  that  the  few  editiona  of  ancient  poet»  (Suckling,  Mar\'€n, 

CaiYW,  &c.)  which  Davie8  undertook  to  print,  are  extremely  deficient  in  correctness.  O^ 

this  assertion,  which  the  comparison  of  a  few  pages  with  any  of  the  originals  will  amply 

'  See  his  Łife  and  Works,  toI.  xv.  of  tbe  present  collection.     C 
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confimij  we  ha^e  a  Tery  itrikhig  instance  in  tłie  pretent  worlo.  ib  which  .two  etitire 
pages  of  Book  L  of  Bńtannia^s  Pastonda  were  omitted  \ 

Few  poeta-  however,  of  his  age,  have  a  better  claim  to  be  added  to  a  coHection 
like  tfae  prewnt,  than  Browne.  His  worka  exhibit  abundant  specimens  of  true  in- 
spiration,  and  had  hit  judgment  been  equal  to  his  powers  of  inTention,  or  had  he 
yielded  less  to  the  bad  taste  of  his  age>  or  occastonally  met  with  a  cńtic  in^tead  of  a 
Satterer,  he  woidd  have  been  eiititled  to  a  much  higher  rank  in  the  class  of  .genuine 
poets.  His  Pastorak  form  a  yast  store-house  of  niral  imagery  and  description,  and  in 
pcnonifying  the  passions  and  aiTections^  he  exhibitt  pictures  that  are  not  only  failhAil 
but  strAcing,  just  to  natnre  and  to  feelitig,  and  frequent]y  heightened  by  original 
toocbes  of  the  pathetic  and  sublime>  and  by  many  of  those  wild  graoes  which  true  . 
geniuB  only  can  ezhibit  It  is  not  improbable  that  he  stadied  Spenser^  as  well  as  the 
Italian  poets.  To  the  latter  he  Dwes  something  of  elegance  and  something  of  extrava- 
gance.  From  the  former  he  appears  to.  ha^e  caught  the  idea  of  a  story  like  the  Faery 
Ouefene,  although  it  wants  regularity  of  plan ;  and  he  follows  his  great  model  in  a 
piofosłotl  of  allegorica]  description  and  romantic  landscape^ 

His  versification,  which  is  so  generally  harmonious  that  where  he  hWn,  it  may  be 
impoted  to  carelessne«s,  is  at  the  same  time  so  yarious  as  to  relax  the  imag^nalion  with 
specimens  of  eyery  kind,  and  he  seems  to  pass  fi-om  the  one  to  the  other  with  an  ease 

,  that  we  do  not  often  find  among  the  writeta  of  lengthened  poems*  Thoscj  howeter^ 
wbo  are  in  search  of  faulty  rhimes,  of  foolish  conceits^  of  Tulgar  ideas  and  of  degrad- 
ińg  imagery,  will  not  lose  their  pains.  He  was,  among  other  qi}^lities,  a  man  of 
bomour,  and  his  humour  is  often  excee<iingly  eztravagant  So  m1xed,  indeed,  is  his 
styte,  and  so  whimsica]  his  flights,  that  we  are  sometimes  reminded  of  Swift  in  all 
his  grossness,  and  sometimes  of  Miltou  in  the  plenitude  of  his  inspiration. 

The  obligations  Milton  owes  to  this  poet  might  alone  justify  his  admission  into 
a  mope  fastidious  collection  than  the  presenr  can  pretend  to  be.  Mr.  Warton  bas  re- 
marked  *  that  tłie  morning  landscape  of  the  L' Allegro  is  an  assemblage  of  the  same 
objectB  which  Browne  had  before  collected  in  his  Britannia's  Pastorals,  B.  IV.  Song 

.  IV.  beginning, 

**  By  this  had  chantiderc/'  &c. 

It  has  already  been  noticed  that  Philarete  was  th^  precursor  of  Lycidas^  but  whąt  ^ 
,  Mr.  Warton  asserts  of  Comus  deseryes  some  concideration.  After  copying  the  ery/C 
quisite  Ode  which  Circe,  in  the  Tnner  Tempie  Mask,  sings  as  a  chann  to  drive  away 
slcep  from  Uly«ei«,  Mr.  Warton  adds,— "  In  praise  of  this  song  it  will  be  suflScient 
to  say,  tluit  it  reminds  us  of  some  favourite  touches  in  Milton^s  Comus,  to  which  it 
perhaps  gave  birth.  Indeed  one  cannot  help  obserying  here  in  generał,  altliough 
tfae  obserration  morę  properly  belongs  to  another  place,  that  a  masque  thus  recently 

« 

i      *  The  fint  notice  of  thts  egrej^iouf  blunder  was  resenred  fbr  Mr.  Waldron,'  in  his  Miscdllanies 
Ln  the  Eaglish  Stage,  p.  49.    C. 

•*     ^  He  stodied  aiso  our  eartiest  poets,  hairing  inoorporated  in  his  Shepherd's  Pipę  a  poem  written  by 
HoccIcT^  traoslated  fifoni  Gęsta  Romanoruni}  vand  entitled  the  story  of  loaathas.    See  Mr.  Oeorge 
llasoo's  splenetic  republicatioD  of  some  vf  the  poems  of  that  very  indiffierent  writer,  Piefiice,  p.  9,  C 
*  V^axton's  Milton,  ^  46,  47. 


t£t  LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  BROWNE. 

tadiifaittd  on  Hat  itory  jót  Ciroę,  iriucb  there  is  reason  to  tbink  had  acqaiMd  aouie 
populańty,  suggested  te  Milton  the  bint  of  a  maaąoe  on  the  story  of  ComusL  It 
voiiU  be  nptrfluoitt  to  point  out  minutely  tbe  i^nolute  nmiharity  of  the  two  cha- 
raeters :  tbey  botb  deal  in  incantations  oonducted  by  the  same  modę  of  operatioń, 
and  pnaducing  efifecte  esactly  paraUel/' 

Widiout  oftring  any  ot^ection  to  theae  remarka^  it  may  still  be  neceaury  to  r&-' 
nind  tbe  reader  of  a  circumatance  to  wbicb  this  ezceUent  critic  bas  not  adverted— ^ 
namdy^  that  the  Inner  Tempie  Mask  appears  to  ba^e  been  ezhibtted  aboui  tbe  year 
1620,  wbcn  Milton  was  a  boy  of  only  tweWe  yean  old,  and  remained  in  manuscript 
nniil  Dr.  Farmer  procured  a  copy  ibr  the  edition  of  1772 ;  and  that  Mflton  produocd 
his  Comus  at  tbe  age  of  twenty-six.  It  remains,  therefore^  for  some  futurę  coi^jec- 
toe  tD  determine  on  tbe  probability  of  MiHon^s  baving  seen  Blt>wne's  manuscript  in 
die  iiUerim\ 

PHnce  informsus^  that  "as  be  faad  bonourćd  bis  country  witfa  bis  sweet  and 
aiegant  Pastarals,  so  it  was  expected»  and  be  also  entreated  a  little  fafdier  to  grace 
it  by  bis  drawing  out  the  Une  of  bis  poetic  ancestors,  b^innińg  in  Joseph  Iscanus, 
and  ending  in  bimseK  A  noble  design  if  it  bad  been  effected.''  Josephns  Iscanus 
was  Joseph  of  Eseter^  who  flourished  in  tbe  thirteentb  century,  and  wrote  two  eptc 
poems  in  Latin  beroics.  Had  Browne  begun  much  later  be  would  bave  oonferred  a 
Tery  high  obligation  ón  postertty*  Collections  of  poetry  are  of  very  anctent  datę,  but 
¥ery  little  ia  known  with  certainty  of  tbe  lires  of  Engliih  poeU»  and  that  little  most 
DOW  be  recoTered  with  great  difficulty. 

It  yet  remaius  to  be  noticed,  that  soine  poems  of  Browne  are  supposed  to  exi8t  in 
manuscript  Mr.  NichoU^  tbinks  that  Warburton  the  herald  had  some  wbicb  were 
sold  with  the  rest  of  his  library  about  tbe  year  1759  or  1760. 

*  Tboic  who  iitt.  fbpd  of  ooiucidences  owf  bft  probably  unused  by  compuing  the  aoooonŁof  •  ooocert 
amonf  tbehiidsin  BritaniiiA'1  Pastorak,  Book  L  Song  3.  bcaiiantog, 

**  TwD^DightfthosjMftt:  th«  lilly-handcd  mome.  Sec'* 

with  sone  ingeiuoas  poems  laie}y  wńtten  for  the  ufe  of  children,  ander  th«  tttlei  of  the  Biitterfly's  Bąll, 
the  Peeoock  At  boiue,  Ste.    C 

'  Nłchol^*s  Mifloelląny  Poems*  v<A,  i.  p.  962.  C. 


DEDICATION. 


T5  THE  NO  UESSE  ENOBŁED  BY  VIRTCJE,  THAN  ANCIENT  IN  KOBIŁim^ 

THE  ElOHT  HONOURABŁE 

EDWARD  LORD  ZOUCH, 

tr.  1UVRS  ANB  CANTEŁUPĘ,  AND  ONE  OP  HIS  MAJESTI£*S  MOST  H0N0I7RABŁB 

PRIYIE  COUNSEŁŁ. 


H0N0R'Sbli^tray 

3f  ore  highiy  crown'd  with  yertne  dien  with  yeares. 
Pardon  a  rusticke  Muse  ihat  thas  appearea 

In  shepheards  gray, 
Intreating  your  attention  to  a  lay 
Fitting  a  SylvaQ  bowre,  not  oourtly  traines; 

Such  choiser  eares, 
Shonld  łiai^  ApoUo's  priosts,  not  Pan^s  rude  swainei 
But  if  the  musick  of  contented  plaineg. 

A  thougbt  upreares, 
For  your  approyement  of  that  part  she  beares, 
When  time  (that  embrions  to  perfeotion  brings) 

Hadi  taught  ber  straines, 
May  better  boast  tbeir  being  from  the  spring 
Where  brave  Heroe'8  wortb  the  Sisters  sing: 

(In  lines  wbose  raignes 
In  spigbt  of  £nVy  and  ber  restless  paines : 
Be  unconfin'd  as  blest  etemities :) 

The  yales  sball  ring 
Tby  honor'd  name :  and  eyery  song  sball  be 
A  pyramis  built  to  thymemorie. 


Your  honoris : 

W.  BROWNE. 


TO  THE  REĄDĘfi. 


The  tim«§  are  iwolne  bo  big  with  nicer  wite, 
Thał  nooght  touods  good,  but  wha|  opinicp  strikcs, 
Comre  with  judgment  teld  togetbcr  siu ; 
And  DOW  the  man  morę  tban  the  matter  likes. 

The  great  fewardresic  of  a  poefi  pcnnc, 
Famę,  it  by  tbote  eo  clogg'd  Bhe  seldome  ftyea, 
The  Mates  Mtting  on  the  grałeś  of  men, 
Singing  that  ▼ertue  Iitcs  and  iiever  dyet, 

Apc  chas'd  away  by  the  malignant  tODgnes 
Pf  web,  by  wbom  dctraction  is  ador^d : 


Hence  growi  the  want  of  ever-rmng  sooga. 
With  which  oar  ile  was  whilome  brayely  atoc^d. 

If  such  a  basiliske  dart  downe  his  eye, 
(Impoy9oa'd  with  the  dregs  of  atmost  hate) 
To  kill  the  first  bloomes  of  my  poesie, 
|t  it  his  worat,  and  makes  me  fortanate. 
Kinde  wits  I  Taile  to,  bat  to  fooles  precise 
I  am  as  confident  as  ihey  are  nice. 

w.  w 

From  the  Inner  Tempie, 
June  the  18,  |6.13, 


•»  »•■ 
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/y  BUCOUCA  G.  BROUN, 
•mm,  rat  sicitsvi  ■urrici  otia,  Łipurr  jd  amic. 

&  BOH.  LIT.  JMANTIST. 
AICACHOHTICUlf. 

Sm,  Kśuęm  Atit,  nśf 

Tns  M«Sriu  «^«^«4i(;^Mr. 
Titif  1y  AtSXH  iirm^ur 

H^v;(^,  Im*  «4rM» 


AD  AMORią  SUMINA. 

Qoi]i  TOftnim  Paphie,  Anterot,  Br08qiMy 
Ut  regDom  capi«t  mali  ^tiid,  Abtit ! 
Ycoo*,  per  Syriom  nimw  Tenusta  ii ! 
Anplóras  tcneros,  pares,  iuav68 
Bqrcbes,  per,  tibi,  baaiationam, 
Eroi  qaantum  erat !  k.  per  Anterottf 
Foelioei  auirnas !  pericliunti 
Obtcstor,  dabiaque  cooiulatis 
KdroitnB!  MiterAm  mą(^  fiiTeta 
I^ngoori,  miwrAm  imvete  amantum, 
IKvi,  cordolio !  Qaod  est  amatum  ' 
Icta  propitU  ferite  ptctos  1 
Ictu  qoin  tit  ab  aaiea  saą^tta  ! 
Ortai  tpe  placiu  forete  flammgs  ! 
Oitk  qiuQ  similes  parate  flammaa ! 
&at  gnaTtter  ambiaot  Neasras ' ! 
£t  cautim  laciant  suos  Neier»  ! 
Deitrii  stemuite  adprobatiooes ! 
A^jnctk  detur  oaeulum  labellis  ! 
Ht  joDctłs  detnr  oscolam  aaJiTis  ! 
Tui  nectaris  adde,  di^a,  quincUm*. 

*  Amica,  domina  (nottro  idiomate  amatorio, 
MisnassB)  k.  Neara  lunt  nti  tynonyma  Prudcn- 
t»»  aote  alioi,  Perl  Steph.  hymn.  12.  &  alicubl 
▼.  a  placet  &  Jot.  Scalig.  ad  3.  Tibulli. 

f  flont  Cam.  1.  od.  13. 


IContarbet  tremule  libido  lingua^ 
Ne  qoit  batia  fatcinare  po«iŁ  ' ! 
Monus  mutua  temperet  ^uptas ! 
Dormitts,  oimiamque  defuistia 
Procis,  atque  adamaotinii  pucHis* 
IsthaBC  prospicient  tibi»  Cupido, 
Audax  adraooui.    Tuat  Apollo, 
l>eu0qae,  Arcadła,  Minerva,  k,  Hermca 
Sopplaotant  Yeneret.    Murinus  arcum 
Tendit,  quia  jaculis  toa  pbaretra 
Snrreptis  petimnr.    Camena  texit 
Cantu  dsedala,  blaoduiom  AphroditM 
CesUm,  &  intidias  plicat.     Minerra 
Baxii8,  Mercurii  Chelys,  Cicuta 
Pauoi,  dolce  melos  canont     Erota 
£n,  olimdocuit^  plagai  Rroti 
Jam  Łendit,  juveni8,  poeta,  pastor, 
Istbac  prospiciens  tibi,  Cupido, 
Aadax  admooui.  Fave  Cupido. 

BY  TBB   SAMI. 

So  moch  a  stranger  my  severer  Mose 
Is  not  to  )ove-8train8,  or  a  sbepward*s  reed, 
But  that  sbe  knows  some  rites  of  Pbcebus*  dues, 
Of  Pan,  of  Pallas,  and  hir  sister^s  meed. 
Read  and  commend,  sbe  durst  tbese  tua'd  essaict 
Of  bim  tbat  lores  ber  (sbe  batb  e^er  found 
Hir  stiidies  as  ooe  circie.)    Nest  tbe  prayes 
His  readers  be  witb  rosę  and  myrtle  crown'd ! 
No  willoY  toucb  tbcm  1  As  bis  baies '  are  free 
ProiQ  wrong  of  bołts,  so  may  tbeir  cbapleto  be  1 

J.    IBI.DBMy  JVAIS  C. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOHK 

DaiTB  forth  tłiy  flocke,  youog  pastor,  tothatplaine, 
Where  our  old  sbepeards  woot  tbeir  flocks  to  feed  : 
To  tbose  cleareFai]kes,wbere  many  a  skilfull  swaine 
To'ards  tbe  cal  me  eT'ning,  tun*d  his  pleasant  recde. 

*  Ne  sciliceft  qoi9  pernomeiet  Finitus  n.  k. 
notos  nameros  £ucino,  apud  Teteres,  obnoaius. 
ldiqoe  in  Basiis  obserratom  babes  apw  CatuL  Carm. 
5.  At  7. 

*  Amor  a  pastora  omne  genua  Musices  olim  edo- 
ctus,  Błon  Idyll.  3. 

*  Baies  (faire  readers)  being  tbe  materiaU  of 
poefs  ghirUnds  (as  myrtle  aod  roses  ar«  for  en- 
joying  loven,  and  tbe  fruitlesse  willow  for  tbem 
wbicb  your  unconstancie,  too  oft,  makes  most  un- 
happy)  are  supposed  not  subject  to  any  burt  of 
Jupiter^s  tbunderbolts,  as  olber  trees  are. 

*  See  Canto  5.  and  B.  9.  &  2. 
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Those,  to  ihe  Mnses  ODce  so  sacred,  downes, 
As  no  rude  fbote  rotght  there  presiime  to  stand : 
(Now  madę  the  way  of  the  unwortbiest  cłownes, 
Dig^d  and  plow'd  np  with  each  uohallowed  hand) 
If  possible  tbou  canst,  redeeme  those  places, 
Where,  by  the  brim  of  many  a  rilver  sj>riDg, 
The  learned  maydens,  snd  deligbtfuil  graces 
Often  haTe  sate  to  beare  our  shepbeards  sing : 
Where  on  those  pines  the  neighb'ring  grOTes  arooDg 
(Now  utterly  neglected  in  these  dayes) 
Our  garlands,  pipet,  and  comamutes  were  hong 
The  monnments  of  our  desenred  praise. 
80  may  thy  sheepe  like,  so  thy  lambes  increase, 
And  from  the  wolfe  feede  over  safe  and  free  ! 
So  mai'8t  tbou  thrive,  amoog  the  leamed  prease, 
As  tbou  yonng  shepbeard  art  belovM  of  me ! 

MICHAIŁ  SRArrOM^ 


TO  HIS   INGByiOUS   AND  WOETrr  ftllND, 

THE  AUTHOR. 

Hb  tbat  will  tune  his  oaten  pipę  arigbt. 
To  great  ApoUo*8  barp :  be  that  will  writa 
A  living  poem  $  mast  bave  many  yeres. 
And  setłed  judgmcat  'mongst  hb  equaU  peeres, 
In  well-rig'd  barkę  tosteere  hisdoubtful  coursej 
Least  secret,  rockte  envy  \  or  the  soarce 
Of  froathy,  but  skye-tow^ring  arroganoe ; 
Or  fleeting,  sandy  vulgar  censure  chance 
To  leaTe  him  sbipwrackt,  on  the  desert  maine 
Imploring  aged  NeptuDe*8  help  in  vaine. 
The  younger  cygnet,  eTen  at  best,  doth  teare, 
With  his  harsh  sąnealings,  the  melodious  eare : 
It  is  the  old,  ahd  dying  swan  that  sings 
Notes  worthy  life,  worthy  the  Thespian  springi. 
But  tbou  art  young  y  and  yet  thy  Toyoe  as  sweet, 
Tby  yerse  as  smooth,  composure  as  discreet 
As  any  swan^s,  wbose  tunefol  notes  are  spent 
On  Tbames  bis  bancks ;  whicb  makes  me  confident, 
He  knowjB  no  inusic,  hath  not  ears,  nor  tongue, 
That  not  commends  a'>royoe  so  sweet,  so  young. 


ON  HI  Ml 


A  fASTOKAŁI.  ODE  TO  HIS  FAIEBST  tREPHEABDElSB. 

8trbn  morę  than  earthly  fatre, 
Sweetly  breake  the  yeeldiog  fiyre: 
Sing  on  Albion^s  wbitest  rockes  s 
8ing;  wbilst  Willie  to  his  flockes, 
lieftly  tunes  his  Tarious  reede. 
Sing ;  and  he,  whiist  younglings  feede, 
Answere  shall  thy  best  of  singipg^ 
With  his  rurai  musicke,  bringing 
£quałl  ple^sure ;  and  requite 
Musicke*s  sweeto  with  Uke  dcitgbt 
Wbat  thoufłi  Wiliie's  songs  be  plaine. 
Sweet  they  be :  for  he*s  a  swaine 

*  He  likewise  pays  htm  this  oompliment  In  his 
epistle  on  Poets  and  Poetry,  in  the  3d  vol.  of  his 
poems,  in  fćfit  printed  1687,  p.  808.  or  vol.  17, 
p,  398  of  the  present  collectioo. 

Then  they  two  Beaumonts  and  my  Browne  arose,^ 
My  dear  companions,  whom  I  freely  chose. 
My  bosom  friends  *  i  and  in  their  se^eral  wayes 
Rjgbtly  bom  poets,  an<i  in  these  last  days 
Men  of  mucb  notę,  and  no  less  noble  parts,  kc 

*  Sir  John  Beaomont^  bajrt  aad  his  brotber 
f  rf^licis  BeMtmont,  es^ 


Madę  of  purer  mould  tban  earth, 
Him  did  Naturę  frora  bis  birtb^ 
And  the  Muses  single  out. 
For  a  second  Colin  Clout. 
Tityrus  madę  him  a  singer : 
Pan  him  taoght  bis  pipę  to  lioger: 
Numbers,  curious  eares  to  please, 
LeamMbeofPbiiisides. 
Kala  lo¥es  him :  and  the  lasses 
Points  at  him,  as  by  he  pasMS, 
Wishing  Dever  tongue  tbat^s  bad  - 
Censure  may  so  blithe  a  lad. 
Tłierefore  well  can  he  rpquite 
Mu8icke's  sweets  with  like  deliglits 
Siug  then ;  breake  the  yeelding  ayrs. 
Syren  morę  tban  earthly  (ayre. 
h  So  lot  Templ.  zdwabd  hctwari 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR  \ 

UPON  HIS  POBM. 

This  plant  is  knotłesse  that  pots  forth  tbese  leaTes, 
Upon  wbose  brancbes  I  bis  praise  doe  sing : 
FruitfuU  the  ground,  whose  verdure  it  reeeires 
From  fertile  Naturę  and  the  learopd  spring. 
In  zeale  to  good ;  knowne,  but  unpractiz'd  ill, 
Chaste  in  his  thooghtą,  though  in  his  yonthfnl 

prime, 
He  writes  of  pasfrall  lorę,  with  necUr^d  qtiill. 
And  offisrs  np  his  6rst  fruits  unto  time.  [the 

Receivethem  (Tims)  and  in  thy  boider  place 
Among  thy  Tarious  flowers  of  poesie ; 
No  fcuyy  blast,  nor  ienorance  deface  thero. 
But  keepe  Łbem  fresh  in  fayrest  meknory  ! 
And  when  from  Óftpbne's  tree  be  plucks  morę 

baies  [laiea. 

His  she^berd^s  pipę  may  chant  morę  heaT*nly 

CHEISTOPHEE  BEOOKS. 


ANAGRAMMAy 

COIŁIBUIDS    BĘOWHE. 

Ne  Tulgo  Librum  ej  os, 

Si  Tulgus  gnstare  tuo  relis  apta  palato  j 
.  I,  pete  vałgare8,  ac  ałtunde,  dapes. 
Nil  Yulgare  sapit  liber  bic  $  binc  Tułgos  abcsto  3 
Non  nisi  delidas  b9c  tibi  mensa  dabit. 
h  So.  Int,  TempL  pb.  dthhs. 


7D  HIS  FRIEND  T6E  AUTHOR. 

Ok  (jolly  ]ad>  and  hye  thee  to  the  field 
Amongst  tbe  best  swaines  tbat  the  vaUłes  yeeld  ; 
Goe  boldly,  and  in  presence  of  them  a|l, 
Proceede  a  shepbeard  with  his  pastoralU 
Let  Pan,  and  ^1  his  rurall  traine  attending ,  - 
From  stately  mountaines  to  tbe  plaines  desoending j 
Salute  this  pastor  with  their  kinde  embracea  ^ 
And  entertaine  him  to  their  holy  places^ 
liet  all  the  nymphas  of  bils  and  dales  Łogether 
Kisse  him  for  earnest  of  bis  welcome  thtther  t 
Crowne  him  with  garlands  of  the  cboisest  flowrea, 
Ąnd  make  him  ever  dwdl  within  tbeir  bpwre^ ; 

f  See  BiiolL  S.  C«^to  $. 
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For  «dl  I  wftta  fai  all  tlie  plainei  aronnd, 
Tbcte  ars  bat  fev  soch  shepbeards  to  be  fbaod, 
I    That  can  soch  learned  layes  and  ditties  freme, 
i    Or  apAly  fit  thdr  tune«  unio  the  same. 

Aod  let  them  all  (if  this  yoonc  swaine  thoald  die) 
Tnne  all  their  reedes  to  ung  his  memorie. 
2  Sa  lat.  TempL  ^     .      tho.  oAaDUin. 


TO  THE  AUTHOJU 

Ha»  i  bdield  thy  Muse  npon  the  sUge, 

A  poeaie  m  finhion  with  this  age ; 

Or  had  I  leeii,  wben  firit  1  ▼iiewM  thy  taake. 

Aa  aćtiTo  wit  dance  in  a  satyre^a  maskę, 

ł  sboaM  io  those  hare  prait'd  thy  wit  and  art. 

Boi  not  tby  ground,  a  poeiD>  better  part : 

Which  being  the  perfiBct*st  Image  of  the  braiiMy 

Not  framM  to  any  hase  ead,  bat  to  gaine 

lYne  appnibatiott  of  the  aitisfs  worth, 

Wheo  to  an  open  view  he  sets  it  Ibrtb,  . 

Jodidomly :  he  striTes,  no  leaae  t'  adome 

By  a  chobe  solject,  than  a  cnrions  fbrme : 

Vell  hast  tboa  then  past  o*er  all  other  rbiatie, 

ind  io  a-paetorall  spcnt  thy  leasQre*s  Ume  f 

Wbere  fruit  so  fiiyre,  and  6eld  so  fruitfull  is, 

Tbat  hafd  H  Is  to  judge  whether  in  this 

The  sobatance  or  tiie  iashion  morę  escel, 

6o  piceioiis  is  the  jemme,  and  wrongbt  so  well. 

Thos  rert  tboa  prais^d  of  me,  froit,  field,  jemme 

art, 
Doe  daime  much  praise  to  eąuall  soch  desart 
h  Sow  Med.  TempL  w.  iekrai. 


TO  TBB  AUTHOIL 

TtnirD,  ile  not  erre  in  blazing  of  tby  worth  ;• 
This  worke  in  tniest  termes  will  set  it  forth : 
la  ^eie  few  bnes  the  all  1  doe  iniend 
li  but  to  show  that  I  hate  soch  a  fiiend. 
s  Sob  Int.  Tempu  ra.  oułdb. 


90  TRI  tfOST  IMOmiOirs  AOTBOa 

JUS.  W.  BROWNE. 

Isttnrious  swaine!  that  highiy  dost  adorae 
Oear  TsTy !  on  whose  briusk  we  botb  were  borne ! 
Jost  praise  in  me  would  ne'er  be  thought  to  morę 
From  thy  sole  worth,  but  from  tby  partiall  loTe» 
Wherefore  I  wił]  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong, 
A%  by  such  raixtare  to  allay  thy  song. 
But  whiie  kind  strangers  rightly  praise  each  grace 
Of  fby  chaste  Mose,  I  (finnn  the  łiappy  place,   ' 
That  brought  tbec  forth,  and  thinkes  it  not  unfit 
To  boast  now,  that  it  earst  bred  such  a  wit ;) 
Woald  onely  baye  it  kaowne  I  much  rejoyce. 
To  bear  such  matters,  song  by  such  a  voyce. 

JOHM  GŁAMiriŁU 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  MR,  BROWNE. 

Ałł  tbat  doe  reade  tby  workes,  and  see  tby  face, 
(Wbere  scarce  a  haire  growes  up,  thy  chin  to 

grace) 
0oe  greatJy  wonder  how  so  jontbful  yeeres 
OiM  fnmt  a  worke;^  where  so  much  worth  an- 

peattl.  ^ 


To  hear  how  thou  describ^st  a  tree,  a  dale^ 
A  grove,  a  greene,  a  solitary  Tale, 
The  ereniog  showers,  and  the  moniing  gleames, 
The  goMen  mountaines,  and  the  siWer  streames, 
How  smooth  thy  vene  is,  and  how  sweet  thy  rimes, 
How  sagę,  and  yet  how  pleasant  are  thy  lines ; 
What  morę  or  łesse  can  there  be  said  by  men. 
But,'  Muses  nile  thy  band,  and  guide  thy  pen. 
^  So.  Int  Templ  tho.  wihmah. 


TO  BIS  WOSTBIŁY-AFFECTSD  ntlUrs 

MR.  fV.  BROWNE. 

AwAKB  sad  Muse,  and  thou  my  sadder  spright. 
Madę  so  by  Time,  but  morę  by  Fortun^s  spi^tt 
Awake,  and  high  us  to  the  greene, 

There  sbaU  be  seene 
The  quaintest  lad  of  all  the  time 

For  neatt;r  nrne :, 
Whoee  free  and  unafiected  strainet 

Take  all  tho  swaincs 
Tbat  are  not  rude  and  ignorant, 
Or  envy  wanŁ 
/ 
Ąnd  euTy  lest  its  hate  discovered  be 
A  courtly  lo^e  and  fiiendsbip'oficis  thee  : 
llie  shepardiesses  blith  and  fiiyce 

'  For  thefe  despayre. 
And  whósoe're  depends  on  Pap 

Holds  him  a  man 
Beyond  themseWes,  (if  iiot  cpmpare,) 

He  is  so  rare, 
So  Innocent  in  all  his  wayes 
As  in  his  layes. 
He  master^s  no  Iow  soule  who  hopes  to  ptease 
The  nepliew  of  the  brare  Philisides. 

ANOron  TO  TBB  lAMS. 

WiftE  all  men's  enties  fixt  m  one  man*s  lookes, 
That  monster  that  would  prey  on  lafest  famei 
Durst  not  once  checke  at  thine,  not  at  thy  name  » 
So  he  who  men  can  reade  as  well  as  bookes 
Attest  tby  lines;  thus  tryde,  th^  show  to  ut 
As  Sc»Ta's  ahield,  thyselie  Emeritns. 


To  my  BiowiiE,  yet  brightest  swaine 
That  woons,  or  baunts,  or  hill,  or  plaine* 

rOBTA  lUSCITUa.  * 

Pm  on,  sweet  swaine,  tilljoy,  mblisse,  sleepe 

waking ! 
Hermes,  it  leems,  to  thee,  of  all  the  swaioes, 
Hath  lent  his  pipę  ahd  art  i  for,  thou  art  makiog. 
With  sweet  notes  (noted)  heav'nof  bilsand  plaines! 
Na^,  as  if  tbou  Urgino^st,  thou  dost  bold  on, 
The  totall  earth  thine  Arcadie  will  be ; 
And  Neptune^s  monarchy  <thy  Helieon  : 
So,  all  m  both  will  make  a  god  of  thee. 
To  whom  they  will  exhibit  sacrifice 
Of  richest  love  and  praise ;  and  en^ious  swaioes 
(Cbarm*d  with  thine  acceots)  shall  thy  notes  agnize 
To  reach  abote  great  Pan*s  in  all  thy  straines. 
Tben,  ply  this  veynę :  for,  it  may  we]]  containe 
The  richest  morals  uoder  poorest  shroud  f . 
And  sith  in  thee  the  pastorał]  spirit  doth  raigne. 
On  such  wifs  treasur^  l<;t  it  sit  abrood : 
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Till  it  hath  baŁcb'(|  soch  numben  as  nuy  buy 
Tbe  rarest  famę  tbat  e're  enńched  ayre : 
Of  fiu]n'd  tbe  Yay  faire  to  eternity* 
To  wbicb,  unsoilM,  tby  glory  shall  rep^ire ! 
Wbere  (with  tbe  gqds  tbat  in  &ire  sUrres  doe  dwell, 
W^en  tboa  sbalt,  bjazing,  in  a  starre  abide) 
Thou  shalt  be  stilM  tbe  sbepberd^s  sUrre,  to  tell 
Tbem  maoy  mysteries,  and  be  their  guide. 

Tbus,  do  I  spurre  tbee  on  with  sbarpest  praise, 
To  usę  tby  gifts  of  natare,  and  of  sktll, 
To  donble-guild  AprIlo>  bit^wes,  apd  bayeą, 
Yet  malie  great  Naturę  ait's  tme  60v>rmigne  still. 
So,  Pame  sball  erer  say,  to  tby  renoirne, 
"  Tbe  8bepberd'8  starce^  or  brigbt^st  in  sky,  it 
Browne  \" 

The  tnie  lorer  of  tbyne 

Alt  and  Naturę, 

JORM  DATiBs  of  Heref. 


u 


AD  f  LŁptTaiSSIUUM  jumiiit 

GUUELMUM  BROWNR, 
eumosuM,  ni  opekis  su  i  tomum  sbcpndum. 

eARMBir  OBATUŁATOaiUM. 

fleiiPTA  pri&s  Tidi,  legi,  digitoque  notami 

Canninit  istios  singula  Teiba  meo. 
Ex  tcripcis  tparńm  ąuarebam  carpere  dicta, 

Omnia  ĘfiA  par  est,  aut  ego  nulla  notem. 
Tilim  si  fuerit  ncies  hsM  nacta  sororis, . 

Landator  piolis  s^Ins  ^  autbor  eris : 
Hec  nondiini  visi  qui  flagrat  amore  libelli 

Pranamt  scńptis  omtua  certa  tuis. 

cAaoŁUS  caoKi. 


TO  MY  NOiLE  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOE. 

A  nmracT  pen,  itsdfe  will  erer  praise. 
fio  pipes  onr  sbepheaid  in  his  roundelayei, 
That  wbo  oonld  jodge  of  nnsiąoe^s  tweetert  stiaine, 
Woald  swear  tby  Muse  were  in  a  hearenly  Tayne. 
A  worke  of  worth,  shews  wbat  tbe  worke-man  is : 
Whcn  at  tbe  fanlŁ  that  may  be  foond  amisse, 
(To  soch  at  least,  as  have  judtcious  eyes) 
Kor  in  the  worke,  nor  yet  the  worke>man  lyes. 
Weil  worthy  thou,  to  weare  tbe  lawrell  wreatbe : 
When  from  thy  brest,  these  blessed  thoughts  do 

breatbe; 
That  in  tby  gracious  lines  such  grace  dee  give, 
It  mskes  ther,  e^erlastingly  to  live. 
Thy  wordswell  ooucht,  tby  sweet  inyentionsbow 
A  perfect  poet,  that  could  place  tbem  so. 
k  So.  Int.  Templ.  uirroN  ceokb. 


TO  THE  AUTHOS. 

That  priviledge  wbich  others  claime. 

To  flatter  with  their  iiriends, 
Witb  tbee,  fnend,  shall  not  be  minę  ayme. 

My  Terae  so  much  pretends. 

Tbe  generall  umpire  of  best  wit 

In  this  will  speak  thy  lamę. 
Tbe  Mote*s  mmions  at  they  sit. 

Will  still  confirme  the  samtb 


Let  me  sing  hiro  tbat  mcrits  best, 

tet  other  scrape  for  fashioo ; 
Their  buzzing  prate  thy  woirth  will  jest, 

Apd  sleigbt  such  commendation. 

AliTS.    TlKCEirr. 


TO  HIS  WORTHY  FRn?fD 

ME.  WILUAM  BROWNE. 

0V   BIS  BOOSB. 

Trat  poets  are  not  bred  so,  but  tp  borne, 

.Tby  Muse  it  proves ;  ibr  in  hef  age*8  mome 
She  hatb  stroke  envy  dumbe,  and  cbarm*d  the  lov« 

Of  er^ry  Muse  whote  birtb  tbe  skyes  appiove. 
6oe  on ;  1  know  thou  art  top  good  to  feare. 

And  mny  thy  earely  ttrainet  aifect  tbe  eare 
Of  tbat  rare  lord,  wbo  judge  and  guerdon  cao 

The  richer  gifts  wbich  dp  advantage  man  ! 
h  So.  Int  tępapl,  '0hv  MoaoAiu 


TO  HIS  FRJEKD  THE  AUTHOR. 

SoMrrntEs  (deare  friend)  I  make  tby  booke  my 
And  then  1  judge  'tis  honey  tbat  I  eate.       [meat, 
Sometimes  my  drink  it  is,  and  tben  1  thinke 
It  is  Apollo*s  nectar,  and  no  drinke. 
And  being  burt  in  minde,  I  keepe  iu  storę 
Tby  boo|Le,  a  predout  balsame  for  the  toie. 
'Tit  bony,  Bectar,  balsame  mott  diTine : 
Or  one  word  for  tbem  all ;  my  fiiend,  'tis  thine. 
h  So.  Int  Templ.  tbo.  RircATmr 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR. 

Ip  antiąue  swaines  wannę  snch  immortall  praise, 
Though  tbey  alone  with  their  melodious  layet, 
Did  onely  charme  tbe  woods  and  ik>w'ry  lawnet } 
Satyres,  and  floods,  and  stones,  and  hairy  fownes  s 
How  mucb,  braye  youth,  to  thy  due  worth  belooga 
That  charm*st  not  tbem  but  men  with  thy  awcet 
tongs? 
^  So.  Int  Templ.  aucubtus  cssak. 


TO  THE  AUTHOR. 

Tis  knowne  I  scome  to  flatter  (or  commend) 
Wbat  mcrits  not  applause  thougb  in  my  friend : 
Wbich  by  my  censure  sbonid  now  morę  appeare, 
Were  this  not  fuli  as  good  as  thou  art  deare : 
But  sińce  thou  couldst  not  (erring)  make  it  to, 
That  I  mightmy  impartiall  bumoursbów 
By  finding  iault  i  nor  one  of  thete  frieuds  tell 
How  to  show  lorę  so  ill,  that  I  as  well 
Might  paint  ont  minę :  1  feel  an  envious  tonch. 
And  tell  tbee,  swaine :  ,that  at  tby  fome  I  gmtcb, 
Wishtng  the  art  that  makes  this  poeme  shine. 
And  this  thy  worke  (wert  not  thou  wrooged)  nsine^ 
Por  wben  detraction  sfiall  forgotten  be 
This  wili  continue  to  etemizc  tbee ; 
And  if  bereafter  any  busie  wit 
Sbould,  wronging  thy  conceit,  miscensare  it, 
Though  seeming  leamM  or  wise :  here  he  shall 
Tis  praitM  by  wiier  and  morę  leam'd  than  he. 

o. 
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TO  MIL  BROWNE. 

Wut  thete  a  iboagbt  90  ttnage  m  to  deny 
That  happy  bayes  do  sonie  nien'B  birtbi  adorne, 
Tby  worke  akme  mtght  tenre  to  jattifle, 
Tbat  poets  are  not  madeso,  bot  to  borne,     [bigbp 
How  coald  tby  plaroes  tbosaooiie  baTeioar'd  tbiis 
Hadit  tbou  not  lawrell  in  tby  cradle  worpe  ? 
Tby  birth  o'er-took  tby  youth :  and  it  doth  make 
Tby  yonth  (berein)  tbine  eldert  orer-take. 

w.  B. 


TO  MT  imCŁT  BBŁOTBP  PlIBHp, 

MU.  BROWNB, 

ON    BIB    PASTOBAŁS. 

80MB  men,  of  bookes  or  friendB  not  speakhig  rigbt, 
May  bort  them  mora  with  praiie,    tban  foes 
with  Bpigbt 


But  I  baTe  seen  tby  worke,  and  I  know  tbee : 

And,  if  tboy  litt  tbyselfe,  wbat  tbou  canst  be. 
For,  tboagb  but  early  ip  tbese  patbea  tbou 
tread, 
I  find  tbee  write  most  worthy  to  be  read.     ' 
U  must  be  tbhie  owne  judgemcnt,  yet,  tbat  sendB 
Thii  tby  worke  fBrth:    tbat  judgment  minę 
commends.  [famef, 

And,  wbere  tbe  moBt  reade  boo^et  on  aothor*8 
Or,  like  oar  money-brokera,  take  up  names 
On  credit,  and  are  CQi8en'd  ;  see,  tbat  tbou 
By  oflPring  not  morę  sureties,  tban  inow, 
Hołd  tbyne  owne  wortb  onbroke :  wbicb  is  ao 
good 
Upon  th'  excbange  of  letterB,  at  I  woo'd  . 
Morę  of  our  writen  woald,  llke  tbee,  not  swell 
Witb  tbe  how  mncb  tbey  Bet  fortb,  bat  th>  bow 
welL 
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BOOK   I. 
TCl  FIKiT  lONO. 


TBB  AKGDUBNT. 


Htrina^t  ]ove,  jrdeep^d  tbe  iaire, 
Gel|tiid'B  diidaiBe,  aod  her  de^paire, 
Are  Ube  fint  wings  my  Mnie  puts  oa 
Tiricadi  tbe  ncrad  Helioon. 


I  HAT  whileu^,  neere  Tavw>8  ■  strag liog  fpriiąg, 
OotD  ny  teely  sheepe  dkl  ue  to  ting, 
iid  pIuM  to  pleaie  myaelfe,  on  rosticke  reede» 
Kor  Bougbi  ćr  baye,  (the  learoed  słiepheani's 

meede) 
Bot  at  H  Bwayna  nokent  fed  on  tbe  plaines» 
Ind  mado  tbie  Rccbo  umpiro  of  my  itraineB : 
lad  diawne  by  time  (akbo'  tbe  weak^it  of  maay) 
Toaof  tboae  layei  aa  yet  umang  of  any. 
Wbat  neede  1  tonę  tbe  swaiaeB  <^  TbesMly  ? 
Or,  boot«teiM,  adde  to  tbem  of  Arcadie  > 
No:  hm  Arcadia  cannot  be  compleatert 
My  pimyae  may  leaton,  but  not  make  tbee  greater. 

'  Tavie  is  a  riTer,  ba^ing  bis  bead  in  Dertmore, 
IB  Deron,  lome  few  milea  froro  Mane-Tavy,  and 
fiUli  iontbward  into  Tamar :  oat  of  tbe  same  moore 
risetb,  ninning  northward,  anotber,  called  Tau: 
whicb  by  tbe  way  tbe  tatber  i  speake  of,  because 
ia  tbe  pńnted  Malmesburie  de  Gest.  Ponttfic. 
rriv  9.  ioL  146.  yoc  reade,  Est  in  Domnonia 
e«l«ibiiioi  Monacbornm  jjpzta  Tau  fla^inm,  quod 
Tayistock  Tocatur:  wbereaB  upon  Tan  standa 
(aasce  tbe  nortb-side  of  tbe  shire)  Taoslocke, 
bebg  no  remnants  of  ą  monasterie;  so  tbat  you 
V»ist  tbere  leade,  juata  TaW  FlnTiam,  as  in  a 
■anascript  copie  of  Malmesburie,  (tbe  formę  of 
tbe  band  aasuring  Malmesburie^s  time)  belonging 
ta.  tbe  abbey  of  S.  Augnstine,  in  Canterburie,  I 
l«ie  Mm,  ia  tb«  bandB  of  my  rery  leamad  friend 
IŁSelden* 


My  Moae  for  lofty  pitebes  sball  not  rome. 
But  bomely  pipen  of  her  oatiTe  borne : 
Aod  to  the  swaynes,  toTe  rural  minstrakie* 
Thtts,  deare  Britannia,  will  I  sing  of  tbee. 

High  ou  the  plainesof  tbat  renowned  ile^ 
Whicb  all  men  Beantie*8  Garden-plot  enstyle, 
A  shepheard  dwelt,  whom  fortunę  bad  madę  rich. 
With  all  the  gtfts  tbat  Beely  men  bewitch. 
Neece  him  a  sbepheaidesse,  for  beautie*B  storę 
Uoparaleird  of  any  age  before. 
Within  those  brests  her  faceta  llame  did  movey 
Whicb  never  knew  before  wbat  'twas  to  lorę, 
Oaaeling  each  shepheard'8  sight  tbat  Tiew^d  her 
And,  as  tbe  Persiaos,  did  idolatrise  [«y^ 

Unto  the  Sunne :  they  thought  tbat  Ciotbia*s  light 
Might  well  he  8par'd,  where  she  appear*d  in  tiight* 
And  as  when  many  to  tbe  goale  doe  runne, 
Tbe  prize  is  given  nerer  bot  to  one : 
So  fint,  and  onely  Celandine  was  led, 
Of  destinies  and  Heaven  much  favoured, 
To  gaine  thisbeautie,  wbich  I  here  do  offer 
To  memorie:  bis  paynes  (who  woold  not  profier 
Pnynes  for  such  pleasures  ?)  were  not  great  nor 

much. 
But  that  his  labour^s  recompence  was  such 
As  oouDtenrayled  all :  for  she  wbose  passioo, 
(And  passion  oft  is  lorę)  wboBC  inclination 
Bent  all  ber  course  to  bim-wards,  let  him  know 
He  was  the  elme  wbereby  ber  Tine  did  grow  s 
Yea,  tdd  him,  when  bis  tongue  began  this  taske, 
She  knew  not  to  deny  when  he  would  aske. 
Finding  his  suitę  as  quickly  got  as  mprM, 
Celaodiney  in  his  thoughts,  not  well  approT'd 
Wbat  nonę  could  disaltow,  his  lorę  grew  laiocd^ 
And  what  he  once  affected,  now  disdained. 
But  faire  Marina  (for  to  was  she  calPd) 
HaTing  in  Celandine  her  love  ini«taird, 
Aflbcted  so  this  foithlesse  sbephear(]'s  boy, 
Tbat  she  was  rapt  beyond  degree  of  joy. 
Briefoly,  she  could  not  live  one  houre  without  him,  • 
And  thought  no  joy  like  theirs  that  li?M  about  hiok. 

This  vanable  shrpbeard  for  a  while 
Did  Nature*8  jewell,  by  his  craft,  beguile : 
Aod  still  tbe  perfecter  ber  lorę  did  grow, 
Hit  did  appeare  roore  counterfcit  in  show. 
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Which  she  petceiviog  that  bis  flame  did  flake^ 

And  lov'd  her  onely  for  his  trophie'8  sake : 

"  For  he  that'8  stufled  witk  a  fkithlesse  tumoar, 

LoTes  onely  ibr  his  last  aad  for  his  humour :" 

And  that  he  oAen,  in  his  merry  fit, 

Would  nj,  his  good  came,  ere  he  hop*d  for  it: 

Hb  thoughts  for  other  suljects  being  preilt, 

£steeiniiig  that  as  nought,  which  he  poasest  s 

"  For,  what  is  gotten  but  witb  little  paine, 

As  Kttle  griefo  we  take  to  lose  againe :" 

Well-mioded  Marinę,  grievinf ,  thought  K  strange, 

That  her  iogratefull  swaine  did  seeke  for  change. 

Still  by  degrees  her  cares  grew  to  the  fuli, 

Joyes  to  the  wane :  heart-rending  grięfe  did  puli 

Her  from  herselfe,  and  «he  abaodon^d  a!l 

To  cryes  and  teares,  fruits  of  a  funerall : 

Runniog,  the  mountaines,  fields,  by  wat^ry  springs, 

Filling  each  cave  witb  wofull  ecchotngs ; 

Making  in  thousand  places  her  complaiiit, 

And  ttttering  to  the  trees  what  her  tears  meant 

'*  For  gńefes  conceal*d  (proceeding  from  desire) 

Consume  the  morę,  as  doth  a  close-pent  fire." 

Whiist  that  the  daye*s  sole  eye  doth  guide  the  seas, 

la  his  daye^s  jouniey  to  th'  Andpodes : 

And  all  the  time  the  jetty  chariotere 

Hurles  her  black  mantle  through  our  hemisphere, 

Under  the  covert  of  a  sprouding  pyne 

She  sits  and  grieves  for  foithlesse  Celandine. 

Beginning  thus :  '*  Alas !  and  must  it  be 

That  love,  which  thus  torroents  and  trouble  me     ' 

In'settling  it,  so  smali  advice  hath  lent 

To  make  me  captive,  where  enfranchisement 

Cannbt  be  gotten  ł  Nor  where,  like  a  slave, 

The  offlce  dne  to  faithfull  prisoners,  have  ? 

Ch,  cruei  Celandine !  why  shouldst  thou  hate 

Her,  who  to  love  thee  was  ordainM  by  Pate ! 

Shoutd  I  not  follow'thee,  and  sacrifice 

My  wretched  life  to  thy  betraying  eyes  ? 

Aye  me!  of  all,  my  most  unhappy  lot, 

What  others  wotild,  thou  mai'st,  and  yet  wilt  not 

Hare  I  rtjected  those  that  me  ador'd, 

To  be  of  bim,  whom  I  adore,  abhor*d  ? 

And  passM  by  others*  teares,  to  make  election 

Of  one,  that  should  so  pass  by  my  afiection  ? 

I  haye :  anti  see,  the  ht!av'nly  powers  intend 

'  To  punish  sinners  in  what  they  ofivnd  !' 

May  be  be  tnkes  deligiit  to  see  In  me 

The  buming  ragę  of  hellish  jeałousie ; 

Tries  if  in  fury  any  loTe  appeares ; 

And  bathcs  his  joy  within  my  floud  of  teares. 

But  if  he  lovM  to  soile  my  spotlesse  sonie. 

And  me  amongst  deceiTed  niaides  enroule. 

To  publish  to  the  world  jmy  opcn  shame  : 

Tben,  heart,  takefreedome ;  hence,accursed  ftame  ! 

Aud,  as  queene  regent,  in  my  heartshaił  move 

'  Di«daine,  that  onely  over-ruIeth  love :' 

By  thiś  infranchizM  surę  my  thoughts  shall  be, 

And  in  the  same  sort  Iove,  as  thou  lov*st  mr>. 

But  what !  or  can  I  cancell  or  unbinde      [sign^d  ? 

That  which  my  heart  hath  sealM  and  love  hath 

No,  no !  griefe  doth  deceire  me  morę  each  houre ; 

'  For,  whoflo  truely  loves,  hath  not  that  power.' 

I  wrong  to  say  so,  sińce  of  all  'tis  knowne, 

'  Who  yeelds  to  love  doth  leave  to  be  her  owne.' 

But  what  availes  my  living  thtis  apart? 

Can  1  forget  him  }  or  out  of  my  heart 

Can  UwTś  expulse  his  image  ?  Surely  no. 

•  We  well  may  ńye  the  place,  but  not  the  woe ; 

LoYe^s  fire  is  of  a  naturę  which  by  tumes 

Consumes  lo  presąpce,  and  in  abseoce  bumcs.' 


And  knowing  this,  aye  me !  unhappy  wigfat ! 
What  meanes  is  left  to  helpe  me  in  this  piigbt ' 
And  from  that  peevish,  shooting,  hood-winckt  clfe. 
To  repossesse  my  love,  my  heart,  myselfe  ł 
Onely  this  helpe  I  finde,  which  I  elect, 
Since  what  my  life,  nor  can  B<ir  will  eSectf 
My  rutne  shall :  and  by  it,  I  shall  finde, 

*  Death  cures  (when  all  helps  faile)  the  griered 

mtnde.' 
And  welcome  her^,  (than  lorę,  a  better  gaeat) 
That  of  all  labours  art  the  onely  rest : 
Whiist  thus  I  liTe,  all  things  discomfort  gire, 
The  life  is  surę  a  death  wherein  I  lirę  i 
3aTe  life  and  death'  do  differ  in  this  one, 
That  life  hath  ever  ćar««,  and  death  hath  nonę. 
But  if  that  h«  (disdainfull  swaine)  should  knotr 
That  for  his  love  I  wrought  my  overthrow ; 
Will  he  not  glory  in*t  ?  and  from  my  deaUi 
Draw  roore  delights,  and  gire  new  joyes  their 
Admit  he  doe,  yet  better  'tis  that  I  [breath  ? 

Render  myselfe  to  death  than  misery.  . 
[  cannot  live,  thus  barred  from  his  sight, 
Nor  yet  endure,  in  presence,  any  wight 
Should  Iove  him  but  myselfe.    O  reason^s  eye, 
How  art  thou  blinded  with  wilde  jeałousie ! 
And  is  it  thus  ł  Then  which  shall  have  my  blood, 
Or  certaine  ruinę,  or  uncertaine  good  ? 
Why  do  I  doubt?   Are  we  not  still  advi2'd, 

*  That  certaintie  in  all  thiogs  best  is  priz'd  ?' 
Tben,  if  a  certaine  end  can  helpe  my  mooe, 

'  Know  death  hath  certaintie,  but  life  hath  nonę.' 

**  Herę  is  a  mount,  whose  toppe  seemes  to  de^ite 
The  farre  iufcriour  Tsile  that  under  lies : 
Who,  like  a  great  man  raisM  alofl  by  Fate, 
Measures  his  height  by  others'  meane  estate: 
Neere  to  whose  foote  tbere  gUdes  a  siWer  fiood, 
Fałling  from  hence,  TU  climbe  imto  my  good  ; 
And  by  it  finish  love  and  reason's  strife, 
And  end  my  misery  as  well  as  lifo. 
But  as  a  coward'8  hartener  in  warre,  [farre, 

The  stirring  drumme,  keepes  lesser  noyse  from 
So  seeme  ttie  murmuring  waves  tell  in  minę  earw, 
That  guiltlesse  bloud  was  neter  spilłed  there. 
Then  stay  awhilej  the  beasts  that  haunt  tboae 

springs, 
Of  whom  I  heare  the  fearefuU  bellowings, 
May  (loe  tbat  deede,  (as  movod  by  my  ery) 
W  her  by  my  soule,  as  spotlesse  ivory,        [hence, 
May  turne  from  whence  it  came,  and,  fteed  from 
Be  unpolluted  of  that  foule  offence. 
But  why  protract  I  time  ?  Death  is  no  stranger, 
'  And  gcncrous  spirits  never  feare  for  danger  s 
Df*ath  is  a  tbing  most  naturall  to  us, 
And  feare  doth  onely  make  it  odioiis.'  *' 

As  whcn  to  seeke  her  foode  abroad  doth  rore 
Ilic  nuncius  of  peace,  the  seely  dore, 
Two  sharpe  set  hawkes  doe  her  on  each  stde  hem. 
And  she  knowes  not  which  way  to  flye  from  them : 
Or  like  a  shippe,  that  tossed  to  and  fro 
With  windę  and  tyde,  the  windę  doth  stemely  blow. 
And  drires  her  to  the  maine,  the  tyde  comes  sore 
And  hurles  her  backe  againe  towards  the  sbore  ; 
And  sińce  her  balast  and  her  sailes  do  lacke. 
One  brings  her  out,  the  other  beates  her  backe  ; 
Till  one  of  thero  encreasing  morę  his  shockes, 
Hurles  her  to  shore,  and  rends  her  on  the  rockes : 
So  sfood  she  long,  'twixt  lorę  and  reason  tost, 
l'ntill  despaire  (who,  wcre  it  oomcs,  rales  most) 
Wonne  her  to  tłirow  henelfe,  to  meete  with  dectb^ 
From  off  the  rocke  into  the  floud  beneśthi 
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Tbe  wATes  that  were  abore,  wben  as  she  fell, 
Fdt  feareflew  backe  againe  into  tbeir  well'; 
PdubtiBg  ensoing  times  od  them  would  frowne, 
Tbat  tliey  ao  lare  a  beauŁy  help'd  to  drowne, 
Her  h\\,  in  griefe,  did  make  the  streame  so  rore, 
Tbat  sulien  murmurings  filled  all  the  shore. 

A  shepheard  (neere  this  floud  tbat  fed  bis  sheepe, 
Wbo^at  this  cbance  left  grazing,  and  dkl  vecpe) 
IfaTiog  so  sad  an  object  łbr  his  eyes, 
Left  pipę  and  flocke,  and  ia  the  water  flyes. 
To  saTe  a  jewell,  wbich  was  nerer  sent 
To  be  poESsest  by  one  sole  element : 
Bi4  sttch  a  worke  Naturę  dispos^t  and  gave, 
Wh^re  all  tbe  elements  concordance  baye. 
He  tooke  ber  in  his  annes,  for  pittie  cride, 
And  brought  ber  to  the  rirer^s  fiirther  side : 
Yca,  and  be  sougbt  by  all  his  arte  and  paine. 
To  brmg  ber  Ukewise  to  berselfe  agaiue : 
Wbile  she  tbat  by  ber  lali  was  seńselesse  lelt, 
Aod  almost  in  tbe  wares  bad  life  bereft, 
Lay  loDg,  as  if  ber  sweet  immortall  spirit 
Was  fled,  some  otber  palące  to  inbeńt 

But  as  deere  Pbcebus,  when  some  foggy  cluud 
His  brigbtnesae  from  the  world  a  wbile  dotb  sbrowd, 
Doth  by  dcgrees  beginne  to  shew  bis  ligbt 
Uato  the  Tiew :  or,  as  the  qaeene  of  night, 
In  ber  increasing  bornes,  doth  n>under  grow, 
TiU  fuli  and  perfect  she  appeare  in  show : 
Socb  order  in  this  mayde  the  shepheard  spyes, 
Wben  sbe  beganne  to  shew  the  world  ber  cyes. 
Who  (tbinkiog  now  tbat  she  bad  past  deatb^s 

dreame, 
OocasionM  by  ber  fali  into  the  streame. 
And  tbat  Heirs  ftrrimau  did  then  delirer 
Her  to  tbe  otber  side  th'  infernall  river) 
Said  Ło  the  swaine :  **  O  Charon  !  I  am  boand 
Morę  to  thy  kindnesse,  than  all  eise,  tbat  rouud 
Come  thronging  to  thy  boate :  thoa  hast  past  over 
Tbe  wofuPst  maide  tbat  ere  these  shades  did  cover : 
But  prithee,  ferriman,  direct  my  spright 
Mhiere  tbat  blacke  river  runnes  that  Letbe  blght, 
Tbat  1  of  it  (as  otber  gbosts)  may  driuke. 
And  never  of  tbe  world,  or  loye,  moie  thiake.'' 
Tbe  swaine  perceiving  by  ber  words  ill  sorted, 
Tbat  sbe  was  whoiy  from  berselfe  transported ; 
Aod  fcaring  lest  those  ofteo  idle  fits 
Might  deane  expel  ber  uncoUected  wito : 
"  Faire  nyaiph,'*  said  be,  "  the  powers  aboTe  deny 
So  fiire  a  beautie  should  so  qnickly  dy : 
The  HeaTens  unto  the  world  bsTe^made  a  loane. 
And  Diastfur  you  bate  interest,  three  for  one  : 
Cali  backe  your  thoughts,  o*er-cast  with  dolour^s 

night; 
Do  ymi  not  see  the  day,  tbe  heaven8,  tbe  light  ? 
Dii  you  not  know,  in  Pluto'!  darkesome  place 
The  iight  of  Hearen  did  never  shew  bis  face  } 
Do  not  yoor  palses  beat,  y'  are  warme,  bave  breatb, 
Your  sense  is  rapt  with  feare,  bot  not  with  death  ? 
I  am  nut  Charon,  nor  of  Pluto^s  boast ; 
Nor  is  tbere  flesb  and  bloud  found  tb  a  gbost : 
Buty  as  you  see,  a  seely  Bhepheard's  swaine, 
Who,  thottgh  my  meere  rerenues  be  tbe  traine 
Of  milk- wbite  aheepe,  yet  am  I  joy'd  as  much, 
Ift  sairing  you,  (O,  who  would  notsave  snob  1) 
^s  ever  was  tbe  waDdViQ(jc  yooth  of  Gr6ece  ', 
That  broaght  frooiColrhos  home  thegolden  fleep«." 

Tbe  Dever-too-mucb-praised  faire  Marinę, 
Searrng  those  words,  bdeevM  ber  earc3  and  eyne: 

*  Jason. 


And  knew  |iow  sbe  escaped  bad  tbe  6ood 

By  meanes  wf  this  young  swaine  that  neere  ber 

stood. 
Wbereat,  for  griefe,  shie  gan  againe  to  fnint, 
Kedoobling  thos  ber  cryes  and  sad  oomplaint  s 
*'  Alas !  and  is  tbat  Ukewise  barr'd  from  me, 
Wbich  for  all  persons  else  lies  ever  free  ? 
Will  life,  nor  death,  nor  aught  abridge  my  paioe  } 
But  live  still  dying,  dye.to  live  againe  ? 
The  most  unhappy  1 !  wbich  finde  most  surę, 
The  wound  of  love,  neglected,  is  past  cure. 
Most  cruell  god  of  Iove !  (if  such  tbere  be) 
That  still  to  my  desires  art  contrary ! 
Why  should  I  not.in  reason  this  obtaine, 
That  as  I  love,  I  may  be  lovM  againe  ? 
Alas !  with  tbee,  too,  Naturę  playes  ber  parts, 
Tbat  frarnM  so  great  a  discord  'tweene  two  barts : 
One  flyes,  and  alwaies  doth  in  bate  persever  j 
Tbe  othcr  followes,  and  in  Iove  growes  erer. 
Why  dost  thou  not  extingoi8h  cleane  this  flame. 
And  placet  on  bim  that  bestdeserves  the  same  ? 
Why  bad  not  I  affected  some  kinde  yooth, 
W  bose  everie  word  bad  bene  tbe  word  of  trutb  ? 
Who  might  have  bad  to  love,  and  lov'd  to  bava 
So  true  a  beart  as  I  to  Celand  gave. 
For  Psycbe^s  love ' !  if  beautie  gave  thee  birth, 
Or  if  thou  hast  attractive  power  on  Earth, 
Damfe  Yenus*  sweetest  childe,  reąuite  this  lorę ; 
Or  Fate  yeeld  meanes  my  soule  may  bence  re« 

move  !*' 
Once  se.  ing  in  a  spring  !.er  drowned  eyes, 
"  O  crucll  beautie,  cause  ofthis  !"  she  cryes; 
"  Motber  of  luve,  (my  joye^s  most  fatall  koife) 
Tbat  work'st  ber  death,  by  whom  thyselfe  hast 
life !"  [saiDl 

The  youthfull  swaine,  that  heard  this  loring 
So  oftcutimes  to  poore  forth  such  complaiot, 
Within  his  beart  such  true  afTection  praia*d. 
And  did  perceive  kinde  love  aud  pittie  rais'd 
Hismindeto  sighes;  yea,  beautie  forced  this, 
That  all  hit  griefe  he  thought  was  likewiae  bis. 
And  bariog  brought  her  what  bis  lodge  affords, 
Sometime  he  wept  with  ber,  sometime  with  words 
Wóuld  sceke  to  comfort ;  when,  alas,  poor  elfe  ! 
He  necded  then  a  comforter  himselfe* 
Daily  w  hole  troupes  of  griefe  unto  bim  came^ 
For  her  who  languish*d  of  anotber  flame. 
If  that  she  sigh'd,  he  thought  him  lov'd  of  her, 
When  'twas  anotber  saile  ber  wiade  did  stirre : 
But  bad  ber  fighes  and  teares  beeue  for  Uiis  boy, 
Her  sorrow  had  beene  łettse,  aod  morę  her  joy. 
Ix>ng  rime  in  griefe  he  bid  his  tove-made  paines, 
And  did  attcnd  her  walkes  in  wooils  aod  plainos  ; 
Bearing  a  fuell,  whicb  hersun-iike  eyes 
Ikiflam^d,  and  madę  his  beart  the  sacrifice. 
Yet  he,  sad  swaine !  to  shew  it  did  uot  dare  ; 
And  she,  least  be  should  love,  nye  dy'd  for  fcare. 
She,  ever-wailing,  blam'd  the  powers  above, 
That  night  nor  clay  give  any  rest  to  lovp. 
He  praisM  the  Hcaveos  in  silence,  oft  was  route. 
And  thought  with  tears  and  sighs  to  jiinne  bis  sute. 

Once  inthe  shade,  when  she  by  sleepc  repoft'd, 
And  her  cleare  eyos  't«ixt  ber  faire  lids  encl<is*d  ; 
The  shepheard-swaine  beganne  to  hate  and  cursa 
That  day  unfortuaate,  wbich  was  the  nnrse 
Of  all  bis  sorrowes.     He  bad  given  breath 
And  lifę  to  her,  which  was  bis  cause  of  death. 

'  See  Apuldos^  Goldao    Ass,  4ch.  5th,  aod 
16thv,  ^ 
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O  Ąop's  fliiake,  that  thintest  for  his  bloud, 

From  whom  thjrselfe  receivM'8t  a  certayne  good* 

Thns  oftentimei  anto  himselfe  alone 

"Would  he  recount  his  griefe,  utter  his  monę ; 

And  after  much  debating  did  resolye 

Ratfaer  his  mndame  £anh  ihould  cleane  involYe 

His  pining  body,  ere  be  would  make  knowne 

To  ber,  what  tares  lorę  in  his  breast  had  sowne. 

Yea,  be  would  say,  whcn  griefe  for  speech  hath 

"  'Tis  better  never  aske  than  be  denide."      [cride; 

Bttt  as  the  queene  of  riTers,  faireat  Thames, 
That  for  ber  baildings  oŁher  flouds  enflames 
With  greatest  en^ie ;  br  the  oymph  *  of  Kent, 
That  statelyest  ships  to  sea  hath  erer  sent ; 
Some  baser  groome,  for  lucre^s  hellish  course, 
Her  channelT  having  stopt,  kept  backe  ber  source, 
(FilPd  with  disdaine)  doth  swell  abore  ber  mounds. 
And  overfloweth  all  the  neighb*ring  groands, 
Angry  she  teares  up  all  that  stops  her  way. 
And  with  morę  violence  mnnes  to  the  sea  : 
So  the  kind  shepbeard'8  griefo  (wbich,  long  appent, 
Grew  more  in  powre,  and  longer  in  extent) 
Forth  of  bjs  Jieart  more  Tiolently  thrust. 
And  all  bis  vow'd  intentions  qaickly  bunt 
Marina  heanng  sighes,  to  him  drew  neere. 
And  did  entreate  hb  cause  of  griefe  to  beare : 
But  had  she  knowne  her  beauty  was  the  stiiig, 
That  cansed  all  that  instant  eorrowing ; 
Silence  in  bands  her  tongue  had  stronger  kept. 
And  sh'ad  not  a8k'd  for  what  the  shepheard  wept« 

The  swaine  first,  of  all  times,  this  best  did  thinke, 
To  show  his  love,  whilst  on  the  ńrer^s  bńnke 
They  sate  alone,  then  thought,  be  next  would 

moTe  her 
With  sighes  and  teares  (true  tokens  of  a  lorer) : 
And  sińce  she  knew  what  helpe  from  him  she  found, 
"When  in  the  river  she  bad  else  beene  drown'd, 
He  thinketh  surę  she  cannot  bot  grant  this. 
To  give  reliefe  to  him,  by  whom  she  is : 
Ay  this  indted,  said :  "  Whom  I  adore,' 
Sole  mistresse  of  my  heart,  I  thee  imp1ore» 
Doe  not  in  boodage  hotd  my  freedome  long ; 
And  sińce  I  life  or  death  hołd  fruni  your  tougoe, 
Suffier  my  heart  to  Iove,  yea,  dare  to  hope 
To  get  that  good  of  love's  intended  scope. 
Grant  I  may  praise  that  ligbt  in  you  I  see. 
And  dying  to  mysełfe,  may  live  in  thee. 
Faire  nymph,  sorcease  this  deatb-alluriog  languisb, 
So  rare  a  beantie  was  not  borne  for  aoguish. 
Why  shouldst  thou  care  for  him  that  cares  not  for 

thee? 
Yea,  most  nnworthy  wight,  teemes  to  abborre  thee: 
And  if  he  be  as  you  doe  here  paint  forth  him, 
He  thinkes  you,  best  of  beauties,  are  not  worth  him ; 
lliat  all  the  joyes  of  )ove  will  not  quit  cost 
For  all  loT'd  freedome  whicb  by  it  is  lost. 
Within  his  heart  such  seffe-opinion  dwels, 
Tbat  his  conceit  in  tbis  he  thiiik<4  excel8 ; 
Acoounting  women  beautie*8  sugred  baitea, 
l*hat  never  catch,  but  fooles,  with  their  deceits : 
'  Who  ef  him.'i«Jf  harbours  so  vaine  a  thoiigbt, 
Truely  to  love  could  never  yct  be  bronght.' 
Then  love  that  heart,  where  lies  no  foiŁhlessó  seed, 
Tbat  never  wore  dissimulation^s  weed  : 
Who  doth  account  all  beauties  of  the  spring,  ■ 
That  jecund  summer>daies  arr;  ushering, 
As  foiles  to  yours.     Bot  if  tbis  cannot  more 
Your  minde  to  pittie,  nor  your  heart  to  lore ; 

t  Madway. 


Yet,  sweetest,  grant  me  lore  to  onench  that  flaoM* 
Whicb  bumes  you  now.    Eapd  his  worthlesse 

name, 
Cleane  roote  him  ont  by  me,  and  in  his  place 
Let  him  inhabit,  that  will  runne  a  race 
More  true  in  Iove.     It  may  be  for  your  rest 
And  when  be  sees  her,  who  did  lore  him  best,. 
Posseseed  by  another,  he  will  ratę 
The  much  of  good  he  lost,  when  'tis  too  late : 
'  For  what  is  in  oor  powers,  we  little  deeme. 
And  thiags  possest  by  others,  best  esteeme.' 
If  all  this  gaine  you  not  a  shepheard's  wifo, 
Yet  gire  not  death  to  bim  whicb  gare  you  life.** 

Marinę  the  faire,  bearing  his  aoing  tale, 
Perceired  well  what  wali  his  thoughts  did  scalę. 
And  answer^d  tbus :  '*  I  pray,  tir  swaine^  what 
Is  it  to  me  to  plucke  up  by  the  roote  [boote 

My  former  love,  and  in  bis  place  to  sow 
As  ill  k  seede,  for  aoy  thing  1  know  ? 
Rather  'gainst  thee  Imortall  bate  retaine, 
That  seek*st  to  plant  in  me  new  cares,  new  paioe : 
Alas !  th'  hast  kept  my  soule  from  deatb's  sweet 
To  gire  me  orer  to  a  tyranfs  bands ;  [bands, 

Who  on  his  racks  will  torturę  by  bis  powre, 
This  weakned,  harmlesse  body,  erery  bowre. 
Be  you  the  judge,  and  see  if  reason's  lawes 
Gire  recompence  of  farour  for  this  cause : 
You  from  the  streamea  of  death  brougfat  life  on 

sboi-e ; 
Releas'done  paine,  to  giTe  me  ten  times  more. 
For  lore^s  sake,  let  my  thoughts  in  this  be  free  ; 
Object  no  more  yonr  baplesae  sariiig  me  .v 
Hiat  obligatton  which  you  tbinke  abould  btnde, 
Doth  still  encrease  more  batred  in  my  minde ; 
Yea,  I  doe  think,  more  tbankes  to  him  were  ^ue 
Tbat  would  bereare  my  life,  than  unto  you.'* 

The  thunder-stroken  swaine  lean'd  to  a  tree, 
As  royd  of  sense  as  weeping.  Niobe : 
Making  bis  teares  the  Instruments  to  wooe  her, 
The  sea  wherein  his  lore  should  swimme  unto  ber : 
And,  could  there  flow  from  his  two-headed  fooat, 
As  great  a  floud  as  is  the  Hellespont, 
Within  that  deepe  he  would  as  willing  wander^ 
To  meet  his  Hero,  as  did  ere  Leander  \ 
Mean  wbilethe  nymph  witbdrew  herselfe  aside. 
And  to  a  grore  at  hand  ber  steps  applide. 

With  that  sad  sight  (O  !  bad  be  nerer  seene, 
His  heart  in  better  case  had  erer  beene) 
Against  his  heart,  against  the  streame  be  went, 
W?th  this  resotre,  and  with  a  fuli  intent,*      ... 
When  of  that  streame  he  bad  discorered 
The  fount,  the  well -spring,  or  the  bubbling  Head, 
He  there  would  sit,  and  with  the,well-drop  rie, 
That  it  bćfore  his  eyes  would  first  runne  drie: 
But  then  he  thougbt  the  god  *  that  haunts  that . 

lakę, . 
The  spoyling  of  his  spring  would  not  well  take. 
And  therefore  learing  soone  the  christgU  floód, 
Did  take  his  way  unto  the  neerest  wood: 

*  See  Mofssus  and  Orid's  Gpistlea ;  likewisethe 
Testyad,  a  poem,  in  six  books,  begun  by  Ghristo- 
pher  Marlow,  and  iintshed  by  George  Chapman  ; 
higbly  esteemed  by  Ben  Jonsoo. 

*  Desę  san^  et  nimphae,  pler&nque  fontibua  flć 
fluriis  pnesunt  apnd  pbetas,  quflp  Żphydriades  ^ 
Naiades  dictas :  rerum  A,  nobis  tamen  deuift  prsa- 
ficere(8ic  Alphenm  T^berinu^i,  &  Rhepum,  it  m| 
genus  alios  dirds  legimus)  Band  iUkitumi 
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himieKe  within  a  darkesome  ca^fe, 
(Soch  placet  beavy  Saturnists  doe  crare) 
Wliere  yet  the  gladsome  day  was  never  se^e, 
Nor  Ph«Bbas'  piercing  beams  had  erer  beene, 
Pitfbr  tbe  lynode  boase  of  those  fell  le/dons, 
nat  walke  the  moootaiiis,  and  6ilvanus'  regioiM, 
Where  Tragedie  migbt  have  ber  fuli  scope  given, 
From  oieii'8  as|jects,  and  from  Łbe  view  to  Heaven. 
Witbin  the  same  some  crannies  did  deiiver 
Into  the  midst  thereof  a  pretty  river  ; 
Tbe  oymph  whereof  came  by  out  of  the  Teynes 
Of  our  first  motber,  baving  late  tanę  paints 
Ib  scourin^  of  ber  cbannell  all  the  way. 
Prom  wbere  it  first  beganne  to  leave  the  sea. 
And  in  hcr  labour  thus  fsrre  now  had  gone, 
When  comming  thro'  the  care,  she  heard  that  one 
Spake  thus:  "  If  I  doe  in  my  death  perserer, 
Pittie  may  that  eCfecti  which  love  coald  never.*' 
By  this  she  can  coojectnre  'twas  some  swaioe, 
Wbo,  overIaden  by  a  maide^s  disdaine, 
Had  berę  (as  fittest)  chosen  ont  a  place, 
Wfaere  be  migbt  gi^e  a  period  to  the  race 
Of  his  loathM  life :  which  she  (for  pittie^s  sake) 
Minding  to  binder,  div*d  into  ber  lakę. 
And  hasfned  wbere  the  eTer-teeming  earth 
Unto  ber  Current  gives  a  wished  birth  ; 
Aad  by  her  new^-deliyered  river's  side, 
Upoo  a  bankę  of  flow^rs,  had  soone  esptde 
Remond,  young  Remood,  that  fuli  well  couldsing, 
And  tune  his  pipę  at  Pan^s-birth  carolling : 
Who  for  his  nimbie  Icapiug,  sweetest  layes, 
A  lawrell  garland  wore  on  holidayes ; 
In  framing  of  wbose  haiid  damę  Naturę  swore 
'niere  nerer  was  his  like,  nor  shoold  be  morę : 
Wbose  locks  (insnaring  nets)  were  like  the  rayes, 
Wbrrewith  the  Snnne  doth  diaper  the  seas : 
Which  if  thcy  had  beene  cot,  and  hung  upon 
Tbe  snow-wbite  cliffes  of  fertile  Atbion, 
Woald  haTe  allored  morę,  to  be  their  winner, 
Tban  all  Uie  diamonds '  that  are  hidden  iu  ber. 
Him  she  accosted  thus:  **  Swaine  of  the  wreathe, 
Tboa  att  not  placed,  oniy  here  to  breathe ; 
Bat  Natare,  in  thy  framiog,  showes  to  me» 
Doe  good ;  and  surely  I  m^selfe  perswade, 
Tbou  nerer  wert  for  evill  actron  madę. 
In  HeaTen*s  consistory  'twas  decreeci, 
Thatchoisestfruitsbould  come  from  cboitesŁ  seede ; 
la  baser  Yeasels  we  doe  ever  pat 
Basest  materiałs,'  doe  never  shut 
Thosc  jewels  most  in  estimation  set. 
Bat  io-some  curious  costly  cabinet.  , 
If  1  may  judge  by  th'  outward  sbapc  alone, 
'WltbfO,  all  Tertues  bave  oonvention : 
*  For't  gives  most  lustre  unto  Yertwcj^s  feature, 
When  she  appcarescIothM  in  a  goodly  creature.' 
Ualfe  way  tbe  bill,  neere  to  thosc  ai;ed  trees, 
Wbose  iobides  are  as  htvcs  for  labViog  bt-es, 
(At  wbo  shoiild  say,  bcfbre  thuir  rootcs  were  dead. 
For  good  workes*  sake  and  almes,  tbey  harbourc-d 
Tbose  wbom  nought  else  did  corer  but  the  skies :) 
A  poth  (untrodden  but  of  beasts)  there  lies, 
Directing  to  a  cave  in  yonder  giade, 
Wbere  all  this  fbrea's  oitizens,  for  shade, 

'  Jalinm  Oesarem,  spe  Margaritanim,  Britan- 
niam  petlssc,  scribit  Suetoti.  in  Jnl.  cap.  47.  &  ex 
iis  thoracem  factum  Ven<*ri  irenetrici  dic&sse.  Ptin. 
Hiat.  Nat.  9.  cap.  35.  De  Marjraritis  ver6  nostris 
«oosalas  Camdcn.  in  Comub.  dt  S|9mer8et. 
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At  noone-time  come,  and  are  the  first,  I  thinke,     ' 

That  (running  thro'  that  cave)  my  wateis  drinke : 

Within  this  rocke  their  sits  a  wofuU  wight, 

As  Toide  of  comfort  as  that  cave  of  liglit  | 

And  as  I  wot,  occasionM  by  tbe  frownes 

Of  some  coy  shepheardesse  that  haunts  these 

downes. 
This  I  doe  know,  (whos^eTcr  wrought  his  ćare) 
He  is  a  man  nye  treading  to  despaire. 
Then  hie  tbee  tbither,  sińce  'tis  charitie 
To  saTe  a  mtfn ;  leave  here  thy  flocke  with  me: 
I^or  whilst  tbou  sav*st  him  from  the  Stygian  bai^. 
Ple  keepe  thy  lambkins  from  all  beasts  of  prey." 
The  neemesse  of  the  danger,  (inhistbought) 
As  it  doth  ever,  morę  compassion  wrought : 
So  that,  with  rcverence  to  the  nymph,  he  went 
With  winged  spe^,  and  hast^ned  to  prevent 
Th*  nntimely  seisure  of  the  greedy  grave : 
Breathlesse,  at  last,  he  came  into  the  care; 
Wbere,  by  a  sign  directed  to  the  man. 
To  comfort  him  he  in  tbis  sort  began : 
"  Shepheard,  all  baile !  what  mean  theseplaints? 

This  care 
(Th'  image  of  death,  true  portrait  of  tbe  graTe) 
Wliy  dostfrequent?  and  waile  tbee  under  grouad, 
From  whenee  there  never  yet  was  pitiie  found  ł 
Come  forth,  and  show  thyselfe  unto  the  light, 
Thy  griefe  to  me.     If  there  be  ought  that  mi^it 
Give  any  ea&e  anto  thy  troubled  mindc, 
We  joy  as  much  to  give,  as  tbou  to  findc." 
The  love-sicke  swaine  replide :  "  Remond,  tfaouait 
The  man  alone  to  whom  I  a'ou]d  impart 
My  woes,  morc  willing  than  to  any  swaine, 
Tbat  łives  and  fceds  his  sheepe  upon  the  pJaioe. 
Bat  Taine  it  i^,  and  'twonld  increase  my  woes 
By  their  relation,  or  to  tbee  or  tbose 
That  cannot  remf^ie.     Let  it  suffise^ 
No  fond  distrust  of  thee  makes  me  precise 
To  show  my  griefe.     Leave  me  thenr,  and  foingo 
This  cave  morę  sad,  sińce  I  hare  madę  it  so.'' 
Here  teares  broke  forth.    And  Remond  gan  anews 
With  snch  intnsaties  eamest  to  pursae 
His  former  suitę,  that  he  (thoiigh  hardly)  wan 
The  sbephcard  to  disclose ;  and  thus  began  : 
"  Know  briefly,  Remond,  then,  a  hearenly  face, 
Nature's  idea,  and  perfection^s  grace, 
Within  my  breast  hath  kiudled  sucb  ą  fire, 
That  doth  consume  all  things,  excepŁ  desire  ; 
Which  daily  doth  increase,  tho'  alwaies  buniing. 
And  I  want  teares,  but  lacke  no  causeof  monming: 
*  For  be  whom  Love  under  bis  colours  drawes, 
May  often  want  th^  eflTect,  but  ne're  tbe  cause.'  '* 
Quoth  th'  othcr,  "  Have  tby  starres  malignę  bene 
Tbat  their  predominations  sway  so  much     [suchjl 
Otct  the  rest,  thnt  with  a  milde  aspect 
The  lives  and  loves  of  shepheards  doe  affect  ? 
Theh  doe  1  thinke  there  is  some  greater  band, 
Which  thy  endeavours  still  doth  countenuand : 
Wherefore  I  wish  thee  quench  the  flame,  thuf 

mov*d, 
'  And  never  love,  except  thon  be  beJoT'd: 
For  such  an  humonr  evary  woman  seiseth,  * 
She  loves  not  him  that  plaineth,  bot  that  pleaseth. 
Wben  much  tbou  lovest,  mostdisdaine-comes  on 

thee,  [thee ; 

And  when  thon  thinkst  to  hołd  her,  sbe*flyes  frem 
She  follow'd,  flyes  -,  she  iled  from,  foUowes  post, 
And  loTeth  best  w  here  she  is  bated  most. 
'Tis  ever  notcd,  both  ia  maides  and  wiveii, 
Their  hearts  and  tongue^  Are  nerer  relatxveg. 
R 
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Hearts  fuli  of  faoles,  (so  elder  «h«pliesrd*B  wme) 
M  aptcr  to  receive  than  to  ratoine.' 
Whose  crefts  and  wiles  did  I  intend  tf»  show, 
Thii  d«y  would  not  permit  nif  tiraa,  I  koow: 
The  daye^sswift  hortcs  would  their  couf«e  bavenin. 
And  divM  thomaelTcs  within  tbe  ooean, 
Ere  I  shoold  har«  peribrmed  balfe  my  taske, 
Stńving  their  craftie  subtaltiet  V  unmaske. 
Aad  geatie  swaiae  aome  counseli  take  of  me ; 
Ł0ve  not  still  wbere  tbou  inai'st;  love,  wbo  lovei 

thee; 
Draw  to  tbe  courteona,  flye  thy  loye^s  abhorrer, 

*  And  if  she  be  not  for  thee,  be  not  for  her.' 
If  tbat  shc  stili  be  wavering,  will  away» 
Whyshmild*6t  tbou  strive  to  hołd  wbat  will  notiUy  ? 
Tbis  nwiciaiie,  raaaun  never  can  oonfute, 

*  Better  to  live  by  lotie  than  dye  by  sute.' 

If  to  tonie  other  love  ihe  U  incUnde,  [minde. 

Tl  me' will  at  length  cleane  roote  tbat  from  ber 
'flme  will  estinct  lore^s  flames,  bit  hell-like  flaibet, 
And  like  a  buraiog  brand  contumt  to  a«het. 
YeC  inai'tt  tboa  ttill  attend,  but  not  importuoe : 

*  Wbo  teeket  oft  mitseth,  tleepert  ligbt  oo  fortunę,' 
Yea,  and  on  woman  too.     '  Thua  doltish  sotg 
Have  fate  and  fairett  women  for  their  lott. 
FaTOttt  and  pittie  waite  on  paiienee :' 

And  hatred  oft  attendeth  Violencr. 

If  tbou  wilt  get  detire,  whence  love  hath  pawnM  it, 

Be]ieve  me,  take  thy  time,  but  ne'r  demaund  iU 

Women,  at  well  as  men,  retaine  desire ; 

Bat  can  distembic,  morę  than  men,  their  fire. 

Be  never  caught  witb  looket,  nor  telfe-wronght 

ramonr  i 
Nor  by  a  quaint  disguiae,  nor  tinging  bumour. 
TbosG  out-tide  showes  are  toyet,  which  outwardt 
But  virttte  lodg^d  within,  is  onely  iaire.     [anare : 
If  thou  hast  seene  the  bcŃsuty  of  our  nation, 
And  liiHl'st'lier  hare  no  love,  bave  thou  no  pamion : 
Bnt  toeke  thou  further ;  other  places  snre 
May  yeeld  a  foce  as  foire,  a  love  morę  purc  i 
U»ve,  (O,  theo  leave)  food  swaine,  this  idle  courte. 
For  Lovc's  agod  no  mortall  wigbt  oan  force.'* 

Thus  Remood  said,  and  taw  the  foire  Marinę 
T*lacM  neere  a  tpring,  whoie  waters  christaline 
Did  in  their  murmuringa  baie  a  part,  and  plaioed 
Thatone  to  tnie,  so  faire,  thould  be  diidained  : 
Whilst  in  her  cryes,  that  filM  the  Tale  alaog, 
Still  Celaod  was  the  burtlien  of  her  song. 
The  ttninger  shepheacd  left  the  other  swaiiie. 
To  giye  attendance  to  his  fleecy  traine ; 
Wbo  in  departing  from  him,  let  him  know, 
llnt  yonder  was  his  freedome*s  OTer-tbrow, 
Who  sate  bewailing  (as  he  late  had  done) 
That  love  by  true  affection  was  not  wonne. 
This  fuUy  kliowu :  Remond  came  to  the  mayde 
And  afber  some  few  words  (ber  tears  aUay'd) 
Began  to  biame  her  rigour,  callM  her  cruell. 
To  follow  bate,  aud  flye  love*8  ebiefest  jewilL 

*'  Faire,  doe  not  blame  him  that  he  thus  b  nored ; 
For  women  surę  were  niade  to  be  beloved. 
If  beauUe  nH^tirfg  lov«rs  loog  shoold  stay, 
It  iike  an  house  uudwelt  in  wonU  decay : 
WlMm  bi  )the  beart  if  it  have  taken  place, 
Tiuie  canwA  biot,  nor  crooked  age  defooe. 
Ttie  atiamapt  iiad  beautie  we  dłscover 
To  be  allke  j  for  beaittie  drawes  alorer, 
*l'he  adamaót  ii  iron.     ZK)e  not  biame 
Uis  laving  tbeti,  but  that  which  caaiTd  the 
Who  bo  is  lov*d,  ddOf^lory  so  to  be : 
Tfatf  uiore  your  lovers,  moreyour  Wctorie. 


Kbow,  ifyou  stand  on  foitb,  moitwoaien'!  loithioft 

*TiB  but  a  word,  a  chatacfeer  of  notfaing. 

Admit  it  somewhat,  if  what  we  cali  oodstano*, 

Within  A  heart  hath  no  long  time  retidencet 

And  in  a  woman,  she  becomes  alone 

Faire  to  hersdfe,  but  foule  to  every  one. 

If  in  a  man  tt  once  haire  taken  place, 

He  is  a  foole,  or  doates,  or  wants  a  fisce  <' 

To  winne  a  woman,  and  I  thinke  it  be 

No  vertue,  but  a  meere  necessitie."  ["  hare  done, 

'*  Hearen^s  powers  deny  it  swaine"  (qooth  she) 

8trive  not  to  bring  that  in  derision, 

Which  whosoe^er  detracta  in  setting  forth, 

Doth  troly  derogate  from  his  owne  worth. 

It  is  a  thing  which  Hearen  to  all  hath  lent 

To  be  their  vertue*B  chiefest  om  iment : 

Wbi^h  whoso  wants,  is  well  compar^d  to  theta 

False  tables,  wnSiight  by  Alcibiades*  ; 

Which  noted  well  of  all,  were  fonod  t'  have  bin 

Most  fanre  witbont,  but  most  deform'd  withilL 

Tben  shepheard  know  that  I  intend  to  be 

As  true  to  one,  as  he  is  folse  to  me." 

'*  To  one  V*  (quoth  be)   **  why  so  ?    Maides 
pleasure  take 
To  see  a  thousand  langubb  for  their  sake : 
Women  desire  for  lover8  of  each  sort, 
And  why  not  you  ?  Th'  amorous  swaine  for  aport; 
The  lad  tłiat  drives  the  greatest  flocke  to  ield. 
Will  buskins,  gloves,  and  other  fancies  yeeid ; 
Tbe  gallant  swaine  will  saye  you  from  the  jawea 
Of  ravenous  hears,  and  firom  the  1yon.'s  pawes. 
Beleeve  what  I  propoond ;  doe  many  chose, 
'  The  leasthearbein  tbe  field  serres  for  some  oae.'  *' 

Nothing  perswaded,  nor  asswag'd  by  this. 
Was  fairest  Marinę,  or  her  heaTinesse*: 
But  prais'd  the  shepheard  as  he  ere  did  hope. 
His  silly  sheepe  shoold  fearelesse  hare  the  soope 
Of  all  the  sbadowes  that  the  trees  do  lend, 
From  Raynard^s  stealth,  when  Titan  doth  aaoend. 
And  runne  bis  mid^way  course ;  to  leare  her  there. 
And  to  his  bleating  charge  againe  repaire. 
He  condescended  ;  left  ber  by  the  brooke. 
And  to  the  swaine  and's  sheepe  himselfe  betooke. 
He  gone :  she  with  herselfo  thns  gan  to  saine  ; 
**  Alas  poore  Marinę,  thin]i'stthou  to  attaine 
,  His  love  by  Sltting  here  ?  or  can  the  fire 
Be  qaencht  with  wood  ?  can  we  allay  deńre 
By  wanting  what*s  desired  ?  O  tliat  breatfa, 
Tbe  caose  of  life,  sbould  be  the  canse  of  death ! 
That  who  is  shipwrackt  on  k>ve's  hiddcn  shelfo, 
Doth  live  to  others,  dyes  nnto  herselfo. 
'  Why  might  I  not  attempt  by  death  as  yet 
To  gaine  that  fineedom,  which  I  coald  not  get, 
Being  bind'red  heretofore ;  a  time  as  firee, 
A  place  as  fit  ofl^  itselfe  to  me, 
Wliose  seed  of  ill  is  growne  to  such  a  height, 
That  makes  the  earth  groene  to  support  hisweigbt. 
Who  so  is  lull'd  asleepe  with  Midas*  treasores. 
And  onely  feai^es  by  death  to  lose  life's  pleasnres; 
Let  them  feare  death :  but  sińce  my  fault  b  sucb. 
And  onely  foolt,  tbat  I  hare  lorM  too  much, 
On  joyes  of  life  why  should  I  sUnd !  for  those 
Which  I  neere  had,  I  sorely  cannot  loee. 
Admit  a  while  I  to  those  thocights  oonsented, 
<  Death  can  be  but  deforred,  not  prerented.'  *' 

*  Tbey  representad  a  god  or  goddea  withont, 
and  a  Silenus  or  deformed  piper  within.  Ef«smu« 
bas  a  curiotts  dkserUtkm  on  Sileni  AlcibiBdcs.— 
Adag.  p.  667.  Edit.  R.  Stepheas. 
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Hmb  niging  witb  dehy,  her  teares  tfaat  fśH 
Uiher*d  ber  way,  and  she  into  a  well 
Stnigbt-wayca  leapt  after :  '  O !  how  deiperatioa 
Attcnda  apoo  the  ininde  entbralM  to  paaoaa !' 

Tbe  fiUl  of  ber  4id  make  the  god  below, 
StaitiDg,  to  woiider  wheoce  that  noyse  sbonld  grow : 
Wb«ther  fonie  radar  dome  io  spite  did  lliog 
A  Kambe,  wiUiucly  fiiTne,  hito  his  spring : 
AtA  if  it  were,  he  sdemoeły  then  twore 
Hn  spring  sboald  ficnr  some  oiher  way :  nomoie 
Sboald  it  in  wantoa  manner  ere  be  seene 
tb  writhe  in  knots,  or  gi^e  a  gowne  of  greene 
UbIo  tbeir  meadowes,  nor  be  seene  to  płay, 
Kor  driTe  the  rasby-mills,  that  in  his  way 
The  ahepbeards  madę :  bat  rather  for  their  lot, 
Seod  tben  red  waters  tbattheir  sheepe  sboald  rot. 
And  with  soch  moorisb  spriags  enbrace  tbeir  field) 
That  it  shonid  tMmght  but  mosse  and  rushes  yeeld. 
UpoB  eacfa  hillocke,  wbere  the  merry  boy 
Sfcs  pipiag  in  tbe  shades  bis  notes  of  joy,' 
He*d  shew  his  anger,  by  some  flood  at  band, 
And  tamę  tbe  same  into  a  rnnning  sand. 
Upon  tbe  oake,  the  plamb-tree  and  the  holme, 
Tbe  stock  dove  and  the  biackbird  sbould  not  come, 
Wboae  muting  on  thoae  trees  does  make  to  grow 
Kots  curing  byphear  *,  and  the  misseftoe.    [fiiiies. 
Kor  shall  Uiis  belpe  tbeir  sheep,  wbose  stonackes 
By  tying  knots  of  Irooll  neere  to  their  tails : 
Bot  as  tbe  place  next  to  tbe  knot  doth  dye^ 
So  shall  it  all  the  body  mortifie. 
Thos  spake  the  god !  bot  when  as  in  the  water 
Tbe  corpa  came  sinking  downe,  he  spide  the  matter, 
And  catching  softiy  in  his  arms  the  maide, 
Be  broaght  ber  up,  and  baring  gently  łaicl 
Her  on  his  bankę,  did  presently  command 
Tbase  waters  in  ber,  to  cooie  forth :  at  band 
Tbey  stralgbt  came  gnsbing  ont,  and  did  eontest 
Wbich  chiefly  sboald  obey  tbeir  god^s  bebest 
This  done,  ber  then  pale  lips  he  straight  beld  ope, 
Aad  from  his  sllter  baire  let  h\{  a  drop 
Into  ber  tnootb^  of  soch  an  excellence,     [thenee, 
That  calPd  backe  life»  which  grierM  to  part  from 
Beiog  for  troth  assar'd,  that,  than  this  one, 
Sbe  ne^er  poasest  a  ibirer  manslon. 
Then  did  tbe  god  ber  body  forwards  steepe. 
And  cast  her  for  a  wbite  into  a  sleepe : 
Stting  still  by  her  did  his  foli  riew  Uke 
Of  Natare's  master-pieoe.     Herę  fbr  ber  sake. 
My  pipe  in  sileoce  as  of  right  shall  mounie, 
TUI  from  the  wafring  we  againe  retume. 
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ObliTion's  spring,  >Qd  Bory^s  ]ove, 
With  &ire  Marina's  rape,  first  move 
Kjne  oaten  pipe,  which  after  aings 
The  Urth  of  two  renowned  sprłogs. 

Now  tUI  the  Sannę  shall  lea^e  tis  to  our  rest. 
And  Cintbta  baTo  ber  brotber's  place  possest, 

*  Hypfaenr  ad  inginanda  pecora  atilissialns :  nino 

« utem  sattim  nullo  modo  nascttur,   nec  nisi  per 

alTom  aTinm  redditom  maxim^  palambli  &  tardi. 

Piin.  Hist.  Nat.  16.  cap.  44.  Hinc  illud  vetus  ver- 

boa,  Tardos  sibi  malum  cacat 


I  shall  goe  on :  and  first  id  difTriDg  stripe, 
The  fload-god's  speech  thos  tanę  oo  oaten  pipe. 
"  Or  mortall,  or  a  power  abore, 
Inrag'd  by  fury,  or  by  love, 
Or  both,  t  know  not,  sacfa  a  deede, 
Thou  wouId*8Ł  efiected,  that  I  blede 
To  thinke  thereon :  alas !  poore  ełfe. 
Wbat,  growne  a  traitoor  to  thyselfe  r 
This  fiioe,  this  haire,  this  band  so  para 
Werę  nót  onlain*d  lor  nothing  surę. 
Nor  was  it  meant  so  sweet  a  brcath 
Sboald  be  expo8M  by  such  a  deatb ; 
But  lather  in  some  loTer*s  brest 
Be  giren  ap,  the  phce  that  best 
Beflts  a  lover  yeeld  his  soule. 
Nor  sbould  'those  mortals  c*re  contrpule 
Tbe  gods,  that  in  their  wisdome  sagę 
Appointed  hare  włiat  pilgrimage 
Each  one  shonid  ruone :  and  why  shoold  men 
Abridge  tbe  jouraey  set  by  tbem  } 
But  much  I  wonder  any  wigbt 
If  be  did  tume  his  outward  sight 
Into  his  ioward,  darM  to  act 
Her  deatb,  wbose  body  is  compact 
Of  all  the  beauties  ever  Naturę 
Łaid  up  in  storę  for  eartbiy  creaturew 
No  sa?age  beast  can  be  so  crnell 
To  rob  the  Earth  of  such  a  jewell.    ' 
Bather  tbe  stately  unicome 
Would  in  bis  brest  enraged  scofne, 
That  maides  committed  to  hb  charge 
By  any  beast  in  forrest  large 
ShoulM  so  be  wrong'd.    Satyres  rude 
Durst  not  attempt,  or  ere  intrude 
With  such  a  minde  the  flowry  batkes 
Where  harmelesse  Tirgines  have  their  walkesb 
Wooid  she  be  wonne  with  me  to  stay. 
My  waters  should  bring  from  tbe  sea 
The  corrall  red,  as  tribute  due, 
And  roundest  pearles  of  orient  bue  t 
Or  in  the  richer  veines  of  ground 
Sbould  seeke  for  her  tbe  diamond. 
And  whereas  now  unto  my  spring 
Tbey  nothing  else  bat  grarell  bring, 
They  sbould  wlthin  a  minę  of  gold 
In  piercing  manner  long  tinie  hoM, 
And  having  it  to  dust  well  wrought. 
By  them  it  hither  sbould  be  brougbt ; 
Witb  which  ile  parę  And  over-8pread 
My  boitome,  WKere  ber  foote  shall  tread. 
Tbe  best  of  flshes  iu  my  flood 
Shall  give  themsekes  to  be  her  food. 
The  trout,  the  dace,  the  pikę,  the  breame, 
The  eele,  that  lo^es  the  ttoubled  <treame, 
Tbe  miller*s  thumbe,  tbe  biding  loacb, 
The  perch,  the  ever  nibling  roach, 
The  shoales  with  whom  is  Tavie  fraogbt, 
The  foolłsh  gudgeon  ąuickly  caught. 
And  łast  the  littla  minnow-fish, 
Wbose  chief  delight  in  gnravell  is. 

*'  In  right  she  cannot  me  despise 
Because  so  Iow  minę  empire  lycs. 
For  I  oould  tell  how  Nature*s  storę 
Of  majesty  appeareth  morę 
In  waters,  than  in  all  the  rest 
Of  elements.     It  seem^d  ber  best 
To  give  the  waves  most  strength  and  powra^^ 
For  tbey  doe  swallow  ańd  deroure 
Tbe  earth  ;  the  waters  qMence  and  kill 
The  llamei  of  flre :  and  mountlng  silll 
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Up  m  the  wirt,  are  seene  to  be, 
As  clialleogiDg  a  seignore. 
Within  the  Heareos,  and  to  be  one 
Tbat  ibould  have  like  dominion* 
They  be  a  seeling  and  a  floore 
Of  cloadsy  causM  by  the  yapours  stora 
Arising  from  them,  Yitall  spirit 
By  wbich  all  things  thcir  life  laberit 
from  Łbem  is  stopped,  kept  asuiider. 
And  what*8  the  reason  dse  of  tbunder, 
Of  lightning'8  flashes  all  about, 
That  wiih  such  violenoe  break  out, 
Causing  such  troubles  and  such  }afTes, 
As  włth  itselfe  the  world  bad  warres  ? 
And  can  tbere  any  tbing  appeare 

Morę  wonderfull,  tban  in  the  aire 

Coiigealed  aaters  oft  to  spie 

Continuing  pendant  in  the  ckie  ? 

Till  falling  downe  in  hąiie  or  snów, 

They  make  Łboee  mortall  wigbts  below 

To  ninne,  and  ever  helpe  deure, 

Fh>m  his  foe  ebment  the  fire, 

Wbich  feariag  then  to  come  abroad 

Within  doores  maketb  bis  abeade. 

Or  falKng  downe  oft  time  in  nune, 

Dotb  głvegreene  liycries  to  the  plaine, 

Make  sbepheard'8  lambs  fit  for  the  dish. 

And  giveth  nutriment  to  fish. 

Which  noarisheth  all  things  of  worth 

The  eartb  prodaceth  and  brings  forth: 

And  tberefore  well  considering 

The  naturę  of  it  in  each  thiog  : 

As  wben  the  teeniing  earth  dotb  grow 

So  hardy  that  nonę  can  plow  nor  sow, 
.  Hvrr  brest  it  doth  so  mollifiei 

That  ic  not  onely  oomes  to  be 

Móre  easie  for  the  share  and  oxe. 

But  that  in  harvest  times  the  shocks 

Of  Ceres'  hanging  ta  red  come 

Doth  fili  the  goreli  and  the  banie. 

To  trees  and  ptanls  I  comfort  giva 

By  me  they  fructiłle  and.live : 

For  first  asScending  from  beneath 

Into  the  skie,  with  lively  breath, 

I  thence  am  fumishM,  and  bestow 

The  same  on  bearbes,  that  are  below. 

So  that  by  this  each  one  may  seb 

I  cabse  them  spring  and  muUipIy* 

Who  seeth  tbis,  can  doe  no  Icsse, 

Tban  of  his  owne  acoord  confes^se. 

That  notwithstanding  all  the  streugtb 

The  earth  eąjoyes  in  breadth  and  leugth, 
Sbe  is  bebolding  to  each  strcanie. 
And  bath  received  all  from  them. 
Her  love  to  him  sbe  then  must  give 
By  whom  herselfe  doth  chiefly  lh'e." 
This  being  spoken  by  this  water^s  god,  ^ 
He  straight-way  in  his  band  did  take  bis  rod. 
And  stroke  it  on  his  bankę,  wherewith  the  flood 
Did  such  a  roaring  make  within  the  wood,  [shorc, 
That  stratgbt  the  nymph  ^  who  then  satc  on  her 
Kncw  tbcre  was  somewhat  to  be  done  in  sture: 
And  tberefore  tasting  to  ber  brotfaer*s  spring 
^be  spied  wbat  caiisM  the  water*8  ecboing. 
Saw  where  faire  Mnrine  fa»t  asleepe  did  lie, 
Whilst  tbat  the  god  still  yiewiog  ber  sate  by  : 
Wbo  wben  be  saw  his  sister  nymphe  dra  w  neare, 
He  tUus  gan  tune  his  Toyce  unto  her  oare. 


« 


FflSrest  sister  (for  we  come 

Both  from  the  swelling  Thetit*  wombe) 

The  reason  why  of  late  I  strooke 

My  ruling  wand  opon  my  brooke 

Was  for  Uiis  pnrpose :  Late  this  maide 

Which  on  my  bank  asleepe  is  laide» 

Was  by  herselfe,  or  otber  wigbt, 

Cast  in  my  spring,  and  did  afiright, 

With  ber  late  &U,  the  fish  that  Uke 

Their  chiefest  pleasure  in  my  lakę : 

Of  all  the  fry  witbin  my  deepe. 

Nonę  dnrst  out  of  tbeir  dwellings  peepe. 

The  troot  witbin  the  weeds  did  scud,  . 

The  eele  him  bid  within  the  mud. 

Yea,  from  tbis  feare  I  was  not  free  ; 
For  as  I  musing  sate  to  see 
llow  that  the  pretty  pibbles  round 
Came  with  my  spring  from  onder  gioaiid,t 
And  how  the  waters  issuing 
Did  make  them  dance  aboiit  my  springi 
The  noyse  thereof  did  me  appall ; 
Tbat  starting  upward  therewtthall, 
I  in  my  arms  her  body  caugbt, 
And  both  to  light  and  life  her  brought : 
Then  cact  her  io  a  eleepe  you  see.'* 
*•  But  brotber,  to  the  cause,"  quoth  she, 
"  Why  by  yoor  ragtng  waters  wilde 
Am  I  here  caUed  ?"  **  Tlietis'  childe," 
Replide  the  god,  ''  for  thee  I  sent, 
That  wben  ber  time  of  sleepe  is  spent, 
I  may  commit  her  to  thy  gage, 
Since  women  best  koow  women'8  ragę. 
Mean  while,  faire  nymph,  accompany 
My  spring  with  thy  sweet  harmony  I 
And  we  will  make  her  soule  to  take 
Some  pleasure,  which  is  sad  to  wake, 
Although  the  body  bath  bis  rest." 
She  gave  conseat :  and  each  of  them  addrrst 
Uuto  tbeir  part.    The  watry  nymph  did  sing 
In  manner  ttf  a  pretty  qnestioning : 
The  god  madę  answer  to  wbat  she  propouAded, 

While  from  the  spring  a  pleasant  musicke  sounded, 
(Making  each  shrub  in  silence  to  adore  them) 
Taking  tbeir  subject  from  wbat  lay  befora  tbem. 

MY  kara. 

What*s  tbat,  compact  of  earth,  infusM  with  ayre, 
A  certaine,  madę  fuli  with  uncertainties ; 
Sway'd  by  the  motion  of  each  seTerall  sphcare ; 
Who*8  fed  with  noiight  but  infelieitics ; 

Indures  nor  beate  nor  colde ;  is  like  a  swan, 

lliat  this  hour  sings,  next  dies  ? 

GOD.      It  is  a  man. 

Wbafs  he,  borne  to  be  sicke,  so  a1waye$  djin^, 
That*s  gnided  bv  łnevitable  Cate  ; 
Tłiat  comos  in  w(;cping,  and  that  goes  ont  crying ; 
Wbose  kalender  of  wo<>b  is  sŁill  tn  datę ; 

Whose  łife's  a  bubbie,-  and  in  łengtb  a  span ; 

A  consort  still  in  disoords  ł 

GOD.        'Tis  a  man. 

KYMPH. 


Whafs  he,  whose  thuughts  are  sHI)  qoe!rd  in  t!b' 
^Thoitfrh  ne^er  ao  lawful,  by  an  opposite,      [^▼ent, 
Hath  all  things  flecting,  notbini;  permanent : 
i  The  watry  nyropb  that  spoke  to  RemoDd        |  And  at  his  carcs  weares  sUll  a  parasite : 
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Bath  rrien<b  ia  wealth,  or  wealthy  friends^  v1łO 
In  wmot  prove  me«;re  illnsioos  ?  [can 

coiK        Tis  a  mail. 

MTMPR. 

What^  be,  that  whtt  hc  is  not,  striTCS  to  seeme, 
Hiat  doth  tupport  aii  Atlas-weight  of  care  : 
That  of  an  outward  good  doth  bett  etteetne, 
Aod  iooketh  not  withia  how  solid  they  are  '- 

That  dotii  not  vertuous,  but  the  richcst  scan  i 

Learain;  and  worth  by  wealth  ? 

Goo.        It  18  a  man. 

NYMPR. 

What*s  tłiat  posaessor,  which  of  good  makes  bad  $ 
And  what  is  wont  makcs  choice  still  ibr  the  best; 
Tbat  gnreth  most  to  thinke  of  what  he  had. 
And  of  his  chiefest  losse  acconnteth  least, 

That  doth  not  what  he  ought,  but  what  he  can ; 

Whoie  £uicie'i  ever  boundlesse ! 

GOBi.        'Tł8  a  man. 

MYMPH. 

Bnfwbat » it,  whereto  damę  Katare  *  wrougbt 
The  bett  of  workes,  the  oncly  frame  of  Hearen ; 
And  hayittg  long  to  Bnde  a  prescnt  sougiit, 
Whereitt  the  world*8  whole  beautie  might  be  giren ; 

Sbe  did  reioIve  in  it  all  arts  to  summon. 

To  joyne  with  natare*8  framing  ? 

GOD.    *Ta  this  womtn. 

MTMPH. 

If  beantie  be  a  thing  to  be  admirod ; 
And  if  admiring  draw  to  it  affection ; 
Aad  what  we  do  aifect,  is  most  desired : 
What  wight  is  he  to  lore  denyes  subjection  ? 
And  ean  his  thooghtt  within  himselfe  oonfine? 

Marioe  that  waking  lay,  said ;  '*  Celandine. 
He  18  the  man  that  hates,  which  some  admire; 
He  is  the  wtght  that  loathes  whom  most  desire : 
Tis  onely  he  to  \ore  denies  subjecting. 
And  bnt  himselfe,  thinkes  nonę  is  worth  affecting. 
Unhappy  VQie  the  while :  accurst  my  fate, 
Th^t  Natmpe  givc8  no  lorę  whcre  she  gave  hate." 
The  watry  rulers  then  perceired  plaine, 
Nipt  with  ihe  winter  of  love*8  frost,  disdaine  f 
This  non-pareil  of  beantie  had  been  led 
To  doe  an  act  which  envy  pittyed : 
Tberefore  in  pitty  did  conferre  togethcr, 
What  phyaicke  best  might  cure  this  burning  feter. 
At  last  fbund  ont  tłiat  in  a  grove  below, 
Where  shadowing  sicamours  past  number  grow^ 
A  fountaine  tąkes  bis  joiirney  to  the  maine, 
Whose  liąnoi^  naturę  was  so  soveniigne, 
(LJke  to  the  wdod^rons  well  and  famoos  ąpring, 
Which  in  Boetia  '  hatb  bis  issuing) 
That  who  so  of  it  doth  but  onely  taste, 
All  fermer  memory  from  him  doth  waste. 
Kot  cbanging  any  other  worke  of  naturę, 
But  doth  endo.we  tUe  drinker  with  a  feature 
Morelovely.     Fair  Medea  tooke  from  henoe^ 
Some  of  this  water ;  by  whose  <|ui>tc*BOce» 

'  The  first  woman  is  fayoed  to  be  naiaed  Paih- 
dora,  i.  e.  a  creature  framed  of  the  concurrence  of 
the  gifts  and  ornaments  of  all  the  gods.  As  fłesiod. 
*Ort  wdrrti  iXpfn9m  ^^fuii'  7;);#»rtr  A«7^«t^  0;^«r«i>* 

3  Plinie  writes  of  two  springs  rising  in  fioetia, 
ihe  first  helplng  memory,  call^  Htifuh  The  latter 
caoMog  obUvion,  calledAsIji. 


.Sson  ^  from  age  came  backe  to  youth.    This 
The  god  thus  spake :  [knowne, 

"  Kymph  be  thine  owne. 
And  afler  minę.     This  goddesse  here 
(For  she's  no'  lesse)  will  bring  thee  where 
Thou  shalt  acknowledge  springs  have  done 
As  much  for  thee  as  any  one. 
Which  ended,  and  thou  gotten  flree, 
If  thon  wilt  come  and  live  with  me. 
No  shepheard*8  daughter,  nor  his  wife, 
Shall  boast  them  of  a  better  lite, 
Meane  while  I  Ieave  thjr  thoughts  at  large» 
Thy  body  to  my  8istfr's  charge ; 
Whiht  1  into  my  spring  do  dive. 
Te  see  that  they  do  not  depriye 
The  meadows  neare,  which  mnch  do  thirst, 
Thus  heated  by  the  Sunnc."   **  May  fiiit»* 
(Quoth  Marinę)  "  swaines  give  lambs  to  thee; 
And  may  thy  floud  have  seignorie 
Of  all  flouds  eise ;  and  to  thy  famę 
Meete  greater  springs,  yet  keep  thy  naffler 
May  never  euct,  nor  the  toade, 
Within  thy  banks  make  their  abode  ! 
Taking  thy  joumey  from  the  sea, 
Maist  thou  ne'er  bappen  in  thy  way  r 

On  nitre  or  on  brimstone  myne, 
To  spoyle  thy  taste !  this  spring  of  thine 
Łet  it  of  nothing  taste  but  earth. 
And  salt  conceired,  in  their  birth 
Be  ever  fresb !   Let  no  man  dare 
To  spoil  thy  fish,  make  locke  or  ware, 
Bot  on  thy  margent  still  let  dwell 
Those  flewers  which  hare  the  sweetest  smefl. 
And  let  the  dost  opoii  thy  strand 
Become  like  Tagus'  golden  sand. 
Let  as  much  good  betide  to  thee, 
As  thou  hast  favour  shew*d  to  me.** 
Thus  said ;  io  gentle  paces  they  remore. 
And  hasfned  oauard  to  the  shady  grore  : 
Where  both  arrivM !  and  haTing  fbund  the  rocke, 
Saw  how  this  precioos  water  it  did  locke. 
As  he  whom  ararice  possesseth  most, 
Drawne  by  necessitie  unto  hb  cost,  [gold» 

Doth  drop  by  piece-meale  dowue  ha  pri9on*d 
And  seemes  unwilling  to  let  goe  his  hołd. 
So  the  strong  rocke  the  water  long  time  stops 
And  by  degrees  lets  it  fali  dowoe  in  drops. 
Like  boording  huswires  that  doe  mold  their  fbod, 
And  kcep  from  others,  what  doth  them  no  good. 

llie  drops  within  a  ocsterne  fell  of  stone 
Which  fram'd  by  Natnre,  art  had  never  one 
Halfe  part  ao  curious.     Many  spcls  then  using, 
The  water^s  nymph  twixt  Marine^s  lips  infusing  . 
Part  of  this  water,  she  might  straight  perccive 
How  soone  ber  troubled  thonghtM  began  to  leavc 
Her  Iove-swo1ne  breast ;  and  that  ber  inwani 
Was  cleane  asswaged,  and  the  very  name  [flame 
Of  Celandine  forgotten  ;  did  scarce  know 
If  there  were  such  a  thing  as  love  or  no. 
And  sighing,  thcrewithall  threw  in  the  ayre 
All  formpf  love,  all  sorrow,  all  despaire ; 
And  all  the  former  causes  of  ber  monę 
Did  thercwitb  bury  in  oblivion. 
Then  musfring  up  her  thoughts,  growne  ragabonda 
Prest  to)  relieve  her  inward  hleeding  wounds, 
She  had  as  qoickly  all  tbings  past  forgotten, 
As  mm  doe  monarchs  that  in  eafth  lie  rottta. 


<  Ovid.  Metan.  B.  €. 
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A^  one  new  borne  sbe  secmM,  so  al  I  desoerniB; : 
**  Thougb  thiDf28  long  learoed  are  tbe  lóogsŁ  un- 

learning." 
Then  wałkM  they  to  a  grove  but  neare  at  band^ 
Wbere  fiery  Titan  had  but  smali  command, 
Becfldse  the  leayes  cunspiring  kepi  his  beames. 
For  feare  of  hurting  (wheo  he^s  in  extreamc8) 
Tbe  uoder-flowers,  which  did  eorich  tbe  ground 
With  sweeter  senU  tbao  in  Arabia  fbund.  ^cxhale) 
Tbe  earth  doth  yeeld  (which  they  through  pores 
Eartb*8  beat  of  odours,  th'  aromaticall : 
Łike  to  that  smell,  which  oft  our  sense  descrics 
Within  a  field  which  lotDg  unplowed  lyct, 
Some-wbat  before  the  setting  of  the  Sanoe  ; 
And  where  the  ralne-bo«  in  the  hiorizon 
Doth  pitch  ber  tips :  or  aa  wben  in  the  prin[)e, 
Tłie  earth  being  troubłed  witb  a  drought  long  time, 
The  haod  of  Hcayen  bi«  spungy  clouds  doth  btraine, 
And  thirowcs  into  her  łap  a  sbowre  of  raine ; 
She  sendeth  up  (cooceived  from  tbe  Sunne) 
A  fiweete  perfunie  and  eahatation. 
Kot  afi  the  ointoients  brought  from  Delot  i^le ; 
Nor  from  the  confines  of  8caven-headed  Nyte : 
Mor  that  brought  whencc  Pboeoicians  have  abodet ; 
Kor  Cyprus'  wilde  vjne-flowen ;  nor  that  of  Rbodes ; 
K->r  roses-oy^e  from  Naplet,  Capua, 
Safinron  conftcted  in  Ciiicia ; 
Kor  that  of  quince8,  nor  of  marioram, 
That  ever  from  the  tsle  of  Coos  came. 
Kor  thc&c,  nor  auy  eise,  tbough  ne^re  so  rare, 
Could  with  this  place  for  sweeteit  smels  compare, 
There  ttnod  tbe  elme^,  whose  shade  so  mildly  dym 
Doth  nourish  all  that  groweth  under  him. 
Cipressc  that  like  piramides  runoe  topping. 
And  hurt  tbe  least  of  any  by  tbeir  dropping. 
The  alder,  wbose  iat  sbadow  nourtsheth, 
Eacli  plant  set  oeere  to  him  long  6owrisfaeth. 
Tbe  beavie-beaded  plane-tree,  by  whose  shade 
The  grasie  growes  thkkest,  men  are  Iresber  madę. 
The  oeke,  that  best  endures  tłie  tbander  shocks : 
The  everlś'stln|r  ebenc,  cedar,  boxe. 
The  olive'tłT9t-ia  wainscot  never  cl(aves. 
Theambiycii^ióć  Mrhicb  in  the  elme  still  wea^es. 
The  lotus;"' jbi:ii per,  where  wormes  ne*cr  euter : 
Tbe  pype,  wKh  wbóniftien  through  tbe  ocean 

Vcoter.  •/  [lance) 

Tlie  warhke  yewgh,  by  which  (morę  than  tbe 
The8trong-arm'd  English  6pirit8conqutrM  France. 
Amongst  tb«  rest  the  tan^aribke  tberc  stood. 
For  hus«ive*s  besomes  onely  knowne  most  good. 
Tbe  cold-place-loving  birch,  and  senris  tree : 
The  walnut  lorjng  vale8,  aiul  mulbury. 
Tbe  mapie,  ashe,  that  doe  deligbt  in  fouotaines, 
Which  bave  tbeir  currents  by  the  sides  of  moun- 
Tlie  laureil,  mirtle,  ivy,  datę,  which  hołd  [taines. 
Tbeir  leaves  all  winter,  be  it  ne*er  no  cold!. 
Tbe  flrre,  that  oftentimes  doth  rosin  drop : 
Tbe  beacb  that  scales  the  welkin  with  his  top : 
All  tbese,  %łd  thonsaud  morc  within  tbis  groTO, 
By  all  tbe  iodustry  of  naturę  strove 
To  frame  an  harbour  that  migbt  keepe  witbin  it 
The  best  of  beautie^  that  tbe  world  hath  in  it. 
Herę  entVing,    at  tbe  entrance  of  wbicfa 
sbcoud, 
Tbe  Sunne  balf  aqgry  bid  him  in  a  cloud« 
As  raging  that  a  grove  sbould  from  his  sight 
Locke  up  a  beauty  whenoe  bimselfe  had  llght. 

I  Sę$  Spcnier^s  Fairie  QQe«De«  b.  ^  C  K  st  8,  9. 


The  flowen  pnlPd  in  tbeir  btads  as  htMg  sbam^d 
Their  beauties  by  the  otbers  were  defam'd.  [meadr, 

Neare  to  tbis  wood  there  lay  a  pleasant 
Where  fairies  often  did  their  measures  treade, 
Which  in  the  meadow  madę  sucb  circies  graeo^ 
As  if  with  garlands  It  had  crowned  beene, 
Or  like  tlie  circie  where  the  signes  we  tracke^ 
And  learned  shepheards  calPt  tbe  zodiacke : 
Witbin  one  of  tbese  roaoda  was  to  be  aeene 
A  billock  rise,  where  oft  the  feirie  aaeene 
At  iwy-light  sace,  and  did  command  ber  elTea,  ^ 
To  pinch  those  maids  that  bad  not  twept  their 
And  further  if  by  maideos^  orer-aigbt,     [shelTCt : 
Within  doores  water  were  uot  brought  at  niglit : 
Or  if  they  spread  no  table,  set  no  bread, 
They  sbould  have  nips  from  toe  unto  the  head  ; 
And  for  the  maid  that  had  perfonnM  eacb  tfaóog'* 
Sbe  in  tbe  water-pele  bad  ]eave  a  ring. 

Upon  tbis  bili  there  sate  a  lo^dy  swame, 
As  if  that  Naturę  thongbt  it  grcat  dJMiańne 
That  be  sbould  (so  through  ber  his  genint  toM  hitii> 
Take  eqii8ll  place  with  awainei,  sinoe  ahe  did  hołd 

him 
Her  cbiefest  worke,  and  therdbi^  tboąght  it  fit» 
That  with  inferióurs  be  sbould  nerer  tit 
Narcissus*  change  surę  O^id  cleane  mistooke, 
He  dy'd  not  looking  in  a  cbristall  brooke, 
But  (as  thote  wbich  in  emulation  gazę) 
He  pinde  to  death  by  looking  on  this  face. 
Wben  be  atood  fisbing  by  some  river's  brim, 
The  fish  woa'd  leape,  morę  for  a  sigbt  of  him 
Tban  for  the  flie.    The  eagle  bighest  bred» 
Was  taking  him  oncc  up  for  Oanimed. 
The  shag-bair*d  satyrea,  and  the  tripping  ^wnas^ 
With  all  the  tioope  that  frolicke  on  tbe  lawuek, 
Would  come  and  gazę  on  him,  as  who  sbould  mj 
They  bad  not  seen  bis  like  tbis  many  a  day. 
Yea  Ycnus  knew  no  diiTerence  'twiat  tbese  twaine, 
Save  Adon  *  was  a  hunter,  tbis  a  swaine. 
Tbe  wood*s  sweet  ąoiristers  from  spray  to  spray 
Would  bop  tbem  nearcst  him,  abd  then  tberastay : 
Eacb  joyiug  greatly  from  bis  little  bart, 
That  they  with  his  awcet  reed  migbt  beare  a  part« 
This  was  the  boy,  (ibe  pocts  did  mistake) 
To  wbom  brigbt  Cynthia  so  muchlore  did  make  j 
And  promis^d  for  bis  love  no  8Corqfull  eyes 
Sbould  ever  see  her  morę  in  homed  guize  : 
But  she  at  his  command  would  as  of  diitie 
Become  as  fuli  of  light  as  be  of  beautie. 
Ludna  at  bis  birth  for  roidwife  stućke : 
And  Citbeiea  nure'd  and  gave  him  sucke. 
Wbo  to  tliat  end,  once  dove<drawn  froflo  tbe  sea, 
Her  fuli  paps  dropt,  wbeoce  came  tbe  milkie-way. 
And  as  wben  Plato  did  i^tfa*  cradle  thrire, 
Bees  to  hit  lips  brongbt  boney  from  their  bive: 
So  to  tbis  boy  they  came,  1  know  not  whether 
They  brought,  orfrom  bis  lips  did  honey  gather. 
Tbe  wood-nymphs  oftentimes  wooM  busi^  be. 
And  pluck  for  him  the  biushing  stnwbcrie : 
Making  of  tbem  a  bracelet  on  a  bent, 
Wbich  for  a  favoar  to  tbis  awatne  tbey  sent. 
Sitting  in  sbades,  the  Sunne  wótitd  oft  by  skipe 
Stekle  throagb  the  bougbes,  and  seize  opon  bis  lip^ 
The  chiefest  cause  tbe  Sunne  did  oondiscend 
To  Pb&eton^k  reqoest ',  was  to  tbis  end, 

*  See  Sbakespear's  Yenns  and  Adonis. 

'  See  OTid's  Metam.  b«  2.  Apollonius  Argoi^^ 
i.  4.  LncretiiiSy  I.  5« 
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Tbtt  wbilft  the  othcr  did  bk  bofsa  ffsyae^ 

He  nigbt  sljde  from  hit  sphettre^  and  ooiirl  tbia 

ftwaine  ; 
WhoM  sparUing  eyes  yi'd  lustra  with  tbe  itantt, 
Tbe  ^nieiŁ  ceater  of  all  cireulan,  ' 
la  briefey  if  aoy  man  id  slull  were  abla 
Ib  finiab  up  Apelles'  haJfe-daoe  Uble  % 
Tbif  boy  (tbe  maa  left  oat)  were  fltietŁ  mie 
To  be  tbe  pattene  of  ttiat  portraitaie. 

Piping  be  sate,  as  meny  as  his  looke, 
And  by  biin  lay  his  bottle  and  bis  hooke. 
His  boskins  (edg*d  wttb  silver)  were  of  lilbe, 
Whicb  beld  a  I^ge  laore  wbite  tban  momiog^s 

milkę. 
Tbose  bnskins  be  bad  got  and  bnmgbt  avay 
For  dancing  bert  npon  tbe  reveU  day. 
Hit  oaten  leede  did  yedd  Ibrtb  soch  sweet  notes, 
Joyned  in  consort  with  tbe  birds  shriU  throtes» 
That  eciaafizM  tbe  barmony  spbeart, 
A  musicke  that  wonld  ratrish  choisest  eares* 
Long  lookM  tbey  on  (wbo  woold  not  long  looke  on, 
That  soch  ao  ol^ect  bad  to  looke  opon  ?) 
Till  at  tbe  last  the  nymph  did  Marinę  send. 
To  atka  tbe  neeiesi  way,  wbereby  to  wend 
To  those  foire  wałkes  where  sprung  Marina^s  iii 
Whibt  sfae  woold  stay :  Marinę  obey'd  ber  will. 
And  bast*ned  towaids  hira  (wbo  would  not  doe  io, 
That  soch  a  pretty  joomey  bad  to  goe  ?)' 
Sweetly  sbe  casse  and  with  a  modest  bliish, 
G«ve  bios  the  day,  and  thcn  aoootted  thus: 

**  Btifest  of  men,  that  (whilrt  tby  flocke  dotb 
Si^st  sweetly  pipiog  oo  tbine  oaten  roed        [feed) 
rpoB  tbis  Ijttle  berry  (some  ycleep 
A  hillocke)  mide  of  care,  as  are  tby  sbeepe 
l>nroid  of  spotp^  and  snre  oa  all  tbis  greene 
A  ftirer  flocke  as  yęt  were  never  seene : 
Boe  OM  thiafcffmir  (men  shonid  CsTOur  maidat) 
That  whatsoaver  path  dinctly  leades. 
And  rcid9  of  danger,  thon  to  me  doe  show,^ 
That  by  it  to  the  Mańsh  I  might  goe.'^ 
**  Manriage !"  (4Moth  be)  mistakingwhat  sbe  sald, 
"  llatnfe's  perfecfeieB,  thou  laost  fiitresi  maid, 
(If  any  fiurer  tban  tbe  fidrest  may  be) 
CoBM  sil  tbee  downe  by  me ;  know,  lorelyladie, 
Łore  m  the  leadiesl  way :  if  tanę  aright 
Yon  may  attaine  therato  fuli  loog  ere  nigbt" 
The  naidMi  thinktog  be  of  Marish  spioka. 
And  not  of  maniage,  straigbt-way  did  InToke, 
And  praid  tbe  sbephaaid'8  ^  might  alwayes  keepe 
Hmi  from  all  danger,  and  ftom  wol^es  his  sbeepe. 
WishiBg  with  all  diat  in  tbe  prime  of  spring 
Each  sbeep  be  had,  iwo  lambes  might  yencly  bring. 
*' Bot  yet>' (q«oth  sbe)  "  arede  good  gentleswaine, 
If  in  the  dale  below,  or  on  yond  plaiot; ; 
Or  is  the  TiUage  sdtuate  in  a  grove, 
Tlirongb  wbieb  my  way  lyes,  and  ydeeped  Lorę." 
"  Nor  on  jmhhI  plaine,  nor  in  tbis  neighbonring  woodj 
Mor  in  tbe  dale  whero  glides  the  siWer  flood. 
Bnt  like  a  beaoon  on  a  bill  so  hie, 
That  every  one  may  seet  whicb  paawtb  by 
Is  Łore  yplae^d:  there'8 notUng  can  it  hide, 
Altbongb  of  yon  at  yet  tis  nnetpide."       [tme  ?" 
*'  Bnt  on  whicb  bill"  (qnoth  tbe)  <«  pray  teU  me 
<'  Why  here>>  (qnoth  be)  •<  it  sits  and  talkes  to 

yon.''  [adne« 

**  Aad  ara  yoaŁwa*'  (qnotb  she)  '*  foad  swaine 
Yon  gnUe  me  wrong,  my  way  lies  not  by  yon." 

*  An  nnlfaiished  Yeiins;  Plbi.  1.  55.  c.  10.  Cioero, 
LS.daOfficiis,lib,l.  epist.9.  Bpist.  ad  FamU. 


<*  Tbongh  not  your  way,  yet  may  yoe  ?ye  by  ma  • 

Nymph,  with  a  shepheard  tbou  as  merrily 
Maist  love  and  live,  a»  with  the  greatett  lord, 

*  Greatnesse  dotb  ncTer  most  content  afibcd,' 
I  loTe  thee  onely,  not  affect  world^s  pelfe, 

*  Sbe  is  not  loT'd,  tbat^s  lor'd  not  for  herselia.' 
How  many  shepheard^s  daogbters  wbo  in  dutie^ 
To  griping  fatbers,  have  intbraPd  thetr  beautie» 
To  waite  upon  tbe  gont.  to  walkę  when  plcases 
Olde  January  hault     O  that  diseases 

Shoold  linkę  with  youth  !  She  hath  soch  a  raatt 
Is  like  two  Łwinnes  bonie  both  incorporate : 
Th'  one  living,  tbe  otber  dead :  tbe  living  twinn« 
Most  needs  be  slaine  througli  nojrsdmnesse  of  hin 
He  carrietb  with  bim  :  sucb  are  thetr  estates^ 
Wbo  merely  marry  wealth  aod  not  tbeir  mate^'* 

As  ebbing  waters  freely  slide  away. 
To  pay  tbeir  tribute  to  the  raging  aea  ; 
When  meeting  with  the  fluud  tbey  josŁie  stont, 
Wbether  tbe  one  sball  in,  or  th'  otber  out: 
Till  tbe  stroog  floud  oew  power  of  wares  dotb  briąg^ 
Aod  driTet  tbe  river  back  into  his  spring : 
So  Marine's  words  off 'ring  to  take  tbeir  cours^    . 
By  lorę  then  enfriog,  were  kept  backe,  and  foroa 
To  it,  his  sweet  £tce,  eyes,  aod  tongue  assiga^d 
Aod  threw  tbem  backe  againe  into  ber  miode. 
"  How  bard  it  is  to  leare  and  not  to  do 
That  whicb  by  naturę  we  are  prooe  onto  ? 
We  bardlycan  (alas!  why  not?)  discusse, 
When  naturę  hath  decreed  it  mnst  be  tbns. 
It  is  a  m8xime  beld  of  all,  knowne  plaine, 
Tbrust  naturę  off  with  ibrkes,  ahe'!!  turo  againe^** 

Blitbe  Doridun  (so  men  tbis  shepheard  hight) 
Seeing  bis  goddesse  in  a  silent  pligbt, 
(*'  LoTo  ofi^  makes  tbe  speecbc^s  organa  mwte,'*) 
Begane  againe  tbus  to  reone  his  sute : 

"  If  by  my  words  your  silence  hath  been  su^ 
Fajtb  I  am  sorry  I  hare  spoke  so  much. 
Barre  I  tbose  lips  ?  fit  to  be  tb*  ntt^r^rs,  when' 
The  Hea^ent  would  parły  with  the  cbiefe  of  men. 
Fit  to  direct  (a  tongue  all  hears  CDnvtncet) 
When  bcst  of  scribes  writes  to  the  best  of  prinoes, 
Were  mioe  like  yours  of  choicest  words  compleatest, 

*  Ide  show  how  grief  *s  a  thing  weighes  downe  tbe 


greaiest, 


tuiot  it» 


The  best  of  ibrms  (wbo  knows  not  ?)  griefe  doth 

Tbe  skilfuirst  pencill  never  yet  oould  paint  it.' 

And  reason  good,  kioce  no  man  yei  could  Ande 

Wbat  figurę  rrpreseats  a  grłeved  miode. 

Me  tbinkes  a  troubled  tbougbt  is  thus  esprest,     . 

To  be  a  chaos  rude  and  indigest : 

Where  all  doe  rule,  and  yet  nonę  beares  chielą  . 

sway : 
Checkt  onely  by  a  power  tbafs  morę  than  tbey. 
Tbis  do  I  speake,  sińce  to  tbis  every  loTer 
That  thus  doth  lorę,  is  thus  still  given  ore r. 
If  that  you  say  you  will  not,  cannot  Ioto  :  [morc  f 
Oh  Heavens !  for  wbat  caase  then  do  yon  here. 
Are  yoo  not  fram'dof  that  eapertest  i^olde. 
For  whom  all  in  tbis  round  coooordance  holde  ł 
Or  are  yon  framed  of  some  otber  ^bion, 
And  bave  a  formę  aod  beart,  but  not  a  passion  } 
It  cannot  be :  lor  then  uato  wbat  «nd 
Did  the  best  worke-man  tbis  great  worke  iotend  } 
Not  that  by  minde's  commerce^  aod  joyot  estata^ 
The  world's  continuers  still  sboóld  propagaU; } 
Yea,  if  that  reasoo  (regent  of  the  scnses) 
Have  bot  a  part  amoogst  jFour  esiceilences^ 
Sbe^Il  tell  you  wbat  you  cali  vii^ii4tie, 
Is  fitly  lik'Qed  to  a  barren  tret  ^ 
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Which  when  the  g^ardner  on  jt  paines  bestowes, 
To  gr^ff  and  impe  thereon,  in  time  it  ^owc^ 
To  soch  pcrfection,  that  it  yeercly  brin^ 
As  goodiy  fruit,  as  any  tree  tbat  sjirings. 
Beleeve,  me  matden,  vow  no  chastitie 
For  maidens  but  imperfcct  creaturcs  be" 

"  Alas,  płłor  boy  !"  quoŁh  Mannę,  "  have  the 
£xempted  no  degrees  ?  Are  no  estates  [Fates 

Free  from  1ove*s  ra^e  ?  Be  riiVd :  unhappy  swaine, 
Cali  barkc  thy  spirits,  and  recollect  againe 
Thy  Tagraot  wits.     I  tell  thce  for  a  truth, 
•  Love  is  a  syren  that  doth  shipwracke  youth.' 
Be  well  advisM,  tbou  entertain^st  a  guesŁ 
That  is  the  harbinger  of  all  unrest : 
Which  like  the  viper's  yonng,  that  licke  the  earth, 
Eatc  oiit  the  hreeder'8  woinbe  to  get  a  birth.** 

"  Faith,"  qaoth  the  boy,  "  I  knpw  there  cannot 
Danger  in  łoving  or  in  enjoying  thee.  [ł>e 

For  what  cause  were  things  madę  and  called  good. 
But  to  be  lored  ?  If  you  understood 
The  birds  that  prattle  here,  you  woiild  know  then, 
As  birds  wooe  birds,  maides  should  be  woo'd  of  men. 
But  I  want  powcr  to  wooe,  sińce  what  was  minę 
Is  fled,  and  lye  as  vas5(ats  at  yoor  shrine : 
And  sińce  what^s  minę  is  yours,  let  tbat  same  move, 
Although  in  me  you  s?e  nought  worthy  lovc." 

Marinę  abont  to  spcake,  forth  of  a  sling 
(Fortune  to  all  misfortnnc^s  plyes  her  wing 
Morę  quicke  and  speedy)  came  a  sharp^ned  flint, 
Which  in  the  faire  boyc'8  necke  madę  such  ą  dint, 
Tliatcrimson  bloud  came  streamingfrom  the  wound^ 
And  he  fe\[  downo  into  a  deadiy  swound. 
The  bloud  ranne  all  along  where  it  did  fali, 
And  couid  not  finde  a  place  of  buriall : 
But  where  it  came,  it  there  eongealed  stood, 
As  if  the  earth  loathM  to  drinke  guiltlesse  blood. 

Gold-haiHd  Apollo,  Muses'  sacred  king, 
Whose  praise  in  Delphos*  ile  doth  erer  ring  : 
Physicke's  6rst  founder,  whose  art's  excellenoe 
Kxtractcd  nature's  chiefest  ąuintesscnce. 
Unwilling  that  a  thingofsuch  a  worth 
Should  80  be  lost ;  śtrai;^ht  sent  a  dragon  forth 
To  fetrh  his  bloud,  and  he  perfurmM  the  same: 
And  nów  apothecaries  give  it  name, 
From  him  that  fetch'd  it :  (doctors  know  it  good 
In  physickc^s  use)  and  cali  it  dragon's  blood  \ 
Somę  of  the  blood  by  chance  did  down-ward  fali. 
And  by  a  reine  got  to  a  minerall, 
Whence  came  a  rbd,  decayed  dames  infuse  it 
With  Venicc  ccruse,  and  for  painting  uac  it. 
Marinę,  astonisht,  (most  unhappy  maide) 
O*er-come  with  feare,  and  at  the  Tiew  afraid, 
Feli  downe  into  a  trance,  eyes  lo&ttheir  sight, 
Which  being  opcn  madę  all  darknesse  light. 
Her  bloud  ranne  to  her  heart,  or  life  to  feed, 
Of  loathing  to  behold  so  Tilde  a  deed. 

And  as  when  winter  doth  the  earth  array 
Id  siker  sute,  and  when  the  night  and  day 
Are  in  dissens*;on,  night  lockes  up  the  gronnd, 
Which  by  the  helpe  of  day  is  oft  unbound  j 
A  shcpheard*s  boy,  with  bow  and  shafts  addreitt, 
Ranging  the  ((clds,  having  once  pi^nrcM  the  brest 
Of  some  poore  fowle,  doth  with  the  blow  straight 
To  catch  the  bird  lies  panting  in  the  busb:    [rush 
So  rusht  the  striker  in,  np  Marinę  tooke. 
And  hast^ped  with  her  to  a  neans-faand  brooke, 

*  The  tears  of  a  tree  bearing  a  fniit  something 
like  a  cherry;  the  skin  of  which  pąlled  off,  ihey 
say,  rcssembles  a  dragon. 


Olde  sbepheards  saine  (olde  shepbeards  looth 

have  iiaine) 
Two  rivers  *^  took  their  issue  from  tb^  maine, 
Botb  neare  together,  and  cach  bent  bis  race. 
Wbici)  of  them  botb  should  tirst  behold  tb<f  face 
Of  radiant  Phoebus :  One  of  them  in  gliding 
Chanc'd  on  a  veine  where  niter  bad  abiding : 
The  other^  loathing  that  her  purer  wave 
ShouM  be  defilM  with  that  the  niter  gave, 
Fled  fast  away;  the  other  foUow*d  fast, 
Till  both  beeoe  in  a  rocke  ymet  at  last. 
As  seemed  best,  to  rocke  did  ftrst  deliver 
Out  of  his  holiow  sides  the  purer  river : 
(As  if  ittaught  those  men  in  honour  clad, 
To  hdpe  the  vertuo\i8  and  suppresse  tbe  bad) 
Which  gottcn  loose,  did  softly  glide  away. 
As  men  from  earth,  to  earth;  from  sea,  to  se^ 
So  riyers  runne :  and  that  from  whence  both  camo 
Takes  what  she  gave :  wave8,  earth :  but  leayes  m 

name. 
As  waters  havc  their  course,  and  in  thcir  place 
Succeeding  streames  well  out,  so  is  man*8  race  s 
The  name  doth  still  surrire,  and  cannot  die, 
Untill  the  channeis  stop,  or  spring  grow  dry. 

As  I  have  seen  upon  a  bridall-day 
Fuli  many  maides  clad  in  their  best  array, 
In  honeur  of  tbe  bride  come  with  their  tiiaskets 
FillM  fuli  with  flowies  :  others  in  WłckerA>askets 
firing  from  the  marisb  rushea,  to  o*er-cpread 
The  grottnd,  whereon  to  charch  tbe  lover8  tiead; 
Whilst  that  the  ąaaintest  jrouth  of  all  tbe  płatne 
Usbers  their  way  with  many  a  piping  straine: 
So,  as  in  joy,  at  tbis  faire  river*s  birth, 
Triton  came  up  a  channell  with  his  mirtb. 
And  caiPd  the  neighb'ńng  nymphet,  each  in  her 

tume, 
To  poure  their  pretty  rivilet8  from  their  nme; 
To  waite  upon  this  new-delivered  spring. 
Some,  running  through  the  meadows,  with  tbem 
Cowslip  and  mint :  and  'tis  another^s  lot       [brin$ 
To  light  upon  some  fafdener's  cucious  knot, 
Whence  she  npon  her  brest  (laTe*s  sweete  repoae) 
Doth  bring  the  ąueene  of  flowers,  the  Eoglish  rosę. 
Some  from  the  fen  bring  reeds,  wilde>thyme  from 

downes  j 
Some  from  a  grove  the  bay  that  poeta  orownes ; 
Some  from  ao  aged  rocke  the  mosae  hatb  toraey 
And  leave8  him  naked  anto  winter's  storme: 
Anothcr  from  her  bankes  (in  meere  good-wtll) 
Brings  nutriment  for  fish,  the  camomill. 
Th  lis  all  bring  somewbat,  and  doa  OTer-spread 
Tbe  way  the  spring  unto  the  sea  doth  trńd. 

This  while  the  flond,  which  yet  the  rocke  up  pcot. 
And  suficred  not  with  jocund  merriment 
To  tread  rounds  in  his  spring;  came  roshing  fortb, 
As  angry  that  his  waves  (he  thougbt)  of  worth 
Should  not  havc  libertie,  nor  helpe  the  prime^ 
And  aa  some  ruder  swaine  composing  rhyme, 
SpenJs  many  a  gray  goose  quill  unto  the  handle^ 
Buries  within  bis  socket  many  a  eandle ; 
Blots  paper  by  the  qaire,  and  dryes  up  incke, 
As  Xerxes*  armie  did  whole  rivers  drinke, 
Hoping  thereby  his  name  his  worke  should  raise, 
Tbat  it  should  live  untill  the  last  of  dayes : 
Which  fini:ibed,  he  boldly  doth  addresse 
Him  aod  his  workes  to  under-goe  tbe  presse; 

^*  An  expre8«ion  of  tke  natnres  of  two  riven 
riaing  neere  together,  and  differing  in  their  tasteą 
and  manner  of  running. 
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Wfaen  loe  (O  hte !)  his  worke  not  seeming  fit 
To  walkę  in  equipnge  witb  better  wit,         [wonni, 
Is  kept  from  light,  thcre  gnawn  by  moathes  and 
At  wbich'  be  firets :  right  so  this  river  stonnes : 
Batbrokeo  forth,  as  Tavy  creepes  npoii 
The  westerne  Tatcs  ^*  of  fertile  Albion, 
Herę  dasbes  rougbly  on  an  aged  rocke, 
That  h»  estendeitt  passage  ńith  np  locke  ; 
There  intńcately  'mongst  the  woods  doth  wander, 
I/»ing  himselfe  in  many  a  wry  meander : 
Herę,  amoroosly  beut,  elips  some  faire  meade ; 
And  Łhen  disperst  in  ńlls,  doth  meastires  treade 
Upon  ber  bosom  Inongst  ber  fluw'ry  rankes : 
There  in  anotber  place  beares  downe  tbe  bankes 
Of  some  day-labouring  wretcb :  beere  roeets  a  riłi, 
And  włth  tbeir  ibroes  joynde  cut  oat  a  mili 
Into  an  iland,  Łben  in  jocnnd  gnise 
Sarrayes  his  cońquest,  lauds  bis  enterprise : 
Herę  digs  a  care  at  some  high  mountatne^s  foote : 
There  undermtnes  an  oak,  tears  np  bis  roote  : 
Tbence  msbing  to  some  coontry  jfanne  at  band,  ' 
Breokes  o*er  tbe  yeoman*s  mounds,  sweepes  from 

his  land 
His  harrest  hope  of  vbeate,  of  rye,  or  pease : 
And  makes  thatehanDell  whicb  was  shepheard's 
Herę,  as  onr  wickcd  age  doth  sacriledge,     [iease  : 
Helpes  downe  an  abbey,  tben  a  naturall  bridge, 
B7  cieeping  under  grouud  be  frameth  ont, 
As  who  sbottłd  say  be  ey tber  went  aboot 
To  right  tbe  wrong  be  did,  or  bid  bis  ince, 
For  having  dooe  a  deed  so  Tild  and  base : 
Bo  ranne  this  Ttver  on,  and  did  bestirre 
Himselff ,  to  finde  bis  fellow-travelłer« 

Bot  th'  other  feariog  least  ber  noyse  might  show 
What  path  sbe  tooke,  wbich  way  ker  streames  did 

flow: 
A$  some  way-faring  raan  strayes  through  a  wood, 
Where  beasts  of  prey,  tbirsting  for  bumane  bloud, 
Łurke  in  tbeir  dens,  he  softły  lisfning  goes, 
Not  tnisting  to  bis  beeles,  treades  on  his  toea: 
Dr^ads  every  noyse  he  eares,  thinkes  each  smali 
-To  be  a  hetat^  that  woułd  upon  bim  m^ ;     [bush 
Feareth  to  dye,  and  yet  his  windę  doth  smother  ; 
How  leaves  this  path,  takes  that,  Łhen  to  anotber : 
Sach  was  ber  course.     This  feared  to  be  found, 
The  other  ńot  to  finde^  swels  o'er  each  mouod, 
Roares,  rages,  foames,  against  a  monntaine  dasbes, 
And  in  recoile,  makes  meadowes  standing  plasbes : 
Yet  findes  not  what  beseeks  in  all  bis  way. 
But  in  despaire  runnes  beadloog  to  the  sea. 
This  was  the  caaae  tbem  by  tradition  taugbt, 
Why  one  flond  ranne  so  iu8t,  th*  otber  so  soft, 
B»th  from  one  head.    Unto  tbe  rougher  streame, 
(CrownM  by  that  meadowe^s  flowYy  diadeame, 
Where  JDoridon  lay  hurt)  the  cruell  swaine 
Kurries  ihe  shepheardesse,  where  having'layne 
Her  in  a  boate  like  the  caunowes  of  Inde  ^*, 
fiĘMne  seely  trongh  of  wood,  or  some  tree^s  rinde; 
pDts  from  the  sboare,  and  lea^es  tbe  weepiug 
Intends  an  act  by  water/  wbich  the  land      [strand, 
Abborr'd  to  boulster;  yea,  the  gniltłesse  earth 
LoathM  to  be  mid-wife  to  so  vilde  a  birth : 
Whicb  to  relate,  I  am  infore^d  to  wrong 
The  modest  hlushes  of  my  maiden-song. 

>'  Devonabire. 
"  Sce  Th.  De  Bry*s  America,  vol.  1.  fol.  part  1. 
Yirginia  Tabiil.  IStno.    Łintnnm  oonficieiKiorum 
iUtiow    8ee  Iłkewise  Sir  Tho.  Herbert's  TraT«ls, 
foL  3d  edit  p.  30. 


Tben  each  fiairc  nymph,  whom  Naturę  doth  endow 
Witb  beautie*s  cheeke,  crown'd  with  a  shamefast 

brow ; 
Whose  weil-tunM  eares,  chast-object-loving  cynę, 
Ke'cr  beard  nor  saw  the  workes  of  Aretine  *'; 
Who  ne'er  came  on  the  Citherean  sheife, 
But  is  as  true  as  chastitie  itselfe, 
Where  hated  impudence  ne'er  set  ber  seede; 
Where  last  lics  not  ^ail^d  in  a  Tirgin's  weede ; 
Ijet  her  with-draw.    Let  each  young^  shephea^ling 
Walkę  by,  or  stop  bis  eare,  the  whilst  I  sing. 

But  yee,  whose  bloud,  like  kids  npon  a  plaine, 
,  Doth  skip,  and  dannce  laToltoes  in  each  veine ; 
^  Whose  brests  are  swolne  with  the  Yenerean  gamę. 
And  wannę  yoorselyes  at  Iust's  allnring  flame ; 
Who  dare  to  abt  as  much  as  men  dare  thinke. 
And  wallowing  lie  within  a  sensuall  sinke;  . 
Whose  fained  gestores  doe  entrap  onr  youth 
With  an  apparancie  of  simple  truth ; 
Insatiate  golphs,  in  your  defectire  part 
By  art  helpe  naturę,  and  by  naturę,  art : 
Lend  me  your  eares,  and  [  will  toucb  a  string  ' 
Shail  luU  your  sense  aslcepe  the  wbile  I  sing-. 

But  stay :  me  thinkes  I  beare  something  in  me 
That  bids  me  keepe  the  bounds  of  modestie ; 
Sayes,  *'  Each  man's  Toice  to  that  is  quickly  moved 
Which  of  himselfe  is  best  of  all  beloved ; 
By  uttVing  what  thou  kuow*st  lesse  glory^s  got, 
Tban  by  concealing  what  thou  knowest  not" 
If  so,  I  yeeld  to  it,  and  set  my  rest 
Rat  ber  to  loose  the  bad,  than  wrong  the  best. 
My  maiden  Mose  ilies  tbe  lascivioos  swaines, 
And  scomes  to  soyłe  ber  łines  with  losCltlill  strames : 
Will  not  dilate  (nor  on  ber  fore-bead  beare 
(ramodestte^s  abborred  character)' 
His  shamałesse  pryings,  his  undecent  dotngs  | 
His  curious  searches,  his  respectlesse  wooings : 
How  that  he  saw.   Bot  what  ?  I  dare  not  breake  it| 
You  safer  may  conceive  thąn  I  dare  speake  it. 
Yet  Terily,  had  be  not  thought  ber  dead, 
Sh'ad  lost,  ne^er  to  be  found,  ber  maiden-head. 

Tbe  rongher  streame,  loathing  a  thing  eom- 
pacted 
Of  80  grcat  shame,  shootd  on  his  floud  be  acted  { 
(According  to  our  times  not  well  alłow'd 
In  others,  what  he  in  himselfe  avaw'd) 
Bent  bard  his  fore-head,  furrow'd  np  his  face. 
And  danger  led  the  way  tbe  boate  did  tracę. 
And  as  within  a  landtakip  that  doth  stand 
Wroiight  by  the  pencill  of  some  curious  hand, 
We' may  desery,  here  meadow,  there  a  wood : 
Herę  standing  ponds,  and  there  a  rnnning  Boud : 
Here  on  some  mount  a  boose  of  pteasure  vanted, 
Where  once  the  roartng  cannon  had  been  planted: 
There  on  a  bill  a  swaine  pipes  out  the  day,    ' 
Out-braring  all  the  c)uiristers  of  May. 
A  huntsman  here  foliowes  bis  ery  of  honnds, 
Driring  tbe  hare  along  the  f%llow  gronndn : 
Whilst  one  at  band  seeming  tbe  sport  I'  allow, 
Foliowes  the  hounds,  and  cflireles«>e  leave6  the  plow* 
There  in  anotber  place  some  higb-rais*d  łand, 
In  pride  beares  ont  ber  breasts  unto  the  strand. 
Here  stands  a  bridge,  ańd  there  a  condoit-head  : 
Here  roond  a  May-pole  some  the  measnres  tread : 
There  boyes  the  truant  play  and  leave  tbeir  booke  t 
Here  stands  an  angler  with  a  bayted  booke. 
Thcrc  for  a  stagge  one  lurkes  within  a  boogh : 
Here  sits  a  maiden  mllking  of  ber  cow. 

I      I'  An  obsccne  Italian  poeU    See  Bayle's  Diet. 


*s^ 


BROWNE'S  P0EM8. 


TbeceoB  »  goodly  pUuoe  (by  Ume  throwoo  dotme) 
lia  buried  id  his dust  aome  auncient  towDCii 
Who  Bow  iDvillaged,  there^s  ODely  seeiie 
la  hii  Taito  niines  wbat  bis  state  bas  beeiM: 
And  ąll  of  tbesa  in  shadowes  so  esprest. 
Make  tbe  beholder^t  eyes  to  take  no  rest» 
8d  for  tbe  swaine  tbe  floud  did  meaoe  to  him 
To  sbow  ID  naturę  (oot  by  art  to  limbę) 
A  tempest^s  ragę,  hisfurious  waters  Łbreate, 
Some  OD  tbii  sboare,  some  oq  tbe  otbcr,  beate. 
Herę  stands  a  moaDtaine,  where  was  ODce  a  dale  3 
Tbera,  where  a  oioaDtaiDe  stood,  ks  now  a  ^le* 
Herę  iiowesa  billów,  there  anotber  meetes : 
£ach,  00  each  side  the  skiffe,  uaklodely  gmeies. 
The  waters  uodemeath  gan  upward  move, 
Won4ViDg  wbat  stratagems  were  wroaght  above : 
BiUowes  t^t  Diist  tbe  boete,  still  onward  tbrust. 
And  op  the  cliffin,  as  swolo  witb  aoger,  burst. 
Ali  these,  and  mora,  in  subsUmce  go  esprest. 
Madę  the  bebolder^s  tboughts  to  take  po  rest. 
Horrour  in  triumph  rid  upon  the  waves; 
And  all  tbe  Faries  from  tbeir  gloomy  ca^es 
CcMme  boveringo^er  the  boate,  jummon^d  each  aenoe 
Before  tbe  foaręfall  barre  of  Conscience ; 
Were  guilty  all,  and  all  oondemned  were 
To  nnder-goe  tbeir  hononrs  which  despaire. 

What  Muse  ?  what  powre  ?  or  wbat  thrioe  iacred 
That  Uve8  immortaJI  in  a  wel  tun^d  ▼efse,    [harse, 
Can  lend  me  such  a  sight,  that  I  might  see 
A  gailtie  conscience*  tnie  anatomie ; 
That  well  kepi  register,  wherein  is  writ 
Ali  ils  men  doe,  all  goodnessa  tbey  omit  ? 
liis  paliid  foare^  his  sorrowes,  bis  alfrighting*; 
His  laU  wisbt  bad*I-wists,  remorcefoll  hitings : 
His  Diany  tortnres,  bis  beart-reniintr  pune : 
How  were  his  gńefea  oomposed  ih  one  chainet 
And  he  by  it  leC  downe  into  the  seas, 
Or  tbrÓjDgb  the  centrę  to  the  antipodes  ? 
He  migbt  change  cłimatas,  or  be  barr*d  Heaven*i 

fibce: 
Yel  finde  no  salw,  nor  ever  change  his  ease. 
Feares,  socrowes,  tortures,  sad  affrigbts,  nor  any, 
Liketo  the  conscience  sting,  tho'  thrioe  as  many ; 
Yet  all  these  torments  by  tbe  swaine  were  borne, 
Whiist  0eath's  grimme  visage  lay  upon  the  storme. 
BnŁ  as  wheo  some  kinde  nune  dotb  longe  time 
keepe 
Her  pretty  babę  ai  sacke,  whem,  falne  asleepe, 
Shelayes  downe  in  bis  cradie,  stints  bis  ery 
With  many  a  sweei  and  [^easing  lullaby  i 
— Wbilsi  the  sweet  chiide,  not  trónbled  with  tbe 
shoeke, 
As  aweetly  slombers,  as  bisnurse  doth  rocka. 
So  lay  t^e  ląaide,  tb'  amazed  swaine  sate  we^ing, 
And  death  in  ber  was  dispossest  by  sleeping. 
The  roaring  wyce  ef  winds,  tbe  billowes?  rafes. 
Kor  all  tbe  mntt'ring  of  tbe  sullen  wayes* 
Gould  o^ce  discpiiet,  or  ber  slumber  stirrc : 
.     Snt  fcill'd  ber  morę  asleepe  Łhan  wakened  her. 
Sneh  ate  their  status,  wbose  soołes,  from  fool  of* 
Cnthranod  sit  in  spotlesse  innocenosi  [fence, 

Wboe  lest  my  Mnae;   Uli  <  jol^  ihepheard>s 

•waiam)  [plaineSf 

Itat  Morae  with  peaikt  of  dew  bedecks  owr 
We*U  fit>ld  onr  flodies,  tben  in  fit  tamo  go  on 
To  tuoe  mino  oaton  pipę  for  Doridon. 
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The  shepbeavd>  swaine,  here  singing  00, 
Tels  of  the  cure  of  Doridon : 
And  tben  unto  the  water^s  fals 
Chanteth  the  nisticke  pastorala, 


Now  had  the  Sunnc,  in  godden  chasiot  harP^ 
Twice  bid  good-inorrow  to  ihe  nether  world : 
And  Cynthia,  in  her  orbe  and  peifect  round, 
Twice  viewM  tbe  shadowes  of  the  upper  gioaodh 
Twice  had  the  day-starre  usber^d  forth  the  ligbt ; 
And  twice  tbe  evening-6tan«  proclaim'd  tbe  nigfat^ 
Kre  once  tbe  sweet-focM  boy  (now  all  forlonse) 
Came  with  his  pipo  to  lesakite  the  mocne. 

When  grac^d  by  time,  (unbappy  time  the  wbile> 
The  cmefl  swaine  (who  ers  knew  swaine  so  rile  ?} 
Had  atroke  the  lad,  in  came  the  waf  ry  nympb,  * 
To  raise  from  sound  poore  Doridoo,  (the  impe,   . 
Whom  Naturę  seem'4  to  hare  selected  forth 
To  be  iagnsfied  on  somestodte  of  worth;) 
And  the  osaides  helpe,  butsiooe  **todomasof  fo|« 
Succour,  tho'  ne'er  se  soone,  eomea  still  too  latOb," 
She  raif'd  Ihe  jpoutb,  then  with  her  armes  inrings 
hiiDf  [hmi. 

And  SO  with  words  of  hope  she  home-waids  biiogt 

At  doore  expecting  him  his  motber  sate, 
Wond^ring  her  boy  would  stay  firom  her  so  lata; 
Pmming  for  him  unto  benelfe  eacases :  "^ 

A.nd  with  such  tboughts  gladly  hersetfe  abnses ; 
As  that  her  sonne,  sance  day  grew  olde  and  weaker, 
Sfeaid  with  the  maides  to  mnneat  barlibreako: 
Or  that  he  couta^d  a  parkę  witb  fonaales  freaght, 
Which  wouJd  not  mnne  esoept  tbey  mtgbt  bń| 
Or  in  the  thickets  lay^d  some  wiiy  snare,  [caugbl. 
To  take  the  rabbet  or  the  poa«blinde  hare. 
Or  taiight  his  dogge  to  catch  tbe  climbing  kid ; 
Tbnssbepbeardsdoe;  andthosshethougbibodid. 
"  In  things  eapećted  meeting  with  delay, 
Tho*  there  be  nonę,  we  frame  some  caoke  of  stay." 
Andeodidsbe,  (as she wbo dotiinot so) 
Coigectnre  Time  unwing'd,  be  came  so  slow. 
But  Doridon  drew  neere,  to  did  her  griefe : 
•*  111  locke,  for  speede,  of  all  things  else  is  cfaiefe:'* 
For  as  the  Minde-man'   song,   *'  Time  so  pro* 

▼idesy 
That  joy  goes  still  on  foote,  and  sorrow  rides.^' 
Now  when  she  saw  (a  wofuU  sight !)  her  sonne, 
Her  hopes  then  fail'd  her,  and  ber  cryes  begnn 
To  ntfeer  sńch  a  plaint,  tbat  scaree  anotber, 
Like  this,  ere  came  firom  any  love-8icke  moither. 

"  If  man  hath  done  this,  Hea^en,  why  mad'st 
Not  to  defoce  tbee  in  thy  children ;     [thon  men  ? 
But  by  the  worim  tbe  worke-maa  to  adore ; 
Framing  that  somothing,  which  was  nougbt  before. 
Aye  me,  unbappy  wrsldi !  if  that  m  tbiiigs 
Which  aro  as  we,  (save  title)  nten  foare  kings, 
That  be  tbeir  posturas  to  the  life  limb^d  on 
Some  wood  as  fraile  as  tbey,  or  cut  in  stone, 
*  *Tis  death  to  stab :   why  then  shonid  earthly 

things,' 
Dm  to  denoe  hisfttmo  who  fonned  kiogftł 


1 


!  Homer. 
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^Vben  the  worki  vm  bat  in  bb  infiutc;, 
BcYenge,  dedim  u^just,  vilde  jealoosie, 
Hate,  envy,  martber,  all  tbese  sixe  then  raigned, 
Wheu  but  tbeir  halfe  of  men  tbe  world  cooUinófi* 
Yet  bat  in  part  of  these,  tbose  raled  tbea, 
Wheo  no*  as  many  Tices  lirę  as  men. 
ŁiTe  they  ?  Yes,  live,  I  feare,  to  kill  n)y  soone, 
Witb  wbom  my  joyes,  ny  Unę,  m}^  hopeg,  are 
dooe.**  [swaine ; 

"  Ceaae,"  qdoth  the  waier*!  nympb,  that  led  tbe 
"  Tho'  tis  each  mothePft  caute  tbus  to  complaine : 
Yet  *  abstiDeoce  in  tbiogs  «o  most  professe, 
Wbich  Natore  fram'd  for  neede,  not  for  ezcesse.' " 

'*  Since  tbe  Icast  Moad,  drawne  firom  tbe  lemer 
part 
Of  any  chflde,  comes  from  tbe  motber^t  bart, 
We  canool  choose  but  gne\e,  esoept  tbat  we 
Sboold  be  morę  senslesse  tban  tbe  senslesse  tree," 
Repiy'd  bis  mother.    '*  Doe  bat  cnt  the  limbę 
Of  any  tiee,  tbe  trunke  will  weepe  for  bim : 
Reod  the  eold  sicaaK>r*9'  tbin  barkę  in  two, 
His  name  and  teares  woold  say, '  So  lo^e  sbould  da> 
'  That  mother  b  ail  flint  (tban  beasis  lesse  good) 
Which  drops  no  water  wben  ber  cbiMe  streames 
blood.»" 

At  this  tbe'^roonded  boy  fell  on  biskoee, 
"  Mother,  kind  mother/'  (said)  **  weepe  not  for  me, 
Wby,  I  am  well !  indeed  I  am.    1f  yoo 
Cease  not  to  weepe,  my  woand  will  bleed  anew. 
When  I  was  promist  first  the  lighfs  fhiition, 
Yon  oft  baTe  told  me,  'twas  on  this  coddition, 
Hiat  I  shoald  hołd  it  witb  like  rent  and  paioe 
As  others  doe,  nad  one  time  leareH  againe. 
Tben,  deerest  motber»  leavD,  oh !  leaTetowayle, 
'  Time  wili  effea  whera  teaies  can  noagbt  amle.'* ' 

Herewith  Marinda,  taktng  up  ber  aonne, 
Her  bope,  ber  love,  ber  joy,  ber  Doridoo^ 
She  tbaokM  the  nympb,  for  ber  kind  snocour  lent, 
Wbo  stiaite  tript  to  ber  wafry  regiment 

Bowne  in  a  deli  (where  in  that  month  >  whoee 
fome 
Growes  greater  by  the  man  wbo  ga^e  it  name^ 
Stands  many  a  well-pilM  cocke  cl  short  sweet  bay, 
That  feeds  the  husband's  neate  each  winter*s  day) 
A  monntaine  had  bis  foote,  aod  'gan  to  rise 
In  stately  height  to  pariee  witb  tbe  skies. 
And  yet  as  blamiog  his  ownc  lofty  gate, 
Waighing  the  fickle  props  in  tbings  of  state, 
His  baad  began  todroope,  and  down-wards  bending, 
Knockton  that  brest  wbtch  gave  it  birth  and  ending : 
And  lyes  80  witb  an  bollow  haogiog  raut, 
As  when  some  boy,  trying  the  somersaut, 
Stands  on  his  head,  and  foete,  as  be  did  lie 
To  kicke  agąiost  earth*si  spangled  canopie ; 
When  seein^  that  bis  beeles  are  of  such  weigbt, 
That  be  canoot  obtaine  tbeir  porposM  height, 
Ijeaves  any  morę  to  stri^e ;  and  &us  doth  say : 
'*  What  now  I  ćannot  do,  another  day 
Hay  well  effect :  it  cannot  be  denyde 
I  show*d  a  will  to  act,  becaaśe  I  tride.*' 
Tbe  Scomfiill-hill  men  callM  bim,  who  did  scome 
So  to  be  ca)l'd,  by  reason  be  bad  borne 
No  hate  to  greatnesse,  bat  a  minde  to  be 
Tbe  8lave  of  greatnesse  tbroagb  bumititie  t 
For  had  bis  mother  Natore  thougbt  it  meete, 
He,  meekeły  bowing,  woold  bave  kist  ber  feete. 

*  AUpdiog  toour  Eni^isb  proannciatioo,  md  bi- 
^ifbrent  ortbogmpbie. 
;  Jq|y  took  its  name  from  Juliut  Conr. 


Undcr  the  boHow  hmiging  of  thit  hiH 
There  was  a  caTe,  cut  out  by  Natuie^  skilł  i 
Or  elae  it  seemM  tbe  amant  did  open^s  farefa^ 
That  alltnight  see  wbal  thoogbts  be  there  pi 
Whoee  gloomy  entrance  was  enYiron^d  loand 
With  shrubs  that  cloy  iU  hosbandt^  neadow-groiwds 
The  tbicke-growae  baw-tkoae  WMi  tbe  bmdmp 

bryer, 
Tbe  bolly  tbat  ont-dares  coId  wi«ter'a  iie : 
Who  all  intwinde,  each  limbę  witb  limbę  did  denK 
Tbat  scarae  a  glympse  of  ligbt  oooid  iwraid  sleali% 
An  uncouth  place,  fit  for  an  uncouth  minde, 
Tbat  is  as  beavy  as  tbat  cate  is  Uinde ; 
Herę  liv*d  a  man  his  boary  hairea  caU'd  cide, 
Upon  wbbse  front  time  many  yenras  bad  toida.. 
Who,  sińce  damę  Naturę  in  bim  feehle  ffnrn, 
And'  be  anapt  to  giye  tbe  world  aught  new, 
The  secret  power  of  beaibes,  tbat  grow  on  mold», 
Soaght  aaght,  to  cberisb  and  retiere  the  olde. 

Hithcr  Marinda  all  in  hastę  came  nwning. 
And  with  ber  tears  deair^d  tbe  olde  man^s  cnnmng. 
When  ihis  good  man  (as  goodnesse  still  is  prest, 
At  all  assays,  to  belpe  a  wight  distreat) 
As  glad  and  wiUiag  waa  to  ease  ber  aoone, 
As  she  would  erer  joy  to  see  it  donfr 
Aod  giving  ber  a  sal^e  in  leftTes  op  bound. 
And  she  dirscted  how  to  enre  tbe  woand, 
Witb  tbankea,  madę  bome-waida,  (loogtng  silli  to 
Tb'  efibct  of  this  good  bemit^s  sor^^e)  [see 

There  carefully,  ber  sonne  laid  on  a  bod, 
(Enriched  witb  tbe  blond  be  on  it  sbed) 
She  washei^  dresacs,  banda  his  woand,  (yet  aoiw) 
Tbat  griev*d,  it  could  weepe  bkmd  fos  bim' no  moit. 

Now  bad  tbe  glorioos  Soane  tanę  np  his  inne. 
And  all  tbe  lamps  of  McaT^n  inłightHied  bin, 
Within  tbe  gloomy  shades  of  some  tbicke  spring. 
Sad  Pbilomel  'gan  oo  tbe  baw-tbome  sing 
(Wbiląt  eTery  beast  at  rcit  was  lowly  biid> 
The  ootrage  doae  upon  a  leely  maide. 
All  thioga  were  bnsbt,  each  biid  slept  on  bis  bougfa  ; 
And  night  gave  rest  to  him,  day  tir*d  at  ploagb : 
Each  beast,  each  bird»  and  eaob  day-toyiiąg  wigbt^ 
ReceiT'd  tbe  comfort  of  tbe  aiłent  night: 

Ffee  firom  tbe  gripes  ofsorrow  etery  oot, 
Eaceept  poore  PbikMnel  and  Doridon  ; 
She  on  a  tborae  siop  sweet  tho'  sigfaing  straines  ; 
He,  on  a  cooch  morę  soft,  morę  sad  complaines : 
Wbose  in-pent  tbougbts  bim  long  time  baring^ 

pained, 
He  sighing  wept,  and  weeping  thns  complaioedi 

*'  Sweet  Pbłiomelał''  (then  be  beai^  ber  sing) 
"  I  do  not  enTy  tby  sweet  carolling. 
But  doe  admire  thec,  tbat  each  cren  and  monow, 
Canat  earelesly  tbus  sing  away  tby  sorrow. 
Woald  I  coald  doe  so  too !  and  erer  be 
In  ail  my  woea  stiJl  imitating  tbee  : 
Bat  I  may  not  attaine  to  tbat;  for  then 
Snob  most  nnbappy,  misenbie  men, 
Woold  striTe  with  Heaven,  and  imitate  tbe  Smine, 
Wbose  golden  beomes  in  eshalatbny 
Tho'  drawne  from  fens,  or  other  gromids  impoie, 
Tome  all  to  froctifying  nonriture. 
When  we  dtaw  no  thing  by  oor  sun-4ike  eyes^ 
That  ever  tumes  to  mirth,  bat  miserjes : 
Would  I  bad  neirer  seene,  eseept  that  she 
Who  madę  me  wish  so,  love  to  looke  on  me. 
Had  Colta  Cloot*  yet  livM»  (bot  be  is  gone) 
Tbat  bett  on  Eaitb  coald  tonę  a  loTer's  monę, 

^  Bdmimd  Socmfa. 

^    ^^p^p^^»^i^^^ł  n^^F<w^p^^^av 
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Wbose  sadder  tones  inforc'd  the  roekes  to  weepe,    I 

And  laid  the  greatest  gńefes  in  qaiet  sleepe : 

Who,  wfaen  he  sung  (as  I  arould  do  to  Aine) 

His  tniest  loTes  to  his  faire  Rosaline, 

EnticM  each  8bepbeard>s  eare  to  heare  him  play. 

And,  rapt  with  wonder,  thus  admińng  say  : 

'  Tbrice  happy  plaines,  (if  plaines  thrice  happy 

may  be) 
Where  sucfa  a  shepbeard  pipes  to  soch  a  ladiel' 
Who  madę  the  lasses  long  to  sit  downe  neere  bim, 
And  woo|d  the  riTen  from  their  springs  to  heare 

hiDi. 
Hearen  rest  tby  soule,  (if  so  a  swaine  may  pray) 
And  as  tby  workes  IItc  here,  live  there  fbr  aye« 
Meaoe  while  (unhappy)  I  shall  still  complabe 
ŁoTe's  craell  woundhig  of  a  seely  swaine." 

Two  Dtghts  thus  past :  the  lilly-handed  morne 
Saw  Phosbus  stealiog  dewe  from  Ceres'  come. 
The  mounting  larke  (daie'8  btraald)  got  on  wing, 
Didding  eaeh  bird  choose  out  his  bow  and  sing. 
*  The  lofty  treble  snng  the  little  wren ; 
Robin  the  meane,  that  best  of  all  loves  men ; 
The  nigbtingale  the  tenor:  and  the  thrush 
T^e  counter-tenor  sweetly  in  a  bnah : 
And  that  the  musicke  might  be  fnll  in  parts, 
Btrds  from  the  groves  flew  with  right  willing  barts : 
But  (as  tt  8eem*d)  they  thought  (as  do  the  Hwaines, 
Which  tune  their  pipes  on  sackM  Hibemła'8  plaine«) 
Tbere  shouid.somedroaning  part  be,theref6re  wilPd 
Some  bird.  to  flie  into  a  neigbb^ring  field, 
Jn  embassie  anto  the  king  of  bees. 
To  aide  his  partners  oh  the  flowres  and  trees : 
Who  coodiscending  gladly  flew  along 
To  heare  tbe  base  to  his  well  taned  song. 
The  crow  was  willing  they  shoiild  be  heholding 
For  his  deep  voyce,  but  being  boarse  with  skolding, 
He  thos  lends  aide;  upon  an  oake  doth  climbe, 
And  nodding  with  his  head,  so  keepeth  time. 

O  trtte  delight  1  enbarbortng  the  brests 
Of  thoae  sweet  creatures  with  the  pluroy  crests. 
Nad  Naturę  unto  man  soch  simpl^esse  given, 
He  wouldy  like  birds,  be  farre  morę  neere  to  Heaven. 
But  Doridon  well  knew  (who  knowes  no  lesse  ?) 
**  Maa's  compoands  have  o^erthrowne  his  simple- 
nesse."  [yeełd, 

None-tide  tbe  morne  had  woo'd,  and  she  gan 
Wben  Doridon  (madę  ready  for  the  field) 
Ooes  sadly  forth,  (a  wofult  shepheard's  lad) 
Drowned  in  teares,  his  minde  with  griefe  yclad. 
To  ope  his  foki,  and  let  his  lamkins  out, 
(Fuli  joliy  flocke  they  secmM,  a  well  fieec'd  rout) 
Which  genlly  walk'd  before,  he  sadly  pacing, 
Both  guidcs  and  followesthemtowards  their  grazing. 
When  from  a  grore  the  wood^nymphs  held  fuli 
Two  bearenly  voyccs  did  intreat  his  eare,    [deare 
And  did  compell  his  longing  eyes  to  sce 
What  happy  wigfat  enjoy'd  soch  harmonie. 
Which  juyncd  with  five  niorC)  and  so  madę  sea^en, 
Would  paraleli  in  mirtb  tira  spbeares  of  HeaTtn. 
To  hnve  a  sight  at  lirst  be  would  not  presse. 
For  feare  to  tnterrupt  such  bappinesse : 
But  kept  aloofe  tbe  thicke  growne  sbrobs  among, 
Yet  so  as  be  might  heare  this  wooing  song. 

p.  Fyb,  8hepheaRl's  swaine,  wby  sifstlhon  all  alooe, 
Wbiist  other  lads  are  sportiog  on  tbe  leyes? 

a.  Joy  may  bave  company,  but  griefe  hath  nonę . 
Wberc  pleasure  never  came,  sportt  cannot  please. 

*  A  descripUon  id  a  mnńcall  consort  of  biids. 


p.  Yet  may  y oa  please  to  grace  our  this  daye*s  tpott» 

Though  not  an  actor,  yet  a  looker  oif. . 
R.  A  looker  on  indeed,  so  swaines  of  sort, 
Cast  Iow,  take  joy  to  looke  irhence  they  are 
p..  Seeke  joy  and  finde  it  [throwoeir 

a.  Oriefe  doth  not  minde  it. 

BOTB. 

"  Then  both  agree  in  one, 

Sorrow  doth  hate 

To  have  a  mato ; 
True  griefe  is  still  alone." 

p.  Sad  swaine,  areade,  (if  that  a  maide  may  aske  ?) 
What  cause  so  great  efiecta  of  griefe  hath 
wrought? 
a.  Alas !  love  is  not  bid,  it  weares  no  maskę ; 

To  Tiew  'tis  by  the  face  conceiv^d  and  brOaght. 
p.  Tbe  cause  I  grant :  the  causer  is  not  leamed : 

Yonr  speech  I  doe  entrcat  about  this  taske. 
K.  If  that  my  heart  were  seene,  'twould  be  db- 
Cerned ; 
And  Fida's  name  found  graven  on  the  caska. 
p.  Hath  love  young  Remond  moTed  ? 
a.  'Tis  Fida  that  is  lored« 

Born. 

"  AlŁhoucrh  'ti<»  said  that  no  meą 

Will  with  their  hearts, 
Or  good*8  chiefe  parts, 

Trust  either  seas  or  womcn." 

p.  How  may  a  maiden  be  assur^d  of  Iove, 

Sinee  falsbood  late  in  every  swame  eaoelleth  ^ 
a.  When  protestations  faile,  time  may  approve 
Where  true  aifeeŁton  lives,   where  falsbood 
dwelletb. 
p.  The  tniest  cause  elects  a  judce  as  true ; 

Fie^  kow  my  sighing  my  much  kmog  ielleth  ! 
K.  Your  lore  is  flxt  in  one,  whose  heart  to  you 
Shall  be  as  constancy,  which  ne*er  rebetłeth.   ' 
p.  Nonę  other  shall  bave  grace, 
a.  Nonę  else  in  my  heart  place. 

BOTH. 

.   **  Go,  shepbeard  swaine,  and  wire  all. 
For  love  and  kings 
Are  two  like  tbings, 
Admitting  no  conirall." 

As  when  some  malefactor  judg^d  to  die 
For  his  ofieuce,  his  execntion  nye, 
Casteth  bis  sight  on  States  unlike  to  his, 
And  weighs  his  iii  by  other^s  happincsse : 
So  Doridon  thought  every  state  to  be 
Furtber  from  him,  morę  neere  felicitie. 
**  O  biessed  sight !    where  such  coocordance 
mectes,  (greetes. 

Where  truth  with  trutb,  and  Iove  with  liking 
Had,"  quoth  tbe  swaine,  "the  Fatcs  given  me  aome 
Of  true  deligh^s  inestimahle  treasure,       [measnre 
I  had  be^e  fortuiiate :  but  now  so  weake. 
My  bankrupt  heart  will  be  infbrcM  to  breake. 
Sweet  love,  that  drawes  on  Karth  a  yoake  so  evcn  ; 
Sweet  life,  that  imitatcs  the  blisse  of  Hearen ; 
Sweet  death  they  needs  must  have,  who  so  utiite 
That  two  distittCt  make  one  Hermaphrodite*: 

*  See  the  Hermaphrodita  in  F.  Beanmoot*9 
poems,  Our  author  bas  a  short  c<^y  of  peiaeś  ik 
commendatjott  of  it» 
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loTe,  nreet  life,  sweet  death,  tbat  lo  do  nect 
On  Earth  !  in  death,  io  Heayeo,  be  ever  sweet ! 
Let  aJl  good  wisbes  ever  waite  opon  you, 
And  bappinesBe  as  hand-maid  tending  on  3roii. 
Yoar  knres  witbto  one  ceotre  meeiin;  ha^e ! 
Ooc  boure  your  deatbs,  yonr  corps  possesse  one 
graTe  I  [plore) 

Yoor  junne^s  still  greene,  (thos  dotb  a  swaine  im- 
Till  time  and  memory  sball  be  no  morę  !*' 

Herewitb  tbe  couple  band  in  band  arose. 
And  tooke  tbe  way  which  to  tbe  sbeep- walkę  goet. 
And  whiist  tbat  Doridon  tbeir  gate  1ook*d  on, 
Hń  dogge  di9cIo8'd  bim,  rusbing  fortb  opon 
A  well  fed  deere,  tbat  trips  it  o*er  tbe  meade. 
Aa  nimbly  as  tbe  wencb  did  wbilomc  tread 
On  Ceres'  dangUag  eares,  or  sbaft  let  goe 
Sy  sonę  faire  nympb  tbat  beares  Diana^s  bowe. 
Wben  turning  bead,  be  not  a  foote  would  stnrre, 
Sconing  tbe  barkhig  of  a  sbepbeard's  curre : 
So  should  all  swaines  as  liUle  weigh  tbeir  spite, 
Wbo  at  tbeir  songs  do  bawle,  but  dare  not  bite; 

Remood,  tbat  by  tbe  dogge  tbe  master  knew, 
Came  backe,  aad  angry  bid  him  to  pnrsue : 
*'  Dory  **  (qQoth  be)  "  if  your  ill-tuter'd  degga 
HaVe  nangbt  of  awe,  then  let  bim  bave  a  clogge. 
Do  yoa  not  know  tbis  seely  timerons  deere, 
<Aa  nsnall  to  bis  kiode)  bunted  wbiteare, 
Tbe  Sonne  not  ten  degrecs  got  in  tbe  signes, 
5lnce  to  onr  maides,  berę  gatborlng  columbines, 
8be  weeping  came,  and  witb  ber  bead  Iow  laid 
In  Fida's  lap,  did  bumbly  begge  for' aide. 
Wbereat  unto  tbe  boands  tbey  gave  a  checke, 
And  sańng  ber,  migbt  spie  about  ber  necke 
A  collar  bangiog,  and  (as  yet  is  seene) 
Tbese  words  in  gold  wrougbt  on  a  ground  of  greene : 

*  Maidens:  sińce  His  decreed  a  maid  sball  bave 

me, 
Keepe  me  till  be  sball  kill  me  tbat  must  8ave  meJ* 
Bot  wheiice  she  came,  or  wbo  tbe  words  conceme. 
We  ncitber  know,  nor  can  of  any  leame. 
Upon  a  paliat  sbe  dotb  lie  at  nigbt, 
Neere  FidaV  bed,  nor  will  sbe  from  ber  sigbt : 
Upon  ber  walkes  she  all  the  day  aftcnds. 
And  by  ber  side  sbe  trips  wbere  ere  she  wends." 

"  Remond,''  (nrplide  tbe  swaioe)  "  if  I  hare 
Fida  m  onght  wbicb  unto  ber  belongM,     [wrong'd 
I  aorrow  ibr!t,  and  truely  doe  protest, 
Aa  yet  I  nerer  beard  speech  of  tbis  beast : 
Nor  was  it  witb  my  will ;  or  if  it  were, 
Is  it  not  lawfull  we  should  cbase  the  deere, 
That,  breaking  onr  ioclosures  every  pnorne, 
Are  fonnd  at  feede  upon  our  crop  of  corae  ? 
Yet  had  I  knowne  tbis  deere,  I  had  not  wrong'd 
Fida  in  ougbt  wbicb  nnto  ber  be)ong*d.'' 

**  I  thinke  no  łeae,"  quotb  Remond ;  «  but,  I 
Wbitber  walkes  DoridOn  tbis  boiy-day  ?        [pray, 
Coroe,  driTe  yotir  sbeepe  to  tbeir  appoioted  feeiding. 
And  make  yon  one  at  tbis  our  merry  meeting. 
Fuli  many  a  shepheard,  witb  bis  lovely  i%aac, 
Sit  telling  tales  opon  tbe  clorer  graase : 
Tbere  is  the  merry  shepheard  of  tbe  hole ; 
Thenot,  Pieis,  Nilkin,  JDuddy,  Hobbinolł, 
Mcxn,  SiWan,  Teddy  of  tbe  glen, 
Rowly,  and  Perigot  here  by  tbe  fen, 
Witb  many  morę,  }  cannot  reckon  all, 
Tbat  meet  to  solemni^e  this  feitivalf 

'*  I  griere  not  at  tbeir  mirtb,''  said  Doridon : 
yet  bad  tbere  beene  of  feasts  not  any  one 
Appointed  or  commanded,  you  will  say, 

*  Wbere  there*s  conteat  'tts  eyer  boly-day.'  ** 


ti 


Łeave  fnrtber  talke,**  cfnotb  Remond,  «  let's 

be  gone ;  [on. 

Ile  belpe  you  wifh  ]foor  sbeepe,  tbe  times  drawes 
Fida  will  cali  the  hinde,  and  onme  witb  us." 

Thus  went  tbey  on,  and  Remond  did  discusse 
Tbeir  cause  of  meeting,  till  tbey  wonne  witb 

pacing 
Tbe  Circuit  chosen  for  tbe  maidens*  tracing. 
It  was  a  roundell  seated  on  a  plaine, 
Tbat  stood  as  sentinell  unto  tbe  maine, 
KnrironM  roond  witb  trees  and  masy  an  aibonr, 
Wherein  melodioos  biids  did  ntgbtly  baibour : 
And  on  a  bougb,  within  tbe  qnick*ning  spring, 
Would  be  a  teaching  of  tbeir  young  to  sing ; 
Wbose  pleasing  noates  the  tyred  swaine  bave 

madę 
To  steale  a  nappe  at  noone-tide  in  tbe  sbade» 
Naturę  berKife  did  tbere  in  triumpb  ride. 
And  madę  that  plaea  tbe  ground  of  all  ber  pride, 
Wbose  ▼arious  flowres  deoeiv'd  tbe  rasher  eye 
In  taking  tbem  for  cnriooa  tapistrje. 
A  silver  spring  fortb  of  a  rocke  did  iall, 
Tbat  in  a  drougbt  did  senre  to  waler  aJl. 
Upon  the  edges  of  a  grassie  bancke, 
A  tuft  of  trees  grew  circling  in  a  rancke, 
As  if  tbey  seem*d  tbeir  sports  to  gazę  upon, 
Or  stood  as  guard  against  tbe  windę  and  Sunne  i 
So  faire,  so  fresb,  so  greene,  so  sweet  a  ground, 
The  piercing  eyes  of  Heaven  yet  never  fottnd« 
Here  Doridon  all  ready  met  dotb  see 
(O  wbó  would  not  at  soch  a  meeting  be?) 
Wbere  be  might  doubt,  wbo  ga^e  to  otber  grace, 
Whether  the  place  tbe  maides,  or  maides  tha^ 

place. 
Here  gan  the  reede  and  merry  bag-pipe  play, 
Shrill  as  a  thrash  upon  a  mome  of  May, 
(A  mrall  musicke  for  an  beavenly  traine) 
And  erery  shepheardesse  danc^d  witb  ber  swaioe. 
•  As  when  some  gale  of  windę  doth  nimbly  take 
A  faire  wbite  locke  of  wooll,  and  witb  it  make 
Some  prettie  dri^ing ;  here  it  sweepes  tbe  plaine : 
Tbere  staies,  here  hops,  tbere  mounts,  aml  turii(^ 

again: 
Yet  all  so  quicke,'  that  nonę  so  soone  can  say 
That  now  it  stops,  or  leapes,  or  tumes  a  way  : 
So  was  tbeir  dancing,  nonę  lookM  therenpon^ 
But  tbonght  tbeir  severall  motions  to  be. one. 
A  crooked  measore  was  tbeir  first  electiuo, 
Bccause  all  crooked  tends  to  bcst  perfcctioą. 
And  as  I  weene  tbis  often  bowing  measure. 
Was  chieOy  framed  for  the  wonien^s  pleasure. 
Tbo%   Uka  tbe  ribbe,   tbey  croocked  are  and 

bending, 
Yet  to  the  best  of  formes  they  aime  their  ending  t 
Next  in  an  (I)  their  measure  madę  a  rest^ 
Shewing  when  love  is  plainest,  it  is  beat. 
Then  in  a  (Y),  wbica  thus  doth  love  commend, 
Making  of  two  at  first,  one  in  the  end. 
And  lastly  closing  in  a  round  do  enter, 
Placing  the  lusty  shepheards  in  the  center : 
About  the  swaines  they  daunciog  seem'd  to  roul4^ 
.'\8  otber  plaąets  round  tbe  bearenly  pole. 
Wbo  by  their  sweet  aspect  or  chiding  firowne, 
Could  raise  a  shepheard  up,  or  cast  bim  downe. 
Thos  were  tbey  drcled  till  a  swaine  came  neere. 
And  sent  tbis  song  unto  each  shepheard^s  eare : 
llie  notę  and  voyce  so  sweet,  that  for  sucb  mirtb« 
Tbe  gods  would  leave  the  HeaTens,  and  dweil  oa 

Earth. 
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*'  Hafty  tre  yoti  so  IndcMetf » 
May  the  maides  be  ttill  disposed^ 

In  tbeir  gestures  wid  their  dano6i» 
So  to  gnc^  you  with  intwiniag , 
That  Eoyy  wish  in  such  oombioing, 

Portdtie*8^iiule  witfa  łiappy  chanoei. 

«<  Hera  it  seenu  as  if  tbe  Qtmm 
MeasarM  opt  the  plaina  ia  traoes» 

la  a  shąpbeardeflse  disguniag* 
Are  the  ą^hearas  so  nimbly  taniiag» 
Wand^riąg  lampes  in  Heavea  barainip. 

To  the  eye  ao  much  inl^ng  ? 

^  Yes,  HeaTen  meanes  to  take  thcse  thftber, 
And  ądde  one  joy  to  lee  both  daoce  together. 

^  Geatle  nytnplMa»  be  notrefowiff, 
ŁofYe^s  nei^eofc  b  time*t  abnwiig, 

They  and  beanty  are  bqt  lent  yoa ; 
Take  tlte  one  asd  keepe  the  other : 
ŁoTe  keepes  frash  whafc  age  deth  smoUiar, 

Beauty  gone,  yo«  will  repeat  yon. 

«  Tirilt  hit  said  vben  ye  hare  proretf. 
Ne^er  nrainęs  morę  traely  loved : 

O  theti  fly  all  nice  behayioor ! 
Fitty  faine  wonld  (at  ber  dutie) 
Be  atteading  stili  oa  Beautie^ 

Let  ber  not  be  oat  of  iaYour. 

'*  Disdaine  is  wóm  m  nudi  rewarded, 
Tbat  Pitty  weepeiefaice  sbe  u  nnfcgarded." 

Tbe  measare  and  tbe  aoog  berę  being  eoded, 
Each  twaine  his.thottgbts  tbus  to  bil  love  oom- 
meoded. 

Tlie  flrst  presents  bis  Bogob,  with  these  : 

WttEH  1  my  6ocke  neere  yoa  doe  keepe, 
And  bid  my  dogge  goe  take  a  sbeepe, 
He  cleane  mistakes  wbat  I  bid  doe, 
And  bends  bit  pace  atill  towaids  yoa. 

Poore  wretcb  !  be  fcnowes  morę  care  I  kcep^ 

To  get  you,  tban  a  seely  sheepe. 

The  socond,  Us  Pipb,  witb  these : 

Bid  me  to  sing,  (falre  maide)  my  song  sball  piwe 
Tbero  ne^ier  was  tnier  pipę  sung  traer  love. 

Tbe  tbiid,  a  paire  of  Głotbi,  thus : 

Tmbbb  will  keepe  yoar  hands  from  baroing^ 
Wbilst  the  Suone  is  swiftly  turning; 
But  who  can  <ny  Teile  deviae 
To  shield  my  heart  from  your  fitire  eyes  ? 

Tbelbarth,  anAKAcftAis. 

MAlDBM  AND  MEN. 

Maidśits  tfhoutd  be  aydiog  men, 
And  for  love  give  love  agen  : 
Leame  tbis  lesson  from  your  mother, 
"  One  good  wi<h  reąuires  aftothcr.'* 
Tbey  deserre  their  names  bcst,  when 
Maides  most  wHliDgly  ayd  men. 

m 

Tbeflfty  a  Rimo,  witb  a  pieture  in  a  Jbwbłł  on  it 

Katubb  bath  fram'd  a  jemofie  beyond  compare, 
-vorld's  the  ring,  bot  yoa  the  jewell  are. 


ThasiKt,  a  NostcAr  tff  Itoffs,  wlth  ftHirtŁt  in  k. 

Suca  is  the  posie,  Lo^e  composes; 
A  stioging  netUe  mixt  witb  roses. 

Theserenth,  aGiaDŁB. 

"Hiis  doring  li|;fat  I  giye  to  clip  yoar  wasŁ : 
Faire,  grant  minę  armea  tbat  place  whea  day  is  pMlU 

Tbeeight,  aHBAmT. 

TotT  have  the  substance,  and  I  live 
Bot  by  tbe  ebadow  wbich  yon  gi^e: 
Sabstanoe  and  shadow,  both  are  dna     . 
And  giTen  of  me  to  nonę  bot  yoiL 
Then  whence  is  life  bot  from  that  part 
Which  is  possessor  of  the  heart  ł 

Ule  ninth,  a  Sbbphbbd^s  Hookb. 

Thb  beok  of  right  bdongs  to  you ;  ibr  whtą 
I  take  bot  seely  shecp,  yon  stiil  take 
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The  tenthf  a  Gombb. 

Ł  07BŁT  maiden,  best  of  any, 

O  f  oar  plaines  thongh  thrice  as  many  z 

V  aile  to  love,  and  leave  denjring, 
E  ndless  knots  let  Fates  be  tying. 
S  uch  a  fiice,  so  fine  a  feature, 

(K  indest,  fiatirest,  sweetest  creatare) 
N  ever  yet  was  fouod,  but  loTiog : 

0  then  let  my  plaints  be  moving ! 
T  rust  a  shepherd,  thougb  tbe  meanest,. 

ruth  18  best  wben  sbe  is  plainest. 

love  not  with  Towes  contesting : 

aith  is  &ith  witboot  protesting. 

ime,  that  all  things  doth  inberit^ 

enders  each  desert  bis  merit. 

f  that  fiłile  in  me,  as  no  man, 
B  oobUesB  time  nerę  won  a  woman. 
M  aidens  still  sbould  be  relenting, 
A  nd  once  flinty,  still  repenting. 

Y  oath  with  youth  is  best  combined, 
£  ach  one  with  his  like  is  twined. 

B  eauty  sbould  bave  beauteoos  meaning, 

£  Ter  that  bope  easeth  playnin^ 

U  nto  you,  whom  Naturę  dresses, 

N  eeds  no  oombe  to  smooth  your  tresaesk 

T  his  way  it  mąy  doe  his  dutie, 

1  n  your  locks  to  sbade  your  beautie. 
D  oe  80,  and  to  love  be  turning, 

£  Ise  each  heart  it  will  be  bumiog. 

Theeleventb,  aKuor. 

[In  the  t>1d  editioos  the  ibllowing  lines  are  ineloied 
in  the  fignre  of  a  knot.] 

Thts  is  Wre  and  worth  commending, 
Still  beginniog,  never  ending  ; 
Like  a  wilie  nc^t  ensnaring, 
In  a  round  sbuts  up  all  8quaring, 
In  and  out  whose  every  angle 
Morę  and  morę  doth  still  entangle ; 
Keeps  a  measure  still  in  movhig. 
And  is  nerer  light  but  lońng. 
Twining  arms,  excbanging  kisses, 
£acb  partaking  other's  blisses : 
Łaagbłng,  weepmg,  still  together, 
Bliss  in  one  is  mirtb  in  either. 
NeTer  breakiog,  erer  bending : 
Thls  is  love,  and  worth  oMMMendfaif  . 


BRITANN1A*S  PAStORALS.     BOOK  t    SONG  IV.       i$S 

TtetwtHUi,  Ćunn. 

Lot,  C«pid  leaTCB  hii  bowe :  ha  roMon  b, 
Because  your  eyn  wonni  whea  bii  thaftes  do  mine. 

WbibC  e^ety  one  im  oflhriagat  the  thrine 
Of  snćh  rare  beaatiei,  might  be  stUM  diYioey 
Tbifl  ImmenUble  voyoe  towftrds  tbem  flyei : 
^  O  HeaTen,  aend  aid,  or  eUea  maideii  dya !" 
ilerewitb  some  lamK  the  way  the  Toyce  Uwm  Ud ; 
Some  with  the  unideiit  itaid  whicb  shooke  for 

dfaad: 
t^bat  was  the  eaoie  thne  serres  not  oow  to  telL 
Hearfce  !  for  my  jołly  weather  rii^  bit  beli, 
And  aliboft  alt  oor  docket  bave  tea  to  gnza  ; 
Shcpheaidsy  ^is  almort  nigbt,  hie  borne  apace; 
Wben  neit  we  ineot,  (as  we  sbaJl  meet  ere  long) 
Ile  teH  tfae  nst  in  some  ensuing  song. 
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THt  AtGimZlIT. 

fida*8  dUtrc^  the  hhide  is  sfaine, 
Yet  from  ber  raines  li? es  agaiBe. 
Rłot*B  descriptkm  iiext  I  rime  > 
Tben  Aletbeła,  aod  old  Time : 
Aiid  lastJy,  from  ttah  srnig  I  goe, 
HaviDg  deacribM  the  Yale  of  Woe. 


HAprr,  ye  dayes  of  olde,  wben  every  waste 

'Was  like  a  saoctuarie  to  tbe  chaste : 

Wben  hicests,  nipes,  adoiteries,  were  not  knowne  ; 

Ali  porę  as  blossomes,  which  afe  newly  blowoe- 

Maides  were  as  free  from  apots,  and  soiles  witbiA, 

As  most  unbtemisbt  io  tbe  outward  skimie. 

Men  every  plaine  aod  cottage  did  afford, 

As  smooth  in  deedes,  as  tbey  were  &ire  of  word. 

Maidens  with  men,  as  sisters  with  tbeir  Urotben ; 

And  men  and  maides  conretsM  as  with  tbeir 

rootben ; 
Free  from  snspition,  or  tbe  ragę  of  bioud, 
Stiife  only  raigoM,  for  alł  striv*d  to  be  good. 
Bat  thcn,  as  little  wrens,  but  newly  fledge, 
First,  by  tbeir  nests  hop  op  and  downe  tbe  bedge ; 
Then  one  from  boogb  to  boogh  gets  up  a  tree  : 
His  fellow,  notin^  his  agilitie, 
Thiiikes  be  a^  well  may  vent(T  as  tbe  othcr, 
So  flushing  from  one  q[>ray  unto  anotber, 
6«ts  to  th<;  top,  and  tben  enbOtd'ned  flyes, 
Unto  an  height  past  ken  of  biimaoe  eyes  : 
So  time  brought  woise,  men  first  drsir'd  to  talke  ; 
Tben  came  suspect  -,  and  tben  a  private  walkę ; 
Tben  by  consent  appobited  times  of  meeting, 
Wberr  most  securely  each  migbt  kisse  bis  sweeting; 
Łastly,  with  hiats  their  panting  brests  so  swell, 
Tbey  eame  to — bot  to  wbat  I  olush  to  tell. 
Aod  ent*red  thus,  rapcs  used  were  of  all^ 
looest,  adiiltery,  held  as  veniall : 
The  certaintie  in  donbtfall  ballance  rests, 
If  beasts  did  leame  of  men,  or  men  of  beasts. 
Had  tbey  not  leini*d  of  man,  who  was  their  king, 
So  to  insdit  npon  an  underling, 
Tbey  ciTilly  bad  spent  their  lires'  gradation, 
As  mceke  aad  milde  as  in  tbeir  first  creation ; 


Nor  bnl  tb' iBfaeiMNB  of  mfectad  mindeft 
So  alter^d  natom,  aad  dkoidef^d  kmdes, 
Fida  bad  beene  Imw  wretcbed,  I  mole  glad, 
Tbat  80  tme  love  so  tme  a  progrwe  bad. 

Wben  Remond  left  hm,  (Remond  tben  onknUlt) 
Fida  went  downe  tbe  dale  to  seeke  the  binde: 
And  foond  ber  taking  soyle  witbin  a  floud : 
Wbom  when  she  oaU'd,  straigbt  foUowM  to  th» 
wood. 

Fida,  then  wearied,  ionght  the  eooling  sbade. 
And  fonnd  aa  arboar,  1^  tbe  sbepbeaids  mad* 
To  frolicke  in,  (when  Sol  did  hotest  shine) 
With  cates  whicb  were  hm  eleaniier  tban  floe. 
Fer  in  tboae  dayes  men  ne^er  us>d  to  hede 
So  mach  for  pleasnre  as  tbey  did  fbr  neede. 
Enriching  tben  the  arbour,  downe  she  sate  ber; 
Where  many  a  bosie  bee  came  liying  at  ber: 
Thinkiog,  wben shefor  ayre  herbreasts discloecf, 
Tbat  tbere  had  grownesome  tuftof  damaske-rosei^ 
And  tbat  ber  azore  ^eynes,  whicb  tben  did  swell, 
Were  omidmt.pipek  brought  from  a  liring  well, 
Wbosa  liqoor  naight  tbe  worid  eiijoy  for  mdney, 
fiees  would  be  bankempt,  nonę  woold  taie  fot 

boney. 
m  binde  tay  stUl  without,  (poor  silly  cieatoK, 
How  iike  a  woman  art  tboo  fram'd  by  Naturę  1 
Timerons,  apt  to  teares,  wUie  io  mnning, 
Caogbt  best  wben  fbroe  is  entermist  with  conninO 
Lying  tbtts  distant,  diflerent  chances  meete  them. 
And  with  a  fieaiefiiH  object  Fkte  dotb  greete  them. 

ScRDetbiog^  appenr'd,  whicb  seem'd,  fbneoff,  a 
In  statnre,  habit,  gate,  proportion :  [man. 

But  wben  tbe  eyes  tbeir  object'-  mastets  wete. 
And  it ibr  strietercensure came  more neere. 
By  all  bis  properties  one  well  migbt  gbesse, 
Tban  of  a  man  be  surę  bad  notbiag  lesK. 
For  Yerily  sińce  oMe  Oeucalioo^s  *  flood 
Eaftb's  slime  did  ne^er  produee  a  Tiler  brood. 
Upon  the  Tarioos  earth's  embrodered  gowne 
Tben  n  a  weed,  npon  wbose  head  srowes  downe ; 
Sow-thistle  »tis  ycleep'd,  wboee  downy  wreath, 
If  any  one  can  blow  off  at  a  breatb. 
We  deeme  ber  for  a  maide :  such  was  bb  baiie, 
Rfady  to  sbed  at  any  stirring  aire. 
His  eares  were  strucken  deafe  when  be  came  nie. 
To  hear  tbe  wMłowe's  or  tbe  orpban's  crfc. 
His  eyes  eiioircled  with  a  bloody  chnłne, 
With  poaring  in  the  bloud  of  bodies  slaine. 
His  mootb  exceediog  wide,  fiom  wbence  didflie 
Vollies  of  eaecrable  blasphemie ; 
fianning  the  Heavens,  and  be  tbat  rideth  on  thetu, 
Dafd  Yengeanoe  to  the  teetb  to  fsll  npon  faim : 
Lłke  Scytbian  wol^es,  or  men '  of  wit  bereaTen. 
Whicb  bowle  and  sfaoote  against  the  lights  of 

Hearen.  [corse, 

Hb  hands,  (if  bands  tbey  were)  like  iome  dead 
With  diggiog  op  bis  bori^  anceston; 
Making  his  fatber^i  tombe  and  sacred  sbrine 
Tbe  trought  wheretn  tbe  bog-beard  fed  bis  swine. 
Ajpd  as  tbat  beast  batb  legs  (which  sbepbeardi  feare, 
Ycleep*d  a  badger,  wbich  our  lambs  dotb  teare) 
One  long,  tbe  othcr  short,  tbat  when  be  rimnes 
Upon  tbe  plaines,  be  halts ;  but  wben  be  wooaes 
On  eraggy  rocks,  or  sCeepy  bills,  we  see 
Nonę  runnes  more  swifk,  nor  eiasier,  tban  be  : 

*  Description  of  Riot. 

*  Orid^s  Metamorpboses,  book  1. 

*  Men  of  Sciram  Aopte  against  tbe  itarrsf. 
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Such  legs  the  monster  had,  one  ainew  shrunk, 
Tbat  in  the  plaines^be  reelM,  as  beiagdrunk  ; 
And  hałted  in  the  paths  to  virtae  tenuding ; 
And  therefore  never  dant  be  tbat  way  bendtng : 
But  when  he cameoii  carved  monumenU, 
Spiiing  colosses,  and  high  raised  rents, 
He  passM them o'er,  quick,  as theeasterne wiade 
Sweepes  througb  a  meadow ;  or  a  nimbie  hinde ; 
Or  satyrę  on  a  lawne ;  or  bklpping  roe ; 
Or  welUwtng^d  shaft  fortb  of  a  Parthian  bowe. 
His  body  madę  (still  ia  consumptioos  rife) 
A  miserablc  prison  for  a  łife. 

Riot  he  bight ;  wbom  some  cnrsM  fiend  did  raise^ 
When  like  a  chaos  wcre  the  nights  and  dajres  ; 
Got  and  brought  up  in  the  Cimmerlan  clime, 
Where  suone  nor  moone,  nor  daies  nor  nights  do 
time ;  [faces 

As  who  shoald  say,  they  scom'd  to  show  their 
To  such  a  6end,  shouid  seeke  to  spoil  the  graces* 

At  sight  whereof,  Fida  nigh  drown'd  in  feare, 
Was  cleane  dismaide  when  he  af^roacfaed  neare  ; 
Nor  durst  she  cali  the  deere,  nor  whistling  windę 
ber,  [hcr ; 

Fearing  ber  noise  might  make  the  monster  finde 
WHo  siiłie  came,  for  be  had  cuaning  leamM  him, 
And  scizM  upon  the  hinde,  ere  she  discern'd  him. 
Oh  how  she  8ŁrivM  and  stmgled ;  every  ner^e 
Is  prest  at  all  assaies  a  life  to  senre  : 
Yet  soon  we  Jose,  wbat  we  might  longer  keepe 
Werę  not  prevention  commonly  a  sleep& 
Maides,  of  this  mouster^s  brood  be  fearfall  all, 
What  to  the  hinde  may  bap  to  you  befall. 
Vn:io  with  b^  feete  held  up  instead  of  bands, 
And  tears  which  pittie  from  the  rocke  oommands, 
8he  sigbes,  and  sbrikes,  and  weepes,  and  looks 

upon  him :  [him ; 

Alas  1  she  sobs,  and  many  a  groan  throwes  on 
With  plaints  which  might  abate  a  tyrant*8  knife, 
She  begges  for  pardon,  and  entreates  for  life ; 
The  hollow  caves  resound  ber  moaoings  neere  it ; 
Tbat  heart  was  flint  which  did  not  griere  to  beare 
it;  [keepe, 

The  high  topt  firres  which  on  tbat  mountain 
Have  ever  sińce  tbat  Unie  been  seene  to  weepe. 
The  owie  till  then,  'tis  thought,  fuli  well  could  sing. 
And  tune  ber  voic«  to  every  bubling  spring: 
But  when  she  hcard  those  plaints,  then  fortb  she 
Out  of  the  covert  of  an  ivy  rod,  [yode 

And  bollowing  for  aide,  so  strainM  her  Łhroate, 
Tbat  sińce  she  cleane  forgot  her  fonner  noate. 
A  little  robin  sitting  on  a  tree, 
In  doleful  noates  bewailM  her  tragedie,     [semble, 
An  aspe,  who  thought  bim  stout,  could  not  dis- 
But  showM  his  feare,  and  yet  is  scenc  to  tremble. 
Yet  cruelty  was  deafe,  and  had  no  sight 
In  ougbt  wbich  might  gaine-saye'tbe  appetite : 
But  with  his  tceth  reodia^  her  throat  asunder, 
Besprinokerd  with  her  blood  the  green  grasse  nnder. 
And  gurmundizingon  ber  flesh  ond  błoud, 
He  Yomiting  returned  to  the  wood« 

Riot  but  ncwiy  gone,  as  strange  a  vision 
Thougih  far  morę  heavenly,  came  in  api>arition. 

As  tbat  Arabian  bird  *  (wbom  all  admire) 
Her  exequies  prepar'd  and  fuoerall  fire, 
Burnt  in  a  flame  conccived  from  the  Sunne, 
And  nourished  with  slips  of  cjmamon. 
Out  of  her  ashcs  bath  a  sccond  birth. 
And  flies  abroad,  a  wonderment  on  Earth : 

*  See  CIaudi»n-s  Phrofic. 


So  from  the  minet  of  this  mangled  creatnrt  ♦ 
Arose  so  faire  and  so  dlvine  a  featiire, 
.  Tbat  £nvy  for  her  heart  would  doat  upon  h^  ; 
Heaven  could  not  chuse  but  be  enamoar'd  oa  her 
Werę  I  a  starre,  and  she  a  second  spheare, 
Ide  leare  the  otber,  and  be  fixed  there. 
Had  faire  Aracime  wroughttbis  maiden's  haire, 
When  slie  with  Pallas*  did  for  skill  oompare, 
Mincnra's  worke  had  never  been  esteem'd. 
But  this  had  been  morę  rare  and  blghly  deem'dL 
Yet  gladly  now  she  would  rerene  ber  doome, 
Weaving  this  haire  witbin  a  spider^s  loome. 
Upon  ber  fore-head,  as  in  glory  sate 
Mercy  and  majesty,  for  wond'ring  at, 
As  pure  and  simple  as  Albania's  snów,        [of  Pc 
Or  miikewhłte  swannes  which  stem  the  streaoae 
Like  to  some  goodly  fore-land  bearing  out, 
Her  haire,  the  lułU  which  fring^d  the  shoarc  abou 
And  łeast  the  man  which  sooght  those  coasts 

might  slip, 
Her  eyes  like  starres,  did  serve  to  guide  the  ship. 
Upon  her  front  (Heaven's  fairest  promontory) 
Delineated  was  th'  authentiąue  story 
Of  those  elect,  wbose  shecpe  at  first  began 
To  ntbbłe  by  the  springs  of  Canaan : 
Out  of  whoae  sacred  loynes,  (brought  by  the  stem 
Of  tbat  sweet  singer  of  Jerusaleni) 
Came  the  best  shepheard  ever  flockes  did  keepe, 
Who  yielded  up  his  life  to  8ave  his  sheepe. 

O  thou  Eterne !  by  whom  all  beings  moye, 
Oiring  the  springs  beneath,  and  springs  above  : 
Wbose  finger  doth  thisuniverse  susUine, 
Bringing  the  former  and  the  latter  raine : 
Who  dost  with  plenty  meades  and  pastores  fili. 
By  drops  distird  like  dew  on  Hermon  bitl : 
Pardon  a  silly  swaino,  who  (farrc  unable 
In  tbat  wbich  is  so  rare,  so  admirable) 
Dares  on  an  oaten-pipe,  thus  meaneiy  sing 
Her  praise  immense,  worthy  a  silver  string. 
And  thou  which   througb  the  desart  and  tli« 

deepe, 
Didst  lead  thy  chosen  like  a  flocke  of  sheepe: 
As  sometimes  by  a  starre  thou  guidedst  them, 
Which  fed  upon  the  plaioes  of  Bethelem  ; 
So  by  thy  sacred  spirit  dircct  my  quill, 
When  I  shall  sing  ougbt  of  tby  holy  bill, 
That  times  to  come,  when  they  my  rimes  rehearu 
May  wonder  at  me,  and  admire  my  verse  : 
For  who  but  oue  rapt  in  coslestiall  fire, 
Can  by  his  Muse  ta  such  a  pitch  aspire  ? 
That  from  aj^ft  he  might  behold  and  tell 
Her  worth,  whercon  an  iron  pen  might  dwell. 

When  she  was  borne,  Naturę  in  sport  began. 
To  Icarne  the  cunniog  of  an  actizan. 
And  did.vennilion  with  a  wbite  compo?e, 
To  mocke  bers^lfe,  and  pąint  a  damaske  rosę. 
But  scoming  Naturę  unto  art  shouid  seeke, 
She  spilt  hcr  coluurs  on  this  maiden^s  cheeke. 
Her  inouth  the  gite  from  whence  all  goodnesse 
Of  power  to  give  the  dead  a  li^iog  name.     [caiiu 
Her  words  emba1ni?d  in  so  sweet  a  hreatb, 
That  madę  tb?m  triumph  both  on  Time  and  Death 
Wbose  fragrant  swects,  sińce  the  camelion  kn«v. 
And  tasted  of,  be  to  this  humour  grew: 
Left  other  elements,  held  this  so  rare, 
That  gince  be  nevcr  feeds  on  ougbt  but  ayre* 

*  Description  of  truth. 

*  Ovid's  Meumorphosea^  book  & 
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O  intd  f  Tir:^l*t  verae,  or  Talfie^s  tongae ! 
Or  repio;  nombere  łike  tłieThracian^t '  song, 
1  haTe  «  cheame  woold  make  the  roekes  to  dapce, 
And  snrly  beasts,  thąt  througt)  the  desart  praoce, 
Hie  frotn  thdr  caves,  a  od  evcry  gioooiy  den. 
To  ironder  at  the  exccI1ence  ^  men. 
Naj,  tbey  woald  think  their  states  for  erer  raised, 
But  once  to  łook  on  one  so  hi^hly  praised. 

Out  oF  whose  maiden  bire^ts  (that  swectiy  rise) 
The  aeers  snckt  their  bidden  prophecies : 
And  told  that,  for  hc^r  1ove  In  times  to  come, 
Many  should  scckc  the  cronn  of  martyrdooie, 
By  fire,  l^  svord,  by  tortnres,  duogeons,  chaine$, 
By  stripes,  by  fainioe,  and  a  worla  of  paines ; 
Yet  coosŁant  stil]  retnaine  (to  her  they  loved) 
like  SjTOn  tnouni,  that  cannot  be  remDved. 
Proportion  on  hcr  armes  andhands  reoorded, 
The  world  for  her  no  fitter  place  afTorded. 
Praiae  her  who  list,  be  stilt  sball  be  her  debtor : 
For  art  ne'er  fain'd,  nor  Naturę  frani'd  a  better. 

As  wbcn  a  holy  father  hath  began 
To  ofler  sacrifice  to  oiightie  Pan, 
Doth  the  request  of  erery  swaine  assume. 
To  acale  the  welkin  in  a  sacred  fnme, 
Madę  by  a  widow^d  turtle'8  loving  majŁe,. 
Or  łamktns,  or  soine  kid  itnmacutate, 
Th'  off'ring  heares  aloft,  with  both  his  haods: 
Which  alt  adore,  that  neere  the  altar  otands : 
So  was  ber  hearenly  body  comely  raif*d 
On  iwo  fAhe  cohimnes ;  those  that  Ovid  prais*d 
In  Jo1ia^t*horrowed  name,  coropar'd  with  these, 
Wcre  crabs  to  apples  of  th'  Hesperide« ; 
Or  ftampe-foote  Yuloan  in  comparison 
With  al  I  the  height  of  trne  perfection^ 

Naturę  was  her^  so  lavish  of  her  stoce, 
That  afae  bestowM  nntil  sbe  had  no  jnore. 
Whoae  treasure  beibg  weak'oed  (by  this  damę) 
Sbe  thrii^  into  the  world  so  many  lamę. 

The  highest  synode  of  the  glorious  i>kye, 
(I  heard  a  wood-nymph  sing)  sent  Mercurie 
To  take  a  sarvay  of  the  fairest  faces. 
And  todescribe  to  them  all  woroen^s  graoefl : 
Who  long  ttme  wan^Ving  in  a  serioiis  queft, 
Koting  what  parts  by  beauty  wcre  posscst : 
At  iast  be  kiw  this  maide^  then  thinking  fit 
Toend  bisjoumey,  bcre,  Nil  nitra,  writ. 

Fida  in  adoration  kissM  her  knee. 
And  thns  bespake :  '*  Hayle  gloriout  Deitie ! 
(If  »ucb  thou'art,  and  who  can  deemc  you 

lesse?) 
Wbether  thon  raijn)*st  ąueene  of  the  wildemewe, 
Or  art  that  goddesse  (*ti8  unknowne  to  me) 
Wbich  from  the  ocean  drąwcs  ber  pettigree : 
Or  one  of  thuse,  who  by  the  piossie  banckct 
Of  dri^iliiK  HelicoD,  in  airie  raockes 
Trcad  rounde-layes  opon  the  silver  saods, 
While  shagficy  satyrcs  tripping  o*er  the  ftrandf. 
Stand  stil!  at  gas^<s  nnd  yeeld  tbeir  seiices  thrala 
To  the  sweet  cadence  of  your  madrigalH  : 
Or  of  the  faiery  troope  which  oimbly  play. 
And  by  the  sprin;;s  daunce  out  the  &iin]mer's  day ; 
T^aching  th^i  little  birds  to  biiiH  their  ncsts, 
And  in  their  siogtog  how  to  kcepen  rests : 
Or  one  of  those,  who  w<itching  wbcre  a  5pring 
Out  of  oor  grandamc  Earth  hath  issuinj^, 
WHh  your  aŁŁractive  musicke  wooe  the  BtreaiD9 
{Ątf  men  by  faieries  led,  falue  in  a  drearne) 

'  Orpbeus. 
*  Corinnai  Ovłd,  Amdr.  Łib.  1.  L  5. 
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To  ibllow  yoo,  which  sweetSy  trilUng  wandert 
In  many  mazcs,  intricate  meandcrs  ; 
Till  at  the  Iast,  to  mockc  th*  enamouKd  riH, 
Ve  bend  your  traces  op  some  sbady  hill ; 
And  laugh  to  see  tbe  watrę  no  farther  trcade ; 
But  in  a  chafe  runne  fonniing  on  his  head, 
Being  eoforc*d  a  cbannell  new  to  framc, 
Learing  the  o* ber  dcstitute  of  name. 
If  tbott  be  one  of  thcse,  or  all,  or  morę, 
Suucconr  a  seely  maid,  that  doth  implore 
Aide,  on  a  bended  heart,  unfainM  9nd  nieeke, 
As  troe  as  blushes  of  a  maiden  checke." 

**  Maiden  arise,**  rcpiidc  the  new  bonie  maid^^ 
*  Pure  innocence  the  stoncs  will  aide.' 
Nvjrof  the  fairie  troope,  nor  Muscs  niiie; 
Nor  am  I  Yenus,  nor  of  Proserpine  : 
But  danghter  to  a  lusty  nged  swalne, 
That  ciits  the  greene  turffs  of  th*  enaraHM  plaine ; 
And  with  his  sjrtbe  hath  many  a  .sum mer  ^orne 
The  p}ow*d-1ands  labViog  with  a  crop  of  corne ; 
Who  from  the  could-clipt  moimtatne  by  his  stroak# 
Fels  downe  the  lofty  pine,  the  ccdar,  oakis : 
He  opcs  the  flood  gates  as  occaMuo  is 
&>metimes  on  that  man'8  land,  somotimes  on  thi|« 
When  Verolame,  a  stately  nymph  of  yore, 
Did  use  to  decke  faerselfe  on  fsis*  shorc, 
One  morne  (among  the  rest)  as  thtre  she  stood, 
Saw  tbe  pure  chanoel  aU  besmear^d  with  bloud  ; 
Inqttinog  for  the  cause,  one  did  impart, 
Those  drops  came  from  her  holy  Alban*s*  heart; 
Herewith  in  griefe  she  gnn  entreate  my  syre, 
That  Isis*  streame,  wliich  yeerely  did  attire 
Those  gali  ant  6elds  in  changeable  arrąy, 
Mlght  tum  her  course  and  run  some  other  way; 
Least  that  her  waves  might  wash  away  the  guilt 
From  off  their  hands  which  A1ban's  bloud  had  spilt: 
He  condescended,  and  the  nimbl^  wave 
Her  fish  no  morę  within  that  chaonell  dravet 
But  as  a  wUness  ieft  the  crimson  core 
To  staine  the  earth,  as  tbcy  their  hands  before. 
He  had  a  being  ere  there  was  a  birth, 
And  sball  not  cease  until  the  sca  and  earth^ 
And  what  they  both  containe,  sball  cease  to  be, 
Nothing  conflnes  him  but  etemltie. 
By  him  the  names  of  good  men  ever  lirę, 
Which  short-livM  men  unto  oblłvion  givc  : 
And  in  forgetfulnesse  he  Icts  him  fali, 
That  is  no  other  man  than  naturati : 
'Tis  be  alone  that  rightly  can  discover, 
Who  is  the  tnie,  and  who  tbe  faincd  lover. 
In  summcr*s  heate  when  any  swainc  to  slecpe 
Doth  morę  addict  himselfe  tban  to  his  sheepe  ; 
And  whiist  the  le<iden  god  sits  on  his  eyes, 
If  any  of  bis  folde,  or  straycs,  or  dyes. 
And  10  the  waking  straine  it  be  uaknown, 
Whether  his  slieepc  be  dead.  or  straid,  or  stotue  ^  ■ 
To  meetc  my  syre  he  bends  his  course  in  paine, 
Either  where  some  high  hill  survaics  the  plaine ; 
Or  tokes  his  step  toward  the  flowYy  yallyrs, 
Where  Zephyre  with  tbe  cowslip  hourely  dallyca  ; 
Or  to  the  erores,  where  birds  from  heate  or 

weather, 
Sit  flweetly  tuning  of  their  ooates  together; 

*  He  was  slain  and  suiTered  martyniom  in  the 
days  of  Diocletian  and  Maximinian.  The  place ^f 
bis  execution  was  an  hill  in  a  wood  called  Holm- 
hurst,  where  at  one  stroke  his  bead  wassmittea 
o£  See  the  Oolden  Legend ,  Robert  of  Gloccstar; 
Harding,  c.  57.  &c. 
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Or  to  a  mttde  •  wantoo  m«r  drasiet 
With  rich«^collenof  Ker  turniiiK 
Oruhere  the  ^liephcarda  tit  old  sloiiet  telliii|^, 
ChiDikOft,  ny  syre.liatb  iio  set  place  of  dw«lliog ; 
Bat  if  ihe  theplieard  meete  tbe  aged  iwaine, 
He  uAh  hm  of  bb  alieepc.  or  shewa*  tbem  tlaioe. 
So  great  a  gifl  tba  Mcred  poirert  of  H«;aveo 
(Above  all  othert)  to  my  syre  have  gWan, 
Thot  the  abłiorred  stratagemi  of  night, 
X4irking  io  caveniet  (tom  ibe  glorious  light. 
By  hiiTi  (perlbree)  aia  fron  Ui(*ir  dnngeons  harrd, 
JmA  •how'd  aa  mootteri  to  tba  iroiid'ruig  worid* 

**  What  naiiii^  k  be  •ailiog  upoo 
The  watry  dcnrt  clipping  Albioa, 
nearei  nottlie  biUowes  io  tbeir  dannecs  roara 
Aoe«far'd  by  eocoee  from  the  neighbour  thuare  ? 
To  wboee  aeoord  the  maids  trip  from  tba  downeb, 
And  riven  deocioff  ooaoe,  ycrDvn*d  wiib  to«Mt, 
All  ilnging  forth  Uia  vicU>rief  of  Tima, 
Upon  tba  nwottenof  tbe  wetteni  cliine, 
Wbcae  boiTid,  daoiaed»  bkwdy,  ploti  woold  brtng 
€>Mif4ukHi  on  tb«  laafeate  poet*t  king. 
Wboee  belUlad  beartu  devit*d  bow  nefer  mora 
A  tiran  might  MOgiog  aii  on  lti«'  slrare : 
Bat  craaking  rav«Bs,  and  tbe  scrich-owle*»  crie, 
The  At  muiicians  for  a  tragedie, 
Sbould  evennore  be  heard  about  ber  strand. 
To  frigbt  all  paitengen  from  tbat  sad  laiid. 

"  Long  summer^sdayes  I  on  bb  worth  mlght  tpand 
And  yatbeginne  agaloe  wbea  I  woold  eud. 
Allages  siDce  tbe  firsŁ  aga  flrat  begun, 
Bre  tbey  could  knowbb  worth  their  age  was  duna: 
'Whoee  absence  all  tbe  treasiiry  of  Eartb 
Cannot  huy  out.  From  farre-famM  Tagus*  birtb. 
Kot  all  tbe  golden  gravell  be  treades  over, 
One  minutę  past,  tbat  minutę  can  recover. 
I  am  bb  onel>  childe  (be  hatb  no  other) 
CłeepM  Aletbeia,  borne  without  a  mother. 
Yoore  Aletbeia  long  despisM  of  all, 
Scaroe  Charitie  would  lead  an  boepitall 
To  give  my  mootb*s  cold  watcbing  one  night^s 

rest,    . 
Xut  in  my  rooma  touka  in  tbe  miser*s  che«t. 

'*  In  wmter*s  tima  nbeii  bardiy  led  tlie  ilockes« 
And  isides  huog  dangliog  on  tbe  rockes ; 
Wben  Hyems  bouod  the  floods  in  silver  cbaincs* 
And  hoary  IroiU  bad  candyM  all  tbe  plaines  i 
Wben  arery  bame  rung  witb  tbe  tbresbing  flalles, 
Afld  shepheaids*  bt^es  for  oold  gan  blow  tbcir 

nailes: 
^Waaried  with  toyle  in  seeking  ont  some  one 
Tbat  bad  a  sparlu:  of  tnie  devotłoa  O 
It  waa  my  chanoa,  (cbance  onaly  belpetb  ncade) 
9b  ftiul  an  bouae  jrbuilt  for  holy  deeda, 
Vniih  goodly  arcbitect,  and  cloisters  wide, 
With.groves  and  walkes  along  a  river*8  side ; 
The  place  itsalf  afTorded  admiration. 
And  every  spray  a  thema  of  contempUtioii. 
But  (woe  b  ma)  whao  knoeking  al  tbe  gate» 
I  gan  Intreat  aa  eattanoa  thareat : 
The  porter  askt  my  uame :  Itold;  heswaHM, 
And  bad  ma  theaca:  wbaiawitb  in  griafe  rapall^ 
I  soof  bt  for  sbdtar  to  a  nńoM  bouae, 
BaiiVring  the  waaMll,  and  tbe  dast^bred  ommm  ; 
And  otban  oone,  asioept  ibe  two-kinde  bat, 
Which  all  the  day  thera  melaocholy  sata : 
Hare  lale  I  downa  witb  winda  and  raioe  ybeata  ; 
GńeifeA  my  minde,  aud  did  my  budy  eata. 
Y«t  Ulaneaae  I  saw  (lamM  »iUi  tbe  gout) 
ftad  entcam:a  whcn  poor  TniU>  *•»  kcpt  ailboat. 


Tbara  saw  I  Drookanesaa  witb  dioppies  swot—l 

And  pampar^d  Lust  tbat  roauy  a  night  bad  stulać 

Ovcr  tba  abby-wall  when  gates  were  lockM, 

To  be  in  Venus*  wanton  bosom  rock^d : 

And  Gluttony  tbat  aurfircting  liad  bin, 

Knocka  at  the  gate  and  stiaight-waytaken  io : 

Sadly  I  sata,  and  sigbing  gri«v*d  to  sea 

Tbeir  bappinesse,  my  iofelicitie. 

At  last  eamc  Envy  by,  wbo  having  spida 

Whare  I  was  sadly  sńted,  inward  bida. 

And  to  tbe  oopveot  egerly  sbe  crycs, 

'  Why  sit  yoa  berę,  wben  witb  thesa  earea  and  c»c» 

I  beard  aud  saw  a  stnimpet  dares  to  say, 

Sbe  b  tba  tnia  faira  Aletbeia, 

Wbich  you  hava  boasted  long  to  Ii«e  among  you  ? 

Yat  sufler  not  a  pee^bb  girl  to  wrofig  you.' 

With  this  provok*d,  all  ruse,  aud  in  a  rout 

Rnn  to  tba  gale,  Urove  wbo  sbould  first  gK  ottt« 

Bad  m<^  begoaa,  and  tben  (in  terus  unci^il) 

Did  cali  nie  oouiiterfait,  witob,  hag,  •horę,  divcll  | 

Tben  like  a  strompei  drova  me  from  (bcif  cels, 

With  tinc-kling  pans,  and  witłi  the  noise  of  bels. 

And  be  tbat  lov*d  me«  or  but  moan*d  my  caaey 

Had  haap€S  of  fii  e-brands  bAndad  at  bb  foce. 

''Thus  beaten  theoce  (dibtrast,  forkaken  wigbt) 
InforcM  in  Belds  to  ileepe,  or  wake  all  night ; 
A  seely  slieepe  sceiug  me  btraying  by, 
Forsouke  the  shnib  where  ooce  sbe  meant  to  lie  ; 
A*  if  be  in  ber  kiudc  (uuburtiog  elfe) 
Did  bid  me  take  such  lodging  ais  hcrselfe  : 
Glodly  1  touk  tbe  place  the  sheepe  bad  giTen, 
Uocanopy'd  of  any  tbiog  but  Heaven.      [qiH>nteci, 
Wbere.nigh  banuiub*d  with  cold,  witb  griefe  fra* 
Uoto  tbe  ftilent  night  1  thuii  lameiiłed  : 

**  Fain*  Cynthia,  if  frum  thy  silver  throne^ 
Thon  evtt  Icot^st  an  eare  to  viririo's  monę  ? 
Oc  io  thy  moothly  conr^e  oikesiinute  staid 
Tłty  ^Ifrayes'  trot,  to  heare  a  wrrtched  maid  f 
Puli  in  tbeir  reyues,  and  leod  thine  eaie  to  me, 
Forionie,  forsaken,  ctoath'd  in  niiaetłe  : 
But  i^  a  «oe  haib  ncver  wooM  thiue  care, 
To  stop  thoae  courscrs  in  their  fuli  carriere; 
But  as  stooe-hearted  nten,  uucbaritable. 
Passe  carclease  by  the  poore,  wben  men  lesse  abl**, 
Hołd  not  tbe  ncedie^s  helpc  in  long  stispence. 
Bot  in  tlieir  haods  poiire  their  beoerolence. 
O !  if  tbou  be  so  bard  to  stup  thine  earea  ; 
W^bea  stars  in  pity  drop  down  from  tbeir  sphaiicst, 
Yet  for  a  wbile  in  gloomy  vaile  of  night, 
Embroud  tbe  pale  beamas  of  thy  bonowed  light: 
O!  nevar onca discourage goodncssa  (leoding 
Ooe  glimpse  of  light)  to  sce  mbfortune  spending 
Her  atmost  rago  on  Troth,  dispisde,  distreflsed« 
Unhappy,  unrelieved,  yet  undressed. 
WheTe  b  the  beart  at  virtue*s  suJTring  gńereth  ? 
Wbare  b  tbe  eya  that  pittying  relieveth .? 
Wbere  b  tba  band  that  still  tbe  bungry  foedetli } 
Wbere  b  tba  eare  tbat  tbe  decrepit  stciedetb  } 
Tbat  beart,  tbat  band,  tbat  aar,  or  alse  thaU  cyc^ 
Oivtitb,  relioTeth,  foedes,  steedes,  miaery  ? 
O  Eartb,  produc*^  me  ona  (of  alt  tby  storę) 
Bijoyes ;  and  be  vaio-glorious  bo  morę. 

'*  By  this  had  Cbanticlere,  Uhe  Tillage-cocke, 
Bidden  tba  good-wife  for  ber  maides  to  knocke : 
And  tba  swart  plow-man  for  bb  bteskfost  staid, 
That  be  might  till  those  lands  wart:  fallow  laid  ; 
The  hills  and  ▼allies  here  and  there  lasound 
Witb  tbe  re-acboas  of  tba  deepe-mootb  d  homad , 
Eacb  8baphaafd'8  daughtar  witb  ber  deaaly  paaia, 
Was  oome  a  fleU  to  milka  the  «ion]iBf's 
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Attd  eve  tJM  Sumie  Jwd  d jni>d  tłie  easterne  hik, 

tb  guiM  tbe  mutfrkig  boarnw,  a&d  pritty  rUs» 

iMare  tbe  labrioff  bee lud  ieft  the bive» 

And  Bimlkle  fiibet  which  io  riron  diTC, 

Began  to  leape,  and  catch  the  drowned  flie. 

I  reae  frdm  rat,  not  infelicitje. 

Seekiag  tbe  place  of  GbAritte't  rewrt, 

Unware  I  faap*nod  <)b  a  prinoe**  cocrt ; 

Where  meeting  ÓreaCnene,  I  requif'd  reliefie^ 

(O  bappy  undelaye|l)  ibe  taid  in  briefe, 

'  To  siiMl.1  eiJect  thine  orattnie  teods, 

How  caa  I  keepe  tb«e  aad  to  many  friends  ł 

If  of  my  faousbold  1  shonld  make  tbee  one, 

Farewell  my  fervaat  Adulatkm : 

I  know  sbe  will  not  suy  when  tbon  ait  tberlS : 

Bot  aeeke  aome  great  man^i  ter^ice  otber*wherei 

Darkenenie  and  ligbt^  mmmer  and  winteHt  weatber 

May  be  al  onoe.  ere  yon  two  IWe  tog>etber.* 

Tbiie  with  a  obd  tbe  left  me  cloatb'd  iu  woe. 

"  Tbence  to  the  citie  ooce  1  tboUght  to  goe» 
Bul  aomewbat  in  my  mhid  ihb  tbougUt  bad   / 
throwne,  1/ 

*  It  was  a  place  wberein  I  was  not  kilowne.* 
And  tberefore  went  anto  tbese  homely  iowdć^ 
Swee^Iy  enTiron^d  wiih  the  daśied  downes. 

^*  (Jpon  a  tiłeame  washing  a  vUlage  «nd 
A  mili  iś  plac'd,  tbat  neyer  difierenoe  kend 
nVixt  da^ct  for  worke,  and  holy  tides  for  test. 
But  always  wnióght  and  ground  tbe  neigbbour^s 
Befiore  tbe  dore  I  saw  ihe  miller  walkiog,    [grest. 
Aodotiiijr  two  (hłsneighbobrs)  wttb  bim  łalking  ; 
4lBe  ołthem  was  a  weaver,  and  the  other 
The  Tillage  tayler,  and  bis  trusty  brotber ; 
To  them  I  came,  and  thus  my  sote  began : 
'.Cbotent  tbe  riches  of  a  country-man 
Atten4  your  actions,  be  morę  bappy  still, 
liian  I  adi  haplcme  !  and  as  yonder  mili, 
Tbongh  in  Ms  tamii^  it  obey  tbe  stieame, 
Yet  by  tbe  head-strong  torreiit  from  bis  beamK 
Is  unremov*<i,  and  till  the  whe^le  be  tore^ 
U  dai^ly  toyles ;  then  resU,  and  works  no  mofe  i 
Se  in  liie*s  moiioo  may  yoii  never  be    (miserle.^ 
(Tbongh  sway*d  with  griefes)  o*er-bome  with 

'*  With  that  the  miller  laughing,  bnish'd  hb 
doatbet, 
Tben  swóre  by  ćdcke  aól  other  dimgbill  oathei; 
]  greatly  was  to  blame,  that  diirsŁ  so  wadę 
lata  the  knowledge  of  a  wbeel-wrighi'8  trade. 
'  I,  neighbour,'  ąuotb  the  iayler  (th«n  be  bcni 
His  pace  to  me,  sproce  like  a  Jacke  of  Lent) 

*  Your  jddgement  is  notseadie-reotwl^  yon  spend 
Ńor  is  it  botching,  for  I  cannot  mend  it.  [it, 
And  maiJen,  let  me  tell  you  io  displeasure, 
YcM  most  not  presiJe  thedoath  you  caonot  measure : 
Boi  lei  your  steps  be  śtitcht  to  wisedome*s  chalk- 

And  cast  presomptooos  chreds  out  of  your  walk- 
*thć  wterer  saki,  '  I^e  #eoch,  yottrseffe  you  wrong, 
Tbos  to  let  slip  the  shuttle  of  yoor  tong : 
For  markę  me  well,  yea,  boarhe  ufi*  well,  I  sajr, 
I  see  yon  wol-ke  yoor  epeeche^s  web  astray.'   ' 
*'  Sad  to  the  soule,  o*ttr  laid  with  idle  words, 

*  O  Hea¥en,*  quoth  I,  '  where  is  the  place  aflbrds 
A  .fricnd  to  belpr,  or  an)r  beart  tbat  ruth 
Tbe  most  dfcjected  bdpeiof  wrbi^ed  'IVnth  1' 

*  Truth  !'  qootU  the  miller,  *  pUinley  for  our 

I  and  t1\e  weaTer  hate-  thee  with-  oar  hearts  i 
Tbe  strifes  yon  raise  I  will  not  now  discuste, 
BeCweea  oor  bonest  cuitomers  and  os : 


But  fftA  yon  gone^  Ibr  idre  yon  tamy  despaire 
Of  oomAlit  lisie,  seeke  it  some  otber-wbere.' 
'  Maide,'  qooth  tbe  Uyler,  *  w«  no  iuoconr  owe 

you, 
For  as  1  goesse beie'snone  of  dsddth  know  yotl: 
Nor  my  rememhrance  aojr  thonght  can  seise 
Tbat  1  bave  ever  eeene  you  In  my  dayes. 
Seene  you  ?  nay,  tbeittin  confident  I  am  3 
Nay  till  tbis  time  I  neter  beard  yonr  name, 
JSscepting  onoei  and  by  tbis  token  cfaiefe. 
My  Mghboor  at  tbat  instant  cal^  me  tbeeib. 
By  tbis  yoa  see  yon  are  unknowne  among  us. 
We  cannot  belp  you,  ibough  ymir  stay  may 
wrong  os.' 

**  Tbos  went  I  on,  end  furtber  went  in  woe : 
For  as  shrill  aomiding  Famę,  tbat^s  nerer  slow, 
Gfowes  iil  ber  going,  and  encmseih  mora, 
Where  sbe  is  now,  tbaa  wbere  sbe  was  before  i 
So  Griefe,  (tbat  nevei'  bealthy.  ever  siekę, 
Thal  froward  scholier  to  aritbmeticko, 
Wbo  d<Ab  dcYision  and  substraction  Aie, 
And  chiefly  leames  to  adde  end  multiply) 
In  loto^eit  jonmeys  hath  tbe  stronft^st  strangtb. 
And  is  at  kąnd,  soppratt,  uM|uail*d  at  Icogtb; 

"  Betweene  two  billi,  tbe  bigbeit  Phobns  seea 
Gallantly  crown'd  witb  large  skie-kissiag  trees, 
Under,  wbose  sbade  the  humble  rallyes  lay  t 
And  wiłde-boies  from  their  denp  their  gamboles 

play : 
Theni  lay  a  gravel'd  walka  ore-growne  with  greene, 
Wbere  neither  traet  of  man  nor  benst  was  seene. 
And  wk  tbe  plow-men  when  tbe  laad  be  tils, 
llirowes  up  the  fhiitfull  eartb  m  riged  bils,^ 
Betweene  wbi)se  chevton  formę  he  learei  a  balke ; 
So  'twixt  those  hils  had  Naturę  fram'd  tbif  waMb, 
Not  orer  darke,  nor  llgbt,  in  aągles  beoding* 
And  like  tb%  gliding  of  a  snake  dcsceoding : 
AU  husbt  and  silent  as  the  mid  of  nigbt : 
No  chatt'rhig  pie,  nor  crow  appear^d  in  sigbt ; 
But  further  in  1  beard  tbe  turtle-duTc, 
Singing  sad  dirges  on  ber  lifeJesse  k>ve,     .     . 
Biids  that  compassion  from  the  rocks  ooóld  bfing, 
Had  ondy  license  in  tbat  płace  to  siąg : 
Wbose  ddefttll  noates  tbe  melancbolly  cal 
Ckise  in  a  hollow  tree  sate  wond'Hng  ati 
And  trees  that  on  the  bill-side  comely  grew, 
When  any  little  blast  of  iEol  bl^w, 
Oid  nod  their  curled  heads,  as  they  wOuM  ba 
Tbe  jtidges  to  approve  their  melody. 

**  Just  balfe  tbe  way  tbis  solitary  grore, 
A  cbristiall  spring  from  either  hill-side  strore, 
Which  of  them  fint  sboold  wooe  the  meeker  ground. 
And  make  tbe  płM>les  dance  onto  their  sound. 
Boi  as  when  childten  having  leave  to  play. 
And  neare  tbe  masterze  eye  sptni  out  the  day^ 
(RejTond  conditkm)  in  their  cbildish  tc»yei 
OftTeat  their  tutor  witb  too  great  a  noyoe. 
And  make  him  send  some  senraai  ont  of  doto,- 
To  cnmh  thdr  clamoor,  lest  tbey  play  no  morę ; 
So  when  the  prettie  rill  a  place  espies, 
Where  witb  tbe  pibbies  sbe  woold  wąntonise ; 
And  tbat  ber  npper  streame  so  much  doth  wrong 

ber. 
To  driTe  her  tnenee,  and  let  ber  pUy  fto  longer  ; 
If  siie  wttb  too  lood  mntt'ring  ranne  away, 
As  bemg  mucii  idcensM  to  leave  ber  plajr ; 
A  westeme,  milde,  and  pretty  wbispering  gale, 
Came  daliyiog  with  tbe  leaires  along  the  dale. 
And  seem*d  as  with  the  water  it  dkl  cbide, 
!  Became  it  ranne  so  long  unpacifide : 


\ 
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Yea,  Md  «0(ii««flitkhBili«r1c»«ittMt  etyle,  | 
Or  he  ivo«ld  ehQ^«  hm  mp  «itli  lea^etaad  M^le  e  j 
\y  h^ftak  tbe  iiv«let  in  my  niMKfe  dM  nwpe,  ^ 

Aod  InirPd  her  head  ioto  a  silcnt  deepe. 

**  N«w  be  tłiat  gaiilet  th«  chMiot  iS  tb«  Smae, 
Upon  th*  acliftiake  etfrie  bad  •»  runaa, 
Thnt  hi»  braMD-boafd  lire4>mtlHng  bofftt  mwio 
The  statdy  beight  eC  tKe  merkKan : 
And  thftday  laVHDg  na*  (irti*  atl  tte  OMMraa 
Ilad  from  «he  ^laarry  witlk  hif  pick  asa  torae 
A  larga  weU  ffiaredatona,  atiieb  fae  would  e«t 
Tu  8CFva  hit  stiłe,  or  for  Miae  water  tliat^ 
Seebig  tbe  Snusa  prtpaiwg  i»  declina, 
Tooke  out  bis  bagge,  aud  sate  him  dcnóiato  dine. 
Wheo  by  a  slidiag,  y«t  not  iteepe  dtwetnt, 
I  gaio^d  a  plsee,  iM*er  foat  did  Mnmit 
The  like  Ibr  ■m«ov:  not  m-all  thie  routtd 
A  fitter  stale  for  fMiioii  ea»  be  fouikL 

"  As  vbeii  a  dainty  foMt,  aad  cbrisIaU  q(»rMig, 
Got  newly  fron  Uke  ttrtli^s  imprisoning, 
And  readv  praat  sonę  ebaanall  alaera  tt  win, 
Is  roand  his  risa  by  rackea  immorad  in, 
And  from  the  ihiftty  cartb  wonld  be  witb-^beld, 
TUI  to  tiM  cesterae  toppe  the  v»ves  ha^t  a»elN : 
Ikit  that  a  eareMI  hinde  tbe  well  halli  feond, 
As  be  walkes  sadly  throog^i  his  parehed  gromid  ; 
Whose  potienoe  saff'riog  not  his  hwid  to  stay 
UntU  the  water  o^er  the  oesteMM  play, 
He  gets  a  picke-a:ce  and  with  blowes  so  otoot, 
Digfl  ott  the  rooke,  tbait  all  the  groTcs  aboot 
Resound  his  stroke,  and  still  tlte  roeke  dolh  charge, 
Tiłl  he  hath  madę  a  bole  both  kiig  and  large, 
Whereby  the  watan  Arom  their  prisoo  run, 
To  ctose  oaffth*s  gmping  wounds  madę  hy  the  Smi  ; 
Solbrough  these  higli  raie^d  bils,  embraeinground 
This  shady,  sad,  and  soliUry  ground, 
Some  poter  (respeding  oae  whose  hńry  mooe 
Reąuir^d  a  plaoe  to  sit  and  mMpe  alone) 
Had  cat  a  path,  whereby  the  griered  wight 
Might  freely  take  tbe  comfort  of  this  8C3fte. 
About  the  edges  of  whose  roundly  formę, 
Ib  order  grew  such  trres  as  doe  adome 
The  sable  heane,  tnd  md  forsaken  matę; 
And  trees  whose  tearcs  their  fosse  commisserate ; 
Such  are  tbe  sypresM,  and  the  weeprac  myrrtie, 
The  dropping  amber,  and  the  rednM  fyirhe, 
The  bleeding  viiie,  tbe  watry  sicamour, 
And  wUloogh  for  the  forlome  paramonr, 
In  oomely  distance:  imdemeath  whose  shade 
Most  neaite  im  rndepesso  Natore  arboors  raadc : 
Some  had  a  Kght ;  some  to  obscore  a  seate, 
WouM  entartaine  a  saAsraooe  ne^er  so  grsat  t 
Where  giieved  wights  lotc  (aa  1  after  fownd, 
Whese  hea^  harts  the  heifht  of  sorrow  orowa'd) 
WaiikDg  in  fladdest  twnes  tiie  deomes  of  fote 
On  men  by  vii%ae  deeped  fortanate. 

"  The  lirst  iio(e  that  I  hMrd,  I  onen  was  wonne 
To  thhdce  the  sighes  cf  foire  Bndymion  **  $ 
The  ouhjeot  e(  iliose  moumrMI  hravy  \vf 
Was  his  dedhiing  with  fkin  Cynthm. 

"  NeA him  afreaA man  " sabe^  hi  woe no le»e; 
Teares  were  h«t  harren  thadowes  to  eiqir6sae 
The  substance  of  his  griefr,  and  therefore  stood 
BiscMhig  from  his  heart  red  sireames  of  bloud  > 
He  was  o  swahie  wliom  all  the  Gmorsldst, , 
Abrare,  heroScke,  worlhymtrtialist: 

**  ^  Wtfiter  iM^i^h  w«9  for  toMt  ^Behiditf- 
gntce  at  eoort*    Seo  Wbt*  OMytb 
ilEariof^— 


Yei  on  tho  downes  he  <^fU»timeff  wof  seefir 
To  draw  tfie  mnrry  maidens  of  the  greeno 
With  bis  sweet  voyce :  once,  as  he  sate  alooTa. 
He  sung  the  outrage  of  Mie  Uzy  drone  *' 
Upon  the  M/rhig  bee,  ifi  stmines  so  rare, 
That  all  the  flitting  phinronists  of  ayre 
AtUintive  sate,  and  \n  thcir  ktnds  dM  h>Bg 
To  leame  some  noate  frem  bis  wcłMimed  song. 

**  Esńled  Naso  (fit>m  whose  golden  pen 
The  Muses  did  distill  deiighte  for  men) 
Thus  sang  of  Cephalo^  *•  (whose  name  waa  womt 
Within  the  bosome  of  the  Mushing  morae :) 
He  had  a  dart  was  never  set  on  wing, 
But  death  flew  with  it :  he  coald  iierer  #ing^, 
But  li<^  ffed  fmtń  the  place  where  studce  the  head i- 
A  bonter^s  firolicke  life  in  woods  he  leml 
In  separation  ft-ora  his  yokod  matę, 
Whose  beanty,  once,  he  vałaed  at  a  ratę 
Beyond  Anrom's  cheeke,  when  she  (in  pride) 
Promńt  their  od^ring  shouM  be  deiiide : 
Procris  she  hight ;  who  (seeking  to  restore 
Herselfe  that  bappiocsse  she  had  bcfere) 
Uoto  tbe  greene  wood  wemis,  omits  no  paine 
Bf  ight  bring  her  to  her  Iord*s  embrace  againe : 
But  Fatc  tłras  crost  her,  comming  where  he  laf 
Wearied  wfth  hmitiiig  alt  the  snmmer^s  day, 
He  somewhat  heard  within  tbe  thicket  raah. 
And  deenting  it  some  beast  bid  irt  a  bush, 
Rjiispd  himseffe,  then  set  on  wing  a  dart, 
Wbich  took  a  sad  rest  in  the  restlesse  hart 
Of  his  chasŁ  wife ;  w  bo  with  a  Meeding  bresi 
Left  love  and  life,  and  slept  tn  endtens  rest. 
With  Procris*  heavie  fote  tlńs  rtiepheard^s  wrong 
Might  be  contpar^d,  and  aske  as  sad  «  song. 

••  In  th'  autumne  of  his  yooth,  and  manhomfa 
Desert  (growne  now  a  most  dejected  tbing)  [spring. 
Wonne  htm  the  iaroor  of  a  royall  maide, 
\I1k>  with  Diana*8  nympbes  in  forrests  straide. 
And  Itr^d  a  hnntresse  Trfle  exempt  from  feare. 
She  once  enooant*red  with  a  sarly  beare  ^\ 
Neare  to  a  christaN  founiałne's  ^w^ry  brinke, 
Heate  brooght  tbem  thtther  both  and  both  woold 

drinke, 
Whcn  from  her  golden  quirer  she  tooke  foctb 
A  dart  above  the  rest  cstecmde  for  worth. 
And  senŁ  it  to  his  side :  the  gaping  wound 
(iave  pnrpie  streamesto  coole  liie  parched  groand, 
Whereat  he  gnasht  histecth,  stormM  his  hart  lym^ 
Yeelded  the  earth  what  it  denied  him  : 
Yct  sunke  not  there,  but  (wrapt  in  horrour)  hy*d 
Unto  his  beflish  care,  dcspait*d,  and  dy*d.  [Snmie 
**  After  the  beare^s  just  death,  tbe  quk:kfnh]g 
Had  twice  sixe  tłmcs  ahćkjt  the  zodiacke  mn. 
And  (as  respectlesne)  never  ca^  an  eye, 
t7pon  the  oight-inrurd  Cimmeni, 


^>  The  Bnzziog  Bee*s  Complaint;  by  the  Earl 
of  Ksscx.    . 

u  Art  of  Love,  hook-O. 

**  Eas4  cf  fjeicester.  Osbom  rałls  4Hm  that 
terpestńM  Łucifer :  Mefn.  of  <Ł.  disabedi,  Sect. 
5.  p.  25.  Among  others  w  bom  Ite  mnrdertfcf, 
Leicester  was  the  atithor  of  the  death  of  the  rarl 
of  EsseK^fatber  in  Irelaad.  Osbom,  dilto,  pw  ^ 
In  aa  oM  calleotioii  of  poems,  by^  LÓdge,  WatM>ń. 
Breton,  Peel,  earl  of  Oxford  and. others,  called 
the  nceniic  Hest,  hi  4to,  1^99,  there  is  a  dffende 
of  LsMiCef,  caHed  the  ^ead  MBii*s  Right,  ia 
proae* 
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When  thi»lirm«tt  tuwne  <a|»ptoml  talcMo», 
la  oppuitioo  of  a  tjFramioiis 
And  bloady  MVige)  hemg  iMg  Irine  gone 
Ooeiling  hń  ta^e  «rkh  AiithlMe  GeriDo  **, 
Rettirncdl  finm  tiM  itradagettis  of  warrea, 
(InriciMd  with  hit  ątmiVń  ibes  baatlMM  «;arres) 
To  aee  tfae  d«u«  •yas  of  his  ^carcst  fo^e, 
AmI  thai  htr  Bkiłl  hi  bcarhi  miglic  h<dpe  ranofte 
Tbe  freshńig  «f  a  artmad  wbicii  be  Ml  got 
In  her  defcnea,  h^  Kiivie*i  pwftoaM  shot, 
And  ooming  thmagłi  a  gfQvt  frberem  hhHtn 
Ijiy  with  hur  biaits  ditplaid  to  tske  ttae  airt, 
His  risbiog  thimigli  the  boogbsasade  her  ariae. 
And  dujwJiay  toma  trłM  beast*s  rade  esMrprise, 
Tfwtmm  towanfe  the  aoyse  a  sh«r|^'Ded  dart, 
Tbat  fattcb*d  the  life  of  his  uodauated  fatart ; 
Whioh  wbcn  ^he  '*  kwew,  tmiae  twantie  moancs 


In  teares  for  hisii  and  d7*d  in  latifuishmeat 

.   "  Within  an  arbour  8badow'd  irith  a  viae, 

Mized  with  roKmary  and  eg4antine, 

A  she^faeaniesse  was  set,  us  fsire  as  ynoog, 

Whwe  fNiaiae  faM  many  a  thephaard  whlloiiia  snng, 

Who  on  an  ałur  fńirt  had  to  her  aaaM, 

In  conseoratjon  many  an  anagram  : 

And  whan  with  sngind  slmines  tfaey  stfOTS  10  rałse 

Worth,  to  a  gaclandof  IflimoitaH  beyas ; 

She  aa  the  learwsd^  maid9  mm  efaose  by  thain, 

(Her  flaxed  hair  ctovnVi  trilh  aa  anadem) 

To  j«dga  «lio  host  deierv*4l,  for  she  ^tnild  Ot 

Tbe  hHght  of  pinise  anta  tha  beight  of  iHt 

Bttt  wełl^-day  thost*  happy  times  wefe  gMe, 

(MHlioiis  adinit  a  fuM  aobstraerien). 

"  And  as  the  yeeie  hach  fint  his  jacaod  spring, 
Wberein  the  ieares,  to  Urds*  s«eec  eaiYolKng, 
Bance  wkh  the  wjnde :  then  8««s  the  Kiiinmer^s  day 
Perfcct  the  embrion  Uossome  of  eaeb  spray : 
I4/xt  coninieth  aatumiie,  wben  the  ibr^Rh«l  sheafc 
Looseth  his  graine,  aaid  evcry  free  hit  leafe : 
Lastly  cold  wintet^s  ragę,  with  mCfiy  a  Stertne, 
Threats  the  prood  pines  wbich  lda*s  teppe  adonie, 
And  makes  the  sappe  leave  snecoarlessis  the  sheote, 
Shrinkfsg  to  ooBifbrt  hi&  decaykig  roetc 
f^  as  a  ąaaint  mosidan  beio^  won, 
To  run  a  point  of  sweet  division, 
Geu  by  degrees  tmto  tka  hi|?he»t  kf  y  ^ 
Thcn,  with  lilBe  order  falleth  in  his  ptay 
łato  a  desper  tonę ;  aod  laAły,  tbn>wet 
Itti  period  kt  a  diapaaon  eluse : 
So  evety  hnatiane  thing  terrtBMriaU, 
His  a^mast  height  attainM,  benrlt  to  his  fili. 
And  as  a  eoniely  yMifb,  ia  AiireM  aga, 
Kntmour^d  on  a  maide  (whose  p«mvtage 
Mad  Fht#  adam*4,  os  Naturę  <kekt  her  ey€, 
Mi^  at  a  heekc  coAmfltd  a  motiardhie) 
Buc  poore  and  faire  coiiM  neiFer  yet  htiwlteh 
A  «iaer*a  anitode^  preferrihg  Csule  and  rh<h ; 
And  tberefore  (as  a  klng^  heart  łeft  hctiłn^, 
Wben  ad  h*s  oorpu  ara  botfie  to  be  enthrfn^d) 
(Hia  paretift  w4t)|  a  law)  Kie  Chat  d^ad  tMaie, 
hmKńog  Ws  foeaft,  ia  brottgbl  iifflo  łiłt  li^fse, 
Carried  unM  a  phMO  fbat  c«o  łmpAtt 
No  MaMe««ihastie  anto  Ma  h«irt, 
Ciimbes  some  proud  bill,  whose  stately  eminence 
YtaaA  the  froitfutt  «i^8  circtiailwaaot-: 
7rom'whence,  no  sooner  can  his  lights  desery 
'  The  place  enricbed  by  his  misiAsse^  cye : 


4) 


But  aoma  tbicka  clond  his  happy  prospeot  blond^ 
And  be,  in  sorrow  raisM,  in  teares  descends  : 
So  this  sad  nymph  (wbom  all  couaroisaerate) 
Once  pacM  tbe  bill  of  greatnesfie  and  of  state. 
And  got  tbe  tpppe ;  but  wbeu  she  i^an  a'}r&$>se 
Her  sigbt,  from  tbence  to  see  trae  hapjpiQ(isse« 
Fale  interjNisM  an  envious  cloud  oi  kans. 
And  sbe  withdrew  into  Łbis  vale  of  tear^« 
Where  Sorrow  so  enthral^d  beat  Yertue^s  jewcll, 
Stones  ebeck'd  grief 's  bardinessc,  cąU'd  ber  Łoo 

too  cruelT, 
A  streaiBC  of  tearea  upon  her  faire  cheekes  flowes^ 
As  morniug  dewe  upon  Łhe  damaake-rose, 
Or  duristall-glasse  vałling  Yenuilion; 
Or  drops  of  milkę  on  tbe  camaiion  \ 
She  sang  and  wept  (O  ye  .«ea-hłndiDg  cleerea, 
Yecld  tributary  drops^  for  Vertue  grie^^es ! ) 
And  to  the  period  ó[  ber  sad  sweet  key 
Intwin'd  her  case  witb  chaste  Penelope." 
Bot  see  the  drisUng  south,  my  moumfall  straioą 
Answen^  in  weeping  drops  of  <}uick*Biag  raiue* 
Aad  sińce  this  day  we  can  no  fortber  goe, 
Resticsse  I  rest  within  this  Yale  of  Woe, 
Until  the  modas^  aBooM^  oa  Kartb*s  rwst  zonę, 
The  ever  gUdsome  day  shall  re^inthrouek 
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*s  aAfi^dHldh  «»  <Wtea. 
9»ff »  fillAlfeth. 


YHa  AaoraaMT. 

In  noatcs  that  rockes  to  pittie  more^ 
Idya  siogs  her  baried  love  : 
Aad  from  ber  horne  of  plentie  gj^es 
Comfort  to  Truth,  whom  nonę  retieyey, 
Repentaocę  bouse  nexl  oalb  me  on^    ' 
With  Riot's  truć  convct8ion  : 
I.eaviDg  AmińŁa's  love  to  TruUi, 
To  be  the  theame  the  Muse  easu^th, 

Hskc  fufl  of  Aprilf,  ▼aifd  wHh  soniQrWe's  wbg, 

For  lóveły  layes,  I  dreary  dhrges  sing. 

Wboso  hath  seen  yonng  Ms  (to  upon  tli^Mselves) 

Run  in  a  fowe  ebbe  to  the  aandy  sheHr^es : 

W  berę  serkiusly  tbey  worke  tn  digiring  w^Ret, 

Or  builditig  ehi4d!sh  foiis  of  codkł^^helt : 

Or  li^id  watpr  eaeh  to  other  bandy ; 

Or  with  tbe  pihMes  |>(ay  ae  hftftdy-datAły, 

Tili  uoawares  tbe  tyde  hath  <5!os'd  tlieiti  rotlild, 

And  tlieyńitist  wadę  it  t^rcrngh  orehe  bedrown^, 

May  {H  unto  my  pipę  he  Hsten  tr«l9) 

My  Muse'  ^istresSe  with  tbetrs  saone  paniłeTf. 

Fet  where  I  whiloB!ve  sting  the  iotes  tff  swiihies 

And  wooM  the  etirłstilH  cunrents  of  the  pfainrs,  ' 

Tehehlngthebindsto  lotp,  wb?tfi:tfvvry  tree  ' 

Gave  bit  attention  to  my  melodie : 

P*te  oow  (as  enińfing  my  too  happy  fhejrtoe) 

Hath  roond  begrrt  my  sotrg  witn  sofrowe^f  streame, 

Wbich,  tilł  my  Mute  wadę  througb  aifd  get  oa 

shorę, 
My  griefi^-swoliie  tonie  cau  smg  of  łore  ob  rnore. ' 

fiat  fumewenow  (ytft  not  whhotit  remofSd) 
To  bcatbnfy  Alethefa^s  satf 'dittroufse, 
Tbatdldffbm  Fida*s eyeś «aPt ttearśs  cńi&U,   ' 
Wben  tbns  ehe  iMoi^i  the  ^ofłtAry  Yale. 

"  Just  in  the  midst  this  joy-forsakeo  ground 
A MRMMe itŚMtf,  iri<h  s]|Hrmgi <i(tthiac^  Yound: 


lC4 


BllOWUt?*  f  OEMS^ 


*  o  com0,  fe  Wem&A  łnifMS  0^  mefttbn>, 
Frecr  a  A«w(»  Farn«8sns  on  his  gncve ! 
Th.  re-  łttYi*  yoiłr  ^oyce*  to  tfłv  cł<*gie, 
TtW  ctaftitest  noate  that  ere  Apollu  gafve« 
LeŁ  ^ery  d<:ct>nt  mflihe  tU6  stander  by 
Kecpe  time  un*o  yourson^;  wiih  droppiog  teares, 

'    Tiłl  drops  that  fort 
Hate  [tiade  a  irelf 
To swa1!o#  him  \»hi».'h  still  iHimoved  hearcs ! 
And  though  myseFfe  prove  sencel€&s6  of  your  cr^, 
Yct  gKiKlfy  shoidd  tny  light  of  life  grow  dim. 
To  be  hrtom*'d  hn  teares  are  wept  for  him. 

*  WIwri  hit  he  sick^ned,  6Ken  we  fiM  bcgan 
To*  iwemA  Ihe  łabyrintti  of  tf  oe  abouc  \ 
And  by  de^rees  ire  ftivrtMr  lawUfd  rMi, 
Havinc'hw  th#6ad  of  life  Co  gwlldć  «»  btiŁ 
But  DtetMiie  no^tooifer  saw  os  entei* 

Sad  Scrrow*s  mazi%  inimured  up  in  night, 
'  Whtfrfc  iiotRirtg  di^Th 
But  CTfei  mad  yt\s, 
ThroT^«  fift)m  the  heartsof  men  d^iv'd  of  ligbt ; 
"WiCfi'  tre  were  alinost  coift^  irtto  the  center, 
Wte  (cfuelly)  to  barre  oirr  jnyes  retnminrg, 
C«t  HToof  thr^Btdy  anc(  leU  Qs  aM  fn  mobmhtg:.' 

"  If  you  have  seene,  at  foofe  óttóttte  traye  bUl> 
T#«l  Hpńugi  arise,  and  deMcately  trilf, 
łit  g«rttl«  chidittgs,  tKrdt^h  an  hnitibfe  dftfe, 
(Whe#c  fttfty  Aiitic^nod  tft  every  gafę) 
An4  o«r  the  bttitkes  ft  sirałDe  (with  Uwf«ll  crownM) 
Marryiag  his  sweet  noates  with  their  siWer  sound  > 
When  as  the  spongy  clouds,  swolpe  bigge  with 

water, 
Th  rów  their  conception  on  the  world^s  theater  : 
Downe  from  the  hils  the  raioed  waters  roare, 
Whilst  e^ery  leafe  drops  to  augment  their  storę : 
Grumbłing  the  stones  fail  o'er  eacb  other's  backe, 
Rending  the  greene  tnrfbs  with  their  cataract. 
And  through  the  meadows  runne  in  such  a  noyse* 
That,  taking  from  the  swaine  the  fountaine*8  voyci*y 
Inforce  him  leaye  their  margeot,  and  atoae 
Conple  bi^  base  pipę  with  their  baser  tooe. 
Kaow  (shepheardesse)  that  so  I  lent  an  eare 
To  those  sad  wi^bto  whow  ^aiata  1  tokł  wfaUeare  i 
But  when  tbis  goodły  lady  gąn  addresM 
Her  heavai»ly  yoy«e  to  swectan  heayincGsey 
Jt  drowa^d  the  rasty  aston^ats  liitle  spriags  ; 
And,  strucken  BHitc  at  her  graat  sorrowings, 
Lay  stilł  and  woHd«r'd  pt  ber  pitioua  oioott, 
Wept  at  her  griefes,  and  did  ibrgat  tb<rir  owne, 
Wbiist  I  attentiye  sate,  and  did  itu^rt 
Tearęs)  whei>tbey  wnnted  drops,  aad  from  a  bart 
As  hie  ia  sorrow  as  e'«r  Cfeatufe  worei 
Lent  thrilliag  groanes  to  sueb  as  had  bo  naore. 

*'  Had  wise  Clytses  *  (who  regardlesca  flimg 
Along  the  ocean  when  the  Syrens  sung) 
PassM  by  and  seene  her  on  the  sra-torne  cleeyes 
Waiie  het  U»t  lorę,  (wbihf  lieptMre*«  watry  thaa^ite 
Diirst  not  approa«h  Ibf  todketf)  to  sd*  ber  Ak« 
He  wonid  bM  btfzsnicd  his  Greoian  rada» 
7'hrust  head<ltiivff  to  the  sbeiarey  śaA  to  ber  egrtś 
Ofht*ć  bis  vet&dl  as  ś.  8acńiłe& 
Or  had  the  SyraM^  ad  a  neijgbbDiir  shofk^ 
Hcard  in  what  rapiag,  hoatea  tka  ńtś^fiore 
Her  buried  glory,  they  had  łefk  tb«i#  st<glyes, 
And,  to  come  netwa  b«r>  »awhi  hśi^  ^w&rn^ó 


*  SM Sbii^dri  vjuywfty^  K  f«» 


<*  Nbw  siientie  Iddc^d  the  orgMs  0f  tMt  toft^, 
Whereat  eich  menry  SHvaii  wońt  rejoyce ; 
When  with  a  bended  Inee  to  het  f  came, 
And  did  impart  my  griefe  and  hated  nauH! : 
But  first  a  pardon  beg^M,  if  that  my  eaate 
So  mufth  constr&tnM  me  as  to  breaketfae  la«af 
Of  her  wishM  «ćqtiestTation,  Or'  askM  bread 
(Ib  save  a  life)  from  her,  whobe  life  was  de<d  : 
But  lawlesse  famina,  selfe-coasnikMfig  bmtger, 
Aias  !  compelPd  me:  had  7  stayed  longer. 
My  weaiiened  fiodraes  had  beene  my  wants*  llMrcM 

meede, 
An<f  T  had  fed,  on  that  I  eon  Id  not  fiseitd. 
When  she  (compsusionate)  to  my  sad  mdoe 
Did  lend  a  srgh,  and  stote  it  from  her  owne  ; 
An(l>  (wofufl  lady,  wnickt  on  haptesse  sheffe) 
Yeeldcd  me  comfort,  yet  had  tione  hersetfe  : 
Told  how  she  kuew  me  well  sidce  I  had  beene, 
As  chii-fest  consort  of  che  faiery  qneeńe  j 
O  bappy  quepnc  ^  !  fbr  cycr,  cver  praise 
Dwert  on  ttiy  f onjbe  !  the  period  of  all  daye* 
Ortety  seale  op  Chy  famę  ;  dnd  as  thy  birth 
Inrich^d  tby  (amples  on  the  &dingearth, 
So  haye  thy  yertaes  cpown^d  thy  biessed  sonie, 
Wbape  Ihe  first  Moyer  with  bis  woid's  coatroule  i 
As  with  a  girdie  the  buga  ocean  biodes ; 
Oatb«c9  into  his  tut  tbe  lunMe  windes ; 
Stops  tlM  brigbi  oeufsar  ia  bis  bot  careera  ^ 
Commands  the  Moone  twalye  courses  ia  a  yeere : 
Live  thou  with  him  in  endlMSS  blisM  i  while  we 
Admire  aU  yiiHuas  in  adniiring  tbae. 

<*  TboH,  ibo«,  tbe  ^utreace  of  the  loanied  weli  ^ 
Tb^tt  oursbig  Mothcr  of  Ood^s  Israel ; 
Tbou,  |0ff  wltos«  kmag  truib,  tbe  Heaven  raines 
Sweet  MBL  and  mamną  on  our  flow*ry  plaines : 
Tbotf ,  by  trhose  band  the  UcfeA  Frme  dM  briiig 
UaoiH  of  bonds,  from^  Moudy  BonAering. 
Ye  suckling  babes,  for  eyer  blesse  thśfe  naAM 
ReleasM  yoof  bxrmiii^  in  yoat  iMoth^r^s  lAiine  ! 
Thrice  hłe^sed  matden,  by  whaśe  haAdtras  gitM 
Free  iibertic  to  taśte  the  foede  óf  Reayfen^ 
Ne\'er  forget  ber,  (Albion'8  fotely  diogfatiera) 
Which  ied  you  ta  the  spr itigs  ót  Hf  Sng  w^tors ! 
And  if  my  Mose  her  glory  fitiM  to  śitig, 
May  to  my  inonth  (hy  tongrae  fbr  eter  cliti^ '. 

"  Here«1th  (atMnd)Cakitig^.bef  homttdf  pl«na6e, 
Fifl*d  with  tlłe  choyse  of  e^ry  oirchafilrs  dattttie, 
As  paares,  pluras,  applea,  the  swe^t  caspis-beny* 
The  quince,  tbe  apriooke,  the  blushing  cherry  i 
The  mulberry,  (bis  blacke  from  Tbisbe  taking) 
The  elusterM  fiłberd,  grapes  oh  merry-makiag. 
(Tbis  fruitfuU  bonie  tb'  immortall  ladies  fiU^d 
With  all  tbe  pleasurcs  that  rough  fbrrests  yeeld, 
And  gaye  łdya,  with  a  further  bleasińg, 
That  tbence,  (as  from  a  garden)  withoat  dresstng, 
She  these  should  eyer  haye;  and  ney«r  want 
Storę,  fcom  aa  orchard  witiiout  tree  ur  plant.) 
Witb  a  right  wiJling  hand  sh»i  gaye  me  hence, 
The  stomacke's  comforter,  the  pleasing  quipce  ; 
And  for  the  chiefett  cherisher  she  leai 
Tbe  myall  tbisUe*s  milkie  nonrislimeut. 

'*'  Herę  staid  I  lonsc:  bnt  when  to  see  Aur6ra 
Kisse  the  petftimed  thńtAiea  of  dahaty  l^lora, 
Withdaedie  vtfle  I  frodcf  ótte  M««1y^iiionft,  • 
With  true  intedtlofi  «f  a  (|uiclt^  Mtikftie, 
An  nnexpected  OmtifM  śtYOf e  C6  dl^ferł^ 
Mj  goiog  baefte,  dtid  Alf  tbe  J»ić  of  B^. 
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B«,  nttUBAi,  «ee  Ihe  dky  i«  fV8X^  ó\ee, 

Attd  gkts  to  shuŁ  iń  with  tbe  mańgold  : 

Th«  Dtfftt-besrd^  kioft  do  bdlow  in  the  yard  ; 

Aod  dairy  mdtdem  for  the  thWke  prepar^d, 

Are  drawiD^  aC  the  uddpr,  ]oag  en  bomt 

Th€  pkHr-mao  haf H  linjroakM  his  teame  from  plow : 

My  tnuMifcnrrticitlMi  to  a  fetit«fun  hibde 

Shail  to  uDfold  a  fitter  Mason  ffdde ; 

Wean«whiley«ttd  pallaće,  whosebraTe  iorrets'  tops 

Ofw  the  «Mrtely  tfood  tortay  the  cops, 

Proinis'th  (if  suog^ht)  A  #bhed  pfac«  of  t^sst, 

Till  Sol  Oar  h<»ini9pfi«r6  have  repossest.*' 

No«  Rittat  fhy  Mtise  afibfd  a  itr%hie  to  t.\<st, 
Wbo,  almost  kiPd  with  his  ItMtkriOUS  diet, 
Lay  eafidg  gnśse  (as  dogges)  wjthin  a  wood, 
So  to  diagorge  the  undi9ge«ted  food : 
By  whom  faire  Ahttheia  past  along 
With  Ffda,  ąoeeiie  of  every  shepheard'8  song, 
By  Cbem  ttiMe^ne,  (fhf  hc  iećureiy  lay 
Under  the  tbieke  of  liiaoy  a  leaved  $pTay) 
And  throagh  the  leTelM  meadowes  gently  threir 
Thek  Deatc«t  feet,  ^asht  with  refi-eshin^  dcw, 
Where  he  dofSt  not  approach,  bnt  on  the  edge 
Of  th'  hilly  wo6d,  in  co^ert  of  a  hedge, 
Went  onwafd  with  them,  trode  wfth  theM  in  p»ces. 
And  farreoff  lAnch  adtnii^d  their  formes  and  gracćs. 
Into  the  plaines  at  last  he  headlong  veiłter'd  : 
Bat  they  the  hill  had  got  and  pallace  toter'd. 

'Wben,  like  A  taliant  well  rcsoked  man 
Seektng  Ae*  paths  i'  th'  pMhlesse  ocean, 
Unto  the  shores  of  monster-breeding  Nyle ; 
Or  throitgh  ihe  north  to  the  nnpeopled  Thyló, 
Where  from  the  equinoctiall  of  the  spring, 
To  that  of  autamne,  Titan'8  goldcii  ring 
Is  never  off;  and  till  the  spring  ag^ine 
In  gibomy  darkneftse  all  the  sboares  rcmaine. 
<)r  if  he  farrow  up  the  brynie  sea. 
To  cast  his  anchors  in  the  frozen  bay 
Of  woody  Norway  ^  (who  hath  ever  fcd 
Her  peopie  mofe  \titb  scaly  fish  than  bread) 
Tbo*  ratłing  monnts  of  ice  thriist  at  his  hetme, 
Aarf  by  tbeh*  fałl  still  threaten  to  o*erwb(!laie 
Hb  lictłe  resiell ;  and  though  winter  throw 
(What  age  sthoald)  on  thetr  headi  white  caps  of 

•now, 
StriTes  to  conge*1e  his  blond ;  he  carcs  not  for*t, 
But,  afm'd  in  minde,  gets  his  inteMed  port : 

So  Riot,  thongh  fnll  many  donbts  arise, 
Wbofie  nnknowne  ends  tnight  graspe  his  enterprfse, 
Climbes  toiirardes  the  palące,  and  with  gale  de- 

ninre, 
T^th  hafigh^g  bcad,  a  Toyce  as  faining  pure, 
With  tome  and  ra^rged  coate,  bis  hatfy  legs 
Blondy,  as  «ciratch*d  with  bryers,  he  eftfrance  begs. 

Rettitinbrance  sate  as  pórtresse  of  this  gate : 
A  iBdy  al^śyes  Afiusing  as  shc  sate, 
Except  wben  sotnetime  stnidaincly  she  rosę, 
And  with  a  backe  bent  eye,  at  length,  she  throwes 
Her  hand  to  Hc^ren  :  and  in  a  wond^rmg  guize. 
Steryd  On  eacH  object  ^ith  ber  fixed  eycs : 
As  flMtte  way*farltig'nMin  pajisio?  &  wood, 
(WhoAe  wavlngtóp  hath  bn^  a  sea-marke  stood) 
Gm<  jogging  on,  and  in  his  ihmde  nmight  hath, 
But  bow  the  (^riftnrosc  ihiely  strew  the  path, 
Or  sweetest  violet&  lay  downe  their  heads 
At  tottie  t#Bn>ft  mott  on  dfOMto  fftftfhef^Ml^ 
UtttH  his  heelwraMiTea  an  diidcv*i«lfn||r, 
Wbeniht  te  ttnrto,  «nl  baelM  Ats  hORl  «6ttl  ffin^. 
me  mif^  mtfrkM  tb«  tn«s  h^d^  ftśfeUiW, 
Bat  (carelette)  let  hioi  pass  along  by  ber.   • 


So  on  h«  ytfnt  rńto  li  spttłdii?  coort, 
AU  tfodden  bare  #ith  *łfHtiHidtt»  reswt  ? 
At  th»  eiftf  #hfefećf  a  śecoftA  gaie  appear«», 
TlłC  fabricke  shcw^d  fuli  ttl«ny  thOiMflcf 
Wli^yse  posterne-key  that  tirtie  «  lady  ftept, 
Her  eyw  an  swolne,  as  If  fthe  tfeWkimo  śkipt ; 
And  wotrld  by  fil«  her  goWen  treMS  tełfe, 
And  8trive  to  stop  hef  brtath  wHb  War  miM  hmftt 
Her  liny  htnd  (not  to  he  Wd  ^  art) 
A  paire  of  pinccrt  held  ;  irlttfewith  her  h*iitt 
Was  hafd?y  gAsp«d,  whfle  the  pilled  Stones 
Rc-eccoed  to  ber  lamentable  grones- 

Herę  at  thIs  gat6  the  cristoftie  kmg  had  W», 
Whcn  any  sóoght  to  bć  admittsd  in, 
Remorće'thus  ns'd  them  ere  they  had  thekey^, 
And  ałl,  f h*se  tofińenCs  felt,  padsM  O*  their  way, 

When  Riot  came,  the  I4die's  pafetfi  Oigb  done, 
She  pftst  the  gńts ;  and  then  BettKmse  begtiMM 
To  fetter  R!ot  in  strong  iron  chairtes  j 
And  donbtłng  ranćh  his  pati^noe  tn  Ihe  paiftes, 
As  when  a  smith  and»8  ro*n  (Jatne  Vnł<M»'»  fell^wes) 
CalPd  from  the  anvile  or  the  pttftng  betlowes, 
To  ctdppe  a  weh-wfonght  shoe  (fer  mew  than  p*y) 
Upon  a  stnbbome  nagge  of  GaHowny  5 
Or  unbackM  jennet,  or  a  Fkindets  marę, 
That  at  the  forge  stind  snufTIng  of  the  *yre  j 
The  swarthy  smith  spłts  in  his  baćkehome  Gat, 
And  bids  his  men  bring  out  the  i8«-fald  twiit, 
His  shackles,  shaóklockes,  hamperś,  gitfes,  and 

cbahies. 
His  linked  bolts ;  and  włth  no  rittle  p*ine« 
Th«e  make  him  fait:  and  Itet  all  these  «hould 

faolter, 
Unto  a  poste  with  sóme  siae  dodhied  balter 
He  bindes  his  head  ;  yet  all  are  of  the  least 
To  curbe  the  fury  of  the  head-«trong  beast : 
When  if  a  carfier's  jadę  be  brought  mrto  him. 
His  man  can  hotd  his  foote  whiłst  he  can  shoe  hiftt« 
Remoroe  was  so  inforc*d  to  binde  him  stronger, 
i:ecause  his  faults  rcquir'd  hifliction  longer, 
Than  any  sinne-prest  wight,  which  many  a  day' 
Since  Judas  hung  himselfe  had  past  tliat  way. 

Wheń  ań  the  cruell  torments  he  had  borne, 
Oalled  with  cbałnes,  and  on  the  racke  nigh  totf^ne, 
Pinching  with  glowing  pineers  his  owne  beaft, 
Ail  iame  and  restlesse,  foli  of  woands  and  smftrt, 
He  to  the  posteme  creepes,  sO  łnward  hyei, 
And  from  the  gate  a  two-fotd  patb  descryes  : 
One  leading  up  a  hill,  Repcntaiice^  way  ; 
And  (as  morę  worthy)  on  the  righi-hand  lay) 
The  other  bead-long,  steepe,  and  lik'ned  well 
Unto  the  patb  wbich  ttndeth  downe  to  Heli : 
All  steps  that  thither  went  shgtwM  no  retuming, 
The  port  to  paines,  and  to  eternall  mourning, 
Where  certaine  Death  liv'd ;  in  tfft  chon  etmire 
Tbe  sonlc's  blacke  homicidt,  menger  Deap^ire  ", 
Had  his  ałK)de :  there  'gaiost  the  eraggy  rockes 
Some  dasbt  their  br^nes  out  wftfh  relent^csse 

knockes. ; 
Othefs  on  trees  (O  most  accnrsed  eivcs !) 
Arc  fastening  knota,  so  to  undoe  tbemseWes. 
Herę  one  in  sinnć  not  daring  to  appeare    . 
At  Mercie's  seate  with  one  repentant  tearc, 
Within  bis  breast  was  launcing  of  an  eye^ 
That  unto  Cknl  it  might  for  vengeaace  ery  : 
There  (mm  a  rocke  a  wretch  but  newly  fcll, 
All  tome  in  pieccs^  to  goe  whole  to  Heli.  * 

"  See  Spen^er's  Fairie  Queene,  b.  1.  c.  9.  s.  93, 
&c.  Fletchefli  ]Kirple  Islnfid,  C.  13.  >.  32,  &c. 
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Herę  vit1i  a  s}ee|Me  potkm  oae  fłimket  6t  I 

To  grupę  vlth  deatli,  bot  woiykl  not  koowp  of  it : 
There  in  a  poole  two  men  thejr  lires  espire^ 
And  die  in  weter  to  ievive  in  (ire. 
Herę  hangs  the  bloud  npon  the  gailtletie  ttonet ; 
Tbere  womm  coaMiii#  the  flet h  of  humene  boom.  - 
Herę  lyci  an  arme;  a  legge  there ;  bera  a  head, 
With  other  linmes  of  men  unboried, 
Scatt*riag  the  gronqd,  and  aa  regaidleHa  hurl^df 
As  they  at  vertae  tpamed  in  the  world* 

Fye,  haplciHe  wretcb !  O  thoa  !  whote  gracet 
«tervinjc» 
Measur^ft  God^a  mercy  by  thtneowne  deMiring; 
Which  cry'tt,  (distrattfiill  of  tbe  power  of  Heaven) 
"  My  Btnnei  ate  greatef  tban  can  be  IbrgiTcl?:*' 
Wbich  ■till  art  ready  to  '*  eiine  God  and  die/* 
At  every  atripe  of  worldly  mi«erie ; 
O  leame,  (thoo  in  wbote  bretU  the  dragon  Urket) 
God*t  ntercy  (erer)  ia  o*f  r  all  hia  irorl^ei  • 
Know  he  ia  pittifnil,  apt  to  forgive; 
Would  not  a  •inper*a  death*  but  that  be  liTe; 
O  erer,  ever  rmt  upon  that  word, 
Wbicb  dotb  aatore  tbeV,  tbo*  bia  tii<o-edg'd  aword 
]fte  drawoe  in  juitioe  'giiinit  thy  ainfuU  ■oule, 
To  wparate  the  rotten  froip  the  wbole  ; 
Yet  if  a  tacrifice  of  prayer  be  lent  bim» 
He  will  not  atribe ;  or,  if  ha  itrueke,  repeat  bim* 
Let  nonę  despairei  for  cnraed  Judas*  Ńnne 
Waa  not  ao  roiicb  in  yeelding  np  the  King 
Of  Life  to  death,  ai  wben  be  thereupoa 
Wholy  detpair^d  of  God*t  remission. 

Riot  long  doubung  ttood  which  way  were  bost 
To  leade  bis  stępa :  at  la^t,  preferring  rest 
(As  fooliihly  he  tbonght)  befure  the  paine 
Was  to  be  past  ere  he  coald  well  attaine 
The  high-bnilt  palące ;  gan  adventQre  on 
That  path,  which  led  to  all  conftition, 
Wbeń  sodainly  a  voyoe,  as  sweet  as  clearet 
'With  words  dirine  began  entioe  his  eare : 
'^Hiereat,  as  in  a  rapture,  on  the  ground 
He  prost  ratę  lny,  and  ail  his  »enses  found 
A  time  of  re^l  ^  ooely  that  facnltie 
Which  ne^er  can  be  seene,  nor  eter  dye, 
That  in  the  essence  of  an  endlesse  natura 
I>oth  syropathize  with  the  all-good  Creator, 
That  onely  wak'd  which  cannot  be  inten^d, 
And  fron  a  heavnnly  ąoire  this  ditty  beaid : 

"  Va]B  mao,  doe  not  nustrast 

Of  Heaven  wioning ; 
Nor  (thongh  the  most  unjust) 
Deapaire  for  siaoing : 
God  will  he  seene  his  sentence  chancmg, 
If  he  behold  thee  wicked  wayes  esrranping. 

«  dimbe  np  where  pleaiures  dwell 

In  ilow*ry  allics : 
And  taste  the  liring  wel! 
That  decka  the  vailiea 
Faire  Metanoia **  is atiendiog  fending" 

To  crowne  thee  with  those  joyea  wbich  know  no 

HerewSth  on  leadcn  wings  sierpa  from  him  flew, 
Wben  OD  his  arroe  he  rosę,  and  sadly  thraw 
Shrill  aeclamations ;  while  an  hollow  cate. 
Ot  hanging  hill,  or  Heayen^  an  antwer  ga^e. 

"  O  sacred  Essence,  lighfning  roe  this  honre ! 
How  may  1  Ugbtly  stile  tiiy  great  power  ?** 

accBo.  Power. 

**  Minatiia,  Kepentanoe. 


"  Power?  bnft  of  wb^nce ?  onder  tlM  gretDe^ooA 
Or  IiT*at  in  Beatka?  say."  [*P'*J» 

sccHo.  In  Hfaven's  9f» 
'*  In  Heafen*s  aye !  tell,  may  I  it  obtaine 
By  almes,  by  (asting^  prayer,  by  paine  ?^    . 

KccHo.  By  paine* 
''  Shew  me  tba  paine,  H  shall  be  nndwgpoe : 
I  to  minę  and  will  still  go  oB'" 

BCCBO.  Go  on. 
'*  But  whitber  ?  On !  Shew  ma  the  plaoe,  the  tiaae  s 
Wbal  if  tb0  mouataina  [  do  climbe  V' 

soenot.  DocUmbe. 
**  U  tliat  tba  way  to  joyea  wbich  stiU  endure  } 
O  bid  my  aonie  of  tt  be  anre  V' 

sccHo   B'  surę. 
*'  Theh,  tbos  atsnred,  doe  I  climbe  the  bill, 
HaaTen  be  my  guide  in  tbia  thy  will." 

accno.  I  will. 

As  wben  a  maale,  taagbt  from  ber  motber'a  wing 
To  tmie  ber  voyca  onto  a  silver  string, 
Wben  sbesbould  raił,  sheraats;  rests.  wben  ahoiikl 
And  endft  ber  leason,  having  now  begua :        [run. 
Now  miaseth  she  ber  stop,  tben  ia  ber  song. 
And,  doing  of  ber  beat,  she  ttill  is  wrong ; 
B^ns  agająe,  and  yet  agajpe  strikes  fiUse, 
Tben  in  a  chafe  'orsakcs  ber  Tirgipafa ; 
And  yet  witbin  an  bour  sba  tries  a-new« 
That  vitl|  ber  dayly  paines  (art'8  cbiefest  doe) 
Sbe  gaines  that  charmtng  itkiH :  and  can  no  leme 
Tamę  the  fierce  walkefs  qf  the  wilderocsse, 
Tban  that  (Eagrian  harpiat  *%  for  whofe  lay 
Tigers  with  huoger  pinde  and  (eft  their  pray* 
So  Riot,  wben  be  gaa  to  climbe  the  bill, 
Here  makcth  hastę,  and  ibefB  long  staadetb  atiU, 
Now  getteth  up  a  step,  then  falls  againe, 
Yet  not  dejipairing,  all  his  neryes  diitli  straiaa 
To  clamber  up  a*i|ew,  then  slidc  bis  feet. 
And  downe  he  cpmes ;  but  gives  not  orer  yet, 
Vhr  (with  tbe  mąide}  be  hopes,  ę,  time  will  be 
Wben  merit  shall  be  linckt  with  induKtre* 

Now  as  an  angler  melaacholy  standing, 
Upoił  a  grcnne  bancke  yeelding  roome  for  landinCa 
A  wrigling  yealow  wonne  thriist  on  his  boqbe» 
Now  in  the  mklst  be  t^rowrs,  thep  in  a  nooke ; 
Merę  pulls  his  linę,  there  throws  it  in  againe, 
Mending  bb  croke  and  baite,  but  all  in  ralne, 
He  long  itands  viewing  of  tbe  cnriod  straąme ; 
At  lut  a  bungry  pikę,  or  well-growne  breanK, 
Snatch  at  the  worroe,  and  basting  fast  away 
He,  knowing  it  a  Bsb  of  atiibborn^  ^way. 
Puls  up  bis  rod,  but  soft;  (as  having  akPl) 
Wherewith  the  booke  fost  boMs  the  fisbe^p  gilL 
Tben  all  bis  lioe  he  freely  yeeldetb  him. 
Whiist  furioualy  all  up  and  downe  dotb  swimme 
Tli*  insoared  fi»h,  here  en  the  toppe  doth  scnd, 
Tbere  nnderneath  tbe  banckea»  then  in  tbe  mud  ^ 
AnH  with  his  franticke  fits  so  acarcs  the  shole, 
That  each  one  takes  his  byde  or  ktarttng  bole : 
By  this  thepike,  cU>ane  wearied*  nnderneath 
A  wiłlew  lyea,  and  iMUts  (if  flshes  breathe) ; 
Wherewith  the  angler  gently  puls  him  to  him. 
And«  leaste  his  hastę  might  happea  to  ondoe  bim« 
Layes  downe  bis  rod,  then  takea  his  linę  in  hamd, 
AnA  by  d^greea  getting  tba  flsh  to  land. 


'*  Oppbena»  the  aoa  of  CEagrna  aad 
aooardiag  to  Plato*  m  Ootin  ApoHaa.  Aiyoaaat 
1.  1.  and  bimaalf.  if  th«  Afganaatka  be  laa :  of 
Apollo  and  CftllMpe,  by  aonsc;  of  otkara^  by 
otber9.  \ 
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Witlltn  to  aimther  pooi«  t  at  leogth  is  wlnner 

Of  mołi  a  dish  as  senret  him  for  bis  dinner : 

So  whao  tfae  ctimber  halfe  the  way  had  got, 

M«siQ9r  he  stood,  and  biisily  gan  ptot, 

Horn  (siaoe  t6e  mooiiC  did  alwars  tleepcr  tend) 

He  might  with  steps  fet-arc  hb  joaroey  eod. 

Ąt  la*t  (bs  «and*nn^  bores  to  g«ther  nuts) 

A  hooked  połę  he  from  a  baselł  cuts ;  [hoM, 

Kow  throiw«9  it  here,  th«ii  there,  to  Łake  some 

But  bnoŁlesie  and  in  ▼aine/  tbe  rockj  moida 

Admiu  DO  crannjr,  w  here  his  baseli  booke 

Might  iiruinh^  him  a  step,  tiil  in  a  D^ioke 

Somcwbat  abore  his  rench  he  bath  espkłe 

A  Uttle  oake,  aod  huvi!itr  ofien  tride 

To  catch  a  bouj^h  wUh  s>tnnding  on  his  toe, 

Or  leapiDę  op,  yet  aot  prcrailtni:  so ; 

Ne  rois  a  stone  towarda  thn  little  tret*, 

Tben  gets  opon  it,  fastens  warily 

His  pole  aotoiRi  bmiirh.  and  at  his  drawin? 

The  earl?  rięiog  rrow  wilh  dam*ro«8  kavinf . 

1.1^ vmg  thę  gntne  br>ugh  IW«t  aboot  the  rucke, 

Whiist  twentie  tWoiiŁie  coiipitrii  to  bim  dockf? : 

And  oow  wtthiii  his  reach  t!u»  thiiirc  l«ave<t  nave, 

With  oiie  iiaud  onely  then  be  hoHs  his  staTe, 

And  witb  tbe  otber  ^nisping  6rst  tbe  leaT«s, 

A  pretty  bowgb  be  in  his  fi^i  receives  ; 

Then  to  his  rirdlr  inakin?  fist  tbe  hooke, 

His  other  hitrl  anolhf  r  bonłrh  hath  tooke; 

Hts  fimt,  a  tbird,  nnd  tbat,  aaotbf  r  ^ves, 

Ti>  bńng  him  to  the  place  where  his  Toote  )ives. 

Hien,  as  a  nimbie  iiqułrril)  froin  the  wood, 
Rangin^  iłic  hedg' s  for  hin  filberd-food, 
!ttts  panly  on  a  boir-ch  his  brourne  nots  cracking. 
And  from  the  thell  the  swret  «hite  kemell  taking, 
Till  (vitb  their  crookfs  and  bazs")  a  sort  of  boyrs 
(To  share  wtth  him}  come  witb  so  great  a  noyse, 
That  htt  fs  ibrc^d  to  leave  a  nut  nigb  broke, 
Aod  fof  his  life  Icspe  to  a  neighbotir  oake ; 
Thence  to  a  becdi,  tbence  to  a  row  of  ashes  ; 
WhihŁ  tliru*  the  quagmłres  and  red  watcr  płasbes, 
Tbe  boyes  ranne  dabłing  tbro'  thicke  aiid  tfain, 
Ona  teares  his  hosc,  another  breakes  bis  shin ; 
Tbia,  torne  aad  tatterM,  h^th  irith  much  a^loe 
Qot  by  the  biyers  ;  and  that  bath  lost  hb  shooe : 
This  drops  hb  band  ;  tbat  head-long  fab  fbr  baste ; 
Anotber  eryes  behindo  for  being  last ;         [bollow, 
Witb  stickes  and  Stones,  aod  many  a  sounding 
The  little  foole,  witb  no  smali  sport,  they  follow, 
_WhilsŁ  be,  from  tree  to  trce,  from  spray  to  spray, 
Oets  to  tbe  vOod,  an<]  bides  bim  i  u  bi<9  dray: 
Sucb  ahifc  madę  Riot,  cre  he  conid  get  np, 
And  80  from  boogh  to  boogb  he  wonne  tbe  toppe, 
Thoogh  hiQd'mnf«5i,  frooi  ever  comniing  tbere, 
Werę  often  tbrnsi  apoo  bim  by  Des)i:iir& 

Kow  afc  bb  feete  tbe  stately  monntaine  lay. 
And  włth  a  gladsome  eye  he  gan  Sorray 
Wint  perits  be  had  trode  on  siiic0  tbe  time 
Hb  weary  feete  and  armes  assayde  to  climbe^ 
When  witb  a  bamb)e  Toyce  (withouteu  ff^afe, 
Tbo*  be  lookM  wilde  and  over-grQwne  witb  haire) 
A  gentle  nynipb,  hfi  neset  coutse  array, 
Gomes  and  directs  him  onward  in  his  way. 
First,  brings  she  him  into  a  goodly  hall, 
Faire,  yet  not  beauti6ed  witb  minerall  ; 
Bat  in  a  carelesse  art,  and  artlesse  care. 
Madę  looae  Neglect,  roore  lorely  firre  tban  nre. 
Upeo  the  floore  (yp«T'd  witb  martde  slate, 
Witb  sack-cloatb  clntb*d)  many  in  ashes  nte : 
And  rooAd  abont  tbe  wab,  for  tnany  yearesy    ' 
Hang  ehństali  vyab  of  repeatance'  teares  ^ 


And  heakci  óf  vows,  aod  many  a  beaTenly  deede, 
Lay  ready  open  for  eaeb  one  to  reade. 
Some  were  iararared  gp  in  little  sbeads, 
There  to  cootennplate  Hearen,  aod  bid  tbeir  heada, 
Otbers  witb  gannents  thlaneof  cammel^s  baire, 
M'itb  beadrand  arms,  and  legs,  and  feete  all  bare, 
Weie  ffingmg  hynnes  to  tbe  etemall  Sagę, 
For  safe  rettirniog  from  tbeńr  pilgrimage : 
Soma  witb  a  wbłp  thcir  pamper^d  bodyes  beate, 
Otbers  in  fastiDg^ire,  and  seldome  eate; 
But,  as  those  trees  whicb  doe  in  India  grow. 
And  eall'd  of  elder  swaines,  fuli  loag  agoe, 
The  ^noe  and  Moone*a  ^re  taees,  (fnU  goodly 
deigbe,  [heigbt) 

And  teane  times  tenne  feete  cballenging  tbeir 
Haviog  no  belpe  (co  over-looke  brave  towers) 
Prom  eoole  refresbing  de«,  or  drisliog  sbowers ; 
Wbeił  as  tbe  Earth  (as  often  times  bseene) 
Is  interpos^d  twist  Sol  and  nigbt's  pale  queeiie  j 
Or  wbcn  the  Moone  eoelipsetb  iltan^s  Ugbt, 
Tbe  trees,  (ałl  oomfortlesse)  rob^d  of  tbeir  sigbt^ 
Woepe  liqned4lrop9,  wbicb  pU-ntlfiilly  sboote 
Along  the  ontward  barkę  dowoe  to  the  roote, 
And  by  tbeir  owne  shed  teares  tbey  ever  floiirish; 
So  tbeir  owno  «onrowes  tbeir  ownejoyesdo  noorish : 
And  so  witbiii  Uib  place*fo11  many  a  wisrbt 
Did  make  bb  teares  hb  food,  botb  day  and  night*. 
And  had  it  graiited,  (from  tb'  Almigbty  great) 
Swimmc  thoioiigb  ttacm  noto  bis  mercy-aeate.   . 

Faire  Metanoia  in  a  chayre  of  earth, 
Witb  connt'nance  sad.  yot  sadnesse  prombM  mirth, 
Sate  vaiPd  in  coursest  weedca  of  cammel's  bayie, 
Inricbing  povei  ty ;  yct  oever  fayre 
Was  like  to  ber,  nor  sińce  tbe  world  begim  ' 
A  loreiyer  lady  kist  tbe  giorioos  Son. 
For  ber  the  .cod  of  tbander,  raigbty»  great, 
Wbose  fo«%Łe-stoole  U  tbe  Earth,  -aod  HeaveR  lib 
Uoto  a  man,  wbo  from  bb  crying  birth  fMnte, 

Went  on  still  shonning  wbat  be  carryed,  earth : 
W  ben  be  oonld  wakke  no  furtber  for  fab  grave. 
Kor  coold  step  over,  but  be  there  must  bave 
A  scate  to  reśt,  when  be  woold  faine  go  on  ; 
But  age  in  every  nerve,  in  cv«y  bonę, 
Forbad  bis  passage  s  for  ber  sake  bath  Heavan 
FłlVd  op  the  grave,  aod  madę  bb  patb  so  eaven, 
Tbat  fifteene  courses  had  the  bngbt  steedes  nm^ 
(And  ha  was  weary)  ere  bis^eoorse  was  dooe, 
For  scorning  ber,  tbe  comts  of  kings,  whicb  tbrow 
A  prond  rab'd  piunack  to  rest  the  crow  ; 
And  on  a  plaioe  out-brave  a  neighbour  rocke 
In  stont  resbtanee  of  a  tempter's  shocke. 
For  ber  contempt  Heaven  (reyuing  bis  disasters) 
Hath  madę  those  towen  but  piles  to  burae  tbeir 
masters. 

To  het  tbe  lowly  ny.tipb  ( Humbl(»9sa  hight) 
Brongbt  (aa  ber  ofBoe)  tbń  defoniieil  wigbt ; 
To  whom  tbe  lady  courteous  semblance  shewes ; 
And  pittying  his  estate,  in  sacred  tbewes. 
And  łettcrs  (worthily  ycleepM  divine) 
Resol vM  t'  instroct  bim  t  bot  ber.  discipline 
She  knew  of  tnie  effect  would  sorely  misse, 
Except  she  fint  bis  nnetamorpbosb 
Shonid  eleane  exile:  and  knowing  that  hb  bifth 
Was  to  cnherit  reason,  thougb  on  Fjuth, 
Some  Fitcb  bad  tbus  tradsform'd  bim  by  ber  skill, 
£xpert  in  cbanging,  even  the  T«ry  will, 
In  few  dayes'  łabours  wil^  continua)!  pnycr^ 
(A  sacrifice  transcends  tbe  boxome  ayre) 
His  griesly  sbape,  his  fonie  deformed  featnre. 
His  Iłorrid  {ookes^  worie  thao  a  sarage  creature^ 


e«8 


BROWNE'S  POEMS. 


Bj  MrtanoMi*!  btad  ffom  !!<«▼•&»  b^an 
Keceive  their  tenteaco  ti  divoroe  from  m 

And  as  a  torely  maMtn,  puro  Mid  ehast*. 
With  naked  iv*rie  neoke,  «id  gis^roe  owiao^d, 
Withia  ber  chamba^  wbeo  the  day  is  Hod, 
Makes  poora  ber  gannaiiU  io  enrieb  berbad  ) 
Fint,  pati  9ht  off  b«r  UU]r<«łHcen  ^wna, 
That  shiikei  for  sorrow  a*  sbe  lay«s  tl  dowoe  { 
And  mth  ber  arines  graoetb  a  wasUooate  fine^ 
Imbracing  ber  af  ii  wouM  n«'er  imlwiaa.. 
Her  flensn  bahc,  ifisuaring  aU  beboMcrt, 
Sbe  nexfc  perauti  to  irav«  about  ber  shoiilden; 
And  thottgb  sbe  oast  it  backe,  Ifae  feiiken  tlipa 
StiU  forward  steale,  and  hang  upon  ber  li|w: 
Wheitat  ib«,  i*eefely  aogry,  witb  ber  laeet 
Binds  ap  tba  wantoa  looket  m  euriotw  tracee, 
Wbiitt  (tirittiiig  witb  bar  joyota)  eaeb  baira  loag 

lingerSt 
As  loBtb  to  be  incbaiD^d,  bat  witb  ber  fmgers. 
Tben  on  ber  bead  a  dressing  lika  a  crowne ; 
Her  breasts  all  bare,  ber  kirtle  slippiiig  dawne. 
And  all  tbings  off,  (wbich  rigbtly  ^Yer  be 
Call'd  tbe  {buie^fitirs  markes  of  aur  miserie) 
Bzoept  ber  laat,  «bicb  envioiisly  dotb  seise  ber^ 
JjBaat  any  eye  pnrtake  with  it  m  pleasure, 
Prepares  for  sweetaat  rtst»  wbite  siłnuu  graete  ber. 
And  (hmgingly)  tbe  doirae-bed  swek  to  taeet  ber : 
So  by  dc^rees  bis  ibape,  all  bratish  wilde, 
Feli  froB  him,  (as  laose  ekia  firaai  sotae  yonng 

cbildtf) 
Itt  liett  wbweof  a  maa-like  shape  appcaros, 
Aad  galkanfc  youth  scaroe  skillM  ia  tweoty  yearss, 
So  faire^  so  fresb,  ao  young,  so  admirable 
lo  every  patft,  tbat  Mnoe  I  aa  aut  able 
In  words  to  sbe*  kii  pieture,  gentle  swaines, 
Recall  the  prayses  m  my  lormerstraines ; 
Aad  know  if  they  ba^e  gMced  any  limnie, 
.1  onely  lent  it  those,  bat  rtelc  't  from  hiafk 

Had  thitt  chaste  KoBia»edaine  ^*  beheld  bis  fsć^-, 
Ere  tbe  prond  kiqg  poaMst  ber  htisband'8  place, 
Her  tboi^gbts  had  beeae  adaHerate,  and  tbis  siaiae 
Had  woMie  faer  gneater  famę,  had  6ke  bcene  słatniB. 
The  larke  tbat  oiaay  momes  betselfe  makes  anenry 
With  tbe  sfariłl  cbaatmg  of  ber  teery-lanry, 
( Before  be  «aa  titanefomiM)  woałd  leara  tbe  Ayeu, 
And  faover  o^  ktis  to  behoM  bis  eyes» 
Upon  ao  oaton  pipa  well  canld  be  piay. 
For  aben  be  fed  bis  iaeke  apea  the  leye^ 
Maidens  to  boate  łiias  frooi  tbe  płnlUes  came  tri(i- 
piag:,  (p*"g  > 

AnJ  birda  fram  boajrh  te  bough  faU  niiably  riiip- 
HiB  #»icke  (tbfn  bnpłiy  flockf)  woułd  łraye  toleede. 
And  stand  mnucM  tn  ti»tt»i  to  his  reede  t 
Lyons  and  tyci  rs,  vith  cach  beast  .of  gaaae, 
\^'ith  heartng  bim  irere  maay  times  madę  Unf* : 
Brave  t^ees  And  (tow'res  wouid  towards  kkm  k« 

bendnifc* 
An<1  uone  tbat  heasd  bim  wisht  bis  lOiig  an  anding : 
Maids,  iyoift,  Wtds,  flookes,  trees,  each  aowve,«aah 

apring, 
Wcre  rapt  witb  wander,  w  boa  be  as^d  la  siag. 
So  faire  a  persoa  «a  dsscriha  te  faen 
Beiątuias  a  carioas  pcabHI,.  not  a  pen. 
Him  MetaoDia  oM  ia  eeeaily  wise, 
<Net  after  oar  cdrnipted  a^^s  ^ht^ 
Where  saiAiy  aaiułco  leod  spleadour  te  the  liai, 
W'bUe«hBt  bis  claktba  tftorhr^d  thdf  grate  iitoAl 
'      hiDk) 


Then-to  a  gardea  set  with  rftsest  floates; 
With  pleasaaC  fountalnsa  stor^d,  and  ahady 
She  leads  bhn  by  tbe  band ;  aad  ia  the  grotaa, 
Where  thousand  pretty  birds  suog  te  theił  lewa. 
And'  thooaand  thouaand  bioasones  (from  tbahr 

ataibea) 
Milde  Zephynś  threw  dowae  to  paiat  die  «alk«f# 
Whete  yet  the  wilde  boere  nerer  dursŁ  appaam  : 
Herę  Fida  (ever  to  kbide  Raymond  deare) 
Met  tham,  and  sbeiTM  wben;  Aletheia  lay, 
(The  fatrńst  onaide  tbat  ever  blcst  the  day.) 
Sweetly  sbe  lwy,  and  Coord  iier  Itlły  bands 
Within  a  tpring  that  threw  op  goMen  saada : 
As  if  it  wouid  hrtictf  ber  to  peraever 
In  llviug  there,  and  grace  the  baackes  CMnarer. 

To  her  Amintas  (Riot  now  ao  inorp) 
Came,  and  saldted  :  never  man  bełbrs 
Morę  blesti  nor  like  tbis  ktsse  bath  beeae  anather^ 
But  when  tao  dangtin^  cherriea  kiat  each  other  s 
Nor  erer  beaiitieB,  like,  met  at  soch  elosea, 
But  in  tbe  ktsses  df  t«'0  damaske-roaes. 
O,  how  the  iowres  (prest  with  their  tnaidingb  cm 

tliem) 
Stroje  to  cast  up  their  heads  to  looke  opon  them  ! 
How  jcalonsly  tbe  bQ<b,  tbat  so  had  aeene  theai, 
Sent  fbrth  tbe  sweetest  sasels  ta  step  betaaette 

tbem, 
As  fearing  the  perfume  lodg*d  in  their  powers, 
Onee  kaowoe  of  tbem,  they  might  negleet  tba 

flawTce. 
How  often  wisht  Amintas,  with  bis  heart. 
His  ruddy  lips  from  hers  might  oerer  part ;    [■«>$• 
And  that  the  Hea^ens  tbis  gift  v«vc  theui  beqaeath- 
To  Iced  on  nothhig  bat  each  other*s  braathhig  ! 

A  truer  loire  the  Muses  ne^er  sang, 
Nor  faappyer  na  mes  ere  grac'd  a  goldea  tOAgae : 
O !  they  are  better  fltlhig  his  sweet  stripe, 
Who  "  on  the  bonkes  of  Aacor  tnnM  his  pype: 
Or  rather  for  that  ipomed  swaine  '•.  whose  layta 
DivineBt  Homer  cmwoM  with  deathirsse  bayea  : 
Or  any  one  sent  Arom  the  sacrad  «cU 
I  Inheritinę  the  soute  of  Astropbe!  *' : 
Theee,  theae  łn  goMen  lines  might  wńte  thiistorr. 
And  nrahe  theso  lorres  tlieir  owne  etortmA  głary  i 
Whifct  t,  a  swahie,  as  weake  ki  yeares  as  skfil, 
Shdald  in  the  rafley  betfre  tbem  on  the  bill. 
Yet  (when  my  shaepe  bare  flt  the  cestefnes  beeae. 
And  I  baire  brCMght  thetn  baehe  to  aneare  th* 

gteefie) 
To  minę  an  idle  houre,  and  not  for  meede, 
Whose  cholaest  reHsh  shałl  nrine  oaten  rrede 
Reeord  their  worths;  and  tho«|^  HiaocenU  raia 
1  misse  tbe  ^Uwy  of  a  char»ing  ayr^, 
My  Miise  may  oae  day  mifhe  th*  ooonty  saatet' 
£nainoar*d  oa  fhe  mnińcke  of  the  plaioes. 
And  as  npM  a  bill  she  bravely  śiffga, 
Tcach  baihMe  dales  te  weepe  ifi  ehrtiAall  spflringa. 


L 


»*tticfetia.  SeeShakttp^tiB^iłUpeof  DsKtcea. 


>^  Micti.  DrayiOB. 

"  ijfr  Philip 


'^  Geo.  Chapman. 


BRITANNIA^S  PASTORALS-    *OOK  II.    SONG  L         96i 


MBITANNIA^S  PASTOMALS. 


BOOK  II. 

Tin   Pm3T  SOKC. 


DEDIGATION 

TO  TBl  TftrZŁY  KÓBU  AKD  ŁEAKKlft 

WILUAM,  BARIE  OF  PEMBROOKE. 

Z.OBJ>  CHAMBS1ŁAYVB  TO  HIS  MAIESTIB,  &C. 

Not  that  the  gift  (great  lord)  des$rve8  your  h8«d« 
(Held  «ver  MHtb  Ue  mcft  worfcei  •£  OBMO) 
OSat  I  tbiii ;  bot  naee  \u  «ll«iir  iaiid 
Kooe  can  morę  rightly  clayme  a  poet's  pen : 
Tbat  noble  blood  and  vertae  truely  )(«igfnM» 
Wkieb  <ch«iilar  \m  yoa  mked  ran, 
Mi^et  yoa  each  good,  aod  every  good  yonr  oime, 
If  it  can  bold  in  wbat  my  Muse  bath  done. 
Bat  wBftke  a«d  lo»ly  ase  thete  iiinjiiiayai, 
Ytft  tbo«gh  bot  weake  to  wia  feire  memorie, 
Yoa  may  improve  tbera,  and  your  gracing  raise  j 
For  ŁbiogB  ajce  prizM  9s  tbeir  powcBimco  be^ 
If  for  sttCb  Cktoot  tlący  bav»wortbteMe  8tri\«ii, 
Siooe  łoTe  tbe  cau^  was,  be  that  love  torgjven  ! 
Your  bonour's, 

W.  BROWNE. 

TM  AaaWMBHT. 

Marina*8  froedome  iiow  I  siog, 
.And  of  ber  endangeriog : 
Of  Famtne's  cave,  and  tbea  th*  abiisc 
Toar^cds  buryed  Colyn  and  bis  Muse. 

As  when  a  marmer  (aceoanted  lost) 
Upon  tbe  wat^ry  desert  long  time  tost, 
la  tntnmer^  parcbing  heate,  in  «ii]ter's  cold, 
In  tempests  great,  in  dangers  manifbld, 
Is  by  a  {ay^ring  whide  drawne  ap  the  mast, 
Wbenee  be  descryes  bis  native  soyle  at  last ; 
For  whoae  glad  stgbt  be  gcfes  the  batcbes  under, 
And  to  tbe  ocean  tell  bis  joys  in  tfauuder, 
(Shaking  tbose  bamadcs  into  tbe  sca, 
At  oDce,  that  ra  the  wombe  and  cradle  lay) 
When  so-Himly  tbe  stttt  inconstant  wind* 
iffastets  bcibre,  that  did  attend  behindc  ; 
And  grown  so  mlent,  tbat  be  ts  ffńne 
Command  the  pilot  stand  to  sea  agaioe  i 
leaśt  want  of  sea-ioome  in  a  cbannel  streight, 
Or  casting  ancbor  migbt  cast  o^er  hSs  freight : 
^%n8,  gmtle  Muse,  it  bappens  in  my  soog, 
A  joumey,  tedions,  for  a  strength  so  yong, 
I  nodertook  :  by  siWer-seeming  floods, 
Past  glo»my  tottomes,  and  bigh-waring  iroods, 
CUnib'd  mountaines,  wbere  tbe  wanton  kidling 

dailjKfi* 
Thcń  vitb  salt  stept  enseal^d  tbe  meekned  Talleys, 


Inqnett^iBa«oiyg  and  bad  posMit 
A  pleaSMit  ganł«n»  fer  a  websona  raat  f 
No  soener  tiian  a  luMiced  tbcaiMą  eooM  osi. 
And  bale  my  ba*  «-oa«r  for  HeliooB. 

Tbńce  sacred  pniran !  |if  aatfood  poMfls  thetebc 
WboM  milda  asp«;t  «ngyvland  poesie) 
Y«  b»ppy  siatets>cf  the  leamed  apriag, 
Wbose  heavenly  notsa  tbe  saods  aae  tarisliing^ 
BraTe  Thespian  MaidniB,  at  wtese  ebwMing  layas 
Eacb  moase-«hninib*d  Mmnlaflae  faands^  cacb  cur- 

rentplayeal 
Fierian  shigers  ł  OTabktaad  Miitaa! 
Whoat  a  jem  ton  dtara  the  traHd  icfiMMsl 
Whoee  truest  lorert  nerer  dip  witb  ago, 
O  be  propitions  in  My  pilgrimage ! 
Dwell  on  my  łinaa )  Md  till  the  last  aand  fiOiy 
Ran  band  in  band  witb  my  iroak  paalaiaU  ! 
Caose  e'very  oonpKng  cadenee  iov  in  blissos, 
Aod  Mł  the  warkI  wkb  <nvy  of  sueh  kjsoet. 
Make  all  tbe  maest  baantiat  of  oor  dyma, 
Tbat  idfna  a  awsct  laoke  on  my  ycHttgertyma, 
To  linger  oo  each  lina^  kticiof  graoes 
As  on  thdr  l<y«<era*  lips  and  obaste  iaibtaees  1 

Thro*  ronNng  treachcs  of  setf^rwning  wamas, 
Where  stormy  gasts  tbitMP  up  ontiaMiy  grałeś,, 
Bf  bHlowB,  trhose  wbita  lóme  sbowM  aagry 

mindes, 
For  not  oat-foaifng  aU  the  higb^rais^  wynieś, 
Into  tbe  ever-dńnkł«g  tbiiaty  asa 
By  rodcs  tbat  tmder  wmttr  biddcn  lay. 
To  sbIpwfBdie  passoągera,  (aoinsoosaden 
Theeves  bent  to  robb*ry  watdi  way-lbńng  mea.|  - 
Fsirest  Marina,  wbom  I  wbilome  song, 
inaJl  tbis  tempest  (mbrot  tbougblong) 
WiŁhout  fttl  senoe  «f  danger  lay  asioepe : 
Tlił  tossed  wbere, tbe  still  mconstant  daope, 
With  włde  spred  armes,  stood  rtady  Ibr  Ihe  tender 
Of  daity  tribote,  tbat  the  owolae  floods  wnder 
Into  her  chcąner  :  <wfa<«oe  as  wortby  kinęs 
She  belps  t^e  wanls  of  tboosaad  lesMr  sprmga: ) 
llere  waxt  tb«  wbidas  4aabe,  (sbot  up  in  thear 

eares) 
As  stMt  as  midaigbt  were  tAiasoien  waves, 
And  Neptnne^s  sH*er  wrr  shaking  brest 
As  smooth  as  whon  fbe  hailcyon  bnilds  ber  nest. 
Nonę  otber  wtinofclcs an bis fisee  wereseene    ' 
Tbon  on  a  fertHe  moade,  or  sportiwe  grsene, 
Where  ne^er  plow-sbwe  ript  bis  moAor^s  wombe. 
To  głve  an  aged  seed  a  living  tomba, 
Nor  bHnded  mola  the  bataiag  eaitb  «*er  stir^d> 
Nor  boyes  mada  pit-lbis  Ibr  tbe  bnngry  binL 
The  whistling  reeds  upon  the  water's  side 
Sbot  up  theirsbairp  beads  in  a  stalaly  prida. 
And  not  a  byndnig  oayer  boorM  bis  baad. 
But  on  bis  roete  bim  bosraely  oarryed. 
Na  dandKng  lealb  piaid  wMi  tba  sabtiH  am, 
So  smooth  the  sea  was,  and  the  skya  sonyre. 
Nowwith  Msfaands,  instttd  of  braad-paltt*d 
oares, 
The  swaioe  attempls  toget  tbe  sbetl-«lpewed  Stores, 
And  Wilb  «oo(itiuaH  lading  naking  away, 
Thnists  tbe  smatt  boate  inta  as  4byre  a  bay 
As  erer  morebmit  wiMit  m^ht  ba  tbe  «odo 
Wberein  to  ease  his  sea-tome  rtMaV9  -lode. 
U  was  an  iland,  (hagg'd  in  Neptune^s  armes, 
As  tending  it  against  all  Ibrraigne  4iames^ 
And  Mona  bigbtc  so  amisMy  &yvs> 
So  nch  k)  soyle,  so  besAtbAiH  in  bor  ayre, 
So  qtticke  in  ber  onorease,  (eaeb  dewy  SHgbt 
Ysdding  that  gronnd  as  greene,  as  firesb  <of -ptight 
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As*t  wsf  tbe  ómf  htton,  wbereoa  tbcn  M 
Óf  gallaot  itMrei  foli  nuijr  a  ŁbooMiid  b«ML) 
So  decki  with  Hoods,  fo  plcanot  to  ber  giweft, 
So  foli  of  well-lleec*d  llocket  wd  fcloed  drarei ; 
TbatthebrareiMiwortheiyofmilioe,       Łsbiiie) 
(WboM  worthś,  like  dUmboditt  y«l  in  dtiknewa 
WliOR  deedf  wcte  tan^  ^  IcdiiMd  bardi  si  bjf^y 
lo  TAptnm  of  MiiwNriBil  poerie^ 
M  Aoy  bmkmH,  sinde  the  OfCcittt  lad< 
Wcre  fimow  mdde  bf  Homef^t  llkdi. 
Tbote  bnive  bcroicke  ^tiritt,"  'twtit  omt  anotber 
ProTerbimIły  cali  Moiw  Cadibrid*k  molber  *. 
Yet  Ounbriii  it  i  land  fittni  wbeote  bate  cooi^ 
W«iftbiet  well  trortb  the  raoa.af  lliwn  ; 
Wbose  tnie  deMTt  of  iiraiie  coald  my  MOie  tooch, 
I  tbptiM  be  preud  tbat  I  liad  ddae  ta  inach« 
And  tbotigb  of  inigbtjr  Brnie  I  owdoŁ  boaA, 
Yet  dotb  odr  #arlilur  ttraog  Deoooien  cowt 
Retoond  bil  tttMtb,  iince  on  ber  waTo-wome  iU«ad 
He  aod  bit  lYojpaae  flrMeet  Ibot  On  Jaad, 
Strookeeaile,  aud  anchor  clu«  dU  ToCaet'  tboio  % 
Tboogb  new  no  ibi^  ćan  ride  Mmm  «iy  tnom 


In  tb'  ilsad'!  rade  tbo  iwaśne  mur  ntOares  bi* 
Unto  a  wiUow,  (lemt  it  ontartfdtt  ioale)        [hoate 
AM  wiib  a  rnde  eaibnoemmi  lakiag  wp 
The  maid  (BMN«  fiiire  tban  tbe  *  tbat  fiird  tbft  6n|f 
Of  tbe  gmt  tbuoderer,  mmading  witb  ber  eyes 
Mor*  HarU  cbań  alt  tbfe  t«oo|Mt  of  deitiea) 
He  wadeA  to  ftbofe,  aod  aeti  ber  on  tbo  wwl, 
Tbat  gently  yceUed  wbcn  b^  fooi  tbooM  land. 
Wbere  buUing  wdtert  tbrougb  tbe  pibblef  deeti 
A*if  tbey  itrb^  to  kine  het  ileodef  f^et. 

Whiitt  libe  a  wretcb«  wbote  cuned  band  bath 
Tbe  sacred  rftli<fo«a  frum  ś  boly  pbane,  [tanę 

Peeliog  tbe  baud  of  H«aven  (biibrcing  wtttder) 
In  bis  retume,  in  draadfnl  crack*  of  tbuoder, 
WItbul  a  bmb  bb  la^ledge  batb  lefL 
And  thinkea  bil  ponisbaH.nt  fireod  witb  the  tbeft : 
So  6«d  tbo  tnaine,  ffom  one,  bad  Ncpiune  tpide 
Al  balfe  Ul  ebbe,  be  wonid  bdvo  lbre'd  tbe  tyde 
Tó  tirell  aaev ;  wbeccon  bitcbrfc  iboold  aweepe, 
Deckt  vitb  tbe  ricbes  of  kb'  unaonndnl  deipe. 
And  be  from  Ibeoce  woold  wtth  all  aute  on  abore. 
To  wooe  tbis  beautie,  and  to  wooe  no  rnore* 

DiWite  £iectra»  (of  tbo  liftera  aeven 
Tbat  beautafie  tbe  g  lorious  orbe  of  Uearen) 
When  Uiuin'8  atatciy  towrei  aerv*d  as  one  light 
To  gnidę  tbe  ravishcr  in  ugiy  nigbt 
Uoto  ber  virgin  bod,  witb-dr«w  ber  faoe, 
An|l  nerer  wonM  luoke  liown  on  bumano  raoe 
Til  tbit  niaid'a  birtb ;  sinco  wben  sottie  powcr  bath 

voo  hcr 
By  of^  fiu  to  #bin0,  as  gasiog  on  ber. 
Grim  Satnme's  sanna,  tbo  dmid  Olimpicke  Jo?e, 
Tbat  dark't  thaw  days  to  frolicke  witb  bis  kire, 
Uad  be  in  Al«nwn'f  aland  dipi  tbis  fcira  wigb^ 
Tbe  norld  bad  sirpt  in  oterlasling  nigbt 
ysor  vbose  sake  onriy  (bad  abe  litrad  tban) 
Dettcalion's  flgod  bad  never  rag^d  on  men : 
Vor  Phacton  perlormM  bii  fatł|er's  duty. 
For  fear  lo  rob  tbe  wodd  of  sucb  a  beauty : 
Iń  wbosa  dne  praaia,  a  learńed  ^oill  migbt  spend 
fionres,  dayaa,  montbs,  yccras,  and  noTor  make 


'  M^m  Mam  Kombry. 
.  *  Petont  ebsaem  omnibus  bonis  oomUm.  proa- 
peria  Tfoiis  maro  anlcaatra.  in  Totonctio  littpce 
ialiełter  applicarual.    Oaif.  Monna. 
«Hebe. 


Wbat  wrelcb  inbnnane,  or  wbaiwiUcr  boóitf, 
(Snckt  m  a  desert  fiom  a  tiger^s  biood) 
Gould  leave  ber  so  diiiconaolate  ł  bnt  one 
Bred  in  tbe  wasles  of  frost4Ńt  Galydon ; 
For  bad  bia  Teyncs  beene  beat  vitb  mildai^  ajrr^ 
He  bad  not  witing^d  so  (bale,  a  maade  so  fatr& 

Singooy  swcrt  Mnse,  and  Wbilsl  I  ffeed  minećyctf 
Upoo  a  jc«ell  of  onvalaed  prize,. 
As  brigbt  aa  stanę,  a  damę  as  fiun,  aa  drnsKe 
As  eya  behold,  or  sball,  liU  Natnre^s  ImI. 
Cbarme  ber  teicke  aenses !  and  irith  raptnrcs  awećt 
Make  ber  anectton  witb  your  csJukc  meec ! 
And  if  bor  gratefoll  tuoioe  admire  one.str«ine, 
It  i»  tbe  beat  rewafd  my  pi^  woahi  gaincL 
In  lim  whereof,  itr  laureU-woitby  rymes 
Her  lorę  shall  liTe  until  tbe  end  of  timcs, 
And  spłŁe  oT  Łge,  tbe  laA  of  days  shall  see 
Her  name  embaImM  in  sacr«d  poesie. 

Sadly  alune  dpon  tbft  a|^  rocka, 
Wbom  TbOtis  grM^d  in  watfhing  oft  tbeir  lock^ 
Of  brancbiug  sampira,  tfate  tbe  maid  o*eftalBea 
Witb  Mib^  *>Mi  tear^  uofortonate,  foisaken  ;   - 
And  witb  a  Toyce  tbat  iloods  from  rocis  woulcf 


g 


Sbe  tbas  botb  wepland  sung  ber  noatea  of  i 
*'  If  Heaven  bedeafe,  and  will  not  beare  my  cryei^ 
ot  adds  new  ddyes  to  add  new  mi&eries ; 
learo,  tbett,  ye  trodhled  wavea  dbd  flitting  gales, 
Tbat  ooele  tbe  boaomes  of  tbe  fmiifołt  Yalca ! 
Lend,  one^  a  6ood  of  teaK%  tbe  otbe^  windę. 
To  mt^jte  and  sigh  tbdt  Heaveu  is  so  unkiode  i 
Rut  if  fe  will  ncńt  spare,  of  itll  your  sl6kw. 
Ona  teare,  or  sigh,  uato  a  wreicb  ao  pftore; 
Yet,  kt  ye  travell  on  thh  spatioaa  ranad, 
Thro'  forrests,  mountainea,  or  tbe  lawny  jgrocind» 
If  't  happ'  vou  see  a  miiide  weepie  lortb  oer  woe, 
As  I  have  done  ;  Oh !  bid  ber,  as  ye  goe, 
Nol  Iavia4i  toaresl  for  when  ber  owo  are  gooe, 
Tbe  worid  is  6inty,  and  will  l«nd  ber  nonę. 
If  tbis  be  eke  denyde,  O  bearken  tben, 
Eacb  bollow  Taulted  roobe,  and  crouked  den  ! 
And  if  wttbin  your  sides  one  eccbo  be, 
Lpt  ber  begin  to  rde  my  <l«sUnie ! 
Aod  in  your  clefts  bor  plainings  doe  ool  smotber. 
But  let  tbat  eccbo  teach  It  to  anotber ! 
Tli  round  tbe  world  in  lounditig  ooonibe  and  plaiAr^ 
The  lasl  of  tbem  tell  it  tbe  fiist  agaioe : 
Of  my  sad  fale  ro  sball  tbey  never  lin, 
But  w  bece  oue  eucin  another  still  begio^ 
Wrekcb  tbat  1  am  !  my  words  I  vaioely  waste, 
Eccbo,  of  all  woes,  onely  speakes  tbe  last  ; 
And  tbat's  eoougb  :  for  sbonld  sbe  utter  all» 
As  at  M«du8a*s  bead  \  each  beart  would  fali 
Into  a  flinty  substanoe,  and  repine 
At  no  one  griefe,  except  as  great  as  minę. 
No  carefull  nurse  wouJd  wet  ber  watchfnil  e^ 
When  any  paag  sbould  gripe  ber  infantry  i 
Nor  thougb  to  Naturr  it  obcdjmce  goTe, 
And  kneePd,  to  ck>  ber  bomage,  in  tbe  gtaTo 
Would  sbe  lament  ber  suckling  liom  b^r  tosno  x 
Scaping  by  deatb  tbose  torments  I  bsite  borne.'* 

ThiM  sighM,  sbe  wept,  (kw  leaning  oo  ber  band) 
Her  briny  teares  dowoe  rayniog  on  tbe  sand, 
Wbach  seene  by  (tbem,  tbat  sport  it  in  Łbe  aeaa 
On  dolpbins'  backirs)  tbe  folr  Nereides, 
Tbey  came  on  sbore,  and  slily  as  tbey  fcl^ 
CoQrai'd  eacb  teare  iąito  an  oyitter-AeU  ^ 

*  Wbicb  tnmed  tbt  beboMets  bito  słona. 
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For  wbo  bf  desth  w  id  m  tnie  friend  cłoń, 

Tili  he  be  carth  he  b«lfc  hinndfe  hath  ]<Mt. 

Morc  happy  deeme  I  thee,  lameoted  twaintfy 

WhoM  body  lyet  •moDir  the  toaly  tr.^ine, 

Sinoe  I  ihałl  ncTer  thtnke  that  thou  cmMŁ  dye* 

WhilM  Hifiłly  litcs,  or  any  poctry. 

For  ireJI  it  wemai  hi  Tefsing  he  batli  skilt, 

A  od  tbough  he  (ayded  froin  the  MCred  hill) 

To  thce  włtb  hiio  nO  «quall  Itfe  can  giTe, 

Yet  by  hb  pen  tboo  mawl  ibr  0Ver  five«" 

With  th'is»  a  beame  of  * nddeił  b^Ightaet  flyes 

Upon  ber  face^  to  dajteliuf  bor  eleara  eyer, 

Tbat  ncyther  6ower  nur  gnu«e,  whicb  by  ber  grew, 

She  ooiild  dtoeeme  cleathM  id  th^r  perfiacC  bue. 

For  MB  a  wag  (to  s|KirŁ  wUb  toch  as  pa^ae) 

Taking  the  iun-bćc<ńea  In  a  lookiog-glasse, 

Conrays  Łhe  ray  hito  the  eyca  of  ooe 

Wbo  (blinded)  eytber  ttumblet  at  a  itiooe, 

Ori  as  he  da^ded  walkeg  the  peopled  streeti^ 

It  rudy  jiittling  ercry  maa  be  meeta : 

So  then  Apollo  did  ło  glory  caat 

Hit  brlght  beamei  dn  a  rocke  with  gold  enchatt. 

And  thenoa  the  swłft  rc6ectioii  of  tbeir  light 

Bliiid«d  thofle  eyes,  the  cbiefat  sUites  of  night.' 

Wbea  ttretgbt  a  tbicke-twoloe  ckpud  (aa  if  it  toagbi 

Id  beaiitie'9  miode  to  bare  a  tbaDkfttll  tboeght) 

loTayrd  the  loatre  of  graat  T1ua*a  carre, 

Aod  sbe  behcid  from  whence  ihe  tatę  not  €an«, 

Ciłt  OD  a  high-bnm*d  rocke,  (hilaid  with  gold) 

Tbis  ephapfai  and  read  it,  tbua  eiirol*d  : 

"  In  depth  of  waves  loog  bath  Alesit  slept, 
So  cboicest  jewels  are  the  dotctt  kept ; 
"Wbose  deatb  the  land  bad  seeoe,  but  it  appoam 
To  c*oontervaile  his  losae,  meo  wanted  teares. 
80  here  be  lyes,  wbose  dii^  each  mermaid  singt, 
for  whom  the  cloudi  weepe  laine,  the  Earth  bier 
springs." 

Her  ejret  thete  linet  ac^nainted  with  ber  minde 
Had  tcarcely  madę ;  when,  o^er  the  hill  behinde, 
She  beard  a  woiuan  ery :  **  Ab,  well  a-day  ! 
What  shali  I  do  ł  Goe  home,  or  fiye,  or  itay  ?" 
Admir^d  Marina  roie,  and  with  a  pace 
.Al  gnicefull  af  the  god«lc«et  did  traoe 
CFec  stately  Ida,  (when  ibnd  Paris'  doome* 
Kiodled  the  6re  should  niigbty  Troy  cotoooibe) 
She  went  co  aide  the  woman  In  distmte, 
(  frne  beaoty  never  was  ftwod  mcrdłeMe) 
Yet  dont  tlie  noc  goe  nye,  leait  (being  ftpide) 
Some  Tillaine^  otitrage,  that  Dilght  then  betyde 
(  Por  aught  the  knew)  anto  the  cryiog  maide, 
Might  gntfpe  with  her  t  by  thicketa,  whfch  arra3r*d 
The  high  tea^bonuding  bill,  to  neare  tlie  went, 
She  taw  «hat  wight  mada  tnch  lowd  drariment 
Lowd  ?  y49t ;  toiig  rigbt :  fbr  tioce  the  asure  tkye 
impritoo*d  flrtt  the  worU,  a  mortart  ery 
With  gnsaterdaDgor  Dever  plefc*d  the  ayre. 

A  wight  the  waa  to  farra  from  bcing  faire. 
Nona  eouid  be  fonie  eiteeai*d,  eompar^d  with  ber. 

.Detcribing  fbnlnet,  pardon  if  I  erre, 
Ye  thepheardf*  danghtert,  and  ye  gentle  twainet ! 
My  Mnie  would  gladly  ch^antoiołe  lovely  ttninet: 
Yet  ńfiee  ou  miry  groiodt  the  troda,  fbr  doabt 
Of  nnking,  aJI  in  hacte,  thuf  wadet  the  ont. 

At  when  f  reat  Neptune,  in  hit  beigbt  of  prSde, 
Tbe  iniaod  creekt  fitt  with  a  high  tpnng*tydey 
Oreat  iMct  of  fiah,  amoog  the  oyttert  hye, 
Wbłcb,  by  aąoicke  cbbe,  oa  tbe  tboret,  left  4ry, 

^  The  jndginent  of  Parit. 


And  by  aottie  power  tbat  did  affect  tbe  girlca, 
Tlranafonii*d  thote  Tiąuid  dropa  to  oryent  peariet^ 
Aad itivw'd  theai on  the thoie:  forwhoie  rkh  prize 
la  wioged  pinet  tbe  Roman  edooiet 
FloDg  thro*  tbe  deep  abytae  to  oiir  wbite  rockeiy 
For  jemt  to  derkę  tbeir  ladyca*  gokleo  loeket : 
Wbo  ▼alew'd  them  aa  highiy  id  tbeir  kindet 
M  tiMae  the  mn-bamt  £thiopian  flodat. 
Loog  on  tbe  ihore  dittrett  Marina  lay : 
For  ba  tbat  opet  the  pleatant  tweett  of  May, 
'Aeyond  the  nooosttad  to  fiurre  dniTO  bit  teame, 
That  han«tt-felllet  (with  cordt  and  ckmted  crrame, 
With  cbeete  and  butler,  oaket,  and  eatet  ynoir, 
That  are  the  yeoman^t  from  the  yoake  or  eowe) 
On  thealet  of  eome  were  at  tbeir  aoo  itboa^t  dote, 
Wbilat  by  them  merrily  tbe  bag-pipe  goct: 
fjn  from  her  haiki  the  lil^ed  up  her  hcad, 
Where  all  tbe  Oraoet  then  Inhabited. 
When  casting  round  her  over-dTOwned  eyet, 
(So  bare  1  tcene  a  jemme  of  mickle  prioe 
Koole  in  a  tcallop  thetl  with  water  Brd) 
Sbe,  oa  a  marble  roeke  at  band,  behild, 
la  cbaractart  deepe  cnt  with  irun  ttroke, 
A  tbepheard't  moane,  which  read  by  bar,  tbat 
spoke: 

"  Glide  soft,  ye  siWer  6oodt, ' 

And  erery  tpring : 
Withtn  the  shady  woods, 
"Let  no  bird  ńog ! 
Kor  from  the  gTOve  a  tnrtle  dore 
Be  teene  to  couple  with  her  lorę, 
Bat  silenoe  on  each  dale  aod  mouuŁaioe  dwell, 
Whiist  Willy  bidt  his  friend  and  j..iy  ftf  ewelL 

*'  But  (of  great  I  hetit'  trayDo) 

Ye  meraiaides  fiiire, 
Tbat  on  the  shuret  do  plaina 
Your  tca-greene  baire, 
As  ye  in  tramels  knit  yonr  lodu, 
Weepe  ye  ,*  and  so  ioćme  the  lockt 
In  i>eavy  murmun  tbrough  tbe  broad  thorm  tell^ 
How  Wi)ly  bad  bit  friend  and  joy  feiwwdi. 

**  Ceate,  ccate,  ye  marmnrłng  wind^ 

To  movea  wave; 
Bnt  if  »itb  truobled  mlndt 
Yon  tedte  bit  graTe, 
Know.  >tłs  at  Tarioot  at  yonraelret, 
Now  in  tbe  deepe,  then  00  the  thelvet. 
Hit  coflm  t09t*d  by  fidh  aod  sorges  fcll, 
WhibŁ  Willy  #eepes,  and  bidt  all  joy  farewelL 

••  Had  be.  Aiioo  like, 

Beeiieiudg*d  to  drowoe, 
He  on  hit  lnie  eo«ld  tirike 
So  rare  a  twou', 
A  ąhawmnd  dolphiot  woald  hove  ooma. 
And  joyntly  ttrive  tu  briag  bim  bum*-. 
But  he  on  thip-bonid  dyde,  by  tickueato  leli, 
Sińca  wben  hb  WiUy  bad  all  joy  fturewatl. 

*'  Great  Neptune,  beafu  a  swaide ! 

His  coAn  take, 
And  with  a  golden  chaitta 
(Por  pittie)  oMdie 
It  &st  nnto  a  tJdi  neere  land  ! 
Where  etYy  calmy  morne  fte  ttand, 
Aod  OR  ooe  tbeepe  out  of  my  fold  I  tell, 
Sad  Willy*»  pipethall  bid  hji  friend  fiuewell.'' 

"  Ah,  beavy  tbcphenrd  !  wbo  to  ara  tboa  be,'? 
Quotb  isutc  Marina,  **  1  do  pitty  thcp: 
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The  6sbct  fWWWt  <1i9  OfWWfp  g>K*  ^4*  - 
So  broad  her  laoutli  v«s :  «$  she  itoo4  9nd  ertd»» 
She  tore  hty  eivisb  )woU  of  kayre,  as  blaokc 
And  fuli  of  duH  94  fiay  coUy^9  aaelie. 
Her  ey«6  ui4ilc«»  wer«  like  ber  body  right, 
Squint  and  misbspen,  ob«  duo,  t'eCh«r  whttc. 

As  ID  »  picturs  iMibM  unio  Cha  life, 
Or  carved  by  ą  curiou«  workiaaii^t  kaife, 
If  twenty  men  at  once  ihouU  oom^  to  ae* 
The  gTcat  effecU  of  uoiirde  indiutry, 
Fauh  senarally  «oi|1d  tiiioJce  tb«  pkture^s  eya 
'U^^as  fixt  on  biw,  aod  oa  no  etaadcr  by  '• 
So  as  »be  (biling)  was  upon  tha  baaiokie, 
If  twica  &vĘi  biindred  nsen  stood  oa  a  ninckc, 
Her  ill-face  tow'nis  theoi,  ev«ry  one  woulU  ny 
Sbe  loojkw  oo  om  ;  «hiea  she  aaotber  way 
Had  cast  her  eyas,  as  oa  sovur  rocke  or  tree. 
And  on  no  one  of  all  tbat  company. 
Her  nasa  (o  crooked  nose)  ber  moutb  o^er  hvmg, 
As  it  would  be-dineoted  by  her  tongue : 
Her  fore-head  sucb»  as  ona  aoight  nccre  aTOw 
Sonę  plovHDan,  therc,  had  latały  beene  at  plow. 
Her  fice  so  achorcbt  was  aod  bo  Tyldę  ii  sbowes, 
As  oa  »  paar-lree  sbe  had  acar^d  the  crovas. 
Witbin  a  tanner^s  fat  I  oft  hj|ve  eyda  [hyde 

(Tbatthraenoonesthenebadlaina)  alar^eose 
lo  liqaour  m'»i  vUh  atroag^  bark«,  (4br  gaina) 
Yał  had  not  tana  one  baifo  so  dcirp  a  sUina 
As  liad  her  skin :  a^d  that  as  bani  irell-ayia 
As  any  bmw^e^s,  kwf  hardenad  io  tha  stya* 
Her  shouldert  such  as  I  ba^e  ofteo  secne 
A  silły  cottage  on  a  village  greene 
Might  cbaage  his  corner  posts,  in  good  behoofę^ 
For  four  such  under-proppers  tO  bis  roofe. 
Haswives,  go,  hire  her ;  if  you  yearely  gave 
A  lamkin  morę  tban  ase,  yoa  that  niight  sare 
In  washing  beatles ;  for  ber  bands  would  passe 
To  serre  that  purpose,  though  you  daily  wasb. 
For  otber  bidden  paits,  tbus  uob  I  say : 
As  ballad-osangers  on  a  atarkeinday 
Taking  tbeir  stand,  ane  (witb  as  haiab  m  soyca    . 
As  ever  cart  wheele  mada)  sggcaikaa  t^e  sad  choioe 
OfTom  the  miller  with  a  goldan  tbuabe, 
Wbo  crost  in  lovo,  ran  mad,  aoddmfo,  and  daniibis, 
Halfe  part  ha  cb«ots,  and  wiU  not  slng  it  out. 
But  thus  b«8p«ak9  to  bis  9ttonUve  rout : 
*<  Tbus  mucb  ibr  loYel  warbkd  from  »y  brast, 
And  gentłć  fińeods  for  money  tal^a  tbf  resl :" 
So  speake  I  to  tbe  orer-longing  eare, 
That  would  the  rest  of  bar  destiriRtioq  beara, 
Mucb  bave  I  song  for  loye,  tbe  rest  (90t  oommon) 
jMjutiąl  wiU  shaw  for  coyna,  i»'a  cnsbbad  womim. 

If  e'ce  you  saw  a  pedant  gin  prapare 
To  ^peaike  home  gnu^ull  spaach  to  master  maJor, 
And  being  b»shfuU«  wiUi  a  quAkwig  do««bt 
Tliat  in  bjs  eloąueoce  be  iQsiy  be  out; 
He  oft  steps  forth,  as  o^  turas  ba4(o  agaiaa ; 
And  long  'tjs  a^ra  be  opa  bis  leamed  veyna : 
Tbinke  sp  Marina  stooŃ) :  for  nov  aha  tbougbt 
To  Tenture  fortb,  iben  some  Goi\jaeti{re  proagbt 
He  |J9  b^  jcfUogs,  Icasi  ti^is  ugly  vigbt 
(^ince  like  ai^itcbshe  lookt)  tbiougb  spalsof  nigbi, 
Higbt  mal^c  bar  body  tbniill  (t^at  yet  v«s  lita) 
To  all  tb^  foula  iate^t^  f  ^  witcbery : 
Tbis  drew  bier  b^cKe  againa.    At  |ast  f)»  baoka 
Thro«gb  ^  ^ov4  doubtf,  went  to  b«r«  and  bfapste 
In  gentJ^  m»BĘyu  tb^s :  "  Cl^pd  day,  gpgd  maiim  i^ 
Wtib  tbat  i^ar  <a7  sbe  9n  a  ppd«in«  #(#id* 
And  rub^d  ber  squiot  eyes  wiŁh  her  mighty  fist. 
Bat  as  a  miU^  bfńog  giB^ii94  ^Ę^^t 


I  Lets  down  his  iood-gataa  «(tb  «  ipaedy  Ml, 
And  quaiTing  up  tłie  paiaaga  theńańtball, 
Tbe  waters  aweU  in  splaene,  and  nevtr  stey 
1'ill  by  some  claft  tbay  iftd  aaotber  way  c 
So  wbaa  har  taaiaa  wcra  atopt  from  eyther  e^ 
Her  singiilts,  Mubbrings,  saem'd  to  make  thaoi 

Ont  at  her  ayater-asawth  and  aose-tlitils  wi«lp. 
*<  Can  there,*'  q«otb  f^iiw  Marina,  <*  ere  beiide 
(In  tbase  sweet  graves)  a  wench,  sa  great  a  wroa^, 
Tbat  sbould  inforca  a  ery  so  totid,  se  kmg? 
On  ^asa  dełigbtfuli  plaioes  bow  can  there  be 
So  much  as  heaid  tbe  «Muna  of  villany  ? 
Exc^t  when  shepheards  ia  their  gladsome  M 
3iag  bymnes  to  I^  that  they  are  free  from  it. 
'*  But  shewme,  wbat  batb  oaus'd  thy  grieirous 

"  As  late'*  (q4iotli  she)  "  I  w«nt  to  yonder  well, 
(You  canoot  sae  it  here ;  that  'frove,  doth  cover 
With  his  thicke  boagkes  his  linie  cbannell  OTer) 
To  fetch  some  watcr  (as  I  uso)  to  dresse 
My  mast«r's  sop{iar,  (you  may  thtnk  of  flesh  ; 
But  wcll  I  wot  be  tastetb  no  such  dish) 
Of  ratchets,  whitings.  or  saoh  oommon  flsh, 
That  with  his  net  be  drags  into  his  boate. 
Among  tbe  flags  below,  there  stands  his  coata 
(A  simple  one)  thatch'd  o*re  with  recde  and 

broome; 
It  hath  a  kitchin»   and  a  seTeralJ  roome 
For  each  of  us."    "  But  this  is  nought:  yau  Aae" 
Replyde  Marinę,  "  I  pritbee  answere  me 
To  what  I  qucstion'd.'*  **  Doe  but  beare  me  first,*^ 
AnswerM  tlio  hag.     "  He  is  a  man  so  curst, 
Altbough  I  toyle  at  borne,  and  serve  his  swine, 
Yet  scarce  allows  ba  me  whereon  to  dioe : 
In  sum  mer  time  on  black-berries  I  liva. 
On  crabs  and  bawea,  and  what  wiid  forreats  give  » 
In  wmter*s  cold,  bare^4bot  I  run  to  ieake 
For  OjTsters  and  smali  wrinekles  in  each  aeeke 
Whereon  I  fimd,  and  on  the  neager  słone. 
Byt  if  be  homa  retume  and  find  me  gone, 
I  still  am  snre  to  feele  his  hea^y  band. 
Alas  and  weale  away,  siooa  pow  I  stapd 
In  such  a  plight :  for  if  I  seeke  bis  dore 
HeeM  beate  me  ten  times  worse  tban  eVe  befbre.**^ 
**  What  hast  thou  done  >*'  (yet  askt  Marina) 
**  I  with  my  pitcher  lately  took  my  way  ["  say  ?" 
(As  late  I  said)  to  tbilke  same  sbaded  spdng, 
FillM  it,  and  homewards  rais*d  my  voicG  to  siny; 
Butan  my  backe  rdum,  I  (haples)  spvde 
A  tree  of  cherries  wilde,  and  them  t  eydc 
With  such  a  longing,  tisat  onwares  my  foot 
Got  underoeatb  a  bollow'^grwwing  root, 
Carrying  my  pot  as  maidM  nse  ob  their  beads, 
I  fell  with  it,  and  broke  it  all  to  sbraada. 
Tliis  is  my  g«iefi>,  this  is  my  oauae  of  monę  $   * 
And  if  some  kinda  wigiit  gaa  not  to  attone. 
My  Rirly  master,,  wkh  me  wretobed  maid, 
I  shall  ba  baataa  de»d.»*     •<  Ba  aot  afraid,*^ 
Said  sweet  Marina,  *'  bitften  thce  hefi>re ;   .. 
Ile.come  to  make  tby  peace ;  for  sińce  I  aore      » 
Doe  hunger,   and  ę^t  bome  thou  h^t  smali 

cheere, 
(Need  and  supply  grow  farre  off,  seldoąi  noną,) 
To  yonder  grove  ile  goe  to  taste  the  spring^ 
And  see  wbat  it  aĄbi-dis  for  oourishing." 
Tbu»  parted  they.     And  sad  Marina  blest 
Tbe  honr  she  met  the  maid,  who  did  invest 
Her  ia  aimifled  bope,  sbe  oooe  dipwid  9or 
Her  flocke  apiaa  (a|id  dliiTC  tbam  meniiy 
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Tb  tiMir  flourrfe-deeked  layr«,  and  tread  tbe  fthoras 
Of  ptoasfttit  Albion)  thfou^b  the  welt  poy%M  <nr«8 
Of  tbe  poore  Iwher-cimn  that  d««lt  tbereby^ 

Biit  M  a  man  wbo  iii  a  lottery 
Ratb  Yentoi^d  of  bisccyne,  ere  he  ha^e  aiight, 
Tbinkcs  thiaor  tbatthatl  with  hń  prize  b«  bougbt, 
And  BO  enricht,  march  wicb  the  better  rancke, 
Wbcn  todainty  be's  caird,  and  all  is  błaookb  : 
To  cifeaale  Marina  to  dotb  Kortnne  pro^e, 
**  SUtomen  and  sba  aro  netrer  firnie  in  love«** 

No  aooner  bad  Marina  goŁ  tbe  wood» 
Bat  as  tbe  trees  she  nearly  learcbM  for  9aod, 
A  ▼illaiiie*,  kane,  as  aoj^  rake  apfMirea, 
That  łook*t,  as  pincb'd  with  laminę,  AgyptVyear«s, 
Worae  oat  and  wasted  to  the  pithlesse  bonę, 
As  one  tbat  bad  a  kMig  ooorantption. 
His  nuty  teeth  (foraaken  of  bis  lips 
As  tbey  bad  senr'd  with  want  two  prentiships) 
md  tbroogb  bis  pallid  cheekes,  and  lankest  skin 
Bewray  wbatnnmbcT  were  enranckt  witbhi: 
His  greedy  eyes  deep  snnk  into  his  h^d, 
Wbicb  with  a  rongb  bayre  was  o'er  co"er«d. 
How  many  boncsmade  np  this  stanred  wight 
Wat  aoon  percetT'd ;  a  man  of  dimmest  sight 
Apparantly  might  see  them  kntt,  and  tetf 
Haiw  all  bis  Teynes  and  every  sinew  fell. 
His  be!)y  (inwards  drawne)  his  boweb  prtst. 
His  unfilfd  skin  hnng  dangliog  on  his  brest, 
His  feeble  knees  wKłi  paine  enoiigb  npbokl 
That  ptned  carkasse,  casten  in  a  mold  •  • 
Cat  out  by  deatb's  grłm  formę.    If  smali  legt  wan 
Btct  tbe  title  of  a  gentleman ; 
His  did  acquire  it.    In  bis  flesh  pullM  downa 
As  be  bad  1iv'd  in  a  bełeagncred  towne, 
Wbere  plenty  bad  so  long  estranged  beene 
Tbat  men  most  worthy  notę,  in  griefe  were  seene 
Cnioagb  they  rrjoyc'd  tohave  attain*d  such  meat) 
Of  rats,  awl  halfe-tann*d  hydes,  witbioomacacs 

grcat, 
Gladly  to  feerl ;  and  wbere  a  nnrse  most  Tilde 
Bnincke  her  o«m  milkę,  and  starv*d  her  cr3ring 

cbiłd. 
Yet  he  tbrongb  want  of  food  not  tbns  bełcame : 
But  Naturę  firsVdecreed,  that  as  the  flame 
Is  nerer  sceoe  to  ftye  his  nonnshmfnt. 
But  all  ćonsnmes:  and  still  the  morę  is  lent 
Tbe  morę  it  eoirets.     And  as  all  the  floods 
(Downe  trencliing  from  smali  grovei,  and  greater 

woodb) 
The  yast  insatiate  sca  dotb  still  d^ronrt. 
And  yet  bis  tbirst  not  ąuenohed  by  their  power ; 
So  ever  shonld  befall  this  starved  wight; 
Tbe  morę  bis  Tyands,  morę  his  appetite ; 
What  ere  tbe  deepes  brtng  fortb,  or  earth,  or  ayre, 
He  rarine  shonld,  and  want  in  greatsst  fore ; 
And  whac  aeitie  twiue  seayen  yeares  won  Id  senr^j, 
He  should  derotire,  and  yet  bis  like  to  stanre. 
A  wretch  so  empiy ;  tbat  if  e^re  tbere  be 
Tn  Naturę  found  the  least  vacuitie, 
-Twill  be  łn  him.    Tbe  grave  to  Ceres'  store ; 
A  canib«ll  to  lab'reni  ołd  and  poore; 
A  spnnge-like  dropsie,  drinkrog  till  it  bnrst ; 
Tbe  sicknes  tearm'd  tbe  wolfe,  Vłlde  and  acciirst ; 
In  Bomft  retpects  like  tbe  art  of  alcbnmy 
That  thrives  least,  wben  it  long*st  dotb  'muHiply : 
lionos  be  cleepedwas*.  wbose  loDg-nayl*d  paw 
Seiziag  Marina,  and  bis  shaipe-fang^d  jaw 

*  See  Mr.  Sackrille^f  IndaotioD  to  tbe  Mirronr 
•fMagirtr^tcik       .      . 
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(Tbe  strongest  part  be  bad)  fixt  in  her  werds, 
He  forc'd  ber  tbeace^  thfougb  thickets  and  high 

recds, 
Towards  his  ca^e.    Her  fate  the  swift  windes  rue, 
And  round  tbe  grove  in  heavy  murmures  flew. 
The  Jimbes  of  trees,  tbat  (as  in  love  with  eytlier) 
f o  ckite  imbraoements  long  bad  liv'd  togetber, 
Rubb'd  each  on  otber,  and  in  sbreeks  did  show 
The  windes  bad  moT^d  morę  parfners  of  their  wofr 
Olde  and  decayed  stockes,  tbat  lóng  time  spent  ^  • 
(Tpon  their  armes.  their  rootes  cbiefe  noorishment ; 
And  that  drawne  dry,  as  freeły  did  impart 
Their  boogbes  a  feeding  on  their  father^s  bart. 
Yet  by  respectiesse  impes  wbeii  all  was  gotie, 
Pithlesse  and  saplesse,  naked  left  alone, 
Their  hollow  truncks,  filPd  with  theTr  neighbaur*s 

moanes, 
Sent  from  a  thoosand  Tents  ten  thousand.groane^ 
All  birds  flew  fmm  tbe  wood,  as  they  bad  been 
ScarM  with  aatrong  boTt  rattltng  'oiong  tbe  freen* 

I  jmos  with  his  sweet  theft  fuli  slily  rushes 
Through  sharp-hookM  brambles,  tbomes  and  tang* 

ling  bushes, 
Wbose  tenters  sti<!king  in  her  garments,  sought 
(Poore  shrubs)  to  help  b^,  but  availing  oought, 
As  angry  (best  ioteots  miss*d  best  proceeding) 
They  scratebM  bit  faoe  and  leg/,  cleere  water  ' 

bleediog. 
Not  greater  hastę  a  fearefull  scbool-boy  makęt- 
Out  of  an  orchard  whence  by  stealth  he  takes 
A  cbttrlish'former'fe  plmns,  sweet  paces  or  grapes^ 
Than  Limosdid,  as  from  the  tbicke  be  seapca 
Downe  to  the  shore,    Wbere  raśting  him  a  space, 
Restlesse  Marina  gan  entrsat  for  grace 
Of  one  wbose  knowing^it  as  desp*rate  stood, 
As  wbere  each  day  to  get  supply  of  food.        •     ■ 
O !  bad  she  (thirsty)  soch  cntraaty  mada 
At^some  high  rocke,  proiid  of  his  erening  shade, 
He  would  bare  bant  in  two,  and  from  his  Teyncs 
(Por  her  arail)  upen  tbe  under  plamea 
A  hundred  springs  a  hundred  wayes  should  swimme. 
To  show  ber  tears  inforced  6oods  from  him. 
Had  siich  an  oratresse  beene  beard  to  plead 
Por  foir  Polixena,  the  mnrtb'rer*s  bead 
Had  bei  n  her  pardon,  and  so  scap'd  that  sbocke, 
Which  madę  h«r  lover*s  tooabe  ber  dying  blocke. 
Not  an  inraged  lion,  sorly,  wood, 
No  tyger  reft  her  yong,  nor  sa^age  brood, 
No,  not  the  foaming  boare.  tbat  durst  approTe 
LoveIes9e  to  leaif^  the  migfity  q«eene  of  love,  - 
But  her  sad  plaints,  their  uncontb  walkes  amoiig; 
Spent,  in  sweet  numbers  from  her  golden  iongue,  ' 
So  much  their  great  hearts  would  in   softsesse 

steep,  fwaepe. 

They  at  -ber  foot  would  gro^ełing  lye,  aiid 
Yet  now,  alas !  nor  words,  nor  iloods  of  teares 
Did  aught  avaiłe.    "  Tbe  belly  batb  no  eares.V 

As  I  have  knowne  a  man  loath  meet  with  gaine 
That  carrieth  in  bis  front  least  show  of  paine, 
Who  for  bis  viltailes  all  his  raimeot  pledg]^, 
Wbose  stackes  for  firiag  are  bis  heifHbour^s 

hedges, 
From  whence  retuming  with  a  burden  great, 
Wearied,  on  «ome  greene  banoke  bo  takes  his  sfttt; 
But  fearefull  (as  still  thoft  is  in  bis  stay) 
Gets  qoiekly  up,  and  hasteth  fost  awAy  t 
^  limos  sooner  eaaed  than  ymted 
Was  up,  and  throngb  the  r«edi  (aa  moch  moteilid 
As  in  tbe  brakas)  who  loringly  oombhM,    -^ 
And  for  her  ayde  Łpgether  iwist^ud  t«m%   * 
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No«  iminacling  fais  bands,  tben  on  his  legt 
Ijke  fettera  hang  the  Moder  grairing  aegs: 
And  bad  his  teeth  not  beene  of  strongest  hołd, 
He  U^ers  bad  left  his  prey,    Fates  i|ncoatfQl'd, 
Deoide  so  great  a  blisse  to  plants  or  men. 
And  lent  bim  strength  to  bńng  ber  to  his  den. 

West,  in  Apołto's  course  to  Tagus'  streame, 
Crown*d  with  a  sil^er  circiing  dyądeme 
Of  wet  exaled  misŁs,  there  stood  a  pile 
Of  aged  rockes,  (torne  from  Łbe  neigbboar  ile 
And  girl  with  wares)  against  whose  naked  brest 
The  surges  ttlted,  on  bis  snowy  creQt 
The  to«'ring  falcoa  whilome  built,  and  kings 
StroTe  4br  that  eirie,  on  whose  scaling  wings 
MonarchSy  iq  gold  refin'd  as  much  would  lay 
As  migbt  a  month  their  army  loyall  pay.        [kin 
BraTe  birds  tbey  were,  whose  quick-selfe-loss*uing 
8t*ll  wonne  tbe  girionds  from  the  peregrin. 
Kot  Cema  ile '  in  Affnc*s  silver  mayne, 
Vot  lustĄill-bloody  Tertus'  Thradan  strayne, 
Nor  any  other  lordiog  of  the  ayre 
PMrst  with  bis  etrie  for  tbetr  wing  oompare. 
About  his  sides  a  thousand  seaguls  bred, 
The  mery,  and  the  haleyon  fianosed 
IFor  eolours  rare,  and  for  tbe  peaoefull  seas 
Ronnd  tbe  Sicilian  coast,  ber  brooding  dayes. 
Poflins  (as  thiclte  as  starltngs  in  a  fen)  [ben, 

Were  fetcht  from  thence :  there  sate  the  pewet 
And  in  the  elefts  the  martin  bnilt  his  nest 
But  those  by  this  curst  eaitifo  dispossest 
Of  roost  and  ne^t,  the  least ;  of  life,  tbe  most : 
AU  left  that  pipce,  and  soiight  a  safer  coast, 
Jnstead  of  tbem  the  eaterpiller  hants, 
And  cancre-vorme  among  tbe  tender  plants, 
That  here  and  there  in  nooks  and  comers  grew ; 
Of  conpofants  and  loeusts  not  a  few  ; 
Tbe  cranuning  raTon,  and  a  bondred  morę 
I>evouring  creatures ;  yetwhen  from  the  sliore 
^'mos  caoiewading  (as  be.esbily  misht 
£xcf  pt  at  high  tydcs,)  all  would  take  tbeir  flight, 
.Or  hide  themyeWes-  in  'Some  decp  hole  or  othcr 
Lest  one  derourer  ihoiild  devoiir  anotber. 

Ncorc  to  the  shore  that  bord^red  on  the  rocke 
Ko  merry  swaine  was  seene  to  f<.*ed  b'is  flocke, 
Kolnsty.neat-heard  thither drore  bis  kine, 
^or-boocish  hog-beciid  fed  his  rooting  swine  : 
A  stony  ground  it  was,  sweet  herbage  faiiM  : 
Kou^httbero  but  weeds,  which  Lioios,  strongly 

nayrd, 
Tore-from  tbeir  motber'«  krett,  to  stofle  his  maw. 
Ko  crab-ti^e  bore''błS  Kmde,  itor  tborn  his  baw. 
Asin  a  forest  well  compleat  with  deere 
We  see  tbe  lioUyef,  asbcs,  ev«r|r  wbere 
•Kpb*d  of  tbeir  clonthing  by  the  browsing  gamę  : 
So  noere  tbe  roeke,  a)l  tfees  were  e*re  you.oame 
To^ookł  Deeember's  wrath^tpod  Toid  of  barkę. 
Herę  danc^d  no  nympb,  no  early-rising  larke 
fttrog.  up  tha  plow-man  ańd  his  drowsie  matę : 
Ali  Doond  the  rocke  barren  and  desplate. 

Inmldst  of  thąt  bage  pyle  was  Limos'  caTO 
^"uli  largo  and  roandf-wbfreio  a  m|Uer*8  knave 
Migbt  for  his  borse  andąiicfoe  hąyeroome  at 

will; 
Wben  was  out^drsnrae  by  sofnt;  infgrced  fkiil, 

'  Not  the  Genie  of  Plisy,  but  tbe  island  of  Mau- 
ritius, disco^ered  by  the  Hollanden,  159&  i  fbwis 
«4tfe-here  inmimeimUe  and  of  great  variety ;  some 
so  tamę  ibst  tbey  willaofier  a  m^n  almost  to  touch 
tk^HA.  t^^a  0^abv!s  Africa,  p.  '713.  . 


Wbat  migbty  conquests  were  aohieTM  by  hiok 
Firąt  stood  tbe  siege  of  great  Jerosaleo  *, 
Witbin  whose  triple  waU  and  sacred  citie 
( Weepe  ye  stone-bearted  men !  ob  read  and  pitlie ! 
'T3s  Sion's  caose  invokes  yonr  bńny  teais : 
Can  any  dry  eye  be  wban  sho  appears    * 
As  I  must  sing  ber  >  Ob  1  if  such  there  be ; 
Flye,  flye  th*  abode  of  men !  and  h«sten  tbee 
Into  the  dosart,  sonie  high  moontaine  nnder, 
Or  at  thee  boyes  will  bisse,  and  old  n^  wońder.) 
Herę  sits  a  motber  weeping,  pale  and  mm, ' 
With  6xed6yes,  whose  hopekss  thougbt  ścemM  laa 
How  (sińce  for  inany  dayes  no  fiaod  she  taated, 
Her  meale,  ber  oy  le  coasqm'4»  i^ll  spen^  *11  irastad) 
For  one  poore  day  she  migbt  attatne  supply  t 
And  desp'rate  of  aught  elsie,  sit,  pine,  and  dye. 
At  lapt  ber  miud  meets  witb  ber  tender  cbilde 
That  iq  tbe  cradle  lay  (qf  osyefs  wilde) 
Which  taken  in  ber  arms,  sbo  gires  tbe  teąte, 
From  whence  tlie  little  wretch  witb  laboor  greąt 
Not  one  poor  drop  can  suoke :  whereat  sbe  wood, 
Cryes  out,  <*  O  Hea^en !  ąre  alt  tbe  Ibunts  .of  fbod 
Fjchausted  quitc  ?  and  mu«t  my  in&nt  yoog 
Be  fed  with  sbooes  ?  yct  wąnt^ag  those  ere  long, 
Feed  on  itselfe  ?  No  $  £rsi  tbe  roome  that  gave 
Him  soule  and  life,  shall  be  bis  timeksse  grare.: 
^y  dugs,  thy  best  reliefe,  tbroągb  gn^ling  banger 
Flow  now  no  morę  my  htJbe ;  tben  sipoe  nq  kyiger  • 
By  me  thou  canst  be  fed  nor  <^y  o^ber, 
Be  thou  the  nurse,  and  feed  thy  dying  motber,*' 
Tben  in  another  place  she  stratgbt  appeares 
Seetbiug  ber  suckling  in  ber  scalding  tearea. 
From.wheooe  not  fieurre  the  paint^  niMide  bqr  staqd 
Tearing  his  sod  6esb  with  ber  cnie|i  hand^ 
In  gobbeis  which  she  ate,    O  cursed  wombe, 
That  to  thyselfe  art  both  the  grave  and  tombe. 

A  little  sweet  lad,  there,  seemts  to  eotreat' 
(^Vitb  held  np  hands)  bis  fymisbt  sire  fw  meąte, 
Who  wantin;^  aught  to  givc  his  hoped  joy 
Bnt  throbs  and  sigbes ;  the  over  hongry  boy. 
For  some  poore  bit,  in  darke  nooket  OMking  quest, 
Hissachell  flndes,  which  growes  a  gladsome  feasi 
To  him  and  both  his  parents*    Tben,  nextday 
He  chewes  the  points,  wherrwith  be  usM  to  play : 
Deyoiiring  last  his  bookes  of  ev*ry  kinde, 
Tbey  fed  bis  body  which  should  feede  his  mtndc  i 
But  when  bis  sachell,  points,  bookes  all  were  gooe, 
Befure  his  sirc  he  droopes,  and  dyes  anone. 

In  height  of  art  then  bad  the  work-man  doiie 
A  pious,  zcalons,  most  rełigioua  sonn^ 
Wlio  on  thd  eabmy  excursioti  madc, 
And  spite  of  dangcr  strongly  did  iiiTade 
Their  yittaiies'  cónt'oy,  bringing  from  them  borna 
Dry*d  figs,  dates,  almonds,  .and  sucb  fruita  ascpipe 
To  tbe  be}eag'riag  fbe,  and  sates  tbe  aant 
TbArewitb  of  those,  who,  from  a  Umder  plant 
Dred  bim  a  mąn  for  armes :  thus  oft  he  went. 
And  storke-Ulce  sought  his  parenfs  Dourisbmeot, 
Tiil  fat(*s  dccriHsd,  he  oh  the  Roman  speares 
Should  give  bib  bloud  for  them,  vbp  gave  bim  theirs. 
A  million  of  sucb  throes  did  famine  brinj 
l7pon  tbe  citie  of  tbe  rojghty  king, 
Tdl.  as  ber  people,  all  ber  buildiogs  rare 
Consum'd  theroselres  and  dim*d  tłąe  lightsome  ayie. 

Neere  this  the  cnrious  p^ąicell  did  expresse 
A  łarge  and  ąolitary  wilderiąesae, 
Whose  bi^b  well-limiicd  oakes  in  growing  s^o«*d 
Al  tbey  would  ease  stroog  Atlas  of  his  load : 

■  Sf  e  Joseph  us's  Wars  of  tbe  Jeąs,  b.  7.  c.  «. 
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Hen  midenieath  a  trae  tn  bea^y  plifbt 
(Her  brea4  aod  pot  «f  water  wutod  qnite) 
J^nrptiaftHagar  %  (iiipl  wkh  haagcr  Ml) 
SitarebMofbape;  heriaiaiit  Ishmael 
(Farf0  froB  her  behig  leid}  fuli  sadly  teamM 
To  ery  finr  maata,  bis  ery  Ae  nought  ettaam^d, 
Bot  Iwpt  bar  itilly  and  tani*d  ber  fcoe  away, 
Kacming  alLmaaaei  waic  booticna  to  a«ay 
In  sach  a  daseit  i  and  smee  aoir  tbay  mait 
Sleepe  tbair  etamal  aleepe,  aod  elaafa  to  dust, 
Sba  ctoM  (apait)  to  gtwape  ona  daatb,  alona, 
Ratber  tban  by  ber  baba  a  millMMi. 

Tbea  Eriucbtboa^ease  ia  Orki'!  wng*^ 
Was  portiayad  oat ;  aad  many  moa  aloog 
Tfae  iBMics  of  tba  cava }  wbicb  wara  deserida 
By  BMny  foope-boles  nmnd  on  ererf  side» 

Tbcta  iaire  Marina  ▼ieir*d,  laft  all  aloiia, 
Tbe  cara  tmt  sbat.    LUnos  ibr  pillaga  fona : 
Nccre  tba«asb'd  sbore  'moog  roots,  ai^  braen^ 

and  tboHM, 
A  bnUocka  findcs,  wbodelTing  witb  bis  bomes 
Tbe  bnrtlcMaeartb,  (tbe  wtulę  bis  tongb  bada 
Tbe  yeelding^turffe)  in  forioas  raga  ba  bure  [toere 
Hk  hcBd.aiiKnig  tbe  boogbs  tbat  beld  it  ronnd, 
Wbile  witb  bis  bellowcs  ali  the  sbores  resound : 
Him  linos  kilM,  and  bal'd  witb  no  souU  paina 
Uato  tba  rocka ;  fied  wtll ;  tbea  goes  agafaie : 
Wbidi  8enr*d  Marina  m,  foc  bad  bis  laod 
Fsil*d  biai»  berfayiM  badfiuN  tbair  deeiastbloiMt 

Kow  gmt  Hyparioo  laft  bis  golden  tbrana 
Tbat  aa  tfaa  dancing  wares  in  |^y  sbena. 
For  wbaae  daeiining  cm  tba  w«istem  sbora 
Tbe  ańentell  bils  btecke  maatles  wora, 
iind  tbance  apace  tba  gentle  twi-ligbt  fled, 
Tbat  bad  finom  bidaoas  caTams  usbered 
AU-dnwsie  nigbt ;  wbo  in  a  cana  of  jet, 
Byateeds  of  inm-gmy  (wbicb  maindy  swet  [skye, 
Imt  drops  on  all  the  worid)  drawna  tbiougfa  tba 
Tba  belpes  of.darfcoesse  waited  oidarly. 
FSnt,"tbicka  ekiiids  rosa  from  all  tba  liqnid  plaines: 
Tbcfi  mists  from.  marisbes,  and  gromids  wbosa 


Wera  coodoit|»ipes  to  many  a  abristall  spring  t 
Fromstsadiog  poolas  and  fene  were  following 
rohcaltby  iogs:  aaeb  ri«er,  every  rill 
Seat  op  tbsńr  Tapomi  to  attend  her  will.  [  Hearan, 
Tbeta  pitcby  eartains  draw  'twist  Eartb  and    • 
Aad  asiCgbt^s  cbariottbroogb  tbe  aiya  wsa  dri^n, 
Clamonr  grew  drnnb,  oabaard  was  sbapbeard's 


And  sileaee  girt  tba  woods;  no  warbling  tongaa 
Talk'd  Mo  tba  adia  j  satyres  braka  tbelr  danca. 
And  all  tbe  opper  world  lay  in  a  trance. 
Onaly  tba  enrifd  streames  soft  ebidings  kept ; 
Aad  little  galas  tbat  lirom  tba  greene  leafe  swept 
Dry  sommer^  dost,  in  Cearafull  wbisp*ringi  stlr*d, 
As  loatfa  to  wakan  aay  smging  bird. 

Darku  emu  no  lasm  thaa  bliada  Gimmarian 
Of  ftnsn^f  cava  tba  foli  possessian  waa, 
WlMie  lay  tbe  sbepbeardcsse  inwarpt  witb  nigbt» 
(Tba  wisbad  garmcnt  of  m  moomfoU  wifrbt) 
Herę  siihdii  słurobtrs  aad  reftashing  slaiepa 
Weia  saldom  tacmd}  witii  qoiet  mindes  -tboM 

NotwHb^tóibedtboogbts;  tbe  beds  of  kings 
Ars  oaapr  prast  by  tbam,  swast  last  inrings 
Tba  ^frad  bady  of  tba  swaity  clowna. 
And  oftf ner  Ileś  on  flocks  tban  softest  downot 

*  Geo^^  Gb.  91.      1*  MctamorpbOMs,  b.  t. 


Twioe  bail  tba  cocka  crowne,  and  in  citim  strong 
Tbe  bel-inan's  doleftill  noyse  and  carefoU  song, . 
"Told  men,  wbosa  watebfnll  ayss  no  slnmber  bent 
Wbat  stora  of  honias  tbeft-guilty  ntght  bad  spant 
Yetbad  not  Marpbeoi  witb  bis  maiden  baan, 
As  fearing  Łimos ;  (wbosa  impatnons  taca 
Kapt  gentle  rest  from  all  to  wbom  bis  ca^a 
Yaeldad  inclosora  (deadly  as  tba  graTa.) 
Bot  to  all  sad  laments  left  ber,  Ibrlome, 
In  wbicb  tbree  watobes  she  bad  nya  oatworaa. 

Fair  sUvar-ibotad  Tbetls  tbat  tima  tbiew 
Akmg  the  ooean  witb  a  beaotioos  crew 


Ofbar  attandingsca-ojro^bm  (JoTa*8  brigbt  lamps 

Ouidiog  from  rookes  ber  ehariofs  byppocamps*^) 

A  joumey,.  onely  madę,  imwarea  to  spya 

If  any  migbties  of  ber  empery 

Opprast  tbe  least,  and  fi»c'd  tbe  waaker  soct 

To  tbdr  designcs,  by  being  great  in  coort. 

O!  sbould all potratatcs wbosa  bigber  birth 
Enndes  tbeir  titlas,  otbar  gods  on  Eartb, 
Sbould  tbay  mąka  nrivata  scaiab,  in  nule  of  nigbt. 
For  croell  wrongs  dona  by  eacb  ibToarite; 
Heca  shouM  tba^  |Mb  a  greatone  paling  in 
A  mean  man't  land,  wbicb  many  yeeias  bad  bin 
His  chaiya^s  Ufa.  and  by  the  otber^s  baast, 
The  paofa  most  starre  tofcada  a  scurry  baast 
If  an^  rarniBpanapi  diop  fram  bis  fist. 
His  tuae^s  bis  owsa,  tba  OMmy,  wbat  ba  list 
Tbere  sbonU  tbey  see  ąnotbar  tbat  mmmands 
His  farmar^s  teama  fipqm  Ibrrowing  bis  laods^ 
To  briag  bim  Stones  la  Y«iaB  bis  bnlMiag  vast, 
Tba  wtbDa  bis  leBaiit*B  scwing  tima  is  past 
Anotber  (spanding,)  dotb  bis  re«ts  mbanca,    . 
Or  gats  by  trickes  tba  pooro*!  inbeńtanoe. 
Bat  aa.a  man  wbom  aga  hatb  dim*d  bit  eyas^ 
Usetb  his  speetaclea,  and  aa  be  pryes 
Throogb  tbem  all  characteis  seama  wood^iopsfiure, 
Yet  wban  bis  glasses  unita  femo^cd  ara 
(TliOMgb  .witb  all  caif&ll  baed  kfi  nearly  looka) 
Cąnnot  percaive  one  tittle  in  Hms  bopke,  . 
So  if  a  king  babold  soch  &VQivri|e« 
(Wbose  beiog  great,  was  beingparasites,) 
With  th*  eyes  of  fisTour ;  aU U^i^aictioos ara 
To  him  appaaring  pUioe  amd  rtf^ar : 
Bot  let  him  lay  bis  sigbt  .of  śmca  asida. 
And  saa  wbat  man  be  batb  so  dicoiflda, 
Tbey  all  wouUI  Tiaisb,  and  not  dara  appeara. 
Wbo  atom-Iike,  wheo.  tbeir  son  >biiiad  ekaia, 
DancM  in  bis  beame ;  but  now  bis  rayes  ara  gonCt 
Of  many  bondrad  wa  percaire  not  ona. 
Or  as  a  manwho  standing  to  desery 
How  great  floods  farra  off  run,,  aad  ▼aUies  lye» 
Taketl^.a  glassa.prospaG|iTa  gcibd  and  trae. 
By  wbicb  things  most  remota  ars  fpll  in  view  s 
If  mooarchs,  so,  would  taka  an  instrument  . 
Of  trutb  oompoo^d  to  spie  tbair  sołgecu  drent 
In  foula  oppression  by  tbgae  high  in  seate,         ^ 
(Wbo  eare.not  tp  be^ood,  but  to  be  great) 
In  fnll  aspfct  tbo  wnmgt  of  aach  degrae  . 

WouM  lyabefoijB  thami  and  tbey  tban  iroald  ^ea» 
The  dJTelish.polititian  all  oonyinces, 
In  mnrd'rłng  sMitesmea  and  in.pois'nińg  princes  ; 
The  prelate  in.  plurslitiet  aslac^ , 
Wbilst  tbat  the  wolfe  lyes  prevnig  on  his  sheepe  j^ 
Tba  drowsią  ląwyer,  aad  tbe  false  atturnies 
Tire  poore  men*s  pursęs  witb  tbair  life-long jonrnyes  ; 
Tba  country  ge«Uamaii»  frofn  bis  oeigbbour*s  baad 
Foioatb  tb'  mbacitance,  joyoes  lao4  ta  land. 
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And  (most  iosatiate)  seekes  ander  his  rent 
To  briog  tbe  worM's  m06t  spaciouft  oontiaent  i 
The  fawdiiig  citizen  (wboMiove^8  bougbt  dceni«t) 
' J)eceivM  bis  brother  wben  the  Sun  shines  clearesŁ, 
GetBy  boiTO«€8,  breakes,  lefte  in,  aod  stopt  mit  ligbt, 
And  livef  a  koave  to  leave  his  sonne  a  knight ; 
The  griping  farmer  hoonls  the  seed  of  brcad, 
While  m  tbe  streets  the  poora  lye  iamisbed  ; 
And  free  tbere*s  oooe  from  all  this  woridly  strife, 
£xcep(  the  8hepheard's  beaTen-blest  happy  life* 

But  stay,  sweet  Muse !  ibrbeare  this  harsher 
,  ftraine,  [^ejroe, 

Keepe  with  the  shepheards^  ]eave  tbe  satyrcs 
Coope  not  with  beares ;  let  Icariu  alooe 
To  scorch  himselfe  within  the  torrid  jsone, 
Lct  Phaćkon  ran  on,  lxion  fali. 
And  with  a  hambłe  stiled  pastoralt         {stnamet, 
Trrad  through  the  Tallies,    dance  about  the 
The  lowly  dales  will  yeeld  os  anadems . 
To  shade  our  teosples,  'tis  a  wortby  meedi 
No  better  girlond  seeki«  minę  oateo  reede ; 
let  otbers  ctimbe  the  bile,  and  to  their  praise 
(Whilat  I  sit  gtrt  with  aowers)  be  crown^rd  with 
bayes. 

Show  now  faiie  Masę  what  afterward  beeame 
Of  great  Achilles'  mother ;  sbe  whose  name 
Tbe  mermaids  sing,  and  tell  tbe  weepingstrMid 
A  braTn*  lady  ne^er  Uipt  on  land, 
Excf  pt  the  erer  liTing  Fayerie  Qaeeoe, 
"Wbose  Tertnes  by  ber  swaine  so  written  beene, 
Tbat  time  shall  cali  her  high  enbanced  story 
In  his  rare  song,  **  The  Muse^s  cfaiofest  glory." 

So  mainely  Thetis  dreve  her  silver  throne, 
Ifilaid  with  pearles  of  price  and  preeioos  stone, 
(For  whose  gay  purchase,  she  did  often  make 
The  scorched  negro  dri?e  the  bimy  lakę) 
Tbat  by  the  swiftnetse  of  her  chariot  wheels 
(Scouring  tbe  maine  as  well-bnilt  English  keels) 
She  of  the  ncw-foiind  worłd  ałl  coasts  had  aeene, 
The  shores  of  Thsssaly^  where  she  was  queene, 
Her  brother  Pontus*  waves,  iinbras^d,  withthose 
MoBOtian  fields  and  Tales  of  Tenedos,  [sound 

Streit  Hellespont,  whose'  high-brow^d  clifies  yet 
'I1)e  monrnefull  name  of  young  Łeander  drown^d, 
Then  with  foli  speede  ber  borscs  doth  sbe  goida 
Through  tbe  £^'fl?an  sea,  that  takes  a  pride 
In  miking  diffbrence  'twiitt  the  fniitfull  lands, 
Eorope  and  Ama  almost  joinmg  hands. 
But  that  she  thnuiCs  her  billowes  all  affrant 
To  stop  iheir^iieeting  through  tbe  Hellespont 
The  midlapd  sea  so  swifUy  was  she  scouring, 
^The  Adriatłcke  gulfe  bra^e  ships  detouring, 
To  Padus*  Sł1ver  streame  then  glides  sbe  on 
(Enfemonsed  by  rekeles*  Phałśton^') 
Pados  that  doth  beyond  his  limłts  tise, 
When  the  hot  dog-starre  ralnes  bis  maladies. 
And  robs  the  high  and  a3rre-ittvading  Alpes 
Of  all  thetr  winter  sultes  and  snowy  sc^l^iss, 
To  drowne  the  leirePd  landa  along  his  shon^, 
And  make  hhn  swell  with  pride.  B>  ^bom  of  yore 
The  sacred  Ifslicdnian  damsels  sate, 
(To  whom  was  mighty  Pindus  coosecrate) 
And  dtd  decree  (neglecting  other  men) 
Their  height  of  art  should  flow  from  Man>'s  ym  j 
And  prattling  eccho^s  e^erinore  should  long 
Tor  repetition  of  sweet  Nasos  song. 
h  was  inacted  berę,  in  after  dayes      [with  bayes; 
Wha^wights  should  have  their  temples  orown'd 

*^  Pltn.  Ub.  3.  cap.  1& 


l^arnM  Ariosto,  holy  Petrafch*s  ąm^ 
And  Tasso*^  should  ascend  tbe  Mase*s  biłl^ 
Dtvinest  Bartas,  whose  enricbed  sonie 
Procl«im'd  his  Maker^s  worth,  should  so  enroaU 
His  happy  name  in  brasse,  that  time  nor  fiste 
That  swallow  all,  sheułd  ever  ruinate; 
Dclightful  Salust,  whose  all  blened  layes 
The  shepheards  make  their  hjrmneson  holy-dajci^ 
And  truły  say  thou  in  one  weeke  hast  pend 
What  time  may  ever  study,  ne4e  amend  ;* 
Maipot  aod.Ronsardy  6anłier*s  *^baskinM  Muae 
Should  spirit  of  lile  in  Tery  Stones  infose ; 
And  many  another  swan  wbooe  powerfuU  stratoe 
Should  reise  the  golden  world  to  lifis  againeu 

But  let  us  IcaTe  (faire  Mnse)  tbe  bankee  of  Fn» 
Thetis  fbrsooke  his  brare  streame  Jo»g  stgoe. 
And  we  most  after.     See  in  hastę  she  swecpcs.. 
Along  tbe  Celtic  shoces,  th'  Amorie  deepes 
She  ouw  is  ent^ring  t  beare  up  then  a-head 
And  by  that  time  she  batb  disooTcred 
Our  alabaster  rockes,  we  may  discry 
And  Stern  with  her  the  coasts  pf  Britany* 
There  will  sheaachor  cast,  to  beare  tbe  soBgt 
Of  English  shepheards,  whose  all  tunefoU  tosgwss 
So  pleas*d  tbe  Nayades,  tbey  did  report 
Their  sbngs  perfoction  in  great  Nereus*  coutt  s 
Which  Thetis  hearing,  did  appoint  a  day 
Wben  she  would  meet  them  ia  the  Britisb  seft* 
And  thither  for  each  swaine  a  dołphin  bring 
To  ride  with  her,  while  sbe  would  beare  kim  siny. 
Tbe  time  prefixt  was  oome ;  aod  now  the  starre 
Of  blisseftdl  ligbt  appear^d,  when  she  her  carre 
8tai'd  in  the  narrow  seas.    At  Thames'  £sire 

port 
Tbe  nymphes  and  shepheards  of  the  isle  resort; 
And  thence  did  pat  to  sea  with  mirthfuU  roond^ 
Whereat  the  billowes  dance  abore  their  bonods. 
And  bearded  goates,  tbat  on  tbe  douded  bead 
Of  auy  sea-surraying  moontaine  ied, 
Learing  to  crop  the  ivy,  list'mng  stood    . 
At  thoM  sweet  avres  which  did  intmnee  the  flood. 
In  jocutłd  sort  the  goddesse  thus  they  met. 
And  after  rev'rence  done,  ali  being  set 
Upon  their  fenny  conrsera,  roaud  ber  thione. 
And  she  preparM  to  cut  the  watry  zooe 
Ingirting  Albion ;  all  their  pipes  were  stiU, 
And  Colin  Clont  ^^  began  to  tnoe  his  qiull, 
With  such  dec|ie  art  that  etery  one  Was  giTea 
To  tbink  Apollo  (newly  slid  from  HeaT*n) 
Had  tanę  a  human  shape  to  win  his  loye» 
Or  with  the  westeme  swaines  for  glory  sliwse. 
He.sung  th'  heroicke  knights  of  Faiery4aiid 
In  lines  so  elegant,  of  such  command, 
Tbat  had  tbe  Thnciaa  ^*  płaid  but  halfo  sc  weU 
He  had  not  left  Enrydicein  Heli. 
But  e're  be  ended  bis  melodious  song  - 
An  host  of  aogels  flew  the  closids  among. 
And  rapt  thb  swan  from  his  attentire  matea,  • 
To  make  him  one  of  their  associates  \pnas& 

In  Heaten^s  foire  quire :  where  now  be  siags  tbe 
Of  Him  tbat  is  the  first  and  last  of  dayes. 
Divinest  Spencer,  heaT^n-bred,  fa«ppy  Moae ! 
Would  any  power  into  my.  braine  infuse 
Thy  worth,  or  all  that  poets  had  bejore, 
I  could  not  prsise  till  thou  deserT'st  no  moce. 

A  dampe  of  wonder  and  amasemeat  stnmka 
Thetis'  attendants,  mmy  a  heaty  looke  ' 

>*  Three  Italian  poeta.        '^  French  poet^ 
»•  Spensfr.  *f  Oipheat, 
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l^otkMr'!!  sweet  Ąieooer,  fili  the  thick'iiiiif  eyre 
S^l^i^ś  ftirtber  pessage  tlop^d.  A  pestiODSte  teśre 
Feli  frooi  eeeh  nympb,  no  shepheard'8  cbeeke  was 
A  liolefnll  diTfe,  and  mournefull  elegie  [diy, 

Plew  to  the  abore.   When  mighty  Nereus*  ąoeeoe 
(In  nieiiKiry  of  what  was  beard  and  seene) 
Iinplo7*d  a  factor,  (fitted  well  witb  store 
Of  ricbest  jemmes,  r^fined  tndian  ore) 
Tb  niafct  in  booour  of  bis  wortby  name 
A  pfimiii^  wbose  bead  (Itke  winged  Famę)  [kisse, 
SboaM  pieire  the  cloods,  yetL  seeme  Łbe  stara  to 
And  Mansolns'  great  toome  migbt  shrowd  in  his. 
Der  will  had  been  performance,  bad  not  Fata 
(That  nercr  knew  bow  to  commiserate) 
SQbani*d  cars'd  Ayarioe  to  lye  in  waite 
For  that  rich  prey :  fgold  iś  a  taking  baite) 
Who  cloaely  Inrking  like  a  snbtile  snake 
Uoder  the  covert  of  a  thomy  brake, 
8eis*d  oa  the  &ctor  by  Ibyre  Tbetts  seat, 
And  rob*d  onr  Cottn  of  bis  monument. 

Tbe  Knglish  sbepbeards,  soones  of  memory, 
For  aatyres  cfaange  yoor  pleasing  metody, 
Sooorge,  raile  and  curse  tbat  sacrilegioufl  band, 
That  norę  than  fiend  of  Heli,  that  Stygian  brand, 
All-gttilty  Ararice :  tbat  won*  of  evil|, 
Tbat  gnlfe  derooring  oApring  of  a  diTcII : 
Heape  curse  on  curse  so  direfull  and  so  fell, 
Tbeir  walght  may  presse  bis  damoed  sool  to  Heli. 
Is  their  a  spirit  so  gentle  can  refraine 
To  tortnre  auch  ?  O  let  a  satyre*s  Yejme 
Mae  with  that  man  !  to  lash  his  bellish  lym, 
Or  all  our  cnrses  will  descend  on  him. 

Por  minę  owne  paH  ahhougb  I  now  commerce 
With  lowly  sbepbeards  in  as  Iow  a  rerse  ; 
If  of  my  tlayes  I  sball  not  see  an  end  [spend 

Till  more  yeeres  presse  me ;  some  few  boures  ile 
Id  roogh-hewn  satyres,  and  my  busied  pen 
Sball  >rke  to  death  this  Infamy  of  men. 
And  nke  a  fory,  gtowlng  coulters  bare, 
With  wb ich — But  see  bow  yonder  foundlings  teare 
Their  fleeces  in  tbe  brakes ;  I  inust  go  free 
Tbem  of  their  bonds  j  rest  you  berę  merrily 
Till  my  retorne ;  when  I  will  toucb  a  string 
Sball  make  the  rivers  dance,  and  valJycs  ring. 
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THB   Aa0VMBNT. 

Wbat  shepheards  on  tbe  sea  were  -seene 
To  encertame  th&Ocean's  qiic^oe, 
Remond  in  search  of  Fida  gone, 
And  Ibr  his  love  young  Drridon, 
Their  meeting  with  a  wofull  swaine, 
5Tute,  and  not  able  to  compiaine 
His  metamorphosM  mistrrsse'  wrong; 
Is  all  the  snbject  of  this  song. 


Thi  Mafle's  firiend  (gray-eyde  Atnt>ra)  yet 
Held  all  the  meadows  in  a  cooling  sweat, 
The  milk-wbite  gossamores  not  upwards  snow^d. 
Nor  was  tbe  sharp  and  usefulł  steering  goad 
Łaid  on  the  strpng-neckt  oxe ;  no  gentle  bnd 
The  Sun  had  dryde  j  ihe  cattk  chew*d  the  cnd 


Łow  IcTeld  on  the  grasse ;  iio  fłye^s  qoicke  stłng 
Inforc*d  the  stoneborse  in  a  forioos  ring 
To  teare  the  passi^e  eartb,  nor  lash  his  taile 
Aboot  bis  bottockes  hroad ;  tbe  slimy  snayle 
Migbt  on  the  wainacot  (by  his  many  mases 
Winding  meanders  and  selfe-knitting  traces) 
Be  follow^d,  where  he  stocke,  bis  glitteridg  sUm« 
Not  yet  wipt  oŚ.     It  was  so  earely  time 
Tbe  carefull  smith  had  in  his  sooty  forge 
Kindled  no  coale ;  nor  did  his  bammers  nrge 
His  neighboni^i  patienoe :  owies  abroad  did  flyf» 
And  day  as  then  migbt  plead  bii  infhncyi 
Yet  of  faire  Albioii  all  the  westeme  swainfs 
Were  long  sińce  np,  attending  on  the  plalnet  • 
When  Nerens'  danghter  with  ber  mitthfuU  hoast 
Sboold  snmmoit  them^  on  their  decitniilg  coatt^ 
Bnt  sintie  ber  stay  war  loog :  for  foare  tba 
Smine 
Sbonld  find  them  idie,  some  of  tbem  begnhne 
To  leape  and  wrastle,  others  threw  the  barre, 
Some  from  the  ooinpony  remoted  are 
To  meditate  the  songs  they  meant  to  play, 
Or  make  a  new  rooiid  for  neat  faoliday ; 
.  Some  talea  of  love  their  lote  sioke  fellowes  told  i 
Othen  were  aeeking  stakes  to  pitcb  their  fold* 
l^his,  al!  alooe  was  mending  of  his  pipę :       [ripe. 
Tbat,  for  his  lasse  sought  fruita  most  sweet,  most 
Herę,  (from  the  rest)  a  lovely  shepheard's  boy 
Sits  pipinc  on  a  hili,  as  if  bis  joy 
Would  stłll  endure,  or  eise  that  age'8  frost 
Shoold  nf  ver  make  him  thinke  wbat  he  had  loit* 
Yomler  a  sbepbeardesse  kntts  by  tbe  spriogs, 
Her  hands  still  keeping  ttme  to  wbat  sbe  sings  : 
Or  seeming,  by  ber  soug,  those  faircst  banda 
Were  comforted  working.     Neere  tbe  saHds 
Of  some  sweet  river  sits  a  musing  lad, 
That  moanes  the  losse  of  wbat  he  sometSmes  had« 
His  love  by  death  hereh :  when  fant  by  him 
An  aged  swaide  takes  place,  as  neere  the  brlm 
Of  *s  graTe  as  of  the  river ;  showing  how 
Tbat  as  those  fk>ods.  which  passe  aloog  right  now, 
Are  follow'd  still  by  others  from  their  spring, 
*'  And  in  tbe  sea  have  all  their  bnrying:'* 
Right  so  our  times  are  knowne,  our  agcs  found^ 
(Nothing  is  permanent  within  this  round : ) 
One  age  is  now,  another  that  succeedes, 
Extirping  atl  thirtgs  wbich  tbe  former  breedes: 
Antttber  foUowes  that,  doth  new  times  raise, 
New  yeera,  new  months,  ntw  weeks,  new  boars, 

new  days, 
Mankinde  thus  goes  like  ri^era  from  tbeir  spring 
"  And  in  the  earth  bave  all  their  buryiug.'' 
Thus  aate  tbe  ołde  man  counselling  tbe  yong  ^ 
Wbilst,  undefneath  a  tree  which  over-huog 
The  siltrer  streame,  (as,  some  delightit  tooke 
To  trim  his  thick  boughes  in  the  chrystall  brooke] 
Were  set  a  jocund  crew  of  youthfull  swainea 
Wooing  their  swei-tings  witb  dilicious  straynes. 
SportiTe  Oreadca  tbe  hills  descended, 
llie  Hamadrjrades  tbeir  hunting  eoded. 
And  in  tbe  high  woods  left  tbe  long-liv*d  barta 
To  feed  in  peace,  free  from  their  winged  darta ; 
Floods,  mountams,  val]tes,  woods,  eacb  Tacant  lyea 
Of  nymphs  that  by  them  danc'd  their  haydigyesi 
For  ail  tboee  poweis  were  ready  to  embrace 
Tbe  present  roeanea,  to  give  our  sbepbeards  graco. 
And  undemeatb  this  tree  (till  Thetis  catoe) 
Many  resorted ;  wbere  a  swaiiie,  of  name 
Lesse,  than  of  worth :  (and  we  doe  neTcr  owne 
Kor  apprtbeod  him  beat,  that  most  is  knowna.) 
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Famę  is  anotrUme,  who  lo  iwHUy  flyei 
By  th'  unregarded  shed  wbere  Yertue  lyes, 
She  (iHiniiwm^d of VeKae*s wortb)  panu'th 
(In  hafte)  opioion  for  tbe  timple  tnith. 
True  Famę  19  erer  Kkeoed  to  our  staade, 
He  soonest  minetta  her,  that  moAt  hath  mede 
To  over-take  ber ;  wbo  ao  taket  his  wing, 
Regardleflseofher,  sbe'H  be  iblloving: 
Her  true  proprietie  she  thus  disooters,      [loven. 
**  Łoves  ber  contemnen,  and  contemnes  ber 
Th'  applause  of  eommon  people  iief er  yet  , 
PnnuMtbisewajney  he  kiiew't  tbe  ooonterftsit 
Of  settled  ptaiae,  and  tberefore  at  liis  songt 
Tbongh  alt  the  shepheordsand  tbe  graoefUl  throogt 
Of  aemi-gods  ooaip«r'd  him  with  tbe  best 
Tb^t  erer  touchM  a  reede,  or  was  addresC 
In  ebepbeard^s  ooate,  be  ne^er  woold  approfre 
Their  attributes,  siven  in  sinoerest  love ; 
Eaceepl  be  troly  1me«  tbem,  as  his  merit. 
Famę  gives  a  seoond  Ule  to  soch  a  spiriti 

Tbis  swaine,  Intreated  by  tbe  mirtbfull  roat» 
Tbat  nitb  iatwined  armes  lay  round  aboot 
Tbe  tree  'gainst  wbich  lie  leand.    (So  have  I  teene 
Tom  Piper  stand  upoo  our  village  greeoe, 
Backt  witb  tbe  May-pole,  wbKbt  a  jocttnd  crew 
In  gentie  motion  circalarly  tbrcw 
ThemseUes  about  bim.)    To  bis  fairnt  ring 
Thus  'gan  in  nwnbers  well  aocording  sing: 

"  Ybmus  by  Adonis*  side 
Cryiog  kist  and  kissin^  cryde, 
Wning  ber  hands  and  tore  ber  bayre 
For  Adonis  dying  tbere. 

**  *  Stay,'  (qaoth  she)  •  O  stey  and  livc  t 

Naturę  surely  doth  not  pve 

Tp  the  carth  her  s«reet»;t  flowres 

To  be  seene  but  some  few  houres.' 

**  On  his  fiice,  still  as  be  Ued 
For  each  drop  a  tear  she  shed, 
Which  she  kist  or  wipt  away, 
:  EIse  bad  drownM  bim  where  be  lay. 

*"  Fair  Proserpina'  (quoth  she) 
'  Shall  not  have  thee  yet  frooi  me ; 
Nor  thy  sou  I  .to  ilye  l>egin 
While  my  lips  can  keepe  it  in.' 

"  Herę  she  cloA'd  again.    And  some 
*     Say,  Apollo  would  hare  oome 
To  have  cnrM  his  wounded  lym, 
But  that  she  had  smotberM  bim.** 

Looke  as  a  trareller  in  sommer^s  day 
Kjre-chookt  witb  dust.  and  molt  with  Titan's  ray, 
Loiigs  for  a  spring  to  ooole  bis  inward  heate, 
And  to  that  end,  with  vowes,  doth  Heaten  intreat, 
Wb<in  going  ftirtber,  finds  an  apple-tree 
(Standrag  as  did  oM  Hospitalitie, 
Witb  ready.annes  to  sucoour  any  needcs :) 
Hence  pluokes  an  apple,  tastes  it,  and  it  breedes 
So  great  a  liking  in  bim  far  his  thiitt^ 
That  up  be  dimbes,  and  cathers  to  tbe  Arst 
A-seoond,  tbiM ;  nay,  will  not  cease  to  puJl 
Uli  beba^e  got  bis  cap  and  poekets  fbll. 
'*  Tbings  long  desirM  so  well  efteemed  arp, 
That  when.tfaey  oome  we  bok!  tbem  better^tfre. 
Tbere  is  no  meane  'twixt  what  we  love  and  want, 
Desire,  in  men,  is  so  predomhitnŁ" 
Ko  lesse  did  all  liis  quaint  asssttibly  hmg  -  • 
Tban  doth  thatrateller :  thii  ibq^eflrd't  long 


Had  so  eDsnar'd  cacb  ncoeptaUe  eare, 

That  bnt  a  seoond,  nought  coutd  bring  tbem  dcMii 

From  an  affscted  snare ;  bad  Orphens  beene 

Flaying,  aome  distanoe  from  tbem^  be  bad  seeDn 

Not  one  to  stirre  a  foote  for  bis  n&re  straine^ 

Bnt  Jeft  tbe  Tbiacian  lor  tbe  Englisb  swaine. 

Or  had  snspicions  Juno  (wben  ber  JoTe 

Into  a  Cowe  tauisform'd  bis  fiurest  lorę '} 

Great  inachos*  sweet  stera  in  duranoe  giTen 

To  this  yonng  lad ;  tbe  messenger  *  of  HeaTeo 

(Fair  Maia's  off-spring)  with  tbe  depth  of  aft 

That  erer  Jove  or  Hermes  mtght  impart, 

In  lhig'ring  of  a  reede  bad  neter  wonne 

Poor  lo^s  freedome.    And  thongh  Arctor^s  aonne 

(Hundred-eyM  Afgoy)  might  be  InlPd  by  bim. 

And  loose  bis  pcis'oer  r  yet  in  evety  Jym 

Thfit  god  of  wit  had  felt  this  sbepfaeani's  ikilh 

And  by  h*is  chatms  brought  from  tbe  Mose's  bill 

Ioforc'd  to  steepe ;  then,  rob'd  of  pipę  and  rod» 

And  vanqui8h'd  so,  tume  swaioe,  this  swaine  a  god* 

Yet  to  tbis  lad  not  wanted  EoTie^s  sting, 

(**  He's  not  worth  ougbt,  tbat^s  not  wortb  entying.**) 

Since  many  at  his  praise  were  seenę  to  gmtch. 

For  n»  a  miiier  in  his  boulting  hntcb 

Drires  out  tbe  pure  meale  neerly,  (as  he  can) 

And  in  his  sifter  ]eaves  tbe  courser  bran : 

So  doth  tbe  canker  of  a  poet*8  name 

liet  slip  such  lines  as  might  inherit  famę. 

And  from  a  tolume  culs  some  smali  amissę. 

To  fire  soch  dogged  spleenes  as  matę  with  bis. 

Yet,  as  a  man  that  (by,  his  art>  would  bring 

The  cf  asiesse  curre nt  o(  a  cbri^all  spring" 

To  over-looke  the  łowly  Aowing  bead, 

Sinckes,  by  degrees,  his  soder^d  pipes  of  lead 

Beneath  the  fount,  whereby  the  water  goes 

High,  as  well  as  on  a  mountaine  Bowes: 

So  when  detraction  and  a  Cynnic's  tongue 

Hare  sonk  descrt  noto  the  depth  of  wrong. 

By  that,  the  eye  of  skill,  truą.  worth  shall  aee 

To  brare  the  starres,  tboogfa  Iow  bis  passage  be. 

But,  here  I  much  digtessc,  yet  pardon,  swaioes: 
For  as  a  maiden  gath'riog  on  the  plaines 
A  sentfull  nosegay  (to  set  neere.her  pap, 
Or  as  a  favour,  for  her  shepbeard*K  cap) 
Is  seent*  farre  off  to  sirdy,  if  she  have  spide 
A  flower  that  might  increAe  her  posie's  pride  s 
Sk»  if  to  wander  I  am  sometime  prest, 
'Tis  for  a  straine  that  might  adomethe  rest 

Rł-quests,  that  with  deniall  coutd  not  meet, 
Flew  to  our  shepheard,  and  the  royces  sweet 
Of  fairest  nymphes  intreating  bim  to  say 
WhAt  wight  he  lov'd ;  be  thus  began  bis  lay  1 

"  Shałł  i  tell  yoo  wbom  I  Iótc  ? 

Heatken  then  a  wbile  Ło  me; 
And  if  such  a  woman  m6ve 

As  I  now  shall  versifie ; 
Be  assnr^d,  'tis  she,  or  nonę 
Tbat  I  love,  and  lo?ę  alone. 

^  Naturę  did  ber  so  much  rigfat, 
As  she  sconies  the  help  of  art. 

In  as  many  Tertues  digbt 
As  e're  yet  imbrac'd  a  bart. 

So  mueb-good  99  truely-tride 

Some  for  lesse  were  deifide* 

»  lo.  . 

'  Mereury.    See  Nonnus,  Dyonys.  4.  3.    Ovid. 
Metaoi*  l«  !• 
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^  Wit  tlie  bath  wtcbónt  teire 
To  iiuk»  knowiie  bow  mach  ube  \Mk ; 

And  her  ań^er  ftames  iio  bigher 
T^  may  iUy  tweeten  wrath. 

^1  of  pitty  as  oiiay  be, 

TlkMigfa  perbaps  not  Ib  to  me. 

"  Reaaon  masten  every  aeose, 
AnA  bar  Tcrtaes  grace  ber  birthj 

tonif  as  all  eacellcDce, 

Mcidest  ia  ber  most  cĆ  mirth : 

Łikeliboidd  enóogb  to  ptore 

Oady  woith  coold  kindle  Iotć. 

**  Snch  sbe  is  t  and  if  yon  know 

Socb  a  one  as  I  bate  sungf 
He  the  browne,  or  faire,  or  sO, 

Tbat  she  be  bat  somewhile  young ; 
Be  asnir'd,  'tis  sbe,  or  nonę. 
Tbat  I  love,  And  love  afone." 

• 

^Sos  >  and  bis  Mtowes  in  tbe  teattiei 
( Who,  sińce  tbeir  wafring  m  tbe  westerne  streaiiie, 
Had  run  a  farkras  joomey  tp  appease 
Tbe  night  sickeeyes  of  our  antipodes,) 
ffoir  (sweaUng)  weie  in  dar  boriźon  seene 
To  diinke  the  cold  dew  fniiii  eacb  flowry  petM : 
Wben  Tritoo*s  trampet  (%itb  a  sbriłl  ooniniind) 
Tołd  sihrer-iboted  Tbetis  was  at  band. 

At  i  bave  seeiie  wbcn  on  tbe  brfest  of  Tba^ies 
A  beaTcnly  beaVy  of  sweet  Eaglish  damM, 
tn  same  calme  CT*nłn7  of  delightfall  May, 
Whb  mnaicke  giTe  H  brewell  td  tbe  day, 
Or  as  they  would  (witb  an  admired  tnoe) 
Greet  nighfs  ascenskm  to  ber  eboil  tbrone, 
Rapt  nitb  ber  melodie,  a  thousaod  morę 
Rmi  to  be  wafted  frorii  tbe  bomiding  sbore  i 
So  ran  tbe  sbepbeards,  and  witb  hasty  feet 
Strove  whicb  sbodld  fi^at  increase  tbat  happy  «eet 

Tbe  troe  pfesageii^  of  a  comihg  storme 
Teaching  tbeir  fimi,  to  steere  them,  to  tbe  formę 
Of  Tbetis' will ;  tike  boates  at  ańchor  stood, 
As  ready  to  coavev  tbe  Mose^s  brood 
hto  tbe  bracki»h  lake,  tbat  seem^d  ttf  fewell. 
Aa  proiid  so  rich  a  bnrden  ón  it  feli  \ 

En  tbeir  aiiTilll  Astrophel  *  had  doiie 
His  ftbepherd's  lay,  yet  eqnaliz*d  of  nohe. 
Tb'  admired  mirroor,  glory  of  Oor  isle,         [stile, 
Tb«i  larre-fisrre-more  than  mortall  man,  whese 
Stroke  more  men  dttmbe  to  barkeil  to  tby  loog 
Tban  Oridleds*  barpe,  or  Tkilly*s  golden  tongue. 
tóbim  (aJTight)  fbrwit'sdeepequidteaaente, 
f'orbomHir,  iraloe,  tirtae,  eicellence, 
Be  all  tbe  garlands,  erowne  his  tombe  witb  bay, 
Who  spake  aa  mttcb  as  ere  our  toogne  can  say. 

Happy  Aicadia !  wbile  śiich  loKely  stratncs 
Sniig  of  tby  Tallyet,  riTcn,  hills  and  plałnes ; 
Yet  most  nribappy  other  joyes  ameng, 
Tbat  nevcr  be4Ud'st  bis  musicke  nor  bis  song* 
Denfemenarebappyso,  arhose  ▼ertoes  praise 
(UnbeanI  of  tbem)  are  sanif  ia  tiinefiall  layes. 
And  poidofl  me,  ye  sisters  of  tbe  monntaine, 
Wbowayte  bis  kMse  Innu  the  ' 


If  (like  a  man  Ibr  portraltore  tinable) 

I  set  my  peocił  to  Ajpelles*  Ubłe '  $ 

Qr  dare  to  draw  his  cartaine,  with  a  wUl 

fb  ibow  his  tme  worOii  wbed  the  ortisfs  ikilł 

Witbin  thUt  cmtain^  fuUy  doth  espresie, 

His  owne  art*s-mastry  my  unabkitesse. 

He  sweetly  touched,  what  I  hanhJy  hit, 
Yet  thdft  1  glory  in  what  I  have  writ  j 
Słdney  begań  (and  if  a  wit  io  maane 
^ay  taste  witb  bim  tiie  dewei  df  Hippocrenś) 
i  song  tbe  past^rall  next;  iiis  Mote,  tt^  nibvef| 
And  on  tbe  plahnes  fali  many  a  penriłe  loTcr 
Shall  sing  us  to  their  Ioves,  and  praising  be, 
My  humble  lines,  the  more,  for  praasing  thee. 
Thus  we  sball  li^e  witb  them,  by  rockes,  by  springs^ 
As  well  aft  Homer  by  tbe  death  of  king& 

Then  in  a  stimine  beyond  an  oaten  ąuill 
The  leamed  fthepbeard*  of  faire  Hitching  hill 
Sung  tbe  berOicke  deeds  tff  GreeCe  and  TMyi 
In  lines  so  wortby  Kfo,  ttiat  t  iittpłć^ 
My  reede  in  Taioe  to  overtake  bis  fathe* 
All  praisefiill  tongaes  doe  waite  upon  ihtt  nńhei 

Onr  seoond  Ovid,  tbe  most  pleasing  Mhse 
Tbat  HcaVD  did  e^re  in  morUfs  braine  infuse, 
AH-JoTed  Dralton,  Sn  soule-rapiog  straines, 
A  genuine  noate,  of  all  the  nimphish  trainea 
fi^ran  to  tanę  ;  on  it  all  eares  «ere  bung 
As  sometimes  Dido*s  on  .Sneaa*  tongnc: 

Johnson  whose  fdll  of  fflerlt  to  rehearte 
'Hm  copious  is  to  be  eohflode  in  ierae ; 
Yet  therein  onely  atteSt  to  be  knowne, 
Could  any  write  M  łine  whicb  be  migbt  owńe* 
One,  .so  judiciods ;  s6  well  knowing  ;  and 
A  man  whose  leait  worth  is  to  nnderstand  | 
One  so  exact  in  all  be  doth  preferte, 
Toibleoensare;  forthetheatór  ^ 

Not  Setieca  transcends  bis  wortU  óif  |fraise ; 
Who  wfttes  bim  well  sball  wetl  deaerte  tbe  boyes. 

Well-iangdag>dDanyeIt  Brooke^  wboeepolisbi 
lines 
Afie  6tiest  to  acoomplish  high  designes ; 
Whose  pen  (it  seemen)  stUl  young  Apollo  gdides; 
Wortby  tbe  forked  hill  far  ever  glides  [see 

Streames  fWrni  tfly  hrabie,  iO  faire,  tbat  tSme  shall 
Thee  h6aour'd  by  tby  vetse,  tod  it  by  thce. 
And  wben  tliy  lempie^s  well  desenrlng  bityes, 
Mighl  impe  a  pride  in  thee  to  reaob  tby  pratse, 
As  in  a  cbristoil  glasse,  fllPd  to  the  ring 
With  tbe  cleare  water  of  as  cleare  a  spring, 
A  steady  band  may  tery  safely  drop 
Some  <|aantitłe  of  gold,  yet  o*re  the  top 
Not  force  the  liqnor'rdn;  althoogh  Ifcfore 
Tbe  glasse  (of  water)  coold  oootaineno  mote  t 
Yet  80  ałl-wortby  BrooWe  though  all  men  sonnd 
Witb  plammets  of  jost  praise  tby  skill  profoand, 
Tbou  in  tby  ferse  those  attribntes  canst  taka^ 
And  not  apparent  ostentation  make, 
Tbat  any  second  cair  thy  vertoes  raise, 
StriTing  as  much  to  bidę  as  merit  praise. 

Daties^®  and  Włtber,  by  whose  Mase*s  power 
A  natarall  day  to  me  seemes  but  an  boure. 
And  coold  1  eTer  beare  tbeir  learned  layes, 
Ageft  would  tume  to  artificiall  dayes^ 


»  Edos,  Pyiocis,  iBtbon,  and  Pblegon,  wcte 
fiuned  to  be'the  bocscs  of  the  Son. 

*  Dolpfains. 

»  Oesner  de  Aqaatiiibask  Hift  iTatiina.  Ł  4.  p. 

486. 

*  Sir  PhUi^  Sidaey. 


'  See  b.  1.  s.  S.  \ 

*  Mt*  Chapman,  who  translated  the  workś  of 
Homer. 

I*  ChristopiiAr  Brooke. 
«•  Not  sir  John,  but  John  Dcries,  of  Hera* 
ford»>. 
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Th«Bc  Sf^etl5(  elianted  to  th«  <|o«ene  of  want, 
She  preńM,  and  wbat  she  pralsM,  no  tongne  dc 

'  'praVei. 

fhcn,  base  GoDtempt,  (unworthy  our  report) 
Fly  from  Ł^  M utet  and  their  faire  resort. 
And  exerci8e  thy  tpleene  od  men  llke  tbee : 
Such  are»more  fit  to  be  00Dtenin'd  than  we. 
*Tis  nut  the  rancour  of  a  cank^red  heart 
That  can  debase  tiie  esoellence  of  art. 
Kor  gfeat  in  titłes  make  our  worth  obey, 
Siqoe  we  have  line»  fitrre  morę  esteem'd  than  they. 
For  there  is  biddeo  in  a  poet*s  name 
A  tpcHyi  tbat  can  ciramand  tbe  wings  of  Famę, 
And,  maugre  alł  Oblivion's  hated  birtb, 
Bsgin. their  immortalitie  on  Earth, 
when  be  tbat  'gwint  a  Muse  with  bate  combinei, 
May  raifle  bit  tobmbe  in  yaine  to  rv«cb  our  lyuea. 

ThUi  Thetii  rides  aioog  the  narrow  seas, 
Fncon^past  round  with  lorely  Naidet, 
Witb  gandy  nympbes,  and  many  a  skilfall  swaine, 
Wbooe  eqnahi  Bartb  cannot  prodoce  agatne, 
But  leaTe  tbe  timet  aud  men  that  thall  suoceede 
tbem,  [them. 

£noqgh'  to  praita  that  age  wbicb  lo  did  breed 

TWo  of  tbe  qoaintett  swftines  that  yat  haTe  beene 
Fftird  tlieir  attendance  on  tbe  OceaB*B  queeDe, 
Kemond  and  Doridon,  wbose  baplene  fiitet 
Łatę  8ever*d  tbein  from  tbefar  morę  happy  matca ; 
For  (gentle  swaines)  if  you  remember  well 
When  last  I  song  on  brim  of  yonder  deH, 
And,  as  I  ghesse,  it  was  tbat  sunny  mome, 
Wheh  in  tbe  grove  thereby  my  sbeepe  were  shome, 
•  I  weene  I  told  you,  while  tbe  shepheards  yong 
Were  at  their  past*rall,  and  their  rurall  song, 
The  sWikes  o^  some  poore  maide,  fallen  in  mis- 

chance, 
InTokt  their  aide,  and  drew  them  from  tbetr  dance: 
Eaidtk  ran  a  sev*raU  way  to  belpe  the  maide; 
SMne  tow'rds  tbe  vally,  some  tbe  green  wood  straid : 
Herę  ooe  the  thicket  bcates,  and  there  aswaine 
Eoters  the  hłddeń  eares,  but  all  in  Taine. 
Nor  could  they  flnde  the  wight,  wbuw  sbrikes 

and  ery 
new  throogh  tbe  gentle  ayre  so  heaTily, 
Nor  see  or  man  or  teast,  whose  crnell  teene 
Woold  wnmg  a  maiden  or  iu  grave  or  greene. 
]laq)M  tben  retam'd  they  all  to  end  their  sport, 
But  Dofi<lon  and  Remond ;  who  resort 
Baoke  tQ  thoae  plaoes  which  they  erst  bad  sooght, 
Nor  oonld  a  thicket  be  by  Natare  witHigbt 
In  such  a  webb,  so  intrfcate,  and  knit 
So  strong  witb  bryers,  bnt  they  wookł  enter  it 
Remond  his  FSda  cals ;  Fida,  the  woods 
Resopnd  againe,  and  Fida,  speake  the  Ooods, 
As  jf  tbe-riYers  and  the  hils  aid  frame 
Them«tlveB  no  smidl  delight,  to  beare  ber  name. 
Yet  she  appears  not.    Doridon  wonid  now 
Have  eall'd  bis  love  too,  bnt  be  knew  not  ho* : 
Much  like  a  man,  who  dreamtng  in  his  sleepe 
Tbal  ba  iś  Mling  from  some  mountaine  sleepe 
Into  a  S9ttodlv8!ie  take,  about  whose  brim 
A  tboHSiwd^  crocodiles  doe  waite  fior  bim, 
And  hangs  but  by  one  bough,  and  should  that 

breake, 
ffis  life  goes  witb  U ;  j^ct  to  ery  or  speake, 
^(iMMigh  fidne  be  wouid,  can  move  nor  wofm  nor 

tongoe : 
So  when  he  Remond  beard  the  woods  wnoog 
Calllbr  bis  Fida,  he  would  gladiy  too 
Hate  €aU'd  bis  fairest  Iotc^  but  knew  nol  whpr 


II 


Or  what  to  cali ;  poore  lad,  that  eaast  not  td| 
Nor  speake  tbe  name  of  ber  thou  lov>st  śo  well. 
Remond,  by  hap,  neere-to  the  arbour  foliod, 
Where  late.the  hyad  was  slayne,  tbe  huitl< 

ground 

BesmearM  witb  bloud ;  to  Doridon  be  cride» 
And  tearing  tben  his  hayre,  *f  O  haplesse  tide  f*' 
(Quoth  he)  *'  behold  f  somecorsed  band  bath  taną 
From  Fkfa  this  !  O  what  iofemall  bane, 
Or  morę  than  belltsb  fiend,  inibrced  this ! 
Pure  as  the  streame  of  agcśl  Simois, 
And  as  tbe  spotłesse  lilly,  was  ber  soule  ! 
Ye  sacred  powera,  thst  round  about  tbe  pole 
I  Tume  in  your  spbears !    O  eould  you  see  this 

deed. 
And  kecpe  your  motion  ?  If  the  eldest 
Of  chayted  Sattime  haih  so  often  beene 
In  hunters'  and  in  shepheanls*  habit 
To  tracę  our  woods,  and  on  our  fertile  płaines 
Woo  shepheards' daughten  with  melodious  stniace, 
Where  was  he  now,  or  any  other  powre  ? 
So  many  sev'raU  łamba  bave  1  eaoh  howre. 
And  crooked  bomed  rams,  brought  to  jrour  sbrines. 
And  witb  perfumes  ćlooded  the  Sun  thatsbioea, 
Yet  now  {lorsaken  !  To  ao  uuoouth  state 
Must  alł-tbings  run,  if  such  will  be  Ingrate." 
*'  Cease,  Remond,**  quotb  tbe  boy,  **  no  tnołt 

complaine, 
Thy  fiiirest  Fida  liires ;  nor  do  thou  staine 
With  viMe  reproaches  any  power  above, 
They  all,, as  miieb  as  tbee,  baTe  beene  in  lov« ą 
Saturae  his  Rhea ;  Jupiter  bad  storę, 
As  Id,  Łeda,  Europa,  aad  morę ; 
Mars  en^rad  Vulcan's  bed,  pertooke  bis  joy  $ 
Fbcebttshad  Daphoe  and  tbe  sweei-fac'd  boy ''  ^ 
Yeniis  Adonis ;  and  the  god  of  wit 
In  chaste^t  bonds  was  to  tbe  Muses  knit ; 
And  yet  remaines  so,  nor  can  any  sever 
His  lorę.  bot  brotber-like  aflects  them  ever: 
Pale  changefull  Gnthia  ber  Endimion  bad. 
And  oft  on  Latmus  sported  witb  that  lad  : 
If  these  were  sutject  (as  all  mortall  men) 
Unto  the  goldeu  shafis,  they  could  not  tben. 
But  by  their  owne  aflectiom,  rightiy  ghesse 
Her  death  would  draw  on  thine ;  thy  wretchednesae. 
Charge  tbem  respectlesse ;  sińce  no  swaiae  than 
Hath  off  *red  mpre  unto  eucb  deitie.  (thee 

Butleare  not,  Remond,  for  tbose  sacred  powrea 
Tread  on  oblirion  ;  no  desert  of  ours 
Can  be  intO(fmb*d  in  their  oelestiall  breaits ; 
lliey  weigb  our  off^rings,  and  our  solemne  fensts, 
And  they  fofget  thee  not  I  Fida  (thy  deere) 
Treads  on  the  earth  ;  tbe  bloud  tbaŁ's  sprinldcd 

iKłre 
Nerę  filPd  ber  veynes ;  the  hynd  possest  this  gore  i 
See,  where  ibe  coller  lyes  she  wbilome  wore  { 
Some  dog  hath  alaine  ber,  or  the  griping  carle 
lliat  spoiles  our  plnines  in  digging  them  for  marle.'* 

Loiike,  as  two  liule  brotben,  wbo  addrest 
To  scąrob  ilu:  hedges  for  a  tbnisbe^s  nest. 
And  hare  no  sooner  got  the  leavy  spring, 
Wlmn,  mad  m  lutt  witb  iearefiiU  bellowing, 
A  strong  neckt  buli  pursues  tbroughout  tbe  6eM, 
One  cliinbes  a  treę,  and  takes  that  for  bis  sbield, 
Wheoce  looking  lirom  one  pastiire  to  another.    . 
What  might  betide  to  bis  much-lovM  brother, 
Furtber  tban  can  his  over-drowned  eyes 
Aright  percdre,  the  furioua  beast  he  spyes. 


'*  Jupiter. 


^HyaciBth. 
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Tttm  womeOńHg  ÓB  Ui  lionMS,  be  loKMret  not 

wliAt; 
Botctto  tliiog  ftMCf ,  and  fhereftm  think^  it  that  r 
Wben,  emniniiig  mgher,  be  dotb  well  diiceroe 
It  of  tbe  nowlroat  Mie-afgbt-«eednig  ferne 
SoaeboDdlcwas:  yettbenoebehome-ward^oesy 
PtaDMw  and  nd»  ttor  cad  abrklge  the  tbfoes  - 
His  feara  began,  but  Aill  bit  minde  doth  mof€ 
Unto  tbe  worst  i  **  MiUnm  gbet  still  with  tota.*' 
Sd  fiii^d  it  witb  oar  sbepheard,  tb<ra|rb  be  tatr 
Not  attgbt  of  Fida't  rayment,  wbich  migbt  draw, 
A  mora  Mflpitłoo ;  fboogb  tbe  coller  lay 
Tbera  on  tbe  grane,  yet  goes  be  ibenc^  away 
TdII  of  mistrost,  and  vowes  to  learetbat  plaine 
'nu  be  embraoe  bii  ćbastest  łore  againe. 
Love-«oiiMled  Doridon  entieata  bim  tben 
Tbat  he  ndgbt  be  bis  partner,  sinee  no  men 
Had  cases  liiier ;  be  aitb  bim  woaM  goe, 
Weepe  wben  be  wept,  and  ligh  wben  be  did  ao : 
"  I,"  qQOtb  tbe  boy,  •*  will  sing  tbee  iongs  of 

•ore. 
And  ae  we  sit  in  tome  all-abady  grove, 
Wbere  Pbilomela,  and  socb  tweefned  tbroates. 
Ara  for  tbe  mastry  tońing  Tarioof  noates, 
ria  atriTa  wHb  tbem,  ańd  tnne  so  tad  a  verse, 
Tbat,  whiltt  to  tbee  my  fertones  I  rebene, 
Ufo  bird  but  tbaił  be  mute,  ber  noate  dccKne, 
And  ceaie  ber  woe,  to  lend  an  eare  to  mioe ; 
rie  tdi  tbee  talet  of  l«ve,  and  show  tbee  bow 
Tbe  gods  bare  wand'red  as  we  sbepbeards  now. 
And  when  tboa  plaia'9t  tby  Fida's  lost,  will  I 
Keebo  tbe  same,  and  wHb  minę  owne  supply. 
Know,  Remottd,  I  do  love,  bnt,  well-a-day  ! 
i  know  not  wbora ;  bat  as  tbe  gladsome  May^ 
Sbe's  &ire  and  lovely :  as  a  gc^desse  she 
(If  sacb  as  lMr*s  a  goddesse  beaoty  be) 
First  atood  befbre  me,  and  inqniring  wat 
How  to  the  niarisb  sbe  migbt  soonest  passa, 
Wben  nisbt  a  ▼illafaie  in.  Heli  be  bis  lot ! 
And  drew  ber  Łbence,  sinoe  wben  I  saw  ber  not, 
Nor  know  I  where  to  searcb ;  bnt,  if  tbon  please, 
*Tk  Dot  a'  forrest,  moimtaine,  rockes,  or  seat, 
Caa  in  tby  joomey  stop  my  going  on. 
Pate  so  may  smile  on  baplesse  Doridon, 
Tbat  be'  reblest  may  be  with  ber  faire  sigbt, 
Tboogh  tbenoe  bis  eyes  possesse  etemalł  night." 

Renond  agreed :  aod  many  weary  dayes 
Tbey  aow  bad  spent  in  unfreqiiented  wayes; 
Aboat  the  ri^ers,  Tallies,  holu,  and  cragt, 
Among  the  oayers  and  the  waving  flact, 
Tbey  neerely  pry.  if  any  dens  tłiere  be, 
Wbere  firom  the  San  migbt  harboitr  crueltie : 
Or  if  they  ooald  the  bones  of  any  spy, 
Or  tome  by  beaśts,  or  bumane  tyranny. 
Tbey  ctose  tnqiiirie  make  in  rsTernsblinde, 
Yet  wbat  they  looke  for  woald  be  deatb  to  fiiide, 
Rigbt  as  a  curioas  man  thatwould  discrie 
(LcmI  by  tbetrembling  band  of  Jeaiousle) 
If  bis  laire  wife  baVe  wrong^d  his  bed  or  no, 
Meetetb  bis  tormeat  if  be  iinde  ber  so. 

One  ev^  e^re  Pbcpbos  (neete  tbe  golden  sbore 
Of  Tagus'  streame)'bis  joumey  gan  give  o're, 
Tbey  bad  aseended  up  a  woody  hilt, 
( Wherf  aft  the  Faoni  witb  thdr  bugles  sbrill 
Wakened  the  fioebo,  and  with  many  a  shont 
Follww'd  the  fearefall  deere  the  woods  about, 
Ór  thro^  tbe  breaket  tbat  bidę  tbe  craegy  rockes, 
Dig^d  to  tbe  bole  wbere  lyes  tbe  wiły  loxe<} 
TiMoee  tbey  beheld  an  nnderlying  vale 
Where-  Fl«ni  Mi  ber  nreit  flowrea  at  sale. 


Wbitber  tbe  tbrinng  bee-Caitie  dft  to  slioke  them. 
And  faliest  nympbes  to  decke  tbeir  bairt  did  pincke 

them. 
Wbere  oft  tbe  goddesses  did  nm  at  baM, 
And  on  wbite  hearts  begun  the  wiMe-goose^haM  t 
Heie  Yarioos  Naturę  seem*d  aderaiog  tbis, 
In  imitation  of  the  fields  of  blisse ; 
Or  as  she  woald  intice  thn  sonles  of  men 
To  leare  Efizium,  and  Kw  berę  agen. 
NotHybIk  mountaine,  in  tbe  jocnnd  prlme^ 
Upon  ber  many  busbes  of  sweet  Ibyne, 
Showes  greater  nomber  of  industrious  bees, 
1  han  were  tbe  Mrds  Aftt  song  tbere  omthe  tneCt 
Uko  tbe  trim  windiogs  of  a  wanlcm  lake, 
That  doth  bis  passage  tbrougb  a  meadow  make. 
Ran  tbe  deligbtfull  ^ally  *tween  two  bila,  ' 
From  whoae  rare  trees  the  precions  balme.dlstils  i 
And  hence  Apollo  bad  bis  simples  good, 
That  eur»d  the  gods.  burt  by  tbe  Eaith*«  ill  błOOd. 
A  cbristall  river  on  ber  bosome  slid. 
And  (pjtf«ing)  scem*d  in  sullen  mutfrfaigs  ebid 
The  arthase  songstcfs,  tbat  tbeir  masickestlll 
Should  charme  the  sweet  dale,  and  the  wiitAUl  bill. 
Not  suiiering  ber  shrtll  watcrs,  as  tbey  nm, 
Tun^d  with  a  whistling  gale  in  unison, 
To  tell  as  high  they  priz'd  the  bord*!*!  Tale, 
As  the  qnick  lennct  or  swećt  ntghtingale.  -         ' 
Downe  from  a  steepe  rocke  came  tbe  water  firrt, 
(Wbere  lusty  satyrcs  often  qneach'd  tbeir  tbiftt) 
And  with  no  little  speed  seem^d  all  in  baite, 
Till  it  the  lovely  bottome  baH  imbrac»d : 
Then,  as  intrancM  to  beare  the  sweet  biids  ring, 
In  curled  whirlpools  tbe  ber  coorse  dotb  bring, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  songs  tbkt  lulIM  the  dale, 
Or  waiting  time  when  the  and  some  soft  gale 
SbouW  speake  wbat  true  delight  they  did  possesse 
Among  the  tarę  flowres  wbich  the  val1y  drcfse. 
Bot  sińce  those  quaint  musitians  would  not  ttay» 
Nor  suflRer  anr  to  be  heard  bat  tbey : 
Much  like  a  iitUe  Ud,  who  gotten  new 
To  play  his  part  amongst  a  skilfull  crew 
Of  choise  musttiant,  on  some  softer  string 
That  is  not  beard ;  the  otbers'  fingering   ^ 
Drowning  his  art ;  the  boy  would  gladly  get 
Applause  with  othera  tbat  are  of  his  set. 
And  therefore  strikcs  a  stroke  loud  as  the  best, 
And  often  descants  wheu  his  fellowes  rest ; 
That,  to  be  heard,  (as  usual  singers  do) 
Społles  bis  owne  musicke  aod  bis  parf  ners*  too ; 
80  at  tbe  further  end  the  waten  fell 
Prom  off  an  high  bancke  downe  a  łOwly  deli, 
As  they  bad  vow'd  ere  passing  from  that  groand, 
The  biids  should  be  inforcM  to  beare  tbeir  sonnd. 

No  smali  delight  tbe  shepheards  tooke.to'sea 
A  coombe  "  so  dlght  in  Flora*k  livery, 
Where  faire  Feronia  '♦  hooourM  in  the  woods» 
And  all  the  deities  that  haunt  the  Boods,  : 
With  powerfuU  I^ature  strore  to  frame  a  plot, 
Whose  like  the  sweet  Arcadia  yeelded  noL 

Downe  through  the  arćbed  wood  the  sb^cards 
wend, 
And  seeke  all  places  that  might  belpe  tbeif  end, 
Wben  temming  necre  the  bottome  of  tbe  bill, 
A  deepe  fetch*d  sigb,  Which  seemM  of  power  tó  kitt 

n  V*lly.  .  . 

**  Aocording  to  that  of  ^ot;  lib^  stit.  Fnm'cor. 
— Ttar  hi  agms  Oirat- ubi'  antaomńes  oohtor 
Fafmda  laco. 
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tbe  brcMt  tlkt  Md  ti,  piett^d  fhe  Ihi^UĘ^  irood, 
Whcmt  the  carefull  tmunes  no  loogw  sibod 
Wliere  they  were  lookiog  on  a  tree,  wbose  lynde 
A  lore-knot  held,  whioh  iwo  jojtdM  hearts  in- 
^ttt  teućbiBg  rouiid,  upon  an  aged  rooty  [twjrnde; 
Tbicke  lyńde  with  oioHe,  which  (tboogh  to  litUe 


Śeem'd  as  (k  tbdter  it  taad  lending  beene 
Asainat  ctfld  wiatei^f  atonnes  and  wroilEfaU  taene; 
Or  clad  the  itocka  in  aammer  vith  that  hae. 
His  withel«d  branćhes  not  a  long  tima  knew : 
For  in  hil  holknr  trunke  and  perish*d  graine 
The  imekoito  nOw  had  jnaoy  a  wifater  laine, 
Aod  thriTiug  płamires  laid  their  egges  in  atorc ; 
The  dormoose  alept  thera,  and  a  maoy  morę. 
Herę  aate  the  lad,  of  whom  I  thinke  of  olde 
yiigtt^a  prOpheiMfoe  spirit  bad  foretold, 
Wfao  wbilst  damę  Hatara,  for  ber  ćunning^B  aake^ 
A  małe  or  fornale  donbted  wUicb  to  make, 
And  to  idbme  him,  morę  tban  all,  aaaaidy 
lliis  priUy  y^nkh  wis  almoat  madę  a  maid. 
Sśdly  he  aate,  (and  aa  woiild  griefe)  alone, 
Al  if  the  bo|r  ind  tiee  bad  beene  one, 
Whiist  downe  neete  bougbś  did  drops  of  amber 

cłreepe, 
As  if  hit  sorrow  ttiade  tbe  trees  to  weepei 
If  ever  this  were  tme  in  Ovid*s  vcfae, 
That  teares  ba^e  powte  an  adamant  W  pierc^, 
Or  moTe  tbiags  Toid  of  aen<2e,  Hwas  here  approyMi 
Thtngs  Tegetttire,  ooce,  his  teares  bave  mov*d. 
Surely  the  Stones  might  well  be  drawne,  in  pitty 
To  bnrst  that  he  sboold  monę,  as  for  a  dittjr 
To  come  and  rangę  tbemselres  in  order  ali, 
And  of  their  owne  acoord  ratae  Thebes  a  walL 
Or  eise  bis  teares  (as  did  the  otber'8  soog) 
Might  have  tb'  attractiTe  power  to  mo^e  the  thrOng 
Of  all  the  forrests,  tttisens,  and  woods, 
With  ev'ry  denizon  of  ayre  and  flooJs, 
To  sit  by  him  and  grieve;  to  leave  their  jarres, 
Their  strifos,  diisentations,  and  all  ciTill  warres  | 
And  thougb  elae  disagreetng,  in  this  one 
l^foaming  for  him  sbould  make  an  union* 
For  whom  the  Jleavens  would  weare  a  sable  sute^ 
If  men,  beasts,  fishes,  birds,  trees,  Stones,  were 
His  eyes  were  fised,  (rather  fixed  starres)    [mute. 
With  whom  it  86em'd  his  tears  had  beene  in 

warres, 
The  dilPrenOe  this,  (a  bard  thittg  to  discry) 
Wbcther  the  drops  wete  dearest  or  his  eye. 
Teares,  fearing  conqaest  to  the  eye  might  foli, 
An  inundation  broaght  and  drowned  all. 
Yet  like  tme  Yertne  from  the  top  of  state 
(Whoaehopcatitde  Envy  hath  seene  ruinate) 
Being  lowly  cast,  her  goodnesse  doth  appeare 
(UndoathM  of  greatnesse)  morę  apparant  deere : 
So,  thongfa  dejęcted,  jet  remśin'd  a  feature 
Madę  sorrow  sweet,  plac^d  in  so  sweet  a  creatnre. 
"  The  test  of  misery  the  traest  is, 
In  tbat  nonę  hath,  but  what  is  surely  bis.*' 
His  arraes  a-orosse,  bis  sheep-hooke  lay  beside  him : 
Had  Yenus  passHl  this  wa^,  and  chancM  t'  hatre 

spide  him, 
With  open  breat,  kK-kes  on  bis  sboulders  spred, 
She  would  baipe  sworne  (had  she  not  seene  him 
U  was  Adonis;  or,  if  e^re  tliere  was  [dead) 

Hehł  transmigration  by  Plthagoraa, 
Of  sooles,  that  ceruina  then,  her  la8t-love's  spirit 
A  fairar  body  nwef  oould  inhcrit. 
Hia  pipę,  which  often  w«»t  upon  tbe  plaine 
To  sonad  tbe  Dońan,  Pbrygian,  Lydtan  straiae^ 


Lay  from  his  hooke  aad  bagge  deane  caai  śfitisU  ' 
And  atmost  brokeo,  like  his  marter^s  besirt. 
Yet,  Ult  the  two  kindesfa0|4Mards  Deere  him  afeepi^* 
T  finde  he  notbing  spake,  trat  Ibat  he  we^ 
'*  Cease,  gentk  lad,''  ąooth  Remond,  *<  let  no 


Cloud  thoee  sweet  beitotiea  in  thy  foce  apffearw} 
Wby  doat  ibon  cali  dd  that  wbicb  comea  alóae. 
And  will  not  lea^e  thee  till  thyaelfo  art  genie? 
Thou  maist  ha^e  griefe  when  other  thhigs  are  refi 

thee, 
AU  eise  may  tU^  away,  this  still  is  lea  tlwe  ; 
And  i^hen  thou  wantest  othef  ooimpaay, 
Sorrow  will  eter  be  imbracing  thee. 
Bpt,  foirest  awaine,  what  eause  hast  thou  of  woe  ? 
Thou  hast  a  well.ae*c>d  flocke  feede  to  and  foo^" 
(His  sheepe  along  the  ^lly  that  time  fed 
Not  forre  from  him,  cdtbough  nnfollowed) 
"  What  doe  thy  yewes  abortive  bring  ?  or  limbaL 
For  want  of  milkę,  śedK  to  their  fellowes'  dams  i 
No  gryping  land-lord  hath  inclo8'd  thy  walkes. 
Nor  toyling  plowmftn  fam^'d  tbem  in  balkes. 
Vet  hath  adom>d  thy  pastoiea  all  fat  grecne 
With  dorer-grasse  as  Ireab  as  aaay  be  seene  : 
Cleare  gliding  springs  refiresh  thy  nieildowei^a  heate, 
Meades  promise  to  thy  charge  their  winter-asealey 
And  yet  tboa  grlev'st.    O!  had  some  swaines  tfajr 

storę »  {moir^i 

Thdr  pi|ws  shonid  tdl  the  #oods  tbey  ash*d  no 
Or  bave  the  FaiKsas,  with  unpartiall  knifo, 
Lrft  some  fnend*s  body  tenantlesae  of  life. 
And  tbon  bemon*st  that  Fate,  in  hi*  yooth's  mome, ' 
Ore-caat  with  doda  bis  ligbt  but  newiy  borne  ? 
'  COunt  not  how  manyyeeres  He  ii  be(eav'd. 
But  those  which  he  poaseat  aad  bid  reodv'd  | 
If  I  may  tread  no  longer  on  this  fiage, 
Tboogh  otherf  thinke  me  yong ;  it  is  minę  dge  : 
For  wbó  so  htfth  his  &te*s  fuli  period  tdd, 
He  foli  of  yeeres  departs,  and  dytfth  dd.' 
Mav  be  tbat  a^arioe  th>  mmd  hath  crost. 
And  so  thy  sigbes  are  for  some  trifle  iost 
Wh^  shouldst  tfaon  hołd  that  deare  tbe  woiWdi 

throweś  on  tbee  ?  [theft.^ 

'  lliinke  notbing  gotid  #hich  may  be  tiken  from 
Looke  as  some  poad'roas  weight  or  massie  packe« 
taid  to  be  can^ed  on  a  porter's  baofc,  [bim 

Doth  make  bis  strong  jojruts  cracke,  and  foccetb 
Maugre  the  helpe  of  every  nerre  and  lym. 
To  straggie  hi  his  gate^  and  goeth  double, 
Dendiug  to  earth,  suoh  is  bis  borden'a  tnrable  i 
So  any  one  by  anuite  ingirt. 
And  prest  with  wetftth,  lyes  grotding  in  tUe  dłrf ^ 
His  wretched  minde  bends  to  no  poynt  bot  this, 
That  w  bo  hath  most  of  wealth  hath  moat  of  \iVm»* 
Hence  oomes  the  world  to  seeke  soch  tralBqiie 
And  pasaagn  thro'  the  congealed  dorth,        [forth 
W  ho,  when  thdr  baires  with  isides  are  hang. 
And  that  their  chattYing  teeth  confomid  their 

tongue,  t«y» 

Show  them  a  glitt*ring  stone^  will  streigbt  wayes 
*  If  pames  thus  prosper,  oh  t  what  foolea  woald 

piav  ?» 
Yet  I  codid  tell  them,  (as  1  now  do*  tbee) 
'  In  gettiug  wealth  we  lose  our  libertle. 
Besidea,  it  robs  us  of  our  bettef  nowres. 
And  we  sbould  be  oursdYea  were  these  not  oun^ 
He  is  not  pOorest  that  hath  leaat  in  storę, 
But  he  which  hath  enough,  yet  asketb  foore : 
Nor  is  be  rich  by  whom  are  all  poisest. 
But  he  wbicb  aotbing  hath}  yet  aakioth  kait. 
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ff  thottiL  life  by  Natsre^  kudinf  ]Mteb» 

tkoa  oerer  thalt  be  poore,  nor  nerw  rich 

Łed  by  Opioioa ;  for  their  itetet  an  tocb, 

Naturę  but  little  «ekM,  Opinion  ainob.* 

Amoafrt  tbe  naiiy  bodt  iiroełuunio^  Ifay, 

(Deelng  tbe  fieidt  in  boly-deye^t  amy, 

StriTiof  wbo  aball  supeae  io  bniTcry) 

Merke  tbe  &ure  btoomingor  tbe  bawtbome4ree  ; 

Wbo,  fineiy  cloetbed  m  a  robę  of  wbite, 

reeda  fuli  tbe  irantOD  efc  witb  May^a  deligbt ; 

Yet,  fcr  tbe  bra^ery  tbat  tbe  ia  io, 

Boib  neytber  bandle  earde  nor  wbeale  to  ipin^% 

Nor  cbangetb  robea  but  twioe,  ia  nerer  aeene 

In  otber  cotowa  tbaa  in  wbiu  or  groen^ 

tcamo  tben  ceotent,  yoong  ibepbeard,  frond  tbia 

WbQaegreateitwealtbiaNaftnve'alivery;      [tree. 

And  ricbert  iagoUneYar  toyie  to  flnde, 

Nor  cara  Ibr  pofertie,  but  of  tbe  otindc  *  V 

TbisąiokeyongBeinond:  yattbenMRinMlullad 
Not  onoe  replyde;  but  witb  aamile,  tboogb  aad, 
He  abooke  bil  be«d,  tlMB  eraat  bia  ames  agaioe. 
And  fron  hia  eyea  dU  abowraa  of  aalt  learea  rain  $ 
Wbieb  wrou|^  ao  on  tbe  awaina,  tbay  couki  not 


Tbeiraifbea,  bnt  apeot  tbean  fraaly  aa  tbe  otber. 
"  TeU  0%"  qaotb  Doridon,  «*  tboo  fcirer  hm 
Tban  be  ^'  wboae  cbaatitie  madę  binti  a  atarre. 
Mora  fit  to  tbrow  tbe  woonding  ibafta  of  lorę, 
Tban  fbUow  abeepe,  and  pine  berę  in  a  gro?e. 
O  do  not  bidę  tby  torrowca^  abow  tbam  briefe : 

*  HeoltfindcaaydeihatdotbdiicloMbiagriefe.' 
Iftboo  wooldititoootinne,  tboa  doat  wrong ; 

*  No  maa  can  aorrow  very  mocb  and  long :' 
For  tbua  much  loring  Natore  batb  diapoi*d, 
ThafuMMigat  tbe  woea  tbat  ba?e  na  roond  endoaM, 
Tbat  comfi>rt*s  lea,  (and  jpre  ahoold  blene  ber  lbr*t) 
Thąt  we  may  malie  oor  griefes  be  borne,  or  abort 
BelceTe  ne,  sbepbeaid.  We  are  men  no  iette 
Prce  fiom  tbe  killing  tbroca  of  beavinc«e 

Tban  tboo  art  berę,  and  but  tbia  diff 'rance  anre, 
Tbat  uae  batb  madę  na  apter  to  endoreb" 
Mora  be  bad  apoke,  bnt  tbat  a  bugle  ibrill 
Run  tbroagb  tłie  Tally  from  tbe  bigbcr  bill ; 
And  as  tbćy  tnni^d  tbem  tow^rdt  tbe  barfpiog 

•ound, 
A  faHadt  aiag,  aa  if  be  soomM  tbe  grennd, 
Caiae  numing  witb  tbe  windei  and  bora  hit  bead 
Aa  be  bad  been  tbe  king  of  forrasts  bred. 
Not  swifter  comea  tbe  roenenger  of  Haaven, 
Or  wiagad  iresaeU  witb  a  foli  gale  dnvett, 
Kor  Ule  awift  twallow  flying  naere  tlie  groond. 
By  wbicb  tlie  ayre*s  dutemp^rature  ia  mniid  t  - 
Nor  Mirrba'a  courae,  nor  Dapfana'a  apeedy  lltgbt, 
Shumfaig  tbe  daiiance  of  tbe  god  of  Ught, 
Than  aeem'd  tbe  stag,  tbat  bad  no  tooner  croit 

Łbem, 
But  in  a  trice  thetr  eyas  aa  ąiuckly  loat  him« 
.  The  weeping  awaine  ue'er  movM ;  but  aa  bia  eyes 
Wera  ooely  gif  en  io  abow  bia  miteries, 
Attended  tboee ;  and  conld  not  oooe  be  won 
To  leave  tbat  oi^iect  wbenee  bia  tearea  begon. 

O  bad  tbat  man  ^*,  wbo  (by  a  tyranf  a  band) 
Seetng  bif  cbiMran^i  bodiea  atrew  tbe  Mtid, 

**  Lnke  c  xit.  r .  t\.    9penser'a  Fairłe  Queen, 
b.  f.  c  6.   a.  16.   Trr.  8.   and  Mor'a  Sofomoń, 
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And  be  Mit  norae  Ibr  tennettl^a  preit  to  goe, 
Yet  fram  bia  eyea  not  let  one  smaU  ieare  4ow, 
Bot  being  ait'd  bow  weU  be  boie  tbeir  ktaie, 
Like  to  a  man  aHBction  coold  not  erone^ 
He  atontly  anawcr^d ;  **  H^ipier  rata  afe  tbay 
Tban  I  aball  ba  bvapaoe  of  one  abortdny." 
No  mora  bia  griefe  waa.   Bot,  bad  be  becne  bero, 
H«  bad  beene  liint  bad  be  nnt  qMBt  m  lean. 
For  atill  tbat  man  tbe  perfacter  ia  knowne, 
Wbe  otber*!  aonowca  leelea  mora  tban  bia  owne. 

Remond  and  Doridon  wera  tonbg  tlMD 
Unto  tbe  mott  diteontolate  of  men, 
Bnt  tbat  a  gallant  damę,  fidra  aa  tbe  moraei 
Or  lorely  bloomet  tbe  peacb-tree  tbat  adome^ 
Clad  in  a  cbanging  tilM,  wbote  Inatra  tbone 
like  yeaknr  ikrinaa  and  gnaae  hm  off,  in  ona  | 
Or  like  tbe  mfactnra  Natnn  dotb  diaplay 
Vpon  tbe  qnaint  winga  of  tlie  popiniay* 
Her  borne  aboot  ber  necke  witb  bil^er  tip, 
Too  bard  a  atettall  for  ao  aoft  a  lip  t 
Wbicb  it  no  oft'ner  kitt,  tban  Jore  did  frowne, 
And  in  a  mortal'a  tbape  wonid  Ańne  oome  downi 
To  feede  upon  tbote  daintiea,  bad  not  be 
Beene  atill  kept  backe  by  Juno'a  jea]oiitle't 
And  ivory  dart  tbe  bdd  of  good  oommand^ 
Wbite  waa  tbe  bona,  bot  wbiter  waa  ber  band; 
Of  many  piecea  wat  it  neatly  fram'd, 
But  mora  tbe  bearta  wera  tbat  ber  eyea  {ntam'dj 
Upon  ber  bead  a  neene  ligbt  tilken  cap, 
A  piece  of  wbite  lawne  thadowM  eytber  pap^ 
B^eene  wbicb  biUocket  many  Copida  lay, 
Wbere  witb  ber  necke  or  witb  bar  featea  tbey  play^ 
Wbilflt  ber  qujcke  bart  will  not  with  tJhem  diipenoe. 
But  heavet  ber  braata  at  it  would  beatr  tbem  tbence,^ 
Wbo,  feariog  much  to  lote  ao  sweet  repaira, 
Take  frater  boid  by  ber  dt8beTeH'd  baira. 
Swiftly  tbe  ran ;  tbe  aweet  bryers  to  raceive  ber 
Slipt  tbeir  imbracementt,  and  (aa  loatb  to  leave 
ber)  [goea. 

S»retcb'd  themaehaa  to  tbeir  length :  yet  on  abe 
So  great  Diana  frayea  a  heard  of  roea. 
And  tpeedy  folk»wet :  Arethtisa  fied 
So  from  tbe  rirer^*  tbat  ber  ravbbed.       •  [di^w, 

Wben  tbia  brare  bontrcsse  oeera  tbe  ahepbeaidł 
Her  lilly  arme  in  fuli  eatent  abe  tbrew, 
Toplockealtttlebougb  (to  frnne  ber  free)    ' 
From  off  a  tbicke  leuY^d  aah :  (no  tree  did  grace 
The  Iow  gra^e  aa  did  tbia^  the  branchea  tpred 
Like  Neptone^s  trident  upwafds  from  tbe  bead.) 
No  aooner  did  the  griered  abepbeard  see 
Tbe  nymph's  whi^  band  estended  tow^rds  tbe 
But  roae  and  to  ber  ran ;  yet  she  bad  done    [tree^ 
Era  be.came  neere,  «od  to  the  wood  was  gone ; 
Yet,  now  approacb*d  the  bongh  tbe  hnntresse  tofe, 
He  auekt  it  with  hia  mouth,  and  Uat  it  o'ra 
A  hofidred  timea,  and  aoftły  gan  It  binde 
Witb  dock-leavca,  and  a  slip  ofwillow  rinde. 
rben  rotfnd  the  trunke  he  wreathea  bb  weak'n«d 

armea,  •  [warmoSf 

And  witb  hb  acaldiog  tearea  tbe  amooth  barkę 
Słghing  and  groaning,  tbat  tbe  abephearda  by 
Fofgot  io  belpe  him,  aml  lay  down  to  ery : 
"  For  'tb  impoasible  a  man  sbould  be 
Griev*d  to  hiroaelfc,  ot  faile  of  company.**    * 
Much  tli^^two  awaltteaadmir'd,  bot  pitty'd  mora 
Tbat  be  no  powra  of  worda  hnd,  to  deplore 
Or  ahow  what  aad  miafortnne  'twaa  befell 
To  bimy  wbom  Natnra  (aaem'd)  ragaided  welŁ 

^Alpbeai. 
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AtlhiiHiiey  Uy,  aad  wbifci  tlta«pe«chlfiif  8W«me  I*  TraTene  the  windiog  bnocbei ;  diant  wb  hte, 
Hii  teąrts  and  sighct  spent  to  the  woodftin  v«łne,      That  every  k»vcr  fiJI  in  love  witb  thee ; 


One  Iłke  a  wilde  man  over-f|:ro«iie  vitb  Uayre, 
Hi«  oayles  Umg  grsvae»  and  alł  hw  body  bare, 
Sava  tbat  a  wreatb  of  ivy  twist  did  łiide       [cride, 
ThoM  paru  wbieh  Naturę  woiild  not  bave  din- 
And  tb«  loog  bayre  tbat  curłed  from  bw  baad 
A  gras^  garland  rudely  ooTered.  [late, 

But,  tbepheanto,  1  have  wrangM  ymi;  'tianow 
Flr>»8ee,  our  maid  stand*  bollowing  ou  yond  gat«, 
*Tu  snpper-time  witb  all,  and  we  had  need 
Make  baste  away,  unlesse  we  meanc  to  spaed 
Witb  ^Kwe  tbat  ktssa  the  haie^s  foet:  rbomes  are 
Some  say,  by  going  supperleste  to  bed»        [bred, 
And  thoia  I  iov«)  nol;  therelbre  cease  my  rime. 
And  put  aiy  pipes  np  till  anotber  time. 
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na  THiao  song. 


TSS  AKGUMEItT. 

I 

A  redbrest  dotb  from  pining  sare 
Marina,  shut  in  Famine^s  t*ave. 
The  golden  age  de^cribed  plaine. 
And  IJmos  by  the  shepbeard  slaine, 
Doe  give  me  leave  a  w  bile  to  move 
My  pipe  of  TaTy  and  bis  love. 


*  Ałas  !  tbat  I  have  done  to  great  a  wroof 
Unto  tbe  fairest  OMiden  of  my  song. 
Diunę  Marina,  wbo  in  Linios'  cara 
Lyes  ever  fearefull  of  a  living  grave^ 
And  night  and  day  upon  tbe  bard*ned  stoo^ 
^ests,  if  a  icat  csn  be  amongst  tbemooes 
Of  dyiag  wretches  i  where  eacb  mmnte  all 
Stand  still  aftaid  to  heare  tbdr  deatb^s-mancail. 
.  Tbriee  bad  the  golden  Sun  bis  bote  staedea  washt 
In  the  west  maine,  and  Łhrice  them  smartly  lasbt 
Out  of  tbe  baulmy  east,  sińce  the  tweet  maida 
Had  in  that  dismall  caTe  beeue  sadly  laid  s 
Wbece  bunger  pincb'd  ber  so,  sbe  nead  not  itand 
In  feare  of  rouid'ring  by  a  seoopd  band  : 
For  tbW  ber  tender  sides  such  darts  migbt  passe, 
'Oainst  whicb  stroog  wals  of  stone,  tbi«ke  gates  of 

brasse, 
Deny  .no  eut^rance,  nor  tbe  campes  of  king*, 
Since  soooest  there  they  bend  iheir  tlaggy  wings. 

But  Ueav^n,  tbat  stand*  stilJ  for  tbebestV  avaiia, 
Lendeth  bis  band  when  bamane  belpings  fiuiej 
For  'taere  iropossible  tłiat  such  as  sbe 
Shonl4  be  forgottęn  of  the  deitie  ^ 
Since  in  the  spacious  orbe  could  no  manfiodt 
Ąfairer  Ąice  match*d  witb  a  iairer  niinde. 

A  Ifttlę  robbip-redbresty  oaa  chmre  mome,    ' 
Satc  sweetly  slnging  on  a  well  leav'd  tbome: 
Whereat  Marina  ip9e»  sod  did  admira 
|Ie  duTst  appipach  from  whence  alt  else  retiret 
And  pittying  tbe  sweet  b|rd,  what  inber  lay 
Sb^  fuUy  Btrpve  ta  frigbt  bim  tb^useUwayt 
**  Poore  harmles.  wretcb  iy  .quoth  sbe,  "  goaseeke 

sonąęjipripg, . 
And  to  ber  sweet  tali  witb  tby  feUoi|r«i  soig  ^ 
Fly  to  the  wetUrepleuish^d  groyes,  and  tbere 
DÓc  e&tertaine  eacb  f  walpę**  barmooious  taia  | 


And  if  tlHnk  cbance  to  see  tbat  lovely  boy, 

(To  looke  oo  wboin  tbe  Silvans  count  a  joy) 

He  whom  I  lov'd  no  sooner  than  I  lost, 

Whose  body  all  the  Graces  bath  ingrost, 

To  hjio  unfold,  (if  tłtat  thou  dar^s^  to  ba 

So  neare  a  neighbour  tO  my  tragedie) 

As  fam?  as  can  tłiy  voyce,  (in  pltfnts  so  sad^ 

And  in  so  many  moumefull  accents  clad, 

That,  as  thou  singsŁ.upon  a  tree  thereby, 

He  ttiay  some  femall  time  weepe,  yet  know  not  why) 

How  I  in  death  was  his,  tbongh  powref  dUrine 

Will  not  permit  that  be  in  life  be  miqe. 

Doe  this,  thou  loWog  biid ;  and  baste  away 

Toto  the  woods  r  but  if  so  be  tboa  itay 

To  doe  a  deede  of  cbaritie  an  me, 

When  my  parę  soole  sball  leav6  roortaiitiey 

By  cov'ring  tbis  pooi«  body  witb  a  sheet 

Of  greene  Ieaves,  gatb^red  from  a  vally  sweet ; 

It  is  in  vaine ;  tbtte  harmlesse  lims  most  bava 

Than  in  tbe  caityfe^s  wombe  no  other  gniTe. 

Hence  then,  sweet  robin ;  least,  in  stajing  louff, 

At  once  thou  chance  forgoe  botb  life  and  song." 

Witb  tbis  the  buSbt  bim  tbtmce,  be  sung  no  morę. 

But  (fraid  tbe  second  time)  flew  tow^ids  the  abore. 

Within  a  short  time,  as  tbe  swiftest  swaine 
Can  to  our  May-pole  run  and  come  againe, 
Tbe  Uttle  red-brest  to  the  prickled  thonie 
RetumM,  and  sung  there  as  be  bad  beforne. 
And  fisire  Marina  to  tbe  Ioap»>bole  went, 
Pittying  tbe  pretty  btrd,  whose  ponishment 
Łimos  woold  not  deferre  if  be  were  spide. 
No  sooner  bad  tbe  bird-tbe  maiden  eyde, 
But,  leaping  on  tbe  rocke,  downe  firooi  a  boogb 
He  takes  a  cherry  up,  (wjiicb  be  but  now 
Had  tbither  brooght,  and  in  that  pbce  bad  laid 
Till  to  tbe  cleft  his  song  bad  drawae  the  maid) 
And  flyug  with  tbe  smali  stem  iu  bis  biłl, 
(A  cboiser  friiit,  than  hangs  on  Bacchos'  bill  *) 
Iti  faiie  Marioa^s  boeome  tooke  bis  rest, 
A  beaTftily  seat  fit  forso  sweet  a  goest  t 
Wbcre  Citherea*s  doTes  might  billhig  sH, 
And  «ods  and  men  with  eQvy  look  on  it  f 
Where  rese  two  roountaines,  whose  rare  sweeta  la 
Was  faHarder  than  to  reach  Olympus*  top :      [crop 
Fortboae  the  gods  can ;  but  to  elimbe  tbese  bila   ' 
Their  powrrs  no  otber  were  than  mortall  wiis. 
Herę  le(t  tbe  bird  the  cherry,  and  anone 
Porsooke  her  boeome,  and  for  morę  is  gone, 
Makiog  such  speedy  flights  Into  the  thicke, 
That  sbe  a4mir*d  be  went  and  came  so  quick*. 
Then,  least  bis  roany  cberries  sbould  distast, 
Some  other  frnit  be  brings  than  be  bnraght  laat* 
Somtiose  of  strawbeiries  a  littłe  stem, 
Oft  changingcolmirs  as  he  gath'red  them ;  [fusM, 
Some  greene,  sonte  wbite,  some  red,  on  tbeun  in- 
Tbese  lov*d,  those  lear'd,  they  blush'd  tobe  so  iia*ct 
Tbe  peasood  greene,  oft  with  no  little  toyle 
He'd  seeke  for  in  tbe  fottest,  fertirstsoile. 
And  rand  it  from  tbe  stalke  to  bring  it  to  ber^ 
And  m  ber  bonom  far  aooeptance  woo  ber. 
No  k»erry  in  tlie  grove  or  forrest  grew, 
Tbat  fit  for  npnrisbment  tbe  kinde  bird  knew, 
Nor  any  powrefull  bearb  in  open.  field, 
To  scrve  her  brood  the  teeming;  earth  did  yeefd/ 
But  with  his  titmost  inilustry'  be  sought  it. 
And  to  the  cave  for  chaste  M/irlna  brougUt  iU. 

'  Citbsn^on  iii  Boeotia. 
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So  fnm  one  «dl*8lor'd  gaiiłen  to  anothtfr, 
To  g«ther  nmples,  raM  a  curefoll  mothor, 
Whm  oiiety  chtide  ly«s  on  tho  tbakingr  bed 
Orip*d  vith  «  fevor,  (aometime  hooourad 
Im  Aome  as  If  a  god  *)  nor  is  the  b«nt 
To  otber  herbes  than  thoae  for  whicb  the  «ent 

The  feathred  hoarat  fi^e  tiai«fl  were  over*tołd. 
And  twice  as  many  floods  and  <;blw  bad  rold 
The  smali  sands  out  and  in,  sińce  ftire  Maririe- 
(For  whose  kng  loase  a  hnndied  shepheaidis  pine) 
Was  by  the  cbańtable  robin  fed : 
For  wbom  (had  sbe  not  so  beene  nooiished) 
A  hnndred  doves  would  aeafch  tbe  son-bnmt  hils^ 
Or  froitfull  vaUieB  lac'd  with  siWer  rib, 
To  brmg  ber  olires.  Tb*  eagU,  strong  of  si ght. 
To  cotłotries  farre  remote  would  bend  ber  (liffłit. 
And  with  anwearied  wing  strip  thraogh  the  skie 
To  the  choise  plots  of  Gaole  and  Italy, 
And  n^Terlin  tiii  home^ward  sbe  eScape 
It^th  tbe  pomegranat,  lerotnon,  oringe,  grapę, 
Or  the  lov'd  cttron,  and  attam^d  the  ca^e. 
Thewćll^iiRi*d  cposbj^wke,  (by  th*  Egyptiaos  gniTe 
I/sed  in  roikicke  cbaractcrs  for  speede) 
WdoJd  not' be  wanting  st  so  gmt  a  n«HBde, 
Bat  from  the  weH-8tor'd  orchards  of  the  land 
Brougbt  the  sweet  parę,  (onoe  t^  a  cuned  band 
At  SwrosCed  *  ns^d  with  poysoo,  for  tbe  fali 
Of  one  who  on  these  plaines  mlM  lord  of  all.) . 
Tbe  eentfull  osprey  by  tbe  rocke  bad  fiBh'd, 
Aod  many  a  prittie  sbrknp  in  scallops  dish*d, 
Some  way  conva3r'd  her$  no  one  of  the  shole 
That  baunt  the  wares,' bnt  from  bis  lurking  bole 
Had  paird  the  cray-fisby  and  with  mach  adoe 
Bronght  that  the  msid,  and  pery winkles  too. 
But  these  for  others  migbt  their  laboors  spnt^ 
And  oot  wilh  robin  for  their  merit  sbsre. 

Yet  as  a  beardewe  in  a  sBmmer's  day, 
Heat  with  tbe  glorioos  Smi*s  all-purging  ray, 
In  tbe  calme  erening  (leaTing  her  foire  flocke) 
Betakes  berselfe  anto  a  Aroth-gtrt  rocke. 
On  which  tbe  head-long  Ta^y  throwes  his  wayes, 
(And  foames  to  see  the  stones  negkct  his  brałeś :) 
Wbere  eitting  to  nndoe  her  buskins  wbite. 
And  waah  her  neate  1^,  (as  her  ose  fach  night) 
Th'  ittamoar*d  flood  before  she  can  nnlace  them, 
Itowles  np  hif  waves  as  hasfningto  imbnice  them, 
And  tho*  to  helpe  them  some  smali  gale  doe  blow. 
And  one  of  twenty  can  but  reach  her  so  ; 
Yet  will  a  many  little  sorges  be 
Flashing  npon  the  rocke  fuli  'basily, 
And  doe  the  best  they  can  to  kisse  her  feet, 
But  that  their  power  and  will  not  equall  meet ; 
60  as  she  for  her  nnrse  look*d  tow'idS  the  land, 
(And  now  beholds  tbe  trces  that  grace  the  strand, 
Thcti  lookes  opon  a  bill,  whose  sliding  sides 
A  goodly  0ooke,  lifce  wtnter*s  eoT^ring,  bides^ 
And  higher  on  some  stone  that  jotteth  oot, 
Their  carefoll  master  gaiding  his  trim  root 

*  Febrem  ad  minns  nocendom  templiś  colebant, 
•it  Val.  Maaimo^r  Vid«  Tulliom  in  tertio  de  Nat 
l>eon]m,  Hp  lecundo  de  Łegibns. 

*  Onewrites,  that  king  John  was  poiaoned*  at 
Swnisted,  with  a  dish  of  peares :  othen,  there,  in 
a  cap  of  whie:  some,-  that  be  died  at'  Newaik  of 
the  flnae.  A  foarth,  l>y  the  distemperatute  of 
peaches  eaten  in  his  fit  of  an  agoe.  Among  so 
many  doubts,  I  leave  you  to  beleeve  tbe  antbor 
IPiSt  in  credit  with  our  b^t  of  anticpiaries. 


By  s^nding  ibstb  his  dog,  (aasbepbeaids  doe) 
Or  piping  sate,  or  cloating  of  his  shoe.) 
Whence,nett  er  band  diawiag  ber  wand'riog  sight; 
(^  from  the  earth  sceales  the  allH|uick*nłng  ligbt) 
Beneatb  the  locke,  the  water%  high,,  but  lata, 
(1  know  not  ky  what  sInce  or  emptying  gate) 
Were-at  a  Iow  ebb ;  on  the  nnd  she  spycs- 
A  hosie  biid,  that  to  and  firo  stiH  flyes, 
Till  pitcbiog'  where  a  bateftill  eyster  lay, 
Openiag  bis  elose  jawes,  (cloaer  aooe  tbaa  they, 
Unlesse  the  ^ping  Ast,  or  cherry  Kps 
Of  happy  lorers  in  their  melting  npsk)  '^ 

Since  tfaedesfeasbg  waires  bad  ieft  bim  there; 
He  gapes  for  thirrt,  yet  meetes  with  -nougbt  but 
And  that  so  kote^  ere  tbe  retoning  ty  de,     [ayre, 
He  tn  ^is  sbsll  is  likely  to  be  ftide  i 
The  wary.  bird  a  prittie  pibbie  takes. 
And  claps  It  'twiat  tbe  two  pearle  hiding  flakes 
Of  tbe  brdad  yawning  oyster,  and  sbe  tben 
Secorely  pidces  tbe  fish  out,  (as  some  men   ■ 
A  tricke  of  poiicie  throst  'tweene  two  frimds, 
Sener  their  powres,  and  his  intentkm  endb) 
The  bird,  .thas  getting  that  for  wbićb  she  stiore, 
Bronght  it  to  her,  to  wbom  the  qaeene  of  lorę 
SerT'd  as  a  foyle,  and  Cnpkl  eonld  no  other. 
But  fly  to  ber,  mistaken  for  his  motber. 
Marina  froit  the  kind  bird  tooke  tbe  meate. 
And  (looking  downe)  she  saw  annmber  greiit 
Of  bifds,  elcb  one  a  pibbie  in  his  bill, 
Would  doe  the  łike,  bat  that  they  waoted  sUII? 
Some  threw  it  in  too  forre,  and  some  too  short; 
Tbis  conid  not  beare  a  stone  fit  for  ench  sport. 
But,  barmelesaiR  wretch,  putting  in  ooe  too  sniaJI^  - 
The  oyster  shnts,  and  takes  bis  .bead  wttbaIŁ 
Anotber,  bifnging  one  too  śBMOth  and  reund;  '    ' 
(Unhappy  bird,  that  thine  owne  death  hasJtrfouBd)  ' 
Layes  it  so  Kttle  way  in  his  bard  lips, 
That,  wi^-h  their  sodaine  close,  the  ptbbie  slips 
So  strongly  forth,  (as  when  yoor  little  ones 
Doe  'twixt  their  fingers  (lip  thf  ir  cherry-stones) 
That  it  in  passage  meets  the  breast  or  b«  ad 
Of  the  poorswretch,  and  tayes  him  tliere  for  dead; 
A  many  striv'd,  and  gladly  wOnId  hare  done 
As  much,  ormore,  than  be  which  Arst  begun ; 
But  all  in  vaSne,  searce  one  of  t««nty  could 
Performe  the  deede,  which  they  fuli  gladly  wooML 
Por  this  notquicke  is  to  that  act  he  go'tb, 
That  wanteth  skiii,  thisconning,  and  some  botb: 
Yet  nonę  a  will,  fbr  (from  the  care)  she  sees. 
Not  in  all-loTely  May,  th*  industrious  bees 
Morę  basie  with  the  flowrss  oonld'be,  than  Uiese 
Among  the  shell-fish  of  tbe  working  seas; 

Limes  had  all  this  while  beene  wanting  thence, ' 
And,  but  jost  Heav>n  preserv'd  pnrtf  innocence 
By  the  two  birds,  ber  life  to  ayre  had  fitt, 
Ere  the  eurrt  caytife  shoald  faave  forced  it. 

The  first  night  that  he  Ieft  her  in  his  den, 
He  got  to  shore,  and  neare  th*  abodei^of  men, 
That  H*e.  as  we  by  tending  of  their  Aockes, 
To  enterchange  for  C^res*  golden  locfces, 
Or  arith  tbe  neatheard  for  his  milkę  andcretftne: 
Things  we  respect  morę  than  the  diadem<s        '' 
His  choise  made->dishes  t  O  \  the  goldett  age 
Met  all  oontentmeot  in  no  surplosage  . 
Of  da  loty  viands,  but  (as  we  doe  still) 
Dranke  the  purewater  of  tbe  christall  rill,  ' 
Fed  XNi  no  otber  meates  than  thote  they  fed, 
I  Aboor.  the  sallad  that  their  stomackes  bred. 
Nor  sought  they  for  the  downe  of  silrer  swans. 
Nor  tbose  io«>thtstle  lodtes'eaoh' smali  gile  fiuif, 
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Bot  hyte  oflieatlB,  mbUkwh»ą  tbey  liy'^  tejr 

8enr'd  jthcm  for  bM  pod  cav*nog  whca  tl^e^  dept, 
If  ańy  foftiar  hqr^  'twaf  (by  tbę  loiw 
OfioaiercMl^wąnBth)  pa  tbipU^e  wpd  spingy 


Or  on  fhe  poond :  aonM  simpłe  wali  of  elaj 
pMtiDs^  thimr  faedf  ^rom  wbere  theb  estftte  lay. 
And  on  raeh  pallsts  ope  nan  clip|ied  tfaea 
H we  goUcn  finmhert  tbań  thit  agis  tgeo. 
Tbat  time  pliyiHtiaiw  tTiv>d  nol :  pr  if  any, 
f  dare  say,  all :  yet  tbwn  «ere  ihńcfi  at  many 
Am  nom  pńtem\  and  morę;  for  ercry  nian 
Wat  bif  <ywn  patiant  and  phyMoian. 
Kona  ba4  abpdy  thanto waake and  tUn, 
Banknipt  of  MaturePt  skofe,  ta  feade  the  sinna 
Of  an  insatiate  fcaiałe,  in  ybota  iroaibay 
Could  Katofa  all  hen  part,  and  all  to  ooay 
Infiise,  with  trartne  of  aH  dpngs  bańde. 
Sbe  migbt  ba  tyr»d,  but  nevar  ntiilled. 
To  plaa^  wbich  orka  ber  bnsband't  traa)c*nad  paepa 
Moft  bąirę  ^  pnllit  mnl  with  anber-graace, 
Pbeanm  apd  jiartndge  intp  jaUy  tani'it,  * 
prated  witk  goM,  feten  timat  refin'd  and  bnmM, 
With  dort  of  oriant  pearla,  riebar  tba  eatt 
Yet  na'pB  baheld  i  (O  Epicufcan  foait !) 
ThUifh^bfaakfitrt;  and  bis  maała-at  night 
Poitetą  fio  lepM  provokinf  <|ppatite» 
WboM  deara  iugtadiants  vaiev'd  ara  at  marą 
Than  all  bis  anoeptors-tpare  worth  bafora* 
Wban  lopb  ap  we  by  poora  and  simple  fora 
Mora  aUa  lir^d  and  dyde  not  wttlMHit  hayi^, 
Snrung  from  our  own  k>yne8,  and  a  gpotlciif  bad 
<n  any  other  powfa  onsaoande(| : 
Wban  tb'  othar*s  i«nia  (lika  a  pan  folna  lidce. 
Ot  through  tba  farer,  gout,  or  liiaatika, 
pBanging  bis  doctors  aft,  eacb  ap  bit  notkm 
Frascffłbes  a  sev*ra]|  dyet,  Mv*rall  poikni, 
Mteting  htslriepd  (wboraaet  wa  now-a-dayes 
Tbatbath  not  sama  recaipt  for  each  diMase }) 
He  tels  him  of  «  plaister,  wbich  be  takes ; 
And  6oding  after  tbat»  his  tormentasla^ef, 
(Wbethar  becaasa  tba  bnmoof  ts  ont-wronght, 
Or  by  tba  skill  wbich  bis  phjrsiiian  biauglit, 
It  makes  no  mattar :)  for  ha  sąrely  thinkes 
Konaofthairporges,  nor  theif  dyet  driakes 
HaTO  madę  him  souad  {  bot  bis  baliafo  is  fast 
That  m€d'cine  was  hk  haalth  wbich  he  tooke  last : 
So  (by  a  motbar)  bcing  taoght  to  cali 
Ona  for  his  fotber,  tbougb  a  sonna  to  all. 
His  mothfr's  often  'seapas,  (tbough  tmely  knowna) 
Caanot  diirert  him  ;  bot  will  erer  owna 
For  bis  bagetter,  him,  whosa  nama  and  renta 
Ha  most  ioberit.    Soch  ara  the  deseents 
Of  tbese  man :  to  make  ap  whose  limbie  heyre 
As  many  as  in  him,  mnst  hava  a  sbara ; 
Wban  be  that  keepes  tlie  last  yet  least  adoe, 
Fathan  the  people^s^childi*,  and  gladly  too. 

Happyar  tlicwe  tioicu  wprr,  whtn  the  iaxan  daw 
By  ftire  Aracboa's  band  ihu  Lytiiaus  kaaw. 
And  noght  not  to*  tba  worme  for  siUcen  tbiads, 
To  rowie  tbeir  bodies  in,  or  drcssa  tbatrlkeads* 
When  wisa  Minenra  did  th*  Atbaniaos  learna 
To  draw  tbeir  milk- wbite  flaaoes  toto  yasne ; 
And  knowing  not  the  miatmreą  wbich  bagim 
(Of  oofonrs)  from.  tba  BaUkmian, 
Nor  woal  in  Sardis  dyda^  mora  warioos  knowna 
By  buea,  than  Iris  to  tba  world  hatb  sbowae : 
Tba  bowels  of  om*  motbar  wara  aatript    : 
Fok  nader-pits,  oot  the  swaat  «radowaaitripk 
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Of  tbeir  eboice  beautiai,  nor  for  CSeres' loaila 

The  fertile  land*  burd'nad  with  neadlesM  woade* 

Throngb  the  wide  seas  no  winged  pine  did  goe  •  - 

To  lands  unknowne  for  staining  indioo ; 

Kor  men  in  scorcbing  dymates  moor'd  tbeir  kedc' 

To  tnflteke  for  the  coatly  coucbeneele.  I 

Unknown  was  then  tfae  Phiygian  brodary, 

The  Tyrian  pupie,  and  the  scarlat  dye, 

Snch  astbeif  sbeepe  dad,  sndi  they  wore  aad  wora^ 

Roaat  or  wbite,  or  thpse  mizt,  and  no  asora : 

Exoept  soipetimes  (to  btarery  indinde) 

They  dyde  them  yaa|ow  caps  with  alder  rynda. ' 

The  Graciai)  mantle,  Toscan  robes  of  state, 

Tissne  nor  cfotii  af  fdd  of  bigbest  late, 

They  nerer  saw ;  ogaly  in  pkaisnt  woeds, 

Or  by  th'  embońiered  mannn  of  tte  ioods^ 

The  dainty  nymphs  they  oftpi  4id  beliold 

Clad  in  tbdr  light  siIIms  robes,  stitcbt  oft  with  gnid* 

Tba  anas  bangings  rqnnd  thefr  cofnely  bab, 

Waoted  the  carite^s  web  and  minarab : 

Greepe  bougbes  of  iteeą  with  fofnmg  ąoornas  lade« 

Hong  Mi  witb  flowrey  and  garląfid|  ||oa|nlly    ', 

madę,  • 
Tbdr  bomaly  cotes  def9k'd  tfim  in  Um  degrra, 
As  naw  the  trouit  with  richeft  tapistry* 
Instaad  of  poshions  wrought  in  wipdowet  laine, 
They  pickM  the  oockle  from  |hdf  ^dds  ^  graiiie» 
Sleepe-bringing  poppy  (by  tba  plo^rHoai)  ijite     . 
Not  without  caiise  to  Coes  consacrate) 
For  being  roond  and  foli  at  bis  bdfe  birt)i  > 
It  si^iliM  the  perfect  od^  of  l^arth ; 
And  by  his  ineąnalities  wben  bląwne, 
Tbe  Earth's  kiw  valcs  and  bl^har  bills  weia  ibowna^ 
By  mnititnde  Cff  grames  it  bdd  wit|iin, 
Of  men  ąnd  bcasts  the  nomber  noted  bin  ; 
And  sbe  sińce  taktng  care  ąll  eaftb  to  plcase, 
Had  in  her  Tbesmophoria  *.  qir*red  tbeie. 
Or  canse  that  saade  onr  elders  nsM  to  eate, 
With  honey  mixt  (and  was  thdr  aftarmeate) 
Or  Since  har  daogbtar  that  ahe  ioT'd  so  wtll« 
By  him  ^  that  in  tb>  infemail  sbades  doth  dweU, 
And  on  tbe  Stygian  bankes  for  erer  taignes 
ClYoublcd  witb  borrid  cryes  and  noyse  of  cbaincs) 
(Fairest  Proyrpina)  was  rapt  away ; 
Andahe  in  plaints,  tbe  night ;  in  teares,  tbe  day 
Had  long  time  spent ;  when  ną  high  powar  oould 

giva  ber     '  • 

Any  redrcssc  $  the  poppy  *  did  rdieve  ber  : 
For  eatjng  of  the  seede»  they  daepe  procnr'd,    : 
Ąnd  80  beguild  those  griefes  sbe  long  endur^d. 
Ór  rather  sińce  her  lora  (then  happy  mąn) 
Mioon  (ycleep^d)  the  brave  Atheniao, 
Had  beaae  transK>rm'd  inlo  this  gentle  flowra 
And  bis  protection  kept  f^om  Flora's  powra^ 
The  datzy  tcattred  óilł  each  meada  and  downe, 
A  goldea  tuft  within  a  sU^er  crowne 
(Fayre  fali  that  dainty  flowre  1  and  may  there  be 
No  shcpheard  gracM  that  doth  not  boooDr..tbea  V) 
Tba  primrose,  when  with  siae  leaTcs  gotten  grace 
Maids  as  a  trae-lore  in  their  bosomes  place ; 
llie  spotlesse  lilly,  by  whose  pure  leares  be ' 
Noted,  the  chaste  thoaghts  of  rirginitiej; 
Canations  sweet  with  cołoor  like  the  fire. 
Tbe  fit  impran's  for  inflam^d  destre  ; 

*  ^h^fuęi^  and  Saywff^  were  sacrifioes  pacn- 
liar  ta  Geres,  tbe  ona  ibr  beiag  a  law-gt^er,  tbe 
other  as  g^dessa  of  the  groands.- 

*  Sec  Claudian's  Rapa  of  Prbserphie* . 
«  Yida  Serviam  in  Yirg.  Georg.  1. 
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Tki  haie-Wk  for  Imt  ttiiulipti  um^d  kuitp  m 

CUimei  to  be  womt  hi  vóąe  l^ut  tbote  ąre  true;  J 

Ile  row;  Ute  ready  yontb,  iaticiog  itaiidf,         ' 

And  woold  be  cropt  if  it  migbt  cbooee  the  baadf) 

Tbe  yealow  kiag «cop.  Flora  Uumb  Msign^d 

To  be  tbe  badges  of  a  jealoiia  minde ; 

Tbe  oringe-tawny  mangold,  tbe  nignt 

Ifidea  not  ber  cob>ttr  from  a  tearcbing  tigh^ 

Tb  tbee  tben  dearest  friend  (my  aODg't  clMejf  niste) 

Tbb'  coknir  chicfely  I  appropriate, 

That,  ipite  of  all  tbe  miits  oblirkm  cim 

Or  ęoYious  Irettiogi  of  a  guilty  mao, 

Retain*ft  tby  wortb ;  nay,  nuik^it  it  morę  in  priie, 

like  tennifr-bab  throwne  downe  bard,  bigbett  rife. 

Tbe  oolambine  iu  tawny  ofteo  taken, 

b  tben  ąicnVd  to  lacb  aft  are  ibnalieii ; 

Floim'*  cboioe  buttons  of  a  ruaiet  dye 

la  bope  eTeo  in  tbe  deptb  of  mitery* 

Tbe  iionąie,  thistle,  all  with  prtcklei  let, 

Tbe  cowslip,  boneysockle,  violet. 

And  maoy  hundredt  móre  that  grac'd  tbe  meadcs, 

Oardens  andgrorci  (wberę  beauteout  Flora  treada) 

Werę  by  tbe  śbepbeaid^  daughten  (as  yet  are 

Wd  in  oar  cotes)  brougbt  borne  witb  tpećiall  cara : 

For  bruising  tbem  tbey  not  alone  irould  ąuell 

But  rot  thę  rest,  and  tpoile  tbeir  pleasiog  smelL 

Macb  like  a  lad,  wbo  in  bis  tender  prime 

Sent fiom  bit  friendsto leara  tlie  use  of  time, 

As  are.bi)  matet,  or  good  or  bad,  so  be 

Tbńres  to  tbe  vorid,  and  such  his  actioos  be» 

Aa  ią  tbe  rainbowe^s  many  coloured  hewe 
Herę  afeę  we  watphet  deep'ned  with  a  blewe, 
Tberę  a'dafke  tawny  witb  a  purple  mi^t, 
Yenluw  afid  Qame,  witb  streakes  of  greenebetwisty 
A  bload/streame  into  a  bloshibg  nio 
And  ends  still  witb  the  ooloar  wbich  begun, 
Drawing  tbe  deeper  to  a  ligbter  staine, 
Briogiogtbe  ligbtett  to  tbe  deep'st  agaioe, 
Witb  ^cb  rare  art  encb  mingletb  with  bis  fellow, 
The  blew  witb  wa^cbet,  greene  and  red  witb  yea* 
like  to  tbe  changes  wbich  we  daily  see         [Iow  ; 
Abont  tbe  doye^s  necke  witb  yarietie, 
Wbcre  nonę  can  say  (though  be  it  strict  attends) 
Heie  one  begins ;  ąnd  tbere  the  otber  epds : 
So  did  the  maideos  witb  tbeir  varioa8  flowres 
Decke  np  tbeir  windOwes,  and  make  neat  tbeir 
Csing  soch  ciini|ing  as  tbey  did  dispose    [bowrea : 
The  roddy  piny  w^tb  tbe  ligbter  rose, 
The  monck^irhood  wjtb  the  buglosae,  and  intwine 
The  wbite,  tbe  blewe,  tbe  Aesb-lij^e  colnmbine 
Witb  pinekeftyisweęt-williams  ^  that  farre  oiib  the 
Coaid  not  tbe  manąer  of  tbeir  mixtnres  spye.  [eye 

lliea  with  tboee  6owres  tbey  most  of  all  did  prise 
(Witb  aU  thar  skill  and  in  mott  cuńoof  wise 
Od  tiif^  of  beaii^io  or  rusbes)  woald  tbey  frama 
A  daiotle  border  rpund  tbe  shepheard*s  nnme. 
Or  posies  make,  so  qi9aint,  so  apt,  so  rare, 
As  if  tbe  Moses  onely  lired  tbere : 
And  that  tbe  after  world  sboold  stri^e  in  Taiqte 
What  tbey  tben  did  \o  cobntecfeit  againe. 
Nor  wili  tbe  needle  nor  th^  looine  e're  be 
So  peifect  in  tbeir  beat  embroderie, 
Kor  sucb  composures  mąkę  of  silke  and  gold, 
As  thełrs,  wben  Natui^  all  ber  canning  told. 

Tbe  word  of  minę  did  no  man  tben  hewitob, 
Tbey  Cbongbt  nooe  eonld  be  fortunata  if  ricb. 
And  t9  tbe  ooretotis  did  wish  no  wrong 
Bnjt  wbat  bimseif  desir^d :  to  lirę  berę  kog. 
'  As  of  tbeir  songs  so  qf  tbeir  lives  tbey  d^m*d. 
Kot  of  (|)e  (óog'^  bat  bnt  perfbrmM,  ^steemU 


Tbey  thongbt  tbat  Bęa««i  to  bim  op  life  did  giroi^ 
Wbo  onely  tboogbt  opon  tbe  meaM  to  lirę. 
Nor  wish'd  tbey  'twere  ordain'd  to  Kto  berę  eTq: 
fiut  as  Kle  waa  oid^d  tbey  migbt  perserer*    - 

O  b«Fpy  men  !  yon  erer  did  possease 
No  wisoElome,  bot  vns  mixt  witb  siroplenesse ; 
So,  vantii|g  malice :  and  fran  folly  free, 
Since  reason  went  witb  yonr  siippljcitie. 
You  searcb'd  yoorseWes  if  all  within  were  laire^ 
And  did  pot  Icarne  of  otbers  what  yoa  were. 
Ypiir  lires  tbe  pattems  of  tbose  vertaes  gaye 
Wbich  adolation  tels  men  ^ów  tbey  bsire. 

Witb  poTertje,  in  lorę  vp  oooly  (lose, 
Beoaoae  our  lovers  it  most  tniely  ahowes: 
Wben  tbey  wbo  in  Ibat  blesscd  ago  did  moroi 
Km$jv  neytber  poTeriy  nor  want  w  lora. 

The  batrad  wbich  tbqf  bąre  was  onely  tbis, 
That  every  qqe  did  bate  to  doe  amisse. 
Tbeir  fortunę  still  was  subject  to  tbeir  will : 
Tbeir  want  (O  happy  !)  was  tbe  waot  of  ilL 

Ye  truest,  £sirest,  lorelyest  nymphs  that  ca^. 
Oot  of  your  eyes  lead  fire  Prometbian. 
All-beaateous  ladies,  loyerallnring  dames, 
That  on  the  banks  of  Isoą,  Humber,  Tbames, 
By  ypur  incooragement  can  makr  fi  swaine 
Cltmbe  by  bis  song  where  nooe  bat  sonlea  attaine : 
And  by  tbe  graodMI  icading  of  our  lines 
Reoew  our  beate  to  fortber  brare  designes : . 
(You,  by  wbose  meanes  my  Muae  tbus  boldly  sayeii 
Though  sbe,doe  sing  of  shephaards'  lo?es  andlayes. 
And  flagging  weakly  lowe  gets  not  on  wing 
To  second  that  of  Hellen*s  ravishing : 
Nor  batb  tbe  love  nor  beauty  of  a  qaeene 
My  subject  gfac'd,  as  otber  workes  bave  beene.; 
Yet  not  to  dioe  tbetr  age  nor  ours  a  wrcmg,  [song) 
Though  qaeenes,  nay  goddesses,  lam'd,Homer*s 
Minę  batb  been  tun*d  and  beard  by  beaoties  mora 
Than  all  the  poets  that  bave  liv'd  belbre. 
Not  'cause  it  is  morę  wortb :  but  it  dotb  fali 
That  Naturę  now  is  tum*d  a  prodigall. 
And  on  tbis  age  so  much  perfection  spends^ 
That  to  ber  last  of  treasore  it  eztends  ; 
For  all  the  ages  that  are  slid  away 
Had  not  so  many  beauties  as  tbis  day. 

O  what  a  rapture  bare  I  gotten  now  ! 
That  age  of  gold,  tbis  of  the  lorely  browe 
Ha¥e  drawne  me  from  my  song !  I  onwanl  rmą 
Cleane  from  the  eod  to  wbich  I  first  begun. 
But  ye  tbe  beaveuly  creatarrs  of  Che  west, 
In  wbom  tbe  vertues  and  the  graces  rest» 
Pardon !  that  I  have  run  asŁray  so  loog. 
And  grow  so  tedious  in  so  rude  a  song, 
If  you  yoarselves  sbould  come  to  add  one  graea 
Unto  a  pleasant  grore  or  such  like  place, 
Where  here  tbe  curioos  cutting  of  a  bedge, 
There,  by  a  pond,  the  trimmtog  of  the  sedge  ; 
Here  tbe  fine  setting  of  well  shading  treea, 
The  walkes  tbere  mounting  up  by  smali  degreeSi 
Tbe  graTell  aiid  the  greene  so  eąuall  lye, 
It,  witb  tbe  rest,  drswes  on  your  lingring eye: 
Here  the  sweet  smels  that  doe  perfume  the  ayra^ 
Arising  f^om  tbe  infinite  repayre 
Of  odoriferous  buds,  and  bearbs  of  prioa 
(As  if  it  were  anotber  paradice) 
So  please  tbe  smelling  sence,  that  you  are  fidno 
Where  last  you  walk'd  to  tomeand  walkę  againo» 
There  the  smali  birds  witb  tbeir  harmomous  notct 
Sing  to  a  spring  that  smiletb  as  she  floatct ; 
For  in  ber  foce  a  many  dimples  show, 
Andoften  skipt  as  it  did  dancing  goe : 
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Herę  fortber  downe  tu  orier-trehed  allejr 
That  fitNii  a  bill  goes  windbg  ia  •  vmlley, 
Yoa  f  py  at  end  thereof  a  standing  lakę 
Whcra  ■om^  ingenioot  arttst  M;rivet  to  make 
The  water  (brought  in  turtiiofr  pipes  of  lead 
Throagh  tirds  of  earth  mott  Iive1y  fashioiied) 
To  oounteifńt  and  mocke  tbe  Silvaf»  al! 
In  ringiog  well  their  owne  set  madrigall. 
Tbis  wtth  no  tmałl  delight  retaynet  yoor  eare, 
And  nfakes  you  think  nooe  bleet  but  wbo  \We  there, 
Then  in  anotbcr  ptaoe  tbe  firaits  that  be 
In  gallant  clotten  deeking  earh  good  tree 
InTite  yoor  band  to  crop  tbetn  fnm  tbe  stem, 
And  liking  one,  taite  etery  lort  of  tbem-: 
Tben  to  tbe  aibours  walk»  then  to  tbe  bowres, 
Thence  to  tbe  walkes  againe,  thenoe  to  tbe  flowres, 
Theirto  the  birds,  and  to  tbe  cleare  spring  tbenee, 
Now  pleasing  one,  and  then  anotber  tence : 
Herę  one  walkes  oft,  and  yet  anew  beginHh, 
As  if  łt  were  some  bidden  laborintb  i 
So  loatb  to  part,  and  so  content  to  stay, 
That  when  tbe  gardner  koockes  for  yoo  away, 
I:  grieres  you  so  to  leave  the  pleasun^  in  it, 
That  yoo  coold  wish  that  you  had  never  seene  it : 
Blame  nie  not  tben,  if  wbite  to  you  t  told 
Tbe  happiness  our  iktbers  cfipt  of  old, 
Tbe  merę  imagination  of  tbeir  blisse 
So  rapt  my  thougbts,  and  madę  me  sing  arnice. 
And  still  the  morę  tbey  ran  on  those  dayes*  worth, 
Tbe  morę  nnwilling  was  I  to  come  Ibrth. 
O !  If  the  appreheosion  joy  ns  so, 
Wbat  woold  the  actionin  a  homane  show  ! 
Sticb  weire  the  shepbeards  (to  all  goodncM  bent) 
About  wbose  thorps '  that  nigbt  cursM  Limos  went 
Wheri  be  had  leamM,  that  next  day  all  the  swaines 
That  any  sbeepe  fed  on  the  ferttll  plaines, 
The  feast  of  Pales,  goddesM  of  their  grounds 
Did  meane  to  celebrate.     Fltly  this  sounds 
He  tbougbt,  to  wbat  he  formerly  intended, 
His  ttealth  sboold  by  tbeir  ab»ence  be  befnended  : 
Por  wbiist  tbey  in  their  oflTrings  busted  were, 
He  'mo-^gst  tbe  flockes  might  rangę  with  lesur 

feare. 
How  to  oontrłve  bis  steatth  be  spent  tbe  ntght 

The  moming  now  in  colours  richly  dight 
Stept  o're  the  easteme  thresbokłs,  and  no  lad 
That  joyM  to  see  his  pastnres  frethly  clad. 
But  for  the  holy  rites  himsetfe  addr«!St 
With  neeessaries  proper  to  that  feast 

Tbe  altars  every  wbere  now  smoaking  be 
With  beane-stalkes,  savine,  łaurell,  rosemary, 
Tłioir  cakes  of  grummell-seed  they  did  pi-cferre, 
AuA  p.łiles  of  milko  in  sacriBoe  to  her. 
Then  hymne  of  praise  they  all  devont!y  song 
In  tbose  Palilia  for  increaśe  of  young. 
But  ere  the  ceremonies  were  balf  past 
One  of  their  boyes  came  down  tbe  hill  in  hpstc, 
And  told  them  Łimos  was  among  their  shoepe  ; 
That  he,  his  frlloww,  nor  ihctr  dogs  could  kettpi* 
The  mvinfr  from  their  flockes ;  great  storę  were 

kild.     •  [fUd. 

Whose  blood  he  suckM,  and  yet  his  paunch  not 
O  hasteii  then  away!  for  in  an  houre 
He  will  the  chiefest  of  Tour  ibid  devour. 

With  tbis  most  ran  {leaving  behind  some  few 
To  finisbwhat  was  to  fair  Pales  due) 
And  as  they  had  ascended  up  the  hill 
Lhnos  tticy  met,  with  no  meane  pace  and  skill, 

♦YiHages. 


Fdlh»wiQg  a  weil-fed  lanbet  with  miny  a  tb«it 
Tbey  then  porsa*d  him  tfll  the  plisine  about 
And  eytber  witb  fM^layhlg  of  bis  way, 
Or  h«  fbll  gorg*d  ran  not  so  swift  as  they» 
Befure  he  oould  reeover  downe  the  strand 
No  swaine  but  on  him  had  a  fbstHied  band: 

R^oicingtben  (the  worst  woUe  to  their  flo^k* 
Łay  in  their  powres)  they  bonnd  htm  to  a  rocke, 
With  cbsines  taoe  from  tbe  plow,  and  leasing 

him 
Retom*d  baek  to  their  feast    His  eyes  lata  di  ą 
Nów  sparkle  forth  in  flames,  be  grindcs  bia  teeth, 
And atrłres to  ostch at  etery  tbing beseetb : 
But  to  no.purpose :  all  the  hope  of  food 
Was  taoe  away ;  bis  litHe  flasb,  lesse  blood, 
He  sock'd  and  tore  at  Isst,  aod  that  denyde^ 
With  fearefoll  shriekes  mo«t  misenibly  dydm 

Unfortunate  Marina  thou  art  free 
Prom  his  jawes  now,  tbongh  not  firom  misory. 
Within  the  Gave  thou  likely  art  to  pine, 
If  (O  may  neter)  faile  a  belpe  divine. 
And  thoogh  such  ayd  thy  wants  doe  still  aopply, 
Yet  in  a  prison  thou  most  eter  lye  * 
Rot  Heafn,  that  fed  tbee,  will  not  bMig  defer 
To  send  thee  thither  some  deliterer: 
For,  tben  to  spend  thy  sighes  there  to  the  naine 
Thou  fltter  wert  to  hononr  Thetis*  trajne. 
Wbo  so  far  now  f»itb  her  haroHMiions  ctew 
Scour'd  through  the  seas  (O  wbo  yet  eter  knew 
So  rare  a  oonsort  ł)  she  had  left  bebindo 
The  K<*ntish,  Susses  sbores,  tbe  isle*  aMinde 
To  brate  Vespasian*s  oonqoest,  and  wą^  <ipBe 
Where  the  sbnll  trumpet  and  tbe  ratlig^drum 
Madę  the  watet  tremhle  (ere  befell  tbii  chance) 
And  to  no  softer  musicke  us*d  to  dance. 

Hail  thou  my  natite  aoil  I  thou  blessed  plot 
Wbose  cqoaI1  all  the  world  affordeth  not ! 
Shew  me  wIk»  can  ?  so  many  christall  rils, 
Such  swi*et-cloethM  tallies,  or  aspiring  bils. 
Soch  wood-ground,  pastores,  ąuarries,  wealthy 

mynes. 
Soch  rockes  in  whom  the  diamond  fairciy  shinea : 
And  if  the  earth  can  show  the  like  agen ; 
Yet  will  she  faile  in  ber  sea-ruling  men. 
Time  neter  can  produoe  men  to  ore-take 
The  fismes  of  OroHitil,  Daties,  Gilbert,  Drakę, 
Or  worthy  Hawkins  or  of  thousands  morę 
That  by  their  powre  madę  the  Detonian  shore 
Mocke  the  prood  Tagns ;  for  whose  riehest  spoyte 
Tbe  boasting  Spaniard  left  the  India  sotle 
Ranckrupt  of  storę,  knowing  it  would  qnit  cost 
By  winning  tbis  thouch  all  tbe  rfest  were  lost 
As  oft  the  sea-nimphes  on  ber  strand  hate  set, 
Learning  of  Ashermen  to  knit  a  net, 
Wlierein  to  wind  up  their  dislietelM  hayres, 
Tliey  hate  behcld  the  frolicke  marriners 
For  exercise  tgot  earły  from  their  bed«) 
Pitch  bars  of  «ilver,  and  oast  fioldeu  sleds. 

At  Rx,  a  lotely  nympb  witb  Tbctis  met, 
She  singinc  came,  and  was  all  round  hntt 
With  other  watry  powrea,  wblcb  by  her  soog 
She  had  allur'd  to  flowe  wHh  her  aloog. 
The  lay  she  chanted  she  bad  learuM  of  yore, 
Taught  by  a  skilfull  swaine*,  wbo  on  ber  alwPtt 


*  Ve<*ta  quam  Vespastanns  a  Claodio  mi 
subjugarit  Vide  Bed.  in  Hist  Ecc  lib   1.  eap.  3. 

*  Joseph  of  F.xeter  writ  a  poem  of  tbo  1Vo9aa 
warre  according  to  Dam  tbe  Pbngian*s  story«  bot 
falsly  attributed   to  Comelios  Nepot^   as   it  ii 
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HeDce*ibrward  uleot  be ;  and  ye  my  /cares 
Be  koowne  bat  to  mytelfe  ;  or  wbo  detpayrest 
Stnce  pittie  now  lies  tomed  to  a  ttone ; 
Siof  miitlifull  iwaintil  |  bat  iet  me  ligh  alone,** 

Tbe  fitiiogr  aoeeni  of  his  moarnefuU  hi^ 
So  |>lea9M  tke  powrefull  lady  of  tbe  sea 
Tbat  fthe  intreated  bim  to  tiń%  againe; 
And  be  obćying  tunM  hit  leoond  straine : 


M  Us  frire  Bocke :  a  worke  icnuwuM  as  fiim 
Is  bis  brave  subject  of  tbe  Tngan  warre. 

W^ben  sbe  had  dutie»  a  prittie  sbepbeard^s  boy 
That  iTom  tbe  neare  doarnes  bame  (tboagb  be 
^^      amaltjoy 

Tboke  IB  bis  tuoefull  reede,  stnce  dire  neglect 
Ciept  to  tbe  brett  of  ber  be  did  afrect. 
And  tbat  an  erer-bosie  watcbfall  eye 
StDod  as  a  barre  to  his  feljcide)    ' 
Being  with  great  intreatics  óf  tbe  swainlM 
Apd  by  tbe  fuwf  ąoeiene  of  tbe  liquid  plainet 
Woo^d  to  bis  pipę,  and  bad  to  lay  aside 
Ali  troabled  tboughts,  at  oŁbecs  at  tbat  tyde; 
And  tbat  be  now  some  merry  oote  sboald  raise, 
To  eqaall  otbers  wbicb  had  sung  tbeir  ląyes : 
He  shooke  bis  bead,  and  knowing  tbat  bis  tongtie 
CoaJd  not  bdye  his  bart,  tbas  aadly  song : 

**  Am  new-borbe  babes  ialute  tbeir  age^s  roome 
With  cryes  unto  tbeir  wofall  motber  burld: 
My  infiint  Mose  that  was  but  lately  borne 
Begmn  with  watry  eyes  to  woo  the  world. 
Sbe  knowes  not  how  to  speake,  aild  therefore 
wcepes 

Her  woes  etcesse. 
And  strires  to  move  the  beari  tbat  senilesse 
sleepes, 

To  hearinesse ; 
Her  eyes  inTayPd  with  sorrowe^s  doodi 

Scarce  see  tbe  light, 
Disdaine  bath  wrapt  ber  in  the  shrowds 
Of  loatbed  nigbti 
How  sboald  she  nu>Ve  then  ber  griefe-laden  wfńg, 
Or  leaTe  my  sad  oompliintś,  and  Paeans  sing  ? 
8ixe  Pleyads  live  in  light,  in  darknesse  one. 
Sing  miitbfall  swalnes  $  bat  Iet  me  ńgb  alone. 

"  It  is  enoiągh  that  1  in  silenoe  sit. 
And  bend  my  skill  to  leame  yoar  layes  arighi; 
^or  stri^e  with  yoa  io  ready  straines  of  wit. 
Kor  move  my  bearers  with  so  true  delight 
Bat  if  for  beary  plaints  and  notes  of  woe 

Your  eares  are  prest  i 
Ko  shepheoid  lires  tbat  can  my  pipę  out-goe 

Tn  such  unrest. 
I  bare  nOt  knowne  so  many  yeares 

As  chances  wrong, 
Kor  bate  ihey  knowne  morę  floods  of  teares 

l^rom  one  so  yong. 
^ain  woald  I  tniie  to  please  as  otbers  doe, 
Wert  not  ibr  faining  song  and  numbers  too. 
Then  (sińce  not  fitting  now  are  songs  of  monę) 
Bing  mirtbfoll  swaines  but  Iet  me  sigh  alone. 

"  Tbe  nympbs  tbat  fleate  npon  these  watry 

plaines 
tlavie  oCt  been  drawne  to  Iłstea  to  my  song. 
And  sirsns  left  to  tUne  disaembling  straines 
In  troe  bewayling  of  my  sorrowes  longi 
tJpon  tbe  wates  of  lato  a  stl^er  swan 

By  me  did  ride. 
And  tbrilled  witb  my  woes  forthwith  began 

Ib  sing  and  dydeii 
Yet  wbere  they  sboold  they  cannot  move; 

O  bi^lesse  ^erse  1 
Tbift  fittar^  tfaan  to  win  a  Ioyo, 

Art  for  a  berse. 

wrinted.  He  lired  in  tbe  time  o^  Hen.  iL  and 
Bieb.  t.  See  the  illostrations  of  my  most  worthy^ 
Iciend  Mr.  ^den  npon  Mr.  Drayton*!!  Poly-Olbion, 
|pb58.  torVoL  Ir.  p.  219.  of  theprasent  coUection.] 

VOŁ,VŁ 


c« 


BoasB  to  no  otber  oomfort  tban  my  tearas, 
Yćt  rob'd  of  tbem  by  giiefef  too  iniy  deepe, 
I  cadnot  rightly  wayle  my  baplesse  yeates. 
Kor  move  a  pasi»ion  tbat  for  me  tttgbt  weepa» 

Katnre  alas  too  short  bath  knit 
My  tongne  to  reacb  my  woe: 

Kor  baTe  I  skill  sad  notey  to  fit 
That  might  my  sorrow  sbo#. 
And  to  increase  my  tormenf  s  ceaselease  sting 

Tbere's  ho  way  left  to  show  my  paines 

But  by  my  pen  in  moumfull  straines, 
Wbicb  otbers  may  perbaps  take  joy  to  sing»" 

As  (wooM  hir  Maye'8  delights)  I  baVe  been  borni 
To  take  the  kind  ayre  Of  a  wistfull  mofoe 
Kecre  Tavie*s  Toycefull  stteame  (to  wbom  I  owe 
Mdbe  straines  than  from  my  pipę  can  erer  flowe) 
Herę  hxve  i  beard  a  sweet  btrd  never  lin 
To  chide  tbe  riTer  for  his  c1am'rous  din ; 
There  scemM  another  in  his  sobg  to  tell, 
Tbat  wbat  the  fayre  stteame  did  be  llked  well; 
Abd  going  further  beard  another  too 
Ali  varyiog  sUll  in  wbat  tbe  otbers  doe  ; 
A  little  thence,  a  fourth  iUrltb  little  palne 
Con*d  all  tbeir  lessons  and  then  sung  againe  ; 
So  nambericsse  the  songsters  are  tbat  sing 
In  the  sweet  groves  of  the  too  carelesse  spring, 
That  I  no  sooner  conld  the  hearing  lose 
Of  one  of  them,  but  straigbt  another  rosę. 
And  perching  deftiy  on  a  quaking  spray 
Kye  t3rr'd  herself  to  make  ber  bearer  stay, 
Whiist  in  a  bosh  two  nigbtingales  togetber 
Sbow'd  tbe  best  skill  they  bad  to  drftw  me  thitber  s 
So  (as  bHght  Thetis  past  our  cleeves  along) 
This  shepbeard's  lay  pursu^d  the  other's  song. 
And  scarce  one  ended  bad  bis  skilfuU  stripe. 
But  streig:ht  another  took  him  to  his  p'pe. 

By  that  tbe  youoger  swaine  bad  fully  done, 
Thetis  with  ber  brave  company  bad  wonne 
The  mouth  of  Dert,  and  whiist  the  lYitorts  charma 
The  dancing^  wave$,  fuissing  tbe  cfaristall  Arme, 
Sweet  Yalme  and  Plin,   arriv*d  whers  Thamar 
Her  daily  tribute  to  the  westeme  seas.         [paycs 
Herę  sent  she  up  berdolphins,  and  they  plyde 
So  busily  tbeir  fares  on  every  side, 
They  madę  a  quicke  returne  and  bróugbt  ber  downa 
A  many  bomagers  to  Thamar's  crowne, 
Wbo  in  themseWes  were  of  as  great  command 
As  any  meaner  ń^ers  of  tbe  land. 
With  every  nyinph  the  swaine  of  most  acconni- 
Tbat  fed  bis  wbite  sheepe  by  ber  clearer  fouiit : 
And  erery  one  to  Thetis  sweetly  sunc. 

AmOng  the  rest  a  shepheard  (thoagh  bnt  yonng, 
Yet  hartned  to  his  pipę)  With  all  the  skill 
His  few  yeeres  could,  biegan  to  6t  his  qiiill. 
By  Tavie's  speeily  streame  be  fed  bis  flocke, 
Wbere  when  be  sate  to  spdrt  bim  on  a  rocke, 
Tbe  water-pympbs  woutd  often  come  unto  bim, 
And  for  a  dance  with  many  gay  gifts  woo  bim. 
Now  posiiss  of  this  flowre,  and  then  of  tbat ;      ^   ' 
Kow  witb  fine  sbels,  tbeii  with  a  rnsby  bat, 
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WitK  eonraitl  er  nA  iloiifls  bfoufht  fróin  the  deepe 
To  make  bim  bracelets,  or  (o  markę  his  sheepe. 
Willie  he  hight    Who  by  the  Occan's  q\ieeńe  . 
Morę  ebeęr^d  to  mng  than  siicb  young  huls  had 

beeoei 
Tooke  his  besŁ  fram^d  pipę  and  Łbus  gaa  iDOve 
His  voice  of  Walla,  Tavy's  fairest  lo\'e. 

"  Faire  was  the  day,  but  fayrer  was  the  maide 
Whotbat  day'i  mome  iiHo  thegfeen  woods  straid. 
Swoet  was  tha  ayre,  but  swoeter  was  ber  breatb  • 

Migr, 
Snob  rare  perfumes  łhe  roses  are  bequeatbiDg. 
Bright  shone  the  Sannę,  but  brigKter  were  her  eyes, 
Such  are  tbelainpes  that  guide  thedeities; 
Nay  such  the  J5re  i»;  whence  the  Pythian  kntght 
fiorrowes  his  beams,  and  lends  his  stster  fight. 
Nai  ^op'»^«  shoulder  whtter  than  her  hands, 
Nor  tnowy  swans  that  jet  on  Isca*8  sands. 
Sweet  FJora  as  if  ravishM  with  ber  sigbt 
In  enałation  madę  ail  łtllies  wbite : 
por  as  I  of t  bave  heard  the  wood-nimphs  lay, 
The  dancing  fairies  wben  they  left  to  play 
Thcn  backc  did  puli  theni,  and  in  holes  of  trees 
Stole  the  sweet  honey  from  the  paiiłfuU  bces, 
Which  in  the  ilowre  to  put  they  oft  were  seene 
And  for  a  baoąuet  brought  it  tó.their  queeue.  ' 
But  she  that  is  the  goddesse.  of  the  tlowres 
(Inrited  to  Łheir  grove3  and  shady  bowres) 
Mislik^d  their  choice.  Thcy  said  that  all  the  field 
Ko  otber  fHcwre  dł<l  for  that  piirpose  yeeld  ; 
But  qu.ot.h  a  nipnble  fay  that  by  did  stand  : 
If  yoo  conld  give*t  the  colour  of  yond  band; 
(Walla  by  chance  was  in  a  meadow  by 
Learnioglo  sample  earth'8  embrodery) 
It  werQ  A  gift  would  Flora  well  befit, 
And  our  great  queen  the  morę  would  honour  it« 
She  gave  consent ;  and  by  some  othcr  powre 
Madę  Yenus'  dores  be  equall'd  by  the.tluwre, 
But  not  her  band  ;  for  Naturę  this  preferres, 
Ali  otber  white!»  but  shadowinjgs  to  hers. 
Her  hair  was  roUM  in  many  a  cnrious  fret, 
Much  like  a  ricb  and  artfull  coronet, 
Upob  whofie  ąrcbes  twenty  Cnpids  lay 
And  were  or  tyde,  or  loath  to  flye  away. 
Upog  ber  bright  eyes  Pbcebus  his  inrlipde. 
And  by  their  radiance  was  the  god  stroke  hlinde, 
TJiat  cleane  awry  th'  eccliptic  then  hp  stript^ 
Ajid  from  the  milky.way  his  horscs  whipt; 
So  that  the  eastem  world  to  feare  begun 
^nie  strangor  drovc  the  chariot  of  the  Sun 
And  neTer  but  that  once  did  Uęavcn*s  iright  eye 
Bestow  one  looke  on  the  Cymmerii. 
JL  greene  silke  frock  her  comely  sbnnlders  clad, 
And  tooke  delight  that  such  a  seate  it  had,  { 

Whidi  at  )ier  middle  gatb'red  up  in  plcats, 
A  lore-knót  girdle  willing  bondagc  threats. 
Nor  Vfiivu'  ceston  hcld  a  braver  peece , 
Nor  tłiat  which  girt  the  fayrest  flowre  of  Greece. 
Down  toJierwaste,  her  mantl«>  lonse  did. fali. 
Wiiich  Zepbyre  (asafraid)  still  plaid  wtthall. 
And  then  tuck'd  up  somewbat  below  the  knee 
ShewM  searching  cyes  where  Cupid'8  coiumns  be« 
The  insłde  lynde  with  rich  camation  silke, 
And  in  the  midsŁ  of  boŁb,  lawne  wbite  as  milke. 

'^  Pelops  was  feigned  by  the  poets  to  have  a 
shoulder  of  łvory.  Ovtd  Metam.  lib.  ▼{.  Pindar. 
Od.  I.  Olymp.  Tihullusj  lib.  i.  £leg.  ^  Yii-g. 
Georg.  ]II« 


Which  wbite  beneath  the  red  did  ifenie  to  s1iiioud» 

As  C3mthia'B  beaotle  through  a  biusbmg  cloud, 

Abont  the  edge$»  curious  to  behold 

A  dee}>  fringe  hung  of  rich  and  twibted  gołd, 

So  on  Łlic  grecne  marge  of  a  chństall  bruoke 

A  tbousand  yealow  Bownes  at*fiśhes  tooke ; 

And  such  this  beames  are  of  the  glorioos  S<ln, 

That  through  a  tuft  of  gra6se.dt«persed  run. 

Upon  her  k*gs  a  payre  of  bu&kjns  wbite, 

Studdcd  with  oryeut  pearte  and  cbrysolite. 

And  Kke  her  mantle  stitcht  with  gołd  and  greene, 

(Fairer  yet  nercr  wore  the  fbrrest'8  queene} 

Knit  close  with  ribands  of  a  party  hne, 

A  knot  of  crinison  and  a  tuft  of-blew, 

Nor  can  the  peacocke  in  bis  spotted  trajn^® 

So  many  pleasing  col6urs  show  againe  ; 

Nor  conld  there  he  a  mixttire  with  morę  graee, 

Except  tbe  heav'nly  roses  in  her  face. 

A  siWer  qtuvcr  at  her  back  sbe  wore, 

With  darŁs  and  arrowes  fur  the  stag  and  boare. 

But  in  her  eyes  she  had  such  darts  agrn, 

Could  conquer  god»,  and  wound  the  hearts  of  mn, 

Her  left  band  held  a  knotty  Brasil  bow,        [know. 

Whose  strengtb.  with  tcarc-s,  she  roade  the  red  dcci 

So  clad,  so  anD*d,  sp  drest  to  win  ber  will 

Diana  never  trode  on  LAtmus  bill. 

Wa!la,  the  fairest  nioiph  that  baunts  the  woods, 

Walla,  belov'd  of  shepheards,  iaunes,  and  flooda, 

Walla,  for  whom  tbe  frolike  satyres  pyne, 

Walla,  with  whose  fine  foot  the  flowrets  twine, 

Walla,  of  whom  sweet  birds  their  ditties  Diove, 

Walla,  the  Earth's  delight,  and  Tavy*8  love. 

"  This  fa/rest  nimph,  whep  Tavy  first  prerair4 
And  won  affection  where  the  Silvans  faiPd, 
Mad  promis'd  (as  a  fa^our  to  his  strearoe) 
Eoch  weeke  to  crowne  it  with  an  anadem : 
And  now  Hypei ion  from  his  giit(*ring  throoe 
Se<  v'n  times  his  qoicknłng  rays  had  brav6ly  showne 
Unto  the  other  world,  sińce  Walla  last, 
Had  on  her  Tavy'8  head  the  garland  plac'd ; 
Aud  this  day  (as  of  right)  she  wends  abroad 
To  ease  the  meadowes  of  their  willing  loade. 
Flora,  as  if  to  welcome  her  those  honrps 
?4ad  bcen  most  lavish  of  ber  ohoisest  flowri?«, 
Sf  reading  morę  beanties  to  intice  that  mome 
Than  she  had  done  in  many  dayes  befttrne. 
"  I/x>ke  as  a  maiden  słtting  in  tbe  shade 
Of  some  close  arboor  by  the  wood-bynde  madę, 
With-drawnealone  where  undiscride  she  may 
By  her  most  curior.s  needle  give  assay 
Unto  some  pnr.-c  (if  so  her  fanry  moTe) 
Or  other  tiiJcen  for  her  trnest  love, 
Variety  of  silke  ąhout  her  pap, 
Or  in  a  hox  she  takes  upon  her  lap, 
Whose  pleasing  oolours  wooing  ber  qaick  eye, 
Kuw  tbis  she  thinkes  the  ground  woold  beautafie. 
And  that,  to  flonrish  with,  shedeemetb  bo8t: 
When  spyiog  otbers,  sbe  is  straigl^t  pocsest 
Those  littest  are ;  yet  from  that  choice  doth  fali. 
And.  she  readrea  at  la«t  to  ose  tfaem  ali : 
So  Walla,  which  to  gather  long  time  stood, 
Whetber  thoae  of  tbe  field,  or  of  tbe  wood  ; 
Or  those  that  'mong  the  spripgs  and  marish  lay  ; 
But  then  the  bjosaomei  which  iurieh'<l  aach 

spray 
Alluc*d  her  Jooke  ;  whose  many  colounpd  graoes 
Oid  in  her  garland  challenge  no  meane  places: 
And  tberefore  she  (not  to  be  poore  in  plent^) 
From  meadowes,  springs,  yooda,  sprays^  cids ; 

ono  daiotie^ 
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Wliich  in  a  scarfe  she  put,  and  onvards  set 

To  fiod  a  płacę  todress  her  coronet.  . 

*'  A  litile  ^rove  U  seated  on  Ihe  marge 
Of  TaTy's  streame/  not  orer  thlcke  nor  lai^, 
Wbcre  evtry  morn  a  quire  of  Silrans  Suog, 
And  leares  to  cbaŁt'ripg  windcs  serV'd'  as  a  tongoe, 
By  whom  the  water  runs  in  many  a  ring, 
As  if  it  fiain  would  stay  to  heare  tbem  sing. 
And  OD  the  top  a  tbousand  young  birds  dye. 
To  be  iostructed  in  their  Harmouy. 
Neere  to  the  end  of  tbis  all-joysoine  grove 
A  dainty  circied  plot  seemM  aa  it  sirore 
To  keepe  all  biyers  and  bushes  from  hiTading 
Ber  pleasing  compasse  by  their  needle^sc  sbading, 
Since  U  was  oot  so  large  bat  that  the  storę   . 
Of  trees  around  could  shade  her  brest  and  morę. 
la  midst  tbereof  a  liŁtle  sweJHng  hill, 
Oeatły  dtsburd^ned  of  a  christall  riJl 
Which  from  thegreenside  of  the  flowry  bancke 
£at  dówne  a  cbannell ;  berę  the  wood-nymphs 

dnułke, 
And  great  Dłana,  baring  slaine  the  deere, 
iMd  often  use  to  eonie  and  bathe  her  berę. 
I^ere  talkM  they  of  their  chase,  and  whcre  next  day 
Hiey  meant  to  bunt :  berę  did  the  shepheards  play^ 
And  many  a  iraudy  nympb  was  often  seene 
Imbracjng  shepheard^s  boyes  upon  this  greene. 
From  hence  the  spring  basts  downc  to  Tary's  brlin. 
And  pays  a  tribute  of  bis  drOps  tó  him. 

*  Herę  Walla  rests  the  rising  mount  upon, 
Tbat  śe^nMto  swell  morę  sidce  she  sate  theteODy 
And  from  her  scarfe  upon  the  grasse  shooke  downe 
The  smelling  flówres  that  should  her  river  crowńe. 
Tbe  scarf<6  (in  shaking  it)  she  brushed  oft; 
WhereoD  were  floWres  śo  fresh  and  lively  wrougbt, 
Tbat  her  own  cuńning  was  her  own  detieit, 
Thioking  Ihuse  true  which  werc  but  counterfeite. 

"  Uoder  an  alder  on  his  sandy  marge, 
Was  Tavy  sćt  to  view  bis  nimbie  chai^. 
And  there  bis  loTe  he  long  time  bad  expected  : 
Whłle 'many  a^rose-cbeekt  nympb  no  wyło 

neglected  ' 

To  woo  him  to  imbraces ;  which  he  scomM, 
As  Talloing  morę  tbe  beauties  which  adom'd 
His  £urest  Walla,  than  all  Nature's  pride 
8pent  on  the  cbeekes  of  all  ber  sexc  besidc. 
Noir  would  they  tempt  him  with  their  open  brestś, 
And  swear  their  lips  were  love's  assured  tests : 
Tbat  Walla  surę  would  gire  him  the  deniall 
TUI  she  bad  knowne  him  true  by  sucb  a  tryalU 
Then  comes  another  and  her  band  bereave8 
Tbe  śoooe^lipt  alder  df  two  clammy  leaves. 
And  clapping  tbem  together,  bids  him  see 
And  leame  of  love  the  bidden  mistery,        [pence, 
'  Brave  flood'  (quotb  4be)  '  tbat  hold^st  usin  lus- 
And  show'8t  a  god-łike  powre  in  absiinence, 
At  tbia  tby  coldnesie  we  do  nothing  wonder, 
Theae  leayes  did  so,  when  once  they  grew  asunder ; 
Bot  sińce  tbe  one  dąd  tastc  the  othcr's  blisse. 
And  feltbis  partnerka  kiode  partake  witb  bis, 
Bebold  bow  close  they  join ;  and  bad  they  power 
To  speake  tbejr  now  oontent,  as  we  can  our,     ; 
Tb^y  would  on  Naturę  (ay  a  baynou3  crime 
For  keeping  dose  sucb  swt«ts  untill  tbis  time. 
Is  tber^  tp  sucb  men  ąught  of  merit  due, 
Tbat  Joe  abataine  from  what  they  ncrer  knew  ? 
Ko ;  then  aswell  w<;  may  account  bim  wise. 
For  ipeakłDg  nougKt,  wbo  wants  tbose  facnities. 
Tast«  tbo«  our  sweeta ;  oofBc  here  and  f rody  aip 
IM^mest^nectar  Irotn  ińy  ncking  lip ;       ' 


Gazę  oh  thińe  eyes,  wbose  Itfe-infasing  beames 
Have  power  to  melt  the  icy  northcm  streames. 
And  so  inflam^  the  gods  of  those  bound  śe9ś     '' 
They  would  unchatne  their  Tirgin  passageft. 
And  teach  oar  marinen  from  day  to  day. 
To  bring  ns  jcwels  by  a  nearer  way. 
Twinethy  long  fingers  inmy  Khinin^  bałire, 
And  thinke  it  no  disgrace  to  hide  them  there^ 
For  I  could  tell  thee  how  thć  Paphian  ()\ifeene 
Met  me  one  day  npon  yond  pleasant  greene. 
And  did  intreat  a  sfip  (tbongh  I  was  coy) 
Wberewith  to  if^tter  her  las<Hviotis  boy, 
Play  with  my  teates  that  sweli  to  bave  impnesskm ; 
And  if  thou  please  from  theuce  to  make  digre*- 

sion. 
Passe  tbou  that  mUky  way  where  great  Apollo, 
And  bigher  powrrs  than  he  would  gladly  follow. 
When  to  the  fuli  of  tbcse  tbon  abalt  attaine, 
It  were  some  maatry  for  tbee  to  refrainc  i 
But  stnce  thou  knoWst  not  what  sucb  pleasnres  be^ 
The  world  will  not  commend  bot  laugh  at  thóe. 
But  thou  wilt  say,  thy  Walla  yeelds  sucb  storę 
Of  joycit,  that  no  one  loTe  can  raise  thee  morę  { 
Admit  it  so,  as  wbo  but  thinks  It  strange  ? 
Yet  shalt  thpu  fiod  a  pleasure  morę  in  change» 
If  tbat  thou  lik^stnot,  gentle  flood,.  but  heare. 
To  prove  that  state  tbe  best  I  nerer  fea^ 
Tell  me  whercin  the  st^te  and  gtory  is 
Of  tbee,  of  AYpn,  or  bra^e  Thamesis  ? 
In  yourown  springs  ?  or  by  tbe  flowmghead 
Of  some  sucb  river  onely  seoonded  ł  ■   - 
Or  is  it  tfarougb  the  roultitude  that  doe 
Sond  downe  tneir  waters  to  attend  on  you  r 
Your  mixture  witb  lesse  brookes  adds  to  your 

•     fames, 
So  long  as  they  iu  yoo  doe  loose  their  names  | 
And  comiug  to  tbe  ocean,  thou  dost  see,  ' 
It  takea  in  other  floods  as  well  as  thee ; 
It  were  oo  sport  to  us  tbat  hunting  loYe, 
If  we  were  still  confinde  to  one  large  groYe* 
Tbe  water  which  in  one  poole  hatb  abidin^ 
Is  not  so  pweet  as  rillets  erer  gliding. 
Kor  would  the  brackisb  wares  in  whom  you  meet 
Containe  tbat  state  it  dolb,  but  be  lesse  sweet. 
And  wHh  contagious  steames  all  mortals  smootber. 
But  tbat  it  moves  from  this  shore  to  the  other. 
There's  oo  one  scason  soch  deligbt  can  bring, 
As  summer,  autumne,  winter,  and  the.  spring. 
Nor  the  best  flowre  tbat  dotb  on  eartb  apipeara 
Could  by  łtselfe  content  us  all  tbe  yeare. 
Tbe  salmoDS,  and  some  morę  as  well  as  they, 
Now  lo\e  the  fresbet,  and  then  love  tbe  sea, 
The  flłtting  fowles  not  in  one  coast  doe  tarry. 
But  with  the  yeare  their  habitation  vary. 
What  musie  is  there  in  a  shepbeard's  ąuill 
(Plaid  on  by  bim  tbat  bath  tbe  greatest  skiU) 
If  but «  stop  or  two  tbereon  we  spy  ? 
Musicke  is  best  in  her  varietic.  . 
So  is  discourse,  so  joyes ;  and  wby  not  then 
As  well  tbe  Jives  and  loves  of'gods  as  men  ?' 

"  Morę  she  bad  spobe,  but  tbat  the  galJant  flood 
Replyde :  •'  Ye  wanton  rangera  of  the  wood  . .    • 
Leafe  yoor  alluremenu ;  bye  ye  to  your  cbaaei 
See  wbcre  Diana  with  a  nimbie  pace 
Followes  a  strucke  deere !  if  you  longer  staj 
Her  frowne  will  bfcod  to  me  another  day.        [cali 
Harke  bow  she  wynds  ber  borne ;  she  some  dotb 
Pcrbaps  for  yoo,  to  make  in  to  tbe  falL' 

"  Witb  tbis  tbey  left  him.  Now  )ke  wondars  mwi^ 
Wby  at  tbis  time  hiś  Walla*!  stey  was  sucb. 
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And  coold  ba^e  wUh'd  tbe  nymphs  backe,  bat  for 
fcare  [tbcre* 

His  loTe  might  come  and  cbanoe  to  fiode  tbem 
To  pane  the  time  at  Ust  be  thna  began 
(Unio  a  |Mpe  join'd  by  tbe  art  of  Pan^ 
To  prayse  bis  lOTe:  bis  hasty  waves  amoDg 
Tb«  firotbed  rockes,  bearing  tbe  under-song. 

"  '  Ai  carefull  merchants  doe  especting  sUnd 
( Aftelr  kmg  tyme  and  tbeity  gales  of  wynde) 
Upon  tbe  place  wbere  their  briive  sbip  DiUtt 
So  waite  t  for  the  yessel  of  my  ikliiide.      llaltd 

'*  *  Upon  a  grcat  adventure  b  It  bouod, 
Wbose  safe  return  will  ralluM  be  at  morę 
Tbąn  all  tbe  wealthy  prizes  wbicb  bavc  crownM 
Tbe  gulden  wisbes  oi  an  age  before. 

*'  *  Oat  of  the  east  jewels  of  worth  sbe  brings, 
Th*  uovalu'd  diamond  of  ber  sparkling  eye 
WanU  in  the  treaaures  of  all  Barope's  kings, 
And  were  it  minę  tbey  nor  tbeir  crpwnes  aboutd 
buy. 

**  *  Tbe  saphtres  ringed  on  ber  panting  brest. 
Run  asrich  vcynes  of  ore  about  tbe  mold, 
And  are  in  sicknesse  with  a  pale  possest, 
So  tnie ;  for  tbem  I  sbould  disvalue  gold. 

*«  *  Tbe  roelting  rnbyeson  ber  cherry  lip 
Aie  of  soch  powre  to  hołd ;  that  as  one  day 
Cupid  eew  thirstie  by,  he  stoopM  to  sip 
And  fast^ned  there  oould  never  get  away» 

*< '  The  sweets  of  Candy  are  no  sweets  te  me 
lVben  bers  I  taste ;  nor  the  periiimes  of  price 
Kob'd  from  thó  bappy  shrttbs  of  Araby, 
As  ber  sweet  breath,  so  powerfuU  to  intice. 

«<  <  O  basten  tbeo !  and  if  thoa  be  not  gone 
Unto  that  wicked  tfafficke  through  tbe  mayoe, 
My  powerfuU  sigbes  sball  ąuickly  drłve  thee  on. 
And  tben  begśn  Ło  draw  thee  back  againe. 
If  in  the  meanc  rude  waves  bave  it  opprest» 
It  shall  sui&ce  I  venter*d  at  tbe  best*' 

"  Scarcehad  hc  given  a  period  to  his  lay 
"When  from  a  wood  (wherein  the  eye  of  day 
Had  long  a  stranger  beene,  and  Phocbe'slight 
Yaineiy  codtented  with  theshades  of  nigbt,) 
Oneof  thttse  wanton  bymphes  that  woo'd  him  late 
Came  cryiog  tow'rds  him ;  '  O  thoa  most  ingrate, 
KcspectlessB  flood !  canst  thoa  here  tdly  sit  ? 
And  ioose  desires  to  looser  ntimbers  ilt  ? 
Teaching  the  ayre  to  court  thy  carelesse  brooke, 
Wbłist  thy  poor  Walla^s  crycs  the  hiłs  hare 

sbooke 
With  an  ainazed  terroar :  heare !  O  beare ! 
A  hundred  ecchos  shriking  every  where ! 
See  how  the  frightCull  beards  nui  from  tbe  wood  ; 
Walla,  alas,  as  sbe  to  cro^n  her  flood 
Attended  the  composure  of  sweet  flowres, 
Was  by  a  lust-fir*d  satyrę  'mong  our  bowres 
Well-neere  snrprizM,  but  that  she  him  discryde 
Before  his  rude  embracement  co«l<i  betydir. 
Now  but  ber  feete  no  helpe,  uniesse  ber  cryes 
A  ocedfuU  ayd  draw  from  the  deities.' 

'*  It  needlesse  was  to  bid  the  flood  pursne, 
Anger  gave  wings ;  wayes  tliat  be  never  knew 
Tili  now,  he  treads  *,  througb  dels  and  hidd^n 

brakes  t^kes 

Flyes  througb  tbe  meadowe»,  e«ch  wbei*  orer- 


Streames  swiftiy  gliding,  and  tbęlili  bnngs  ńhmg 
To  further  jnst  revenge  for  so  great  wrong. 
His  enrrent  till  that  day  was  never  knowne  ; 
But  as  a  meade  in  Jaly,  wbicb  unmowne 
Beares  in  an  e^ualł  beigbt  each  bent  and  stem, 
Uniesse  some  gentle  gale  doe  play  with  tbem.  . 
Now  mns  it  with  such  fury  and  sucb  raga 
That  mighty  rockes*  oppdStng  rassalage 
Are  frotti  the  firm  ekrth  l^it  and  OTerbomt 
in  fordft  were  pibbies  lay  secure  befome. 
LcMid  cataracts,  and  fearefuU  roarings  now 
Affiright  tbe  passenger ;  upon  his  brow 
Continuall  bubbies  like  compelled  dropia 
And  where  (as  now  and  tbvn)  hemakesshortatops 
In  little  poolcs,  drowning  bis  Toiee  too  hie, 
Tis  #here  he  tbinks  be  beares  his  Walla  ery. 
Yet  ¥ain  was  all  his  hasta,  bending  a  way 
Too  much  decliltiog  to  tbe  soathem  sea. 
Suce  sbe  had  turned  thence,  and  now  begnn 
To  crosse  the  brave  patb  of  the  glorious  Sun. 

**  There  lyes  a  vale  ektended  to  the  nortb   " 
Of  Tavy's  streame,  wbicb  (prodigall)  aends  forth 
In  autumne  morę  rare  fruits  tban  ba^e  beene  spent 
In  any  greater  plot  of  firuitfall  Kent 
Two  high  broWd  rockes  on  eytber  sfcle  begin, 
As  with  an  arcb  to  close  the  va)ly  in, 
Upon  tbeir  rugged  fh>nts  sbort  writhen  oakef 
UntouchM  of  any  feller's  banefull  stroakes, 
The  ivy,  twtsting  round  tbeir  barkes,  hath  fed 
Past  time  wylde  goates  wbicb  no  man  foUowed, 
Low  in  tbe  valley  some  smali  berds  of  deere. 
For  bead  and  footmanship  witbouten  peere 
Fed  andisturb'd.  The  swaines  that  tbcreby  thriT*d« 
By  tbe  tradition  from  their  sires  deri^M, 
CalFd  it  sweet  Ina's  coombe:  but  whetber  sbe 
Werc  of  the  earth  or  greater  ptt)geny 
Judge  by  ber  deedes ;  once  this  is  tmdy  knowsSy 
She  Oiany  a  time  hath  on  a  bngle  blowne. 
And  through  the  dale  pursu*d  the  jolly  chasa, 
As  she  had  bid  the  winged  windes  a  ba9r>« 

**  Pale  and  distracted  hither  Walla  nna^ 
As  clcsely  folloWd  as  she  bardly  sbuns ; 
Her  mantle  ofT,  ber  hayre  now  too  nnkinde 
Almost  betrayM  ber  with  tbe  wanton  windę. 
Breatblesse  and  laiot  she  now  some  drops  disclose^ 
As  in  a  limbec  the  kinde  sweate  of  roaes, 
Such  hang  upon  her  brest  and  on  ber  cbeekea ; 
Or  Trke  the  pcai  les  wbicb  the  tand  /Ethiop'  seckes. 
The  satyrę  (spnr^d  with  lust)  still  getttdb  ground» 
And  longs  to  see  his  damn'd  intention  crown'd. 

"  As  when  a  greybound  (of  the  rig  itest  sltanie) 
Łet  slip  to  some  poore  hare  opon  tbe  płatne; 
He  for  his  prey  8tnvcs;  t'otber  for  ber  life. 
And  one  of  thcse  or  nonę  mast  end  the  strife : 
Now  seemes  the  dog  by  speed  and  good  at  bearing 
To  bavfc  ber  surę ;-  tbe  other  erer.fcaring,  - 
Nfaketh  a  sodaine  tnrne,  and  doth  def  ^re 
The  hound  a  while  from  so  ncar  reaching  ber : 
Yet  bcing  ficlcht  againe  and  almost  tanę      [bana  s 
Donbcing  (sińce  toucb'd  of  him)  she  scapes  ber 
So  of  tbese  two  tbe  minded  raoes  were, 
Fbr  hope  the  one  madę  swift,  the  other  fsare. 

<<  '  O  if  there  be  a  powre*  (quotb  Walla  thca 
Keeping  her  eamest  course)  '  o'reswaying  men 
And  their  desires !  O  let  it  now  be  sboarne 
Upon  this  satyrę  halfe-part  eartbly  knowne* 
Wbat  I  have  bitberto  with  io  mnch  care 
Kept  nndefiłed,  spotlesse,  wHlte  and  fisire« 
Wbat  in  all  speech  of  We  I  still  resenr^d, 
I  And  ffOBi its baaid bter  gladly  iwenrM; 
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0  te  Www  tiii6>iichM !  and  in«y  no  fbrce 
Thtttłimiipj  jewell  frol^  mj  telfe  deVorce  *. 

1  tiMt  hmre  ertr  beld  all  womeo  be 
Void  of  all  wofth  if  wanting  cbastrtie  $ 
And  wbo  to  any  lets  that  best  flowrp  pntl, 
She  fDtght  be  fiiiire,  bnt  nerer  bcaatifnłl : 
O  let  ma  not  ibri^oe  it !  ś(r\\e  me  dead  ! 
Lct  OD  tbew  rockes  my  limbca  be  scattered ! 
Bonie  ine  to  asbea  witb  ton^  powerfull  flame, 
And  in  mineowne  dost  bory  mńie  owoe  name, 
Batber  then  let  me  Ibe  and  be  deiirde. 

*'  '  Cbastest  Dianą  !  in  the  desarls  wilda 
Ha^e  1 8o  loog  thy  tniest  bandmaid  beene  f 
UpoB  tbe  rottgh  rocfce  ground  thine  arrowei  kcene, 
Hav«  I  (to  make  thee  arownes)  becoe  gath^ringttiil 
Faire-cheekt  £tesia'a  ycalow  cammomill  f 
And  aittnig  by  thee  on  oar  flow'r7  bedt 
Knit  tby  torne  bock-stais  with  well-twisied  threda, 
To  be  fbnaken  ?  O  now  present  be 
|f  not  to  laTe,  yet  belpe  to  min  me ! 

"  *  If  inire  Tirgtnity  ha^e  heretofore 
By  theOlympicke  powre^  beene  hoooui^d  morę 
Thanotber States;  and  gods  ha^e beene ditpoi^d 
To  make  them  knowne  to  u«,  and  still  disclutM 
To  the  ehaste  hearing  of  anch  nympbes  as  we 
Many  a  secnst  and  deepe  misterie ; 
If  nonę  can  lead^  withoat  oelestiall  ayde, 
Th'  imoMcolate  and  pure  life  of  a  maide, 
O  let  not  ihen  tbe  powres  allgood  divine 
Pennit  ^ile  Inst  to  soile  this  brest  of  minę !' 

*'  Tbos  cryde  slie  as  she  rafi :  and  looking  baćke, 
Wbetber  ber  bot  ponner  did  aught  slacke 
His  former  speede ;  she  spies  him  not  at  all. 
And  aomewhat  thereby  cheer^d  gan  to  reoall 
Her  nye  fied  hopes :  yet  fearing  he  might  If e 
Meere  some  crosse  path  to  worke  his  Tiltaoie, 
And  being  weary,  fcnowing  tt  was  Taine, 
To  bope  for  safety  by  her  feet  againe, 
She  songfat  abont  i^ere  she  herself  might  hide.     • 

**  A  holłow  Taulted  roeke  at  h»t  she  spide, 
Abont  whoaesides  so  many  bnshes  w#Te» 
She  thonght  secnrely  she  might  rest  her  there. 
Farre  niider  it  a  cave,  whojie  entrance  strei^ht 
Cl03'd  with  a  stone*wrought  do«>re  of  no  meane 
Yet  from  itselfe  the  gemeJs  beaten  so       [weight  i 
That  little  stnmgth  «x>i|ld  <hnist  it  to  and  fro. 

"  Thitfaer  she  came,  and  being  gottm  in 
BaiT^  foft  the  darke  cave  with  an  iron  pin. 

**  Tbe  aatyrefellow'd,  for  his  caose  of  stay 
Was  not  Sk  roiiśde  to  leave  her,  battbeway 
Sharpe  slon*d  and  thomy,  wbere  he  pass^d  of  lata, 
Had  cat  his  doven  foot,  and  now  his  gats 
Was  not  so  apeedy,  yet  by  chaAoe  he  aees, 
Tbroagli  some  smali  glade  that  nm  between  the 

trees, 
Whera  Walla  went.     And  with  a  slowf  r  pace, 
Fir*d  with  hot  blood,  at  last  atUin*d  the  place. 

'•  When  like  a  foarefull  hare  within  her  formę, 
Hearhig  the  hoonds  come  like  a  tbreatning  storme, 
In  fttll  ery  on  tbe  walkę  wfaere  last  she  trode, 
DoobU  to  trend  there,  yet  dreads  to  goe  abroad  s 
So  Walla  for^d.    Bot  shKO  he  was  come  nye 
And  by  an  able  strength  and  indostry 
Soughttobreakein;  with  tearesanew  she  feU 
To  nrge  the  powres  thaioo  Olympns  dwelh 
And  then  to  Ina  calPd:  '  O  if  therooaaes, 
The  wniket  and  arbonit  in  theie  Iroitfull  ooombet " 

«  yalliat. 


HsTefamons  beene  throngfa  all  the  westerneplainea, 

In  being  gniltlesse  of  the  lastiog  staines 

Poar'd  oq  by  last  and  mnrther :  keepe  them  free  I 

Tum  me  to  stone,  or  to  a  barked  tree, 

l^nto  a  bird,  or  flowre,  or  aaght  forlome  ; 

So  I  may  die  as  pure  as  I  was  borne.' 

'  Swift  are  the  prayen  and  of  speedy  hastę, 

That  take  their  wings  from  hearts  so  pure  and 

cbaste. 
And  wbat  we  aske  of  Hearen  it  still  appeares 
Morę  plaine  to  it  in  mirrours  of  onr  teares.' 
ApprovM  in  Walla.  .  When  tbe  satyrę  rude 
Had  broke  the  dore  in  two,  and  gan  intmde 
With  steps  prophane  into  that  sacrad  celi, 
Where  oft  (as  I  h'avc  heard  our  shepheaids  tell) 
Fajrre  Ina  usde  to  rest  from  Phosbas*  ray : 
She,  or  some  other,  having  heard  her  pray, 
Into  a  fountain  tum'd  her ;  and  now  rise 
Such  streames  out  of  the  cave,  that  they  surprisa 
The  satyrę  with  sućh  fpfce  and  so  great  din, 
That  quenching  his  lłfe's  flame  as  well  as  sinne, 
They  rouPd  him  through  the  dale  with  migbty 
And  madę  him  Aye  tbat  did  punue  before.    [roie, 

*'  Not  fynp  beneatb  i'th'  valley  as  she  ti^nds 
Her  silrer  strcame,  some  wood-nymphes  and  ber 
That  followM  to  her  ayde,  beholding  how  [friends 
A  brooke  came  głiding  whefe  tbey  saw  but  now 
Some  beards  were  fecding,   wondred  whenee  it 
Untill  a  nympb,  that  did  attend  the  gamę   [came^ 
In  that  sweet  rallcy,  all  the  processe  told, 
Which  from  a  thick-lear'd  tree  she  did  bebold: 
*  See,»  quoth  the  nympb,  •  wherethe  rude  satyra 
Cast  on  the  grasse ;  as  if  she  did  despise         [lyet 
l'o  bave  her  pure  waves  soyrd  (with  soch  as  be) 
Retayning  still  the  love  of  puritie.' 

*'  To  TaTy*8  christall  streame  her  waters  goa^ 
As  if  some  secret  power  ordaynsd  so ; 
And  as  a  maide  sbe  lorM  bim,  so  a  brooke 
To  his  imbracements  onely  her  betooke. 
Where  growing  on  with  him,  attain'd  the  state    . 
Which  noiie  but  Hyroen's  boiids  can  imłtate. 

*'  On  Walla*s  brooke  her  sisten  now  bewayle. 
For  whom  the  rockes  spend  teares  when  otheia  fay  le. 
And  all  the  woods  ring  with  their  ptteoos  mones : 
Which  Tavy  hearing,  as  be  chid  the  Stones, 
That  stopt  his  speedy  course,  ratsing  his  bead 
lnquir*d  the  canse,  and  tbus  was  answered  ; 
'  Walla  is  now  no  morę.    Nor  from  the  bill 
Will  she  morę  plurke  for  thee  the  daffadill. 
Nor  make  sweet  a^adems  to  gird  thy  brow  : 
Yet  in'  the  grore  she  runs ;  a  river  now.    [swainea 

"  Łooke  as  ihe  feeliog  plant  >*  which  (leafoed 
Relate  to  growon  tbe  East  Indian  plaines) 
ShrinkcB  up  his  dainty  leaTes,  if  aqy  sapd 
You  throw  thereon,  or  tooch  it  with  your  band  i 
So  with  tbe  chance  the  heavy  wood>nymphs  told, 
The  river  (iniy  toach*d)  began  to  fold 
His  arroes  acrosse;  and  (while  tbe  torrent  rares)' 
Shronke  his  grave  head  beneatb  his  silTer  wares. 

"  Since  when  he  nerer  on  bis  bankes  appeares 
But  as  one  fraaticke :  when  the  clouds  spend  teare^^ 
He  tbittkes  they  of  his  woea  compassion  take, 
I  And  not  a  spring  but  weepes  for  Walla's  sake) 
And  then  he  often  (to  bemone  ber  lacke) 
Like  to  a  moumer  goes,  his  waters  błacke. 
And  e^ery  brooke  attending  in  his  way. 
For  thst  timt  neets  him  in  the  like  array.^ 

f*  Sentida, 


ł&ł>' 
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Here  Willle  that  Łtme  ceatM ;  and  I  a  wbiłem 
For  yondcr^f  RojeŁ  comminf;  OTe  the  stile, 
'Tis  Łwo  dayęs  sińce  I  saw  him  (aad  you  wonder, 
Yoirie  say,  tbat  we  l)ave  be^ne  so  long  asunder) 
I  thińke  thc*  loveIy  bcardessn  of  the  del( 
Tbat  to  an  oaten  quiU  can  sing  so  wcił,       [them, 
la  she  tbafi  with  biui:  I  must  oeedes  goe  me«t 
And  if  some  olher  of  you  ri»<»  to  greet  tbeio, 
'Twere  not  aniisse;  the  day  is  now  so  loog 
Tbat  i  ere  night  may  cod  anotHer  isoog. 


BR1TANNIA'S  PASTORAŁfi. 

THE    FOURTB   tON'C« 


.  THK   AKGUMEKT. 

The  CornUh  swaines  and  Britisb  bard, 
Tbetis  hatb  witb  attention  hcard. 
And  after  meetes  an  agc<l  man 
That  tels  the  hapicssc  love  of  Pan : 
And  why  the  flockcs  doe  h've  so  free 

From  wolres  within  rich  Britauny. 

•  ■  '.  ■  •  . 

ŁooKB  as  a  lover  with  a  lingrinic  kisse 
Alwat  to  part  «iih  the  best  balife  that>  his, 
Faine  woald  he  stay  but  that  be  feares  to  doe  it, 
And  curseth  time  for  so  fast  hastning  to  it; 
Now  takes  his  leare,  and  yet  begins  anew 
To  make  lesse  vow8  than  are  esteemed  tnie, 
Tben  sayea  he  ttiust  be  gone,  and  then  doth  finde 
Sometbing  he  should  have  spoke  thafa  out  of 

mmdey 
And  whilst  he  stands  to  looke  for't  in  her  eyes, 
Tbeir  sadr sweet  glance  so  tye  bis  factiUiea,    -• 
To  tbinke  from  what  he  parls,  that  he  is  now 
As  f^rre  from  leaving  her,  or  knowing  how, 
As  when  he  came;  begins  his  former  straine, 
To  kisse,  to  vow,  and  take  his  Ieave  agaiue, 
Then  tames,  comes  backe,  sigbes;  parts,  and  yet 

doth  goe, 
Apt  to  retyre  and  loath  to  leave  her  sa; 
Brav^  streame,  so  part  I  from  tby  fk>wry  baneke, 
Where  first  I  breathM,  and  (thongh  unworthy) 

dranke 
Those  sacred  waters  which  the  Muftes  bring 
To  woo  Britannia  to  their  ceaslff  se  spring. 
Now  woald  I  on,  but  that  the  christall  *-wel9, 
The  fertill  meadowes,  and  their  pleasing  smels, 
Thfe  woods  delłghtfull  and  the  8catt*red  gro^es, 
(Where  many  nymphes  walke  with  tbeir  chaster 

foves)  [sonne' 

Soone  make  me  stay:  and  think  that  Ofdgar^s 
<Admonisb'd  by  a  heavenly  vision) 
Not  #ithont  cause  did  that  apt  fabrick^  r6flre, 
(Wherein  we  notbing  now  but  ećcfaoes  beare, 
That  wont  with  heavenly  anthemes  daily  ring, 
And  duest  praises  to  the  greatest  king) ' 
In  this  cboise  płot.     Since  he  could  light  upon 
No  place  so  fit  for  contemplation. 
Tbough  I  awhile  must  Ieave  this  happy  soyle. 
And  foliow  Tbetis  in  a  pleasing  toyle; 

>  Vide  de  amenitale  k>ci  Mftlmttb.  S  lib.  de 
gest  Pontif.  fol.  146. 

*  Ordulpbus,  He  founded,  at  Tayjrttocke  in 
DeTOO,  St.  Mary,  and  Śt  Burion,  A.  D.  861. 


Yet  when  I  shalL  cetume,  IMe  stnve  to  .tow 
The  nymphs  by  Thamar,  Tavy.  Ex  and  Tan, 
By  Turridge,  Otttr,  Ock,  by  Dert  and  Płyn^ 
With  al  I  the  Nayades  that  fish  and  swim 
In  tbeir  dłe9re  ątreame«,   to  these  oor  rising^ 

downes,  *     .  [crowuet, 

Where  whilc  tbcy  nal^e  us  ehaplets,  wreaths,  and 
Ile  tune  my  rr edą  uuto  a  higber  key, 
(And  bave  aiready  cond  some  of  tlie  lay.) 
Wherein  (as  Mantua  by  ber  Yirgirs  birth. 
And  l'hames  by  him  *  that  aung  ber  nuptiaU  * 

mirtb) 
You  may  be  knowne  (theuglf  not  in  equałl  pride) 
Aa  farre  as  Tiber  throwes  bis  swe] ling  tide. 
And  by  a  sbepheard  (feeling  on  your  plaincs) 
In  bumble,  lowly,  plaine,  and  ruder  straioes,  . 
Heare  your  worths  challenge  otber  floods  amoog. 
To  hav«  a  peiioJ  e^ualł  witb  their  soog* , 

Where  Piym  and  Tbamor  witb  imbraces  meet, 
Tbetis. weighes  ąncor  ngw,  and  all  her  fleet; 
Leaving  tbat  spacious  sound  ^,  within  wbose  armes 
I  have  those  Yeseels  seene,  wbose  bote  alarmea 
Have  mado  Iberia  tremble,  and  her  to«;res 
Prosttate  tbemselves  before  our  tron  sbowres. ' 
While  iheir  proud  builders'  hearta  Ł^ve  bc«aft 

inolynde 
To  shake  (as  onr  brare  ensignes)  witb  the  wyndc 
For  as  an  eyerie  from  their  seeges  wood, 
Łed  o're  the  playnes  and  taugbt  to  get  tbeir  Ibod, 
fiy  seeihg  bow  tbeir  breeder  takes  bis  pny, 
Now  from  an  orcbard  doe  they  scare  tbo  jey» 
Then  ore  the  corae-fields^as  tbey  swifUy  fly^, 
Where.many  thousand  burtfull  sparrowes  iyę^ 
Beiiting  the  ripe  graine  ftwą  the  beaided  eare, 
At  their  approach,  all  (overgone  with  feare) 
Seeke  for  tbeir  safety j  some  into.the.^lyke, 
Some  in  the  hedges  drop,  and  others  like 
The  thicke-growne  ooroe ;  as  for  tbeir  bidiog  hest^ 
knd.  iiwler  turfet  or  giasse  most  of  tbe  rest ; 
Tbat  of  a  6łgbt  which  coYer^d  all  the. graine. 
Not  one  appeares,  but  all  or  hid  or  slaioe: 
So  by.  hefttes  were  we  led  of  yore,  . 
And  by  our  drummes  tbat  ibundred  on  each  sbore, 
Stroke  with  amazemeot,  oountrica  farrę  and  neere^ 
Whilst  iheir  inhabitants,  lika  heards  of  decre 
By  kingly  lyons  cbafr*d.  fled  from  our  acmes. 
If  any  did  oppose,  instructed  siiarmes 
Of  men  imroayrd :   Fate  drew  them  ob  to  be 
A  greatcr  fieuane  to  our  got  victory. 

But  now  our  kadeni  want,  those  ve9s«ls  )y« 
Rotting,  like  housea  tbrough  iii  huftbandry. 
And  on  their  masts,  where  oft  tbe  ship-boy  stood, 
Or  silver  tmmpeta  cbarm'd  the  brackisb  fiood, 
Some  wearyed  crow  it  set;  and  daily  seene 
Their  sides,   instead  of  pitcb,   calk^d  ore  with 


111  bap  (afas)  have  yoa  that  once  were  knowne 
By  retping  what  was  by  Iberia  sowoe. 
By  bringing  yealow  sbeates  from  out  tbeir  plaine, 
Making  our  bames  tbe  store-house  for  tbeir 
When  now  as  if  we  wantad  land  to  UH,     [graine 
Wherewłth  we  might  our  useleste  souldiers  fili: 
ITpon  Ł&e  hatches  where  halfe-pikes  were  boma 
In  etery  chincke  riie  stems  of  beajrded  oorne: 
Mocking  our  idle  times  tbat  so  bave  wmught  ns, 
Or  puttittg  us  in  minde  what  onoe  they  biought 

'Spenser. 

*  Fairie  queeoe,  b.  it.  eh.  U, 

*  Plymouth. 
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BHkrt  «ltfa  riie,  s1ieplie«rd«,  if  I  doe  dlgreste^ 
And  speake  of  tirhat  oursciTes  doe  not  profesw: 
Can  1  behołd  a  mao  tbat  in  the  tield, 
Or  at  a  breaeh  hath  takęn  on  hw  shield 
Morę  darU  than  ever  Romanę*  ;  that  hath  speot 
Many.m  eoM  l>eoea»ber,  in  no  irat  [beena 

But  soch  aa  earth  aad  beav«B  onake;  that  hath  • 
Kxeept  hi  iron  plates  not  long  ctoie  aetnc ; 
Vp^  «bQM  body  uiay  be  plaineiy  told 
Morę  woundb  ihaa  hi^.Jauke  ponedoth  almcadeedk 

ftoM; 
O !  can  I  sęe  tbt»  man  (adventrii!g  all) 
Be  onely  grac*d  with  some  poore  bospitalł, 
Or  may  be  wone,  imreattDg  atkia  doore 
For^some  reliefe  whom  be  M<^r*d  before. 
And  yet  not  show  my  grieft?  First  may  I  leanie 
To  see  atrl  yet  forget  bo«r  to  disceme; 
91  y  hands  iieglectfnłl  be  at  auy  uc«d   . 
Or  to  defedd  my  body  or  to  feed» 
Ere  I  napdci  thdte  timte  tbat  TalKek-  give  htmi 
Hnndredt  to  ponisb,  than  oiie  to  reliere  hini. 

Aa  in  an  eveiiiog  when  the  geiitle  a^iwf 
Breathes  to  tbo  snllen  nigbt  a  soft  repayre,    • 
I  oft  have  set  on  Thames'  sweet  bancke  to  heare 
My  fńend  4tith  his  sweet  touch  to  charme  niine 

eare, 
When  be  hath  p^id  (as  well  be  ean)  some  straioe 
Tbat  likes  me,  streight  I  aske  the  same  againe, 
And  be  as  gladly  granting,  strike:*  it  o*re 
Wlth  some  śneet  relishwas  Ibigot  befoset 
I  wodkid  bave  beene  oontent  if  be  would  play, 
Ib  that  one  straioe  to  paase  the  nighf  away ; 
Bdt  fearing  much  to  do  his  patiencewrąog, 
UnwIlKagty  bare  aśk'd  firnie  other  soągi 
So  m  thts  drinng  key  thongh  I  f»ułd  weli 
A  many  bontvs  b«t  as  few  minnles  teil, 
Yet  leastminp-owne  delight  might  injure  yoa 
•  (Theugh  toBth  so  soóoe)  l.take  my  song  anew. 
Yfet  Mwfien.  1  with  ether  swatnes  have  beene 
Invited  by  the  maidens  of  oar  gteene    ' 
T6  wend  to  yonder  wood,  in  time  of  yeare 
Wl|en  ^h^rry^trees  inticing  bordens  beare, 
He  that  witb  wreathed  I<>g8  dotb  upwards  goe, 
^luckes  nót  alooe-for  tbose  włiich  stand  below; 
-Bot  now  and  then  b  seene  td  picke  a  ie# 
To  plef>»e  himselfe  as  wt* II  as  all  his  crew : 
Or  tf  fi«m.  where  be  is  be  doe  espie 
Korne  apricookupon  a  boagh  thercby, 
Wbkrb  overhangs  the'  tree  on  whlcth  he  stands, 
Climbcs  op  And  stri^es  to  take  it  witb  his  hands: 
Sb  if  to  please  myself  I  somewhat  sing, 
liK  it  noi  be  toyoo  less pteasiiring; 
No  tbirst  of  glory  tempts  me:  lor  my  stmitiet 
Be6t  poore  !rtiepheards  on  the  łowly  piałnesj 
The  bope  of  riohcs  can  net  dra  w  fróm  me 
Oneline  that  teods  to  senrile  8iitterie» 
Nor  shail  ^be  most  in  tities  on  the  earth 
Blenfrtsh  my  Muse  with  an  adolterate  błrth 
N^  make  me  lay  pfii-e  cpipiits  on  a  grontid 
Where  nooght  substantiall  caA  be  ever  ibotod. 
No|^  soch  as  sóotli  a  Hmc  ifnd  dunghiH  spiHt, 
With  attribatjM  fit  Ibr  the  most'of  merit 
ddod  tfaeir  fi«e  Moae;  as  when  th^Smi  doth  shine 
On  straw  and  dirt  mizt  by  the  sweating  -fayiie, 
li  nóthing  get»  ftom  heaps  so  mtich  impore, 
Bat  noysome  stetmes  that  doe  bis  ligKt  obscnrs. 
-    My  free-4)orae  Mom  will  not.  Itke  Danae,  be 
WofiiM  with  ^ate  droase  to  clip  with  slfiTefy ; 

^Jf•6ect*. 


Nor  tend  ber  cbdiser  bałme  to  iMrtbl^rite  meo, 

Whose  ntmes  wonid  die  bnt  for  some  bired  pen; 

No :  ;f  i  praise,  rertne  shali  draw  me  to  tt^ 

And  not  a  basa  i  rocarcment  make  me.  doe  it. 

What  now  I  sing  is  but  to  passe  awAy 

A  tedious  hoare,  as  some  mositians  piay; 

Or  make  anotber  my  owne  griefes  bemone; 

Or  to  be  jeastalone  when  most  alone. 

In  tliis  can  i,  as  oft  as  I  wUl  cboose, 

Hug  sweet  contrat  by  my  retyred  Masa,* 

And  ta  a  stody  finde  as  much  to  please 

As  others  in  the  greatest  pallaoes. 

Each  man  tbat  lives  (accordmg  to  his  pown) 

On  fvhat  be  loves  bestowes  an  idle  howre; 

IlMtead  oC  bounds  tiiat  make  the  wooded  hib 

Talke  in  a  hundred  niyoes  to  tbe  lils^ 

I  like  tbe  pleasiog  eadence  of  a  linę 

Strucke  by  the  cuoeert  of  the  sacred  Ninę. 

In  Heu  of  hawkas,  the  raptu res  of  my  sonie 

Transoend  tbair  pilch  and  baser  earŁh^s  coBttoule. 

Fol'  ruanJng  bosaes,  cóbtempłation  dy^ 

With  <|uickest  specd  to  wimie  the  greatest  prbi^ 

For  ooortły  dancing  I  can  take  morę  pleasure , 

To  heare  a  verBe  keepe  time  aod  eqaaJI  meataiWk 
For  wioning  riobes,  seekotbe  best  directi^ns .  - 
Ho  W  I  may  well  snbdne  minę  owno  affBctioi& 
For  raysing  statoly  pyles  ibr  heyres  to  come,  • 
łlerfe  in  tbis  poem  I  erect  my  tombe. 
And  time  may  be  so  kinde,  in  these  weake  łioM 
To  keepe  my  nam*  ebroUM,  past  his,  that  sbinefe 
In  guHded  marble,  or  in  brazói  leatcft:      [eeiires. 
Since  verse-preserves  when  stona  aod  brasse  d«* 
Or  if  (as  worthlesse)  time  nat  Icts  it  live 
To  those  fnU  dayes  which  others>  Moses  giw, 
Yet  I  am  stire  I  shall  faie  beard  and  sung 
Of  most  seyerest  eld^  and  kloder  yoong  . 
Beyoml  my  dayes,  and  roangre  Envye*B  strilb- 
Adde  to  my  name  someiiourca  b^yond  my  Ufii» 

Such  of  the  Mases  are  the  able  powres, 
And,  sińce  with  theih  I  spent  biy  yackdt  honids, 
t  lind  nor  hawke,  nor  honnd,  nor  other  thing, 
Turnyes  nor  revels,  pleasures  for  a  king, 
Yeeld  morę  delight;  for  I  have  oft  posecst 
As  much  in  tbiś  as  all  in  all  the  rest. 
And  that  without  expeoce,  when  othecs  oft- 
With  Łbeir  uodoingt  .bave  their  pleasures  bought. 

On  now,  my  loved  Muse,  and  let  ns  bring  . 
Tbetia  to  heare  the  Comish  '  Micbaeł  sing}  > 
And  ailer  him  to  see  a  swaine  *  unibid . 
The  trsBppdie  of  Drake.in  leares  of  gold. 
Then  heare  another-Orfeeovil*s  name  relate, 
Wh!ch  times  succeeding  shall  perpetaate. 
And  make  those  two  the  pillers  great  of  fkme, 
Beyond  whose  warths  shall  never  soond  a  namo. 
Nor  honour  in  ber  everlasting  story 
Morę  deeper  grare  for  all  en&uing  glory. 

Now  Thetis  siayes  to  heare  the  shepheards  tell  ^ 
Where  Arthur  met  his  death,  and  Mordred  fell.*  ^^ 
Of  boly  Urania  (that  fismM  ber  age)  X 

With  other  virgins  in  ber  pilgriroage. 
And  as  she  forwards  steeres  is  showne  the  rocke 
Maine-Amber^  to  be  shooke  with  weakest  shoćk*, 
Se  «!qaall  is  it  poyz^d;  but  to  remore 
AU  strength  woold  faile,  atid  but  an  inlknt^ 

prove. 
Ttaus  wbile  to  please  ber  some  new  soogs  detlw, 
Andotbecs-diamonds  (ahaped  angle-wlft^, 

-'  See  Camden^s  RemainS|  p.  7,  and  S35. 
*  Charles  f  its-fięofty* * 
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Atid  smootii*d  by  Natare,*^  u  tbe  iBd  impwt 
Some  willing  time  to  trim  henelfe  by  Art) 
Soagbt  to  present  ber  and  bar  happy  creir! 
Shr  of  the  Golfe  and  Syllies  tooke  a  Tiew : 
And  doubling  <Sien  the  point,  mada  on  away 
Tow^rds  goodly  Serame  a|id  the  Irish  Sea, 
There  moeta  a  shepbeafd  tbat  began  fing  o*re 
The  lay  wbich  aged  Robert  *  suog  of  yoro, 
In  praise  of  Eogland,  and  tbe  deeds  of  ivainei 
Tbat  whilome  ied  ąnd  rulM  upoo  oor  plaines. 
The  Brititb  baids  were  not  tben  long  tirae  matey 
But  to  tbeir  s#eet  barpa  Miog  their  fiiinouB  Brate; 
Striving  in  tpigbt  of  all  tbe  mitts  of  eld 
To  baTe  his  story  morę  anienticąue  held. 

Wli^  sbould  we  en^y  tham  those  wreatbs  of 
Being  as  proper  to  the  TVoyBn  name  [famę  ? 

As  are  the  dainty  flowres  wbicb  Flora  sprf  ads 
Unto  tbe  Spring  in  the  disooloured  meads, 
Bather  aiTord  them  all  the  worth  we  may. 
For  what  we  give  to  them  adds  to  onr  ray. 
And,  Brittoo*,  tbinke  not  tbat  yoar  gioiies  fali, 
P»»i«««t  from  a  ipeane  originall ;  [darke 

Since  ligbts  tbat  may  bave  powre  to  checke  the 
Can  bare  tbeir  lustre  from  tbe  smallest  sparl^e, 
''  Not  from  nobilkie  doth  Yertoe  springi 
Batirertoe  makes  fit  nobles  for  a  king. 
From  bighest  nests  are  eraakjng  ravens  borne, 
When  sweetest  nightingales  sit  in  tbe  tborne.*' 
From  what  Iow  foant  soe're  jroor  beings  are, 
(In  softer  peace  and  migbty  bmnts  of  warre) 
Yonr  owne  wortbs  dtallenge  as  tńamphant  bayes 
As  ever  Trojan  band  bad  powie  to  rajse. 
And  wben  I  leave  ny  musicke^s  platner  ground 
Tbe  W0rld  sbail  know  it  from  Bellona's  sound. 
Nor  shall  I  enre  from  truth  j  for  what  I  write 
She  dotb  penise^  and  helpes  me  to  indite. 
The  smali  oooYerse  wbich  I  bave  bad  with  some 
Braaches,  wbich  firom  those  gallant  trees  ha^e 

cpmff, 
Both,  what  I  sing,  in  all  tbeir  acts  appro^e. 
And  with  morę  days  increase  a  furtber  lorę. 

As  I  hare  seene  tbe  lady  of  the  May 
Set  in  an  arboar  (on  a  boly-day) 
Bttilt  by  tbe  May-pole,  where  tbe  jocnnd  swaines 
Dance  with  tbe  maidens  to  tbe  bagpipe's  straines, 
Wben  en^ious  nigbt  commands  them  to  be  gone. 
Cali  for  tbe  merry  yoogsters  one  by  one, 
And  for  tbeir  well  performance  soone  dispoęeSi 
To  this  a  garland  inteprore  with  roses; 
To  that  a  carved  booke,  or  well-wrought  scrip, 
Graciog  anotber  with  ber  cherry  lip; 
To  one  ber  garter,  to  anotber  tben 
A  bandkercbiefe  cast  o'^  and  o*re  agen ; 
And  non^  returneth  empty  tbat  bath  spent 
His  paynes  to  fili  tbeir  nirall  mcrriment; 
So  Nereus'  danghter,  wben  tbe  swaines  bad  dane, 
With  an  onsparing  liberail  band  begun 
To  give  to  every  one  tbat  snng  beforc, 
Bicn  orient  pearles  brooght  from  ber  bidden  storo, 
Red  branching  corrall,  and  as  precious  jćms 
As  ever  beautiifidc  the  diademsi  [betide, 

Tbat  tbey  roight  1ive,  what  chance  their  sbeepe 
On  ber  reward,  yet  lea^e  their  heyres  beside, 
SiiK9  wben  I  tbinke  the  world  dotb  notbing  gire 

tbem. 
Aa  weening  Tbctit  erer  shonld  reliere  them. 
And  poets  freely  spend  a  gołden  showro, 
As  they  expccted  her  againe  each  boure, 

I  ^obcfi  of  Gloucester. 


I  Tben  with  ber  ttaankes  and  praisn  for  tbeir  ńatU 
In  toDing  nombeia  of  the  sacred  bill, 
She  tbem  dismist  in  tbeir  contentfd  conies : 
And  erefy  swaine  ą  sererall  passage  6oatea 
Upoii  bis  dolpbin.    Since  whose  safe  repayre^ 
Those  fishes  like  a nell  composed  ayre. 
And  (as  in  loTe  to  men)  aro  e^er  seene, 
Beforo  a  tempestfs  rpogh  regafdlesM  tecne. 
To  swim  high  on  tbe  wares:  as  nooeahould  damę, 
Esoepting  fishes,  to  ad^enturo  tbere, 

Wben  these  bad  left  her,  sbe  dra¥e  on,  in  pride, 
Her  prottder  coorses  tbrougb  tbe  swelling  tyde. 
To  Tiew  tbe  Gambrian  clil^-  ^nd  bad  not  gope 
An  boure^s  fali  speede,  bnt  neero  a  rocke  (wherepu 
Congcaled  foost  and  snów  in  summer  lay, 
Seldome  dianl^ed  by  Myperion*s  ra^) 
Sbe  saw  a  troope  of  peopłe  take  tbeir  seate, 
Whereof  some  wrnng  tbeir  banda,  and  sooia  did 

beate 
Tbeir  troobled  brosts,  in  signe  of  mickla  «oe» 
For  those  aro  actions  griefo  iiiforoeth  tow 
Willing  toiinow  the  cause,  somewbat  neero  bsHid 
Sbe  spyes  an  aged  man  sit  by  tbeetrand, 
Upon  a  green  bill  side,  (not  meanely  orowaM    • 
With  golden  flowres,  as  cbiefe  of  all  tbe  gromd) 
By  hini  a  little  lad,  his  cunning's  beyre, 
lYacing  greene  rnsbas  for  a  winter  ohayre. 
The  oid  man,  while  his  sonne  foli  neatly  knil« 

tbem, 
Unto  bis  worke  begnn,  as  trimly  fits  tbem, 
Both  so  intending  wbat  they  first  proponnded, 
As  all  their  tbougbts  by  wbat  they  wron^t  wera 

boondedf 
To  them  she  eame,  and  kindly  thos  betpaka  : 
'*  Ye  happy  creatures,  tbat  yonr  pleasures  takA 
In  wbat  yonr  needes  inforee,  and  ne^er  ayma 
A  limitlesse  d^ńro  to  wbat  may  maime 
The  setJed  qnict  of  a  peacefnll  aUte, 
Patience  attcnd  yonr  laboort.    And  wben  fota 
Brings  on  tbe  restfoll  nigbt  to  yonr  long  dayes, 
Wend  to  tbe  fiehis  of  blisse !  Tbus  Thetis  praycs.*' 
**  Fayre  qoeene,  to  whom  all  dutions  prayse 

we  owe, 
Sinpe  from  tby  spacioas  oesterne  daily  flow," 
(Reply'd  tbe  swaine)  **  rofresbing  streamcs  that  fili 
£artb's  dugs  (the  billockes)  so  preaerring  still 
The  infant  grasse,  wben  eląe  0or  lambes  migbt 

bleate  [cnteir 

In  Taine  for  sucke,  wboie  dams  baie  nongfat  to 
For  these  tby  pnyers  we  ara  dwibly  boond. 
And  that  tbesa  cleYn  shonld  know;  bot.  O,  to 
My  often  mended  pipę  prcsumption  wero,  ~[sonn4  ' 
Since  Pan  would  play  if  thon  would  plcase  to  beaie. 
The  lqodcr  bla^ts  wbicb  I  was  woni  to  bl<i« 
Aro  now  bnt  fotnt,  nior  doe  my  fingers  knpw 
To  toncb  balfo  parte  those  merry  tnnes  1  bad* 
Yet  if  thou  ptease  to  gmce  my  little  lad 
With  tby  attentioa,  be  may  somewbat  strike 
Wbich  thon  from  ona  so  yooog  maist  chance  t« 

likA." 
With  tbat  the  little  sbepbeard  lefi  his  taske» 
And  with  a  binsb  (tbe  roses  anly  maskę) 
Denyde  to  sing.    **  Ab  fother,"  (qnoth  tbe  boy) 
'*  How  pan  I  Urna  a  sefming  nate  of  joy? 
The  worke  wbich  you  command  me,  I  intend 
Scarce  with  a  balfe-bent  minde,  and  tberefora 
In  doing  little,  now,  an  houro  or  two,  [speod 

Which  I  in  lesMr  time  could  neater  doe.  . « 

As  ofi  as  I  with  my  moro  nimbie  joynts 
Tracę  tbe  sbafpc  rqsbe«*  eą^,  I  minde  t|ie  po}iit» 
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Whieli  Pbilooet  did  givie;  mod  wben  T  brash 
The  iNttty  tiift  thai  growm  b«side  tlie  rush, 
I  ncrer  ean  foiget  (in  yonder  layre) 
How  Philecel  węs  woni  to  straeke  my  hayrc. 
Vo  mon  fliaJl  I  be  tanę  mito  tbe  wake. 
Kor  wćod  a  fishing  to  the  windta^  lakę  i 
Ko  morę  tbali  I  be  taiight,  on  tiWer  striogf , 
To  leame  the  mearares  of  oar  banąuettings. 
Tbe  ^iated  oolien,  and  the  ringing  beli, 
The  morrice  aearfes  and  cleaneat  drinking  tbela 
Will  nerer  be  renew*d  by  any  one; . 
Kor  shałi  i  care  for  morę  wben  be  is  gone. 
Sce,  yonder  hill  wbere  be  was  wofit  to  sit, 
A  elood  doŁb  keepe  the  golden  San  from  it, 
And  for  his  seate  (as  teacbtag  os)  łiatb  madę 
A  Boaniing  oorering  wirb  a  icowllng  sbade. 
Tbe  dew  on  every  flowre,  thb  niome,  hatfa  laine 
Langer  than  it  was  wont,  tbts  side  the  plaine, 
Belike  tbey  meane,  sinoe  my  best  friend  most  dye, 
To  shed  their  8ilver  diops  as  be  goes  by. 
Kot  all  this  d^  here,  nor  in  eoming  hlther, 
Heard  I  tbe  sweet  birds  tune  their  songs  togistber, 
Eaeept  one  aightingale  in  yonder  deli, 
SighM  a  sad  elegie  for  Pbilooel. 
Keere  whom  a  wood-dore  kept  no  smali  adoe» 
To  bid  me  in  ber  laogoage,  '  Doe  so  too;' 
The  weaither'6  beli,  that  l<aids  our  flocke  around, 
Yeelds*  as  me  thmkes,  tbis  day  a  deader  sooad. 
The  litłle  sparrowes,  whicli  in  bedges  creepe, 
Ere  I  was  ap,  did  seeme  to  bid  me  weepe. 
If  tbeee  doe  so,  can  I  bare  feeling  Icsse, 
That  am  BMwe  apt  to  take  and  to  espresse? 
Ko :  let  my  own  tunes  be  tbe  mandrake's  grone, 
If  aow  tbey  .tend  to  mirth  wben  all  have  nooe." 

*'  My  prettjr  lad,'*  (qaotb  Thetts)  •<  thou  dost 
To  foar«  the  losse  of  tby  deere  Pbilooel,  [well 

Bnt  tell  me,  sire,  what  may  that  shepheard  be, 
Or  if  it  lye  in  us  to  set  him  frea, 
Or  if  witłi  yon  yond  peopla  toueh*d  with  woe, 
Uoder  the  selfo-same  loade  of  sorrow  goe.'' 
"  Faire  ąneene,''  (replyde  the  swaine)  **  one  is  tbe 
caose  [drawiY 

That  mores  onr  griefe,  and  those  kind  shepheatds 
To  yonder  rodce.    Tby  morę  than  mortałl  sptrit 
May  giTe  a  good  bejrond  onr  powre  to  merit. 
And  tberefore  płease  to  heare,  wbile  I  shall  toll, 
Tbe  hapicsse  iate  of  hopelesse  Phik)cel. 

"  Whiloine  grrat  Pan,  the  father  of  onr  flockes, 
ŁoT*d  a  foife  iasse  so  fomoos  for  ber  iockes, 
That  in  her  dme  all  women  first  begnn 
Ta  lay  their  looser  tresses  to  the  Sun, 
Aod  theirs  wbose  hew  to  bers  was  not  agreelng, 
Werę  still  roU*d  np  as  baidly  worth  the  seeing. 
Fondiy  haye  some  beene  led  to  thinke,  that  man 
Miisicke's  infention  first  of  all  began  [know, 

From  the  duli  bammer^s  stroke;  sińce  wdl  we 
FroiD  sute  tradition  that  hatb  tanght  ns  so, 
Tan  sitting  onee  to  sport  him  with  his  foyre, 
Mark*d  the  intentaon  cf  the  gentle  ayre,      [along, 
In  tbe  sweet  souod  her  cbaste  words  brought 
Fram*|l  by  the  reparcnśsion  of  her  tongne: 
And  from  that  harmony  bcgun  the  art, 
Which  etheia  {tboagh  unjiMtly)  doe  impart 
To  brigbt  Apolfo,  fram  a  meaner  ground, 
A  slei^  or  parchąd  oenrcs;  meane  tbings  to 

fottnd 
60  lare  an  art  on  1  wben  there  młght  be  gi^en 
All  Eartb  for  motter  with  tbe  gyre  of  Hearen; 
To  keepe  her  slender  fingars  from  tbe  finńne, 
^^  ihfongh  tba  ||«s(orM  cftentfmes  bąM>  nmne 


To  pineke  tbe  spcckled  fox-g1oves  fróm  tbeir  stem. 
And  on  tbose  fingers  neatl^  placed  them. 
The  boney-soekles  would  be  often  strip. 
And  lay  their  sweetaesse  on  her  sweeter  lip: 
And  then,  as  in  reward  of  soch  bis  paine, 
Sip  from  those  cherryes  some  of  it  againe, 
Some  say  that  Naturę,  while  this  lovety  maide 
Liy^d  on  onr  plaines,  the  teeming  earth  araide 
With  damaske  roses  in  each  pleasant  place, 
That  men  might  łikeo  somewhat  to  her  face. 
Others  report:  Yenns,  afrald  her  sonne 
Might  love  a  morfestl^  as  be  ooce  had  done, 
Prsler^d  ao  earnest  fcute  to  btghest  Jove, 
That  he  which  borę  the  winged  shafts  of  lorę 
Might  be  d.eber'd  his  sight,  which  surę  was  sign'd. 
And  ever  sińce  the  god  of  love  is  blynde. 
Hence  is*t  he  shootes  his  shafts  so  deane  awry. 
Men  leame  to  loTe  wbei|  they  should  leame  to 
And  women,  wbich  before  to  love  began        [dye, 
Man  withont  wealŁh,  loTe  wealth  witboot  a  maq. 
"  Oreai  Pan  of  h»  kuide  nymph  had  tbe  im? 
bradng 
Long,  yet  too  ahort  a  time.    Por  as  in  tracing 
These  pithfall  roshes,  snch  as  are  aloft, 
By  thcee  that  rais'd  th^m  presently  are  brooght 
Betfeath  nnseene:  so  iq  the  lore  of  Pan 
(For  gods  in  lorę  doe  undercoe  as  man) 
She,  wbose  aflfeetion  madę  him  rayse  his  song, 
Aod  (for  ber  sport)  the  satyres  rude  among     ^ 

I'  lVead  wiMer  ii|easi|res,  then  the  frolike  giieątą, 
That  lift  their  ligtit  hedes  at  Lyeos'  feastii; 
She,  by  tbe  light  of  wbose  quick(vtuming  eye 
He  never  read  bnt  of  feticitie. 
She  whose  assurance  madę  him  mor*  than  Pan, 
Now  makes  him  forre  morę  wretched  than  a  man* 
For  roortals  in  their  losse  have  death  a  friend, 
Wben  gods  have  losses,  but  their  lossc  no  eod. 

"  It  chanc*d  one  mome  (clad  in  a  robę  of  gray, 
And  bloshiog  oft  as  rising  to  betray) 
InticM  this  lovely  maiden  from  her  bed. 
(So  wben  the  roses  bare  di8covered 
Thdr  taintlesse  beauties,  flyes  the  early  bee 
About  the  wtndiqg  allyes  merrily) 
Into  tbe  wood :  and  'tWas  ber  tisuall  sport, 
Sitting  where  most  harmonieus  birds  resort, 
Ib  imitate  their  warbitng  in  a  quill 
Wrought  by  the  band  of  Pan,  wbich  she  did  fili 
Halfe  fuli  with  water:  and  with  it  hath.  madę 
Tbe  uightingale  (beneath  a  sollen  sbade) 
To  cbant  her  ntmost  lay,  nay,  to  łnvent 
New  notes  to  passe  the  other^s  instrument. 
And  (barmłesse  soule)  ere  she  wonl^  leare  that 
Sung  her  lasl  song  and  ended  with  ker  life.  [strifc, 
So  gladly  choosing  (as  doe  other  some) 
Bather  to  dye  than  live  and  be  o^erconte. 

"  But  as  in  autumne  (wben  bńrds  cease  their 
noates, 
And  stately  forrests  d'on  their  yealow  coatcs, 
Wben  Ceres  goklen  Iockes  are  nearely  sbome. 
And  mellow  fruit  from  troes  are  ronglily  torne) 
A  little  lad  set  on  a  bancke  to  sbale 
The  ripened  nuts  plock'd  in  a  woody  Tale, 
Is  frighled  thence  (of  his  deare  lifo  afeard) 
By  some  wilde  buli  lowde  bdlowing  for  the  heard  1 
So  wbile  the  nymph  did  eamestly  contcst 
^Hietber  the  birds  or  she  recorded  best, 
A  ravenous  wdfo,  bent  eager  to  bis  prey, 
Rusb'd  finom  a  thee^ish  brake,  and  making  way, 
Tiie  twyned  thornes  did  crackle  one  by  one. 
As  if  ^ey  gąye  her  warniog  to  be  gone. 
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Ą  rougher  gale  bent  dowoe  tfae  laihing  bougbes^     i 
To  beate  the  beuŁ  from^what  i)is  hanger  vowea. 
W- ben  ihe  (amazM)  rosę  frooi  ber  hapleae  aeaie 
(Smali  18  resistaoce  where  lb«  feare  is  gveat) 
And  EtriviDg  to  be  gone,  vith  gaping  jawes, 
The  wolfepuTsueSy  aud  at  bif  rending  {Niwet 
Werę  likie  to  feise,  a  holly  bent  betwcene.. 
For.  whicfa  good  deede  his  leaves  are  ever  greeitf. 

*^  Suw  you  a  lasty  mastive,  at  tbe  stake, 
Throwne  from  a  cunning  buli,  morę  dercttly  make 
A  quicke  retume;  yet  to  preTent  tbe  goare, 
Or  deadly  bruize,  whicb  he  ei)cap'd  before, 
Wynde  here  and  there,  nay  creepe  if  ri^btly  bied, 
And  proffiring  otherwheiv,  fight  still  at  head ; 
So  though  the  stubbora  boaghes  did  thniat  faim 

backe 
(For  Naturę,  loatb,  to  rare  ajewePs  wracke, 
S,eeai*d  ai  the  here  and  tUSre  had  plasb'd  a  tree, 
If  possible  to  binder  destity.) 
Tbe  8avage  beast,  foamiog  with  anger,  flyet 
l^ore  fiercely  tban  beibre;  aod  now.  he  triet 
'  "By  ^leights  to  take  the  maide ;  as  I  baTc  secne 
A  nimbie  tumbler  on  a  burroWd  gfeene, 
Bend  cicane  awry  his  course,  yet  give  a  cbecke, 
And  throw  bimselfe  upon  a  rabbet*8  D^ke«-   . 
For  as  he  hotly  cbas^d  tbe  loye  of  Pan, 
A  beard  of  deere  out  of  a  thicket  ran. 
To  whom  he  quickly  turn*d,  as  if  he  meant 
To  1eavc  the  maide,  but.  when  she  świfUy  bent 
Her  race  downe  to  tbe  plaine,  the  swifter  deere 
He'soone  forsooke.     And  now  was  got  soneere 
That  (all  in  rąine)  she  turned  to  ai  d  fro,  • 
(As  wełl  she  could)  but  not  prevatling  so, 
Breathlesse  and  weary  caljing  on  her  love, 
With  fearefull  ikhrikes  Ibat  all  the  Ecchoes  move» 
(To  cali  him  to)  she  fell  down  dcgdly  wan^ 
And  ends  ber  sweet  life  with  the  name  of  Pan. 

"A  youthfull  shepheard,  of  the  ncighbour  wold, 
HiTlssing  that  morn  a  sheepe  ont  of  hl$  fold, 
Carefully  seektng  roond  to  finde  his  stray,  ^^ 

Came  on  thie  instant  where  this  damsell  lay.        \ 


For  braate  and  mAfble^  wer«  thtfy  sMt^  Berii 
Would  fret  or  aelt  in  tearek  to  lye  so 


'*  Now  Pan  may  sit  and  tiioe  his  pipę  alon* 
Among  the  wisbed  shadea,  aince  alie  n  gone 
Whgse  willing  eare  aUur'd  him  moro  U>  play, 
Tban  if  to  beare  him  shoold  Apollo  stay. 
Yet  happy  Pan!  and  in  tby  łove  morę  blest, 
Whom  nooe  but  onely  deatit  hath  diaspoaMit; 
White  Gthers  lo7«  as  well,  yet  live  to  be 
Lesse  «rong'd  by  fate  tban  by  incoostmiey* 

**  Tbe  «abłę  mantle  of  the  silent  night 
Shut  frooi  the  world  ttie  ever*joysome  Itght. 
Care  fled  away,  and  softest  alnm^ra  pleasf\ 
To  ]eave  the  oourt  for  lowly  cuttages. 
Wilde  btfflsU  forsooke  their  dęos  on  woody  bila, 
And  tfieightful  otters  ieh  the  pitrling  rilai 
Roul^  to  their  nests  in  btgfa  woods  oow  wem 

flung,  Cy<HiB9* 

And  with  their  sptead  wings  shteld  their  naked 
WhcA  theeve9  frmn  thickeu  to  the  crosse-waje* 
And  terrourfrights  the  ioanely  piMsenger.     [afcir, 
W  hen  nought  waa-  beard  bat  now  anu  Ihen  the 

howie 
Of  some  vii&  oarrs,  or  whooping  of  tbe  owlei 
Pan,  that  tl)e  day  ]>^ibre  waa  farre  away    • 
At  Khepbeards  sports,  returnM;  And  as  be  iay 
Witbin  tbe  bowre  wherein  be  most  deligbted, 
Wa^  by  a  gastły  vi^09  f^iuś  afffighted : 
Heart-thrilitng  grooea  fint  hcanl  be  roond  his 

bowrCf  [powce 

And  th^  the  schrieh-owle  with  her  iitmoat 
r^bour'd  her  loathed  notę,  tbe  forrests  hendlng 
With  windes,  asJHecate  had  beene  aacea<Ung. 
Hereit  his  curled  bayrt«  on  eiid'doe  riaa. 
And  ohiily  drops  tri  1 1  o*re  his  staring  eycs^ 
Faine  Wonld  be  cali    bot  knew  not-wbo  nor  why,  ' 
Yet  getting  heart  at  last  would  up  and  try, 
If  any  dev6lł»h'hag  were  come  abroad 
WiŁh  some  kinde  mother^s  late  deliver'd  load, 
A  ruthelesse  błoody  sacriAce  to  mkke 


Anger  and  pitty,  in  his  n^anly  brest,         [possestL  >  To  tbose  infcmall  powres,  tfoat  by  tbe  lako 


Urge,   yet  restniine  his  teares.     *  Sweet  maide 
(Quoth  he)  *  with  lasting  sleepe,  accept  from  me 
His  end,  wbo  ended  tliy  bard  destiuie  I' 
With  that  his  strong  dog,  of  no  dastard  kinde 
(Swift  as  the  foales  conceived  by  the  wiodę) 
He  sets  upon  the  wolfe,  that  now  with  speede 
Flyes  to  the  ncighbour-wood,  aud  least  a  deed 
So  fuli  of -rutbc  fthdnld  unrevenge<l  be, 
The  shepheard  foUowes  too,  so  eamestly 
Cbparińg  his  dog  that  he  neere  tumM  againe 
Till  the  curst  wolfe  lay  strangled  on  the  plaine. 

**  The  ruinM  tempie  of  her  porer  soule 
The  shepbcaird  bury  es.    All  the  nympbs  eoadolo 
So  great  a  losse,  while  on  a  cypresse  graffe, 
Keere  to  her  grave,  they  hung  this  epil«ph : 


<c  ( 


Least  loathed  age  might  spoyle  the  worke  in 

whom 

All  Earth  delighted,  Natnre  tooke  it  home. 
Or  angry  all  bers  else  were  carelesse  deem'd, 
Here  bid  her  best  to  have  the  rest  esteem'd. 
For  feare  men  might  not  thinke  the  fates  lo 

crosse 
But  by  their  rigour  in  as  great  a  losae. 
If  tothe  grave  there  cver  was  aasignM 
One  Uke  this  nymph  in  body  and  in.minde, 
W'e  wish  her  here  in  bal  me  not  yainely  spent. 
To.  fit  tbii  niaiden  with  a  mo&mncDt 


Of  mighty  St>'^  and  blacke  Cocytutdwełl, 
Ayding  eacb  witche*s  cfaarme  and  misticke  apeli. 
Itut  as  he  rai8'd  himseif  within  his  bed, 
A,todaine  light  about  bis  lodging  spread, 
And  therewithałl  his  lorc,  all  ashypale 
As  evening  mist  from  up  a  watry  yale, 
Appeoi-'d»  and  weakly  neere  his  bed  etae  pr«at, 
A  niveli'd  womid  distain'd  her  porer  brest, 
(Brests  softer  farre  tban  tofb  of  rniwronght  silke) 
Whence  had  she  liT*d  to  gtre  an  iniant  miłke, 
The  Yertoe  of  that  liqnor  (witboat  ddis) 
Had  madę  her  babę  immortall  as  the  goda. 
Pan  would  ha¥e  spoke,  bnt  him  she  thos  preTcals: 
*  Wonder  not  that  tbe  troubled  elements 
Speake  my  approacb ;  I  draw  no  longeir  braath. 
Bat  am  infOKed  to  tbe  shades  of  death. 
My  exeqoie8  are  dooe,  and  yet  before     " 
I  take  my  tnme  to  be  transported  o'f^ 
The  neather  fioods  among  the  shades  of  Dii, 
To  end  my  joamey  in  the  fieldaof  bliwe: 
I  come  to  tell  thee,  that  no  humane  hmtf 
Madę  me  seeke  waftage  on  the  Stygian  strtdd ; 
It  was  an  hnngry  wolfe  that  did  imbroa 
Himselfe  in  my  łast  tilood.    And  now^I  foe, 
In  hate  to  all  that  kind^,  and  8beph«ards  gCKid, 
To  be  revenged  on  that  cnrsed  brood.' 
Pan  Yowni,  and  would  bave  cUpt  ber,  bńt  sbe  IM, 
I  And^.  as  tba  came,  to  qpitckly  ranitbad. 
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**  tooke M a ««IKfro«iil» stately  beod^backe. 
But  Utely  Ity  the  «oodin«n't  aiTu#  itnieke, 
Raos  gaidiof  o*rR  the  lawiMt,  or  nimbly  Btrayes 
ApMdg  tb«  combnMis  brmkct  a  tbuiMMid  wayeft, 
liom  tbrongh  tbe  hig^-wood  loown,  tben  by  the  , 
broolif,  -"  '• 

On  every  htU  tide,  and  each  vale  he  lookes, 
If  'moogsi  their  stoca  oC  sianples  niay  be  fouad 
An  bearbe  to  draw  and  beale  his  smarting  wonnd. 
But  when  he  lon^  hath  teught,  and  aU  in  Taine, 
Stealet  to  the  oorert  dosctły  backe  a^ne, 
Where  roand  iugtrt  with  fenie  morę  highiy  ipning, 
Stri^ee  to  appaase  the  lagiog  with  his  tougoe. 
And  from  the  speckled  heaid  abtentc  him  tiU    - 
He  be  recover'd  somewhat  of  hii  ill :     . 
So  wounded  Pan  cnrnct  in  his  rettleMe  bed ; . 
But  finding  thence  ałl  ease  abandoned, 
He  rose»  and  Uiro«Kh  tbe  wood  dtstraeted  runs  t 
Yct  carryes  witb  him  what  in  Taine  he  shuns. 
Nov  be  esBclaim^d  od  iate :  and  wishM  Ąie  ne'raf 
Had  okortaJI:  le?'d,  or  tbat  he  mortall  were* 
And  sitting  lastly  on  an  oake**  bare  trunlie, 
( Whera  raśne  in  winter  stood  loug  time  unsoncke) 
His  piaints  he  gao  renew,  bat  thcn  the  light, 
Tha^  tllRMigb  tbe  boogbes  6ew  from  tbe  queen  of 
(Aa  civtng  him  oceasion  to  repine)  •  [night, 

Bewrayde  an  eime  imbraced  by  a  viaą. 
Clipping  aostriotly  tbat  they  seemM  to  be 
One  in  tbeir  growth,  oneshade,  ooafrutt,  one  tree. 
Her  bougbes  his  aruies,  his  ieaves  so  mixt  with 

heriy 
Tbat  with  oo  windę  he  movM  butstreight  she  stirs, 
As  showing  a)l  sbonld  be»  whom  love  combynde, 
In  motion  one,  and  ooely  two  in  kynde. 
Tbis  oiore  afflicts  him,  while  be  tbinketh  most. 
Not  0Q  his  iosse,  but  on  the  substaDce  lost. 
O  baplesse  Pan  !  had  tbere  but  beeq  one  by. 
To  tfi}i  thee,  (tboogb  as  poore  a  swnine  as  I) 
Tlio*  (whether  caauall  meanes  or  deatb  doe  move) 
We  part  not  without  griefe  tbiog  sbeld  with  love : 
Yet  in  theii'  loase  some  comibrt  may  be  got, 
U  we  doe  minde  the  time  we  had  them  not. 
This  migbfhare  letsenM  somewhat  of  thy  paine, 
Or  roade  thee  lorę  as  thou  mightaC  loose  againe. 
If  thou  the  best  of  women  didit  forego, 
Weigh  if  thou  ibnndst  her»  or  didst  make  ber  so ; 
If  sbe  yrtte  found  so»  Icnow  there^s  morę  tban  one ; 
If  madę,  tbe  workeman  li^es,  tboogh  she  be  gone. 
Shoiik]  from  minę  eyes  the  iigbt  be  tanę  away^ 
Yet  nigbt  ber  pleasurea  hath  aa  well  as  day. 
And  my  desires  to  Heaven  yceld  lesse  offsnce, 
Since  blindnesw  is  a  part  of  laoocence. 
So  though  thy  love  sleepe  in  etemall  \ajght, 
Yet  there>  id  kiannetie  somewhat  may  dełigbt. 
.lostead  of  dalliance,  partnełship  in  woes, 
It  wants  |he  care  to  keepe,  and  feare  to  loose* 
For  jealooaie'*  and  fortnne^s  baser  pelft*, 
,Hc  resi  ią)oyes  tbat  wel)  injoyes  bimselfe. 

/*  Had  soBie  one  told  tbee  tbos,  or  thou  bethoogbt 
thee 
Of  ioward  bełp,  thy  sorrow  had  not  brooght  thee 
To  weigh  misfortone  by  anotber's  good : 
Nor  leave  thy  seata  to  rangę  aboot  the  wood. 
Stay  where  tbon  art,  tome  wbere  thou  werC  before, 
Ught  yeelds  smali  oomfort,  nor  hath  darknesse 


**  A  woody  bill  thdre  stoody  at  wbose  Iow  feei 
Two  goodly  stieames  in  one  broad  cbannell  meet, 
Wbose  fretfull  wavef,  beating  against  the  hiliy 
Bid  all  tlMbtftlok&e  with  soft  mtttfringt  fiU. 


Herę  )n  a  nook^  mada  by  another  inount, 
( Whosę  ststtely  oakes  ara  in  na  lesse  accoont 
Por  hdgbt  or  spreading,  tban  tbe  proudeśt  be 
That  froin  Oeta  looke  on  Thewaly) 
Rndeiy  o're  hong  there  is  a  ▼anlted  care, 
Tbat  in  the  day  as  sulłen  shadowes  girę, 
As  evening  to  the  woods.    An  uncouth  place, 
(Where  hags  and  goblios  migbt  retire  a  spaee) 
And  hated  now  of  shepheards,  sinoe  tbere  lyes 
The  oorps  of  onA«  (lesse  loving  deities 
Tban  we  afieeted  him)  that  never  lent 
His  band  to  aught  but  to  our.detriment, 
A  mąn  thatonely  liv'd  to  liye  no  morę. 
And  dy*de  still  to  he  dying.     Whoae  chiefa  stara 
Of  vertue  was,  bis  ha^  did  not  pursne  ber, 
Because  he  onely  beard  of  ber,  not  knew  ber. 
That  knew  no  good,  but  onely  tbat  his  sigbt 
Sa#  erery  thtog  bad  still  his  opposite. 
And  ever  tbis  his  apprehension  caugbt, 
That  what  he  did  was  best,  tbe  oiber  naught 
Tbat  alwayes  IoyM  tbe  man  that  never  loT*d, 
And  hated  him  wbose  bate  no  deatb  had  mov'd* 
That  (połitiqtte)  at  ftttńig  time  and  season, 
Could  bate  tbe  traitor,  and  yet  lorę  the  treason* 
That  Diauy  a  wofull  beart  (ert  his  decease) 
In  pieces  tore  to  pnrcbase  his  owne  peaoe. 
Who  oeier  gare  his  almes  but  in  this  ftobjoB, 
Td  salTe  his  credit,  morę  tban  for  salvatian. 
Who  on  tbe  names  of  good  men  erer  fed; 
And  (mostaccurscd)  sold  tbe  pooie  forbread. 
Right  like  the  pitch-tree,  from  wbose  any  limba 
Comes  never  twig,  sball  be  tbe  seede.of  him*. 
ThQ  Mus««,  8Corn'd  by  him,  laugb  at  his  fanie. 
And  ncvćr  wiil  Toocluafe  to  speake  his  oflme.. 
Let^  no  man  for  bis  losiie  one  tearą  iet  Ml, 
But  perish  with  him  his  memoriał  1 ! 

"  loto  this  cave  the  god  of  shepheards  went, 
Thctrees  in  grones,  the  rookes  in  teares,  lament 
His  fktall  chance ;  the  brookes,  that  wbiłome  lept 
To  beare  him  play  while  his  faire  mistreme  slept, 
Now  left  tbeir  eddyes  and  sncb  wanton  moods, 
Aud  with  loiid  clamonrs  fild  the  netghbring  woodi. 
There  spent  he  most  of  night ;  hut  whan  the  day 
Drew  from  the  Earth  ber  pilchy  Taile  away, 
When  all  the  flowry  plaines  witb  carob  rung, 
That  by  tbe  mounting  larke  were  shrilly  sung, 
When  dusky  mists  rotę  from  the  cbristall  floods. 
And  darknesse  no  abere  raign*d  but  in  tbe  woods ; 
Pan  left  the  care,  and  now  iotcnds  to  flnda 
The  sacred  place  where  lay  his  lorę  eoshrinde  ; 
A  plot.of  earth,  in  wbose  chill  armes  was  laide 
As  much  perfection  aa  had  erer  maide : 
If  curious  Naturę  had  but  taken  care    *  • 
To  make  morę  iasting,  what  she  madę  so  faire. 

"  Now  waoders  Pan  tbe  archetl  grores  and  hils, 
Wbere  layries  often  danc'd,  and  shepheards*. ąuillk 
Jn  sweet  oontentions  passM  the  tedious  day.: 
Ye^  (being  earely)  in  bis  onknowne  way 
Met  not  a  shepheard,  nor  4>n  all  the  plabie 
A  flocke  tben  feedingsaw,  nor  of  Jiis  traine 
One  jolly  Satyrę  stirr ing  yet  abroad, 
Of  whom  he  might  inquire ;  this  to  the  loode 
OfhisafflicjŁionaddes;  nowheinrokes  [oakes 

Tkose  nymphes^"  in  mighty  fórrests^  that  with 
Hare.equall  fates«  each  with  herserenUl  tree 
Receiring  birth^  and'endtng,  destinie. 
Cals  on  all  powrss,  intreats  tbat  b^  might  bare 
Bot fbr  his  lore^  tbe  knowl^ge  ojf  )icr  grare  ; 

>^  BamadriAdcib 


soo 
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That  tmat  the  Fattt  had  tanę  the  jćm  away, 
He  mij^ht  but  lee  the  carknet  where  it  lay ; 
To  doe  fitright  to  such  a  part  of  mołde, 
Coveńng  so  rare  a  piece,  that  all  the  gold 
Or  dyamond  earth  can  yeeld,  for  va]ue,  iie're 
Shall  matcb  the  tieasure  whkh  was  biddeii  there  I 
"  A  huDting  nympfa,  awakened  with  his  roooe, 
(That  in  a  bowre  iieere»haiid  lay  all  alooe, 
Twyning  her  smali  arines  round  ber  slender  waite, 
Taat  by  no  others  tts'd  to  be  iiiibrac'd) 
Got  lip,  and  knowing  what  the  day  before 
Was  guiltie  of,  sbe  addes  not  to  bis  storę, 
As  many  simply  doe,  whose  friends,  so  crost, 
They  morę  affliet  by  shoiring  whal  is  lost  i 
But  bid  him  follow  ber.    He,  asshe  leades, 
Urgeth  her  hast    80  a  kinde  mother  trcadn, 
Eamest,  distracted,  where,  with  blood  de6IMe, 
She  heares  lyes  dead  her  deere  and  onely  childa* 
Mistrost  now  wing'd  his  feet,  then  raging  ire, 
'  For  apeede  oomes  ever  tomely  to  desire.* 

"  Delayes,  the  Stones  that  waitihg  saiten  grlnde. 
By  włipm  a^  oourt  the  poor  roan*s  canse  is  sign'd, 
Who,  to  dispa^h  a  suitę,  will  not  defene 
To  take  Death  for  a  jo3mt  oommissioner. 
Deiay,  the  wooer*s  bane,  revenge's  bate, 
The  plagne  to  creditor*s  deoaid  estate ; 
The  teat  of  patience,  of  onr  hopes  the  racke, 
Thit  drawes  them  foith  so  long  nntil  they  eracke ; 
Vertue's  best  benefisctor  in  our  timcs, 
O  le  that  is  set  to  ponish  great  men*s  crimei, 
Sh !  thht  hath  hindrad  migbty  Pan  awhile, 
Ko  ?  steps  aside :  and  as  o*fe*flowing  Nyle, 
Hid  firom  Clymene^s  sonne  *^  his  reekiog  bead, 
So  from  his  ragę  all  opposition  6ed  ; 
OiTing  him  way,  to  reach  the  timelesse  toombe    * 
Of  Nature^s  glory,  for  whose  rutblesse  doome 
(When  aU  the  Graoes  did  for  mercy  pleade,        "^ 
And  Yottth  and  Ooodnesw  botb  did  interoede) 
Tbe  sonnes  of  Rarth  (if  living)  had  beene  driven 
To  heapeiO^  hiU,  and  warne  anew  with  HeaTen. 
The  shepheards,  which  he  mist  upon  the  downes, 
Herę  meetes  he  with :  forlrom  the  neighb*ring 
Maidans  and  men  resorted  tą,  the  giaTe      [townes 
To  see  a  wonder  morę  than  time  e^re  gave. 

"The  holy  priests  had  told  them,  long  agone, 
Amongst  the  leamed  shepheards  there  was  one 
So  gfven  to  pietie,  and  did  adore 
So  much  the  name  of  Pan,  that,  when  no  morę 
He  breathM,  thoee  that  to  ope  his  beart  began, 
Foond  written  there  with  gold  the  name  of  Pan. 
Which  unbeleering  man,  that  is  not  moy^d 
To  credit  anght,  if  not  by  reasnn  prov>d. 
And  tyes  the  o^er-working  powre  to  dne 
Nooght  otbemise  than  Naturę  reacheth  to, 
Held  as  most  fabnloos :  not  iniy  aeeing 
The  hand  by  wbom  we  lirę,  and  all  hate  heing. 
Ko  worke  for  admirable  doth  intend, 
Which  reason  hath  the  powre  to  comprehend ; 
And  faith  no  merit  hath  from  Heaven  lent, 
Where  humane  reason  yeelds  esrperimenf . 
Till  now  they  durst  not  trust  the  legend  old, 
Fsteeming  all  not  tme  their  eldent  tolde ; 
And  had  not  tbis  last  acctdcnt  madę  good 
The  former,  most  in  nnbeliefe  had  stood.  [wonder, 
**  But  Famę,  that  i>pread  the  bruite  of  such  a 
Bringing  the  swaines  of  places  far  asiinder 
To  tbis  selected  plot,  (now  teums  morę 
Thaą^y  groTe,  mount,  plaine,  had  beene  before, 

"  Pbfteton. ' 


By  relicke,  TitioB,  buriall,  orbirth, 
Of  anchorette,  or  hermit,  yet  on  Eaith) 
Out  of  the  maiden's  bed  of  eadleaw  rest,    • 
Showes  them  a  tree  new  growne,  so  foiiely  dresi 
With  spreading  armes  and  enrled  top,  that  Jov» 
Ne*re  braver  saw  in  his  Dodonian  grore. 
The  hart-like  leades  oft  each  with  otberpyle, 
As  doe  the  bard  scales  of  the  orooodyle ; 
And  nonę  on  all  the  tree  was  seeoe  bot  bora, 
Written  thereon  in  rich  and  pomt  ore, 
The  name  of  Pan ;  whose  lustre  fiure  beyoMl 
Sparkrd,  as  by  a  toreb  the  dyamond. 
Or  those  bright  spangles  which,  foyre  goddasK,  do# 
Shine  in  tbe  hayre  oif  tbese  which  follow  yon. 
The  shepheanls,  by  direction  of  great  Pan, 
Searcb*d  for  the  roote,  and  floding  it  began 
In  her  tnie  heart,  bkis  them  agmine  inclose 
What  now  his  eyes  for  e«er,  ever  lose,  [waw9 

Now  in  the  self^ame  apheare  his  tboagfats  fmnt 
Wtth  him  *»  that  did  the  shady  piane  tiee  love. 
Yet  thongh  no  iseuc  from  her  loyneaahall  be 
To  draw  from  Pan  a  noble  peddigree, 
And  Pan  shall  not,  as  other  gods  hate  done, 
Olory  in  deedes  of  an  heroicke  sonne, 
Nor  have  his  name  in  oountryes  noeraaad  fom 
Proclaim'd,  as  by  his  ehiMe  the  Thonderer ; 
If  Ph«bu8  00  this  tree  spread  warming  rayes. 
And  northerae  blastl  kill  not  her  tender  sprayei. 
His  love  shall  make  him  iamoos  in  reputie, 
And  still  inerease  his  name,  yet  beare  no  fhiita. 

"  To  make  this  snre,  (tbe  god  of  shepheards  las|, 
When  other  oeremonies  were  o're*pa9t) 
And  to  performe  what  he  before  had  tow^ 
To  dire  reFenge,  thus  spake  unto  the  orowd  s 

"  *  What  I  haTO  lott,  kinde  shepheanls,  all  yoq 
And  to  reoonnt  it  wcre  to  dwell  in  woe  f       f  kaow. 
To  show  my  passion  in  a  fnoerall  song. 
And  wtth  my  sorrow  draw  yoor  sighes  along, 
Worda,  tbeń,  well  plac'd,  might  challenge  aoiae*' 

wbat  dne, 
And  not  the  cause  alone,  winoe  tearea  ftmn  yon. 
This  to  prevent,  I  set  oratioat  by, 
*  Por  passion  seldome  loves  formalitie.* 
What  profits  it  a  prisoner  at  the  barre. 
To  hare  bis  judgement  spoken  regnlar  ? 
Or  in  the  prison  beare  it  often  rMd, 
When  he  at  lirst  knew  what  was  forfeited  f 
Our  griefes  in  others*  teares,  like  plate  in  watcr^ 
Seeme  morę  in  ąuantitie.    To  be  relator 
Of  my  miahaps,  speakes  witnesse,  and  that  I 
Uave  in  myselfe  no  powre  of  remedy. 

"  '  Once  (yat  that  onoe  too  oflen)  beretofora 
Tbe  8ilver  Łaclon  on  his  sandy  shore 
Heard  my  oomplaints,  and  tboae  ooole  groves  that 
Sbading  tbe  brest  of  loTely  Arcady,  [bo 

Witoesse,  the  teares  wbich  I  for  Syrins  spent. 
Syruix  the  foire !  from  whoro  the  instrument 
That  6k  yoor  feasU  with  joy,  (ahich,  when  I  błow, 
Drawes  to  tba  sagging  dug  milkę  while  as  saow) 
Had  his  beginning.    Tbis  enoogh  had  łieene 
To  show  the  Fates'  (my  deemed  sisters")  leeoe. 
Herę  had  they  staid,  this  adage  had  beene  nono, 
'  That  our  disasten  merer  come  alone.' 
What  boot  it  it.  thongh  I  am  said  tobe 
Tbe  wortby  sonne  of  Mercnry  ? 
That  I,  with  gentle  nympbes  in  forretfet  high, 
Kist  ottt  the  sweet  time  of  my  infoncie  } 

"  Xences. 
^l  Pronapis,  in  too  Protoeotnoą 
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hfiii  wben  morę  yesret  had  madę  me  able  growne, 
Wu  tbro*  the  moiintainefl  for  their  leeder  knowne  ? 
That  high^nnr^il  Bicnalot,  where  I  wei  bred, 
AmA  itony  hils,  not  few,  baTe  bonoored 
Me  M  protector,  by  tbe  hands  of  swaioes, 
Wbote  abeepe  retyre  tbere  from  tbe  epeo  plainet  ? 
Iliat  I  id  abepbeardft'  caps  (r^ięctiog  gold  *^) 
Of  flulke  and  bony,  meaaares  eigbt  times  told, 
HaTe  offred  to  me ;  and  tbe  ruckly  ^ine, 
Fresb  and  new  próned  from  tbe  blreding  Tine  ł 
That  gleMme  bilblen,  pleaaed  wtth  tbeir  sport, 
Witb  ncTiftcea  due  bave  tbank>d  me  fol^t  ? 
That  patient  angiert»  ttanding  alł  tbe  day 
Keere  to  aome  sballow  stiokle  or  deepe  bay ; 
And  fiahe^men,  wbdśe  beto  haire  drawne  to  land 
A  tboale  ao  great,  łt  weH-nye  bides  tbe  tknd. 
For  meh  sacoetse,  aome  promoatorie'8  bead, 
Thmit  at  by  wa^ei,  batfa  knomie  me  worsbipped  ? 
Bot  to  increaie  my  griefe,  wbat  profits  tUb  ? 
'  SSneestill  tbe  Iobm  ■  aa  tbe  looaer  k' 

'*  *  The  maBy-keroell-beartng  pyne  of  late, 
Fimn  all  trees  elie,  to  me  waa  óonsecrate ; 
Bot  noar  bebold  a  roote  morę  wortb  my  love, 
^oall  to  tbat  wbicb,  in  an  obscure  gttire, 
InŚmiall  Jono  proper  takea  to  ber  i 
Wboie>*  goldeo  slip  tbe  Trojan  wanderer 
'By  nge  Comsan  Sybil  tauglit)  did  bring 
By  Pates  decreed)  to  be  tbe  warranting 
Of  his  free  paaage,  aod  fi  safe  repayre 
Tbroogfa  darke  ATcmus  to  tbe  upper  ayre. 
Thia  mittt  I  saccour,  tfaif  must  1  dcfend. 
And  lirom  tbe  wlld  boare*s  rooting  ever  sbeod ; 
Herę  diall  tbe  wood-pecker  no  ebtnince  fiode. 
Nor  TlTy**  be^ers  gnaw  tbe  clotbiog  rinde ; 
Łambeder*8  beards,  nor  Radnor^s  goodly  deera, 
Sball  nerer  once  be  seene  a  browsiog  berę. 
And  no«r,  ye  Britiah  swainet,  (wbMe  barmlesK 

ibecpe 
Tbaa  all  the  world*8  beside  I  joy  to  keepe) 
"Whicb  spread  on  erery  plaine,  and  hilly  wold« 
Fleeces  no  lesse  esteem'd  than  that  of  gold, 
For  wboae  eKchange  one  Indy  gema  of  price, 
Tbe  other  give8  you  of  ber  cboicest  spice. 

" '  And  weJI  sbe  may;  but  we,  unwise,  the  wbile, 
lesaen  tbe  głory  of  our  fhiitfull  isle : 
Makmg  thoae  nations  tbioke  we  foolish  are. 
For  baser  dmgs  to  Tent  oor  rlcber  ware, 
Whieh  (laFo  the  bringer)  never  profit  man, 
Biccpt  the  sestten  and  physitian. 
And  whether  change  of  clymes,  or  wbat  it  be, 
Tbat  prove8  onr  mariners'  mortalitie, 
Soch  espert  men  are  spent  for  siicb  bad  foret 
Aa  migbt  faare  madę  us  lords  of  what  is  theiia. 
Kuy,  sUy  at  home,  ye  oobler  spirits,  and  prise 
Yoar  live8  more  high  than  such  base  trumperies  ! 
Fniieare  to  fetch ;  and  tbeyMe  goe  necre  to  sue. 
And  at  yoor  owne  dores  olTer  theoi  to  yon ; 
Or  bare  tbeir  woods  and  platnes  so  oTergrowne 
TVłth  poysnoua  weedu,  rooU,  gums,  and  seeds  un- 

knowne; 
Tbatlh^  wnnld  bire  racb  weedam  as  yon  ba 
To  ftee  ftcir  land  from  soch  feitilitie. 
Tbeir  spjces  bot  tbeir  naturę  best  iadni^ 
Bat  'twill  impayre  and  much  diiiteioper  youn* 
What  our  owne  loyle  afibids  befits  ns  bctt ; 
And  laog,  and  kmg,  for  ever  may  wa  rest 

^  ApolloBiosSmynueus. 
tl  Virgl>fiEa«i9,  Kn. 


Needlene  of  help !  and  may  thia  isle  alooe 
Famisb  all  otber  landa,  atod  tbis  land  nonę  !* 

"  Ezciise  me,  Tbetia,"  ąuoth  tbe  aged  man, 
"  If  paasion  drew  me  from  tbe  words  of  Pan  ! 
Wbich  thos  I  follow  :  *  Ton  wbase  flockes,'  ąaotH 
*  By  my  protection,  quit  your  industry,  [be^ 

For  all  the  good  I  ba^e  awt  yet  may  giyd 
To  such  as  on  the  plaines  bereafter  lirę, 
I  doe  intreat  what  is  not  bard  to  grant, 
That  not  a  hand  rend  from  this  holy  plant 
The  smallest  branch ;  and  who  ao  cuttetb  thia, 
Dye  for  th'  ofience  ;  to  me  so  haynons  'tia. 
And  by  the  Aoods  infematl  berę  I  sweare, 
(An  oatb  whose  breach  the  greatest  gods  forbeare) 
Ere  Phoebe  tbrioe  twelTe  timei  sball  fiU  ber  bomes* 
No  furzy  taft,  thicke  wood,  nor  brake  of  thomeSp 
Sball  barbour  wolfo,  nor  in  tbis  isle  sball  breed. 
Nor  liVe  one  of  tbat  kinde :  if  whafs  decreed 
You  keepe  intiolatei'    To  this  they  swore ; 
And  sioce  tbose  bedsts  bate  frighted  na  no  more.  *' 
*'  But,  swaioe,"  (quoth  Thetis)  **  what  is  this  yóa 
To  what  you  fe&re  tball  lali  oo  Philoceł  ?"     (tdl« 

"  Faire  ądeene,  dttend ;  btit  oh !  I  lieara/'  qttoth 
"  Rre  I  bave  ended  my  sad  bisiory,  [ba, 

Unstaying  Time  may  bring  on  bis  laat  hońiei 
And  so  defraud  us  of  thy  wisbed  powre. 
Yond  goes  a  shepheard,  give  me  leaTo  to  mo. 
And  know  the  time  of  ezacntion ; 
Minę  aged  limbes  I  can  a  little  straine. 
And  qttickly  come  (to  end  the  rest)  againe.'' 
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Within  tbis  song  my  Mose  dotb  tell 

The  worthy  foct  of  Philoceł, 

And  how  his  love  and  be,  in  tbrall. 

To  death  depriv*d  of  ftinerall, 

The  qn«enc  of  waves  doth  f  ladly  sare: 

And  frees  Marina  frpm  (be  cara, 


80  flopne  as  can  a  martin  from  oor  towoe 
Fly  to  the  river  ooderoeath  the  downe, 
And  bocke  retume  with  roorter  in  her  bill, 
Some  little  cranny  in  her  nest  to  fili, 
The  shepheard  came;  and  thus  began  anew: 
"  Two  hoares,  alas !  onely  two  boures  are  óuą 
From  time  to  him,  'tis  scntencM  so  of  those 
That  here  on  Earth  aa  destioies  dispose 
The  lives  and  deatbs  of  men  ;  and,  that  tim^  past, 
He  yeelda  hia  judgement  ieave,  and  breatbcs  bis 
last 

"  But  to  tbe  canse.  Great  goddesse,  ondcrstand, 
In  Mona  isle,  thrust  from  the  British  laod, 
As  (sińce  it  needed  iionght  of  others*  storę) 
Itwonldiotyre  be,  and  a  part  ao  more, 
Tbere  livVl  a  maid  so  foire,  that  for  her  sake, 
Sioce  sbe  was  borne,  the  isle  had  never  snake. 
Nor  were  it  fit  a  deadly  ating  should  be 
To  hazard  suoh  admired  symmetrie, 
So  many  beauties  so  conuntzt  io  pne, 
Tliatafl  deUgbt  weie  dead  if  sk$  irere  gone. 
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Shepheurds  that  in  her  cleare  tm  did  delight, 
Whłist  tbey  were  open  nerer  held  it  night : 
And  where  tbey  sbat,  althougb  thc  mornioe  gnj 
Gtird  up  tbe  Sun,  tbey  bardly  tboacrbŁ  it  day. 
Or  ff  tbey  call'd  it  lo,  tbey  did  not  passe 
Witball  to  say  tt  eclipsed  was. 
Tbe  Toses  on  ber  cbeelLes,  sucb,  as  each  turne 
Pboebus  migbt  kisse,  but  bad  no  powre  Cti  biirne. 
From  ber  sweet  lips  distil  sweets  sweeter  doe, 
Tban  from  a  cberry  halfe  way  cut  in  two : 
Wltose  yeeldtng  tooch  wnuld,  as  Promethean  6re, 
Lumps  traely  senselesse  with  a  Musc  inspire. 
Wbo,  pray!-ing  ber,  irould  youtb*s  desire  so  stirre, 
Eacb  man  in  mtode  sboald  be  a  rarisher. 
Some  say  tbe  nimble-witted  Mercury 
Weot  late  disgnisM  professing  palmistrte. 
And  milke-maideił*  fortnnes  toki  about  tbe  land, 
Onely  to  get  a  touch  of  ber  soft  baod. 
And  tbat  a  shcpbeard,  walking  on  tbe  brim 
Of  a  deare  streaine  wbere  she  did  use  to  8wi|n, 
^w  ber  by  cbance,  and  tbinking  she  bad  beene 
Of  cbaatitie  tbe  pure  and  fairest  ąueene. 
Stole  tbence  dismaid,  least  be  by  ber  decree 
Might  undergoe  Acteon*s  *  destinie. 
Did  youtb^B  kinde  heate  inflame  me,  (bat  tbe  snów 
Upon  my  bcad,  showes  it  r'iol'd  long  agoe) 
I  then  ćould  give  (fitting  so  faire  a  feature) 
Rigbt  to  her  famę,  and  fiimc  to  sticb  a  creatare. 
Wbea  now  mucb  like  a  man  tbe  palsie  sbakes. 
And  spectacles  befriend,  yet  undertakes 
To  lyrobe  a  lady,  to  whose  red  and  wbite 
Apelles*  corious  band  would  owe  some  rigbt; 
His  too  nnsteady  pencell,  shadowes  bcre 
Somewbat  too  much,  and  gi^et  not  01^  cleere; 
His  eye,  deceiv'd,  mingles  his  colours  wroog, 
Tbere  strikea  too  łtttle,  and  berę  stayes  too  long, 
Does  and  undoes,  takes  ofT,  pnt^  on,  (in  vatne) 
Now  toomncb  wbite,  tben  too  much  red  againe; 
And  tbinking  tben  to  give  aome  speciall  grace, 
He  workef  it  ill,  or  so  mistakes  tbe  place, 
Tbat  she  wbicb  sits  were  better  pay  for  nougbt, 
Tban  bare  it  ended,  and  so  lamely  wrougbt : 
So  doe  I  in  tbis  weake  descripŁion  erre ; 
And,  striving  morę  to  grace,  morę  injure  ber. 
For  ever  wbere  tnie  worth  for  praise  doth  cali, 
He  righily  notbing  gires  that  gires  not  all. 
Bnt  as  a  lad  wbo  leaming  to  divide. 
By  one  smali  misse  tbe  whole  bath  falciGdo. 

**  Ccelia  men  caird,  and  rightiy  calPd  ber  so: 
Wbom  Philocel  (of  all  the  swaincs  I  know. 
Mostwortby)  IotM:  alas!  that  love  shouUl  be 
Subject  to  for^one^s  motabilitie  I 
Wbattver  leamed  bards  ta^rc  haTe  sung, 
Or  to  tbe  plaines  shepbeards  and  maydens  young* 
Of  sad  misbaps  in  Iotc  ire  set  lo  tell, 
Coroes  short  to  match  the  iate  of  Philocel. 
.  "  For  as  a  laboorer  toyling  at  a  bay 
To  force  soroe  cleere  streame  from  his  wonted  way, 
Working  on  tbis  side  «ees  the  water  run 
Wbere  be  wrought  last,  and  tbougbt  it  finely  done; 
And  that  leake  stopt,  hearcs  it  come  breaking  out 
Anolhcr  wbere,  in  a  farre  grcater  8)y)ut, 
Which  niended  too,  and  with  a  turfe  inadetrim, 
Tbe  brooke  is  ready  to  o'reAow  tbe  brim, 
Or  in  the  bancke  the  water  baviag  got 
Some  mole-łiolc,  mas,  wbere  be  expecied  not : 

^  See  Ovid*s  Metam.  b.  lii*    Palrepbatus  de  in- 
eradibilibus  historits.  p.  9.  Edit  du  Gard. 


And  wben  aIPs  done^  still  fearet,  least  some  great 

raine    " 
Migbt  bring  a  flood  and  tbrow  all  downe  agaioe : 
So,  in  onr  6bepheard's  love,  one  hazard  gone»   ^ 
Anotber  still  as  bad  was  coming  on. 
Tbis  danger  past,  anotber  doth  begin. 
And  oAe  mishap  thrust  out  lets  twenty  in. 
For  be  that  loves,  and  in-it  bath  no  stay, 
limits  his  bli^sc  seld*  pkst  tbe  marriage  day. 

"  But  Philócel'8,  alas !  and  Coelia^s  too, 
Mnst  ne'ef  ąf taine  so  farre  as  others  doe. 
Elsę  Fortune  in  them  from  her  course  should 

swerve, 
Wbo  most  afflicts  those  tbat  moetgoods  desenre. 

'*Twice  bad  tbe  glorions  Sun  run  thro^the  signes^ 
And  with  his  kindly  heate  iroprovM  the  mioes, 
(As  such  affirme  with  certaine  hopes  that  try 
Tbe  Yaine  and  fruitlesse^art  of  alcbymie) 
Since  our  swaine  1ovM :  and  twice  had  Pbcebas  him 
In  borned  Aries  taking  up  his  inde, 
Ere  be  of  Coelia*s  beart  possession  wonne, 
And  sinće  that  time  all  his  tntHktions  done 
Notbing,  to  bring  her  tbence.   All  eyes  upon  her, 
Watchfutl,  as  vertiM'9  are  on  truest  bonour.. 
Kept  on  tbe  is!e  as  carefully  of  some, 
As  by  the  Trojaos  thcir  Palladium  *. 

"  Bat  where*8  the  fortresse  thatam  Loye  debarr«  ? 
Thefbrces  to  oppose  when  be  makes  warre  ? 
Tbe  watch  wbicb  be  shall  never  finde  asleepe  ? 
The  spye  tbat  shall  disclose  his  counsels  deepe  ? 
That  fort,  that  force,  tbat  watch,  tbat  spye,  woald 
A  latting  stop  to  a  fiyfth  empery.  [b« 

Biit  we  as  wcll  róay  keepe  tbe  heate  from  fire    • 
.As  sever  hcarts  whoro  loye  bath  madę  intyre. 

-*•  In  lorely  May,  when  Titan*s  goldeo  rayes 
Make  ods  in  houres  between  tbe  nigbts  and  dayes; 
And  weigheth  almost  downe  th'  once-eavea  sćalc 
Wbere  nirbt  and  day,  by  th'  equinoctiall, 
Were  laia  in  ballance,  as  his  powre  be  beat 
To  banisb  Cjrntbia  from  her  regiment. 
To  Latmus*  sUtely  bill ;  and  with  tbis  ligbt 
To  rutę  the  upper  world  both  day  and  night* 
Making  tbe  poore  Antipodes  to  feare 
A  like  cońjunction''twixt  great  Jupiter    . 
And  some  Alcmena  new,  or  tbat  tbe  Sun 
From  their  borizon  did  obIiqucly  run  : 
lliis  time  the  swaines  and  maidens  of  the  isle 
Tbe  day 'with  sportive  dances  4oe  beguile. 
And  every  ralley  ringswitb  shepbeards'  soi^, 
And  evcry  eccbo  ea'ch  sweet  nonte  prolongs^ 
And  evcry  rive^,  with  iinusuall  pride. 
And  dimpled  checke,  rowlcs  sleopiog  to  the  tyde. 
And  ie&ser  spriogs,  which  ayrie-breeding  woods 
Prefirrc  as  hind-maides  to  the  mighty  flooda, 
^oarce  fili  lip  halfe  tbeir  chanoels,  making  hast* 
(In  fearc,  as  boy  es)  least  all  tbe  sport  be  past 

"  Now  was  'the  lord  and  lady  of  the  May 
Meeting  tbe  May  pole  at  tbe  breake  of  day. 
And  Coelia,  as  the  fairest  on' the  gTeene, 


Not  without  some  maids*  envy,  chosen  queene. 
Now  Was  tlie  tlroe  com^n  wben  our  gentle*swain« 
Must  inne  his  harvest,  or  lose  all  againe ; 
Now  must  be  ptuckp  tbe  rosę,  least  otber  banda, 
Or  tempests,  blemish  what  so  fairely  stands  : 
And,  tbfcrefore,  as  tbey  had  before  decreed, 
Ourshepheiird  gets  a  boote,  and  with  alt  speeda 
In  night  (that  doth  on  lovers'  actions  smile) 
Arrived  safe  on  Mona's  fmitfbll  isle* 

f  virgil*s  JEneis,  b.ii. 
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•*  Betweene  two  rockes,  (immortall,  withoot  mo- 
That  stand  as  if  oot-facing  one  another,         £thc r, 
There  ran  a  creeke  up,  tatricate  and  bYinde, 
As  ń  tbe  waters  hid  them  from  thc  wiade, 
WWch  neFcr  washM,  but  at  a  highcr  tyde, 
Tbe  frizled  ooates  which  doe  the  mbuntaines  hide, 
Wbere  bcyct  gale  was  kmger  knowne  to  siay  ' 
Tban  from  the  smooth  wave  it  had  swept  away 
The  n«r  dirorced  lfaves,  Łbat  from  each  side 
I^ft  the  thkke  boughes  to  daocc  out  with  tbe  tyde. 
At  forther  end  thc  creeke,  a  stately  wood 
Gave  a  kinde  shadow  (to  thc  brackish  flood) 
Madę  ap  of  trees,  not  le»e  kcnd  by  each  skiffe 
Than  that  sky-scaling  t>ike  of  Tcnerife, 
Upon  whose  tops  the  herneshew  fcred  her  yonng, 
And  hoary  moase  iipon  their  branches  hudg ; 
Whoie  rugged  ryndes  sufBcient  were  to  show, 
Withoot  their  height,  what  time  they  »gan  to  grow. 
And  if  dry  e!d  by  wrinckled  skinne  appeares/ 
Nonę  conld  allot  them  l<»se  than  Nestor^s  yeares. 
As  under  their  command  the  thronged  creeke 
Ran  lesseńed  op.    Herc  did  the  shephcard  seeke 
Where  he  bis  little  boate  might  safeły  hide, 
Tili  it  was  fraught  with  what  the  world  bcside 
ConM  BOt  out^alew ;  nor  give  eqiiall  weight, 
Tho*  in  the  time  when  Grecce  was  at  her  height. 

"  Thc.  niddy  horset  of  the  rosie  Mome 
Out  of  tbe  easteme  gates  Rad  newly  borne 
Their  blushing  mistresse  in  her  golden  chaire, 
Spreading  new  light  throughout  our  hemtsphearc, 
When  fairest  Ccslia,  with  a  lovc1yer  crew 
Of  danisels  than  brBve  Latmus  ever  knew, 
Came  ibrth  to  mect  the  yoiingsters ;  who  had  hcre 
Cat  downe  aA  cmke,  that  !ong  withoaten  pcere 
Borę  bis  round  head  imperiously  above 
fiJs  other  mates  tfoere,  consecrate  to  Jotc. 
The  wisbed  time  drew  on  :  and  Caslia  now,  ' 
(That  had  thc  famę  for  her  white  arched  brow) 
Wfaile  all  her  ]ovely  fellowes  busied  were 
In  picking  off  the  jems  from  Tellus*  liaire, 
Madę  tow*rils  tbe  creeke/ where  Pbiloceł,  nnspide, 
(Of  maid  or  shephcard  that  their  May-gamcs  plide) 
Receiv'd  his  yrishM-for  Coelia  ,  and  began 
To  steere  his  bóate  comrary  to  thc  Sun, 
Who  coald  have  wish*d  ainotber  in  his  place 
To  guide  the  carre  of  lighfc,  or  that  his  race 
Were  to  harc  end  (so  he  might  blesse  his  hap) 
In  Ccelia's  bosome,  not  in  llietis*  łap. 
The  boatc  oft  danc'd  for  joy  of  what  tt  held, 
The  bo3rst-np  satle,  not  qa1eke  but  gently  swcł*d, 
And  often  ihooke,  as  fearing  what  might  £ill, 
Erc  shedeliver'd  what  she  went  withall. 
Winged  Argestes*,  faire  Aurora's  sonne, 
licencM  that  day  to  1eave  bis  dungeoo, 
Meekely  attcnded ;  and  did  ncver  erre, 
Till  Coelia  gracM  otir  land,  and  oor  land  her. 
As  thro'  tbe  waycs  their  love-fraught  whcrry  ,ran, 
A  many  Cupids,  each  set  on  his  swan, 
Guided  with  reyncs  of  gold  and  silver  twist 
Thespotlesse  birds,  aboat  them,  as  they  list, 
Which  would  bave  sung  a  song,  (ere  they  were 

gone)         » 
Had  unkinde  Katnre  g]ven  them  morę  tban  one ;     . 
Or,  in  bcstowing  that,  had  not  done  wrong» 
And  madę  their  sweet  ]ive8  forfaite,  one  sad  song* 

m  •     » 

*  Tbe  westcm  wipd.  And  snpposed  (with  the 
•tars)  the  birth  of  Anrora  by  Astrssus,  as  ApoUo- 
donii :  H*mv  h  »mi  'Atr^un  mnft$t  a«i  4f  r^ 


**  Yet  thtft  their  hśppj  YÓjrage  might  not  he 
Withoat  tyme*s  shortner,  heav'n-taught  melodie, 
(Mosicke,  that  lent  łeet  to  the  stable  woods. 
And  in  tł^eir  currents  tum'd  the  mightie  floods^ 
Sorrowe*s  sweet  nurse,  yet  keepinf  joy  aHve, 
Sad  dłscontenfs  most  welcome  oorrasire, 
The  soule  of  art,  bcst  lov'd  when  love  ts  by, 
The  kinde  inspirer  of  sweet  poesie, 
Least  thou  slioułd^st  wanting  be,  when^swana 

woidd  faine 
HaTC  sung  one  song,  and  nevcr  sung  againe) 
T\\e  gentle  shephcard,  hasting  to  the  shor^ 
Began  this  lay,  and  tym'd  it  with  his  oere. 

"  *  NErEiMOta  let  boły  Dea 

OVe  other  riTcra  braye, 
Or  boast  Sow  (in  his  jollity ) 
Kings  row'd  upon  hisr  waye. 
But  silent  be,  and  eyer  know- 
That  Neptane  for  my  fore  would 

" '  Thoae  were  captiyes.     If  he 

That  now  I  am,  no  other, 
Yet  she  that  beares  my  prison'*  key 
Is  iairer  than  love's  mother ; 
A  god  tooke  me,  thoge  one  lesse  high, 
They  wore  their  bonds,  to  doe  not  L 

*'  '  SwieTI,  tben,  gently  swelt,  yeHoods^ 

As  proud  of  what  jron  beare, 
And  nympbes  that  in  Iow  corrall  woodi 
String  pearlęs  upon  yonr  hayre^ 
Ascend :  and  tell  if  ere  this  day 
A  fayrer  prize  was  scenę  at  sea* 

*' '  See  the  salmoas  leape  and  bound^ 

To  pleaae  us  as  we  paiae, 
Each  mermaid  on  the  rockes  ajDDttikl» 
Lets  iali  her  britile  glasse, 
As  they  their  beanties  diddespise. 
And  lovM  no  myrronr  but  yonr  eyes. 

"  *  Blow,  but  gently  blow,  fayre  windę.,' 

From  thc  forsaken  shore, 
And  be  as  to  the  halcyon  kinde, 
Till  we  have  ftrryM  o're : 
-  So  maist  Cboustill  have  lekve  to  blow,  * 
And  fanne  the  way  where  she  shall  goe. 

**  *  Flaods,and  oymphes,  and  windes,  wid  all 

Tbat  see  us  botb  together, 
Into  a  disputation  fali ; 
And-then  'resolve  me,  whcther 
Thc  greatest  kindnesse  each  can  thoir 
Will  quit  our  trusfc  of  yon  or  no  ł' 

^  Thus  at  a  merry  milke-maid,  neate  and  fine^ 
Returning  late  from  milking  of  her  kine, 
Sbortens  the  dew*d  way  which  she  traadś  akmg 
With  some  selfe-pleasing-<ince-new>gotten  tong, 
Tbe  shephcard  did  their  passage  well  beguile.   ' 

"  And  now  the  horńed  flood  bora  to  our  isla 
His  bcad  morę  high  than  he  had  U8*d  to  doe, 
£xcept  byjCynthia^s  newnesse  forced  to. 
Not  Jaouarie's  snów,  dissolv*d  in  Oooda, 
Makcs  Thamar  morę  intrude  on  Blanchden  woods. 
Nor  the  coucourw  of  waters  when  they  fleete 
After  a  łong  raine,  and  in  Sevcme  meete,- 
Rais'th  her  inraged  head  to  roote  faire  phints, 
Or  morę  affright  her  ntgh  iubabitants, 
(When  they  behold  tbe  waters  nifuUy, 
And,  sav«  the  waters,  nothing  else  can  see) 
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Than  Neptune^s  subject  now,  morę  Łhao  of  yore : 
As  loath>  to  set  his  barden  soone  oń  ^hore. 

*'  O  Neptane !  hadst  thoa  kept  them  stUl  with 
thee, 
Thdogh  botli  were  lost  to  ut,  and  such  as  we. 
And  with  Łhow  beauteous  bińls,  which  on  thy  brest 
Oetand  bring  up,  aiibrded  theni  a  rest ; 
Delos,  that  long  time  wand'riBg  piece  df  earth, 
Had  oot  beene  famM  morę  for  Diaoa*s  birth, 
Than  those  few  planckes  that  borę  them  on  tbe  seai, 
J3y  tbe  błest  itaae  of  t«o  soch  as  these. 

"  But  iiley  were  landed :  so  are  not  onr  woes, 
Nor  erer  shall,  wbilst  from  ao  eye  there  flowet 
Óde  drop  of  moysture :  to  these  present  tiińcs 
Wb  will  relate,  and  some  sad  8hepheard*s  rhymes 
To  «fter  ages  may  their  fistet  make  knowne. 
And  in  their  depth  of  sorrow  drowne  his  owne* 
^  olir  relation,  and  his  moanifull  vene, 
Of  teares  shall  force  such  tribute  to  their  hene, 
^That  not  a  priyate  gńefe  shall  erer  thrive, 
Bnt  in  that  deluge  nil,  yet  thit  surViV& 

**  Two  fnrlttn^  flrom  this  shore  they  hid  not  gone, 
^Vłien  from  a  low-cast  Galicy  (haTing  dn 
)Sach  hand  a  woody  bill,  whoae  boughca,  unlopt, 
lla¥3  not  aloąe  ^t  all  times  sadly  di^pt, 
And  tnmM  their  Itormes  ón  ber  d<jeeted  brest, 

?ut  when  the  fbfit  of  Hear^d  Is  ready  prest 
o  wanpe  and  further  what  it  should  bring  forth. 
For  lowly  dales  matę  mountaines  in  their  worth) 
The  trees  (as  screcniike  greatnesse)  sbade  his  raye, 
As  it  should  shittć  on  nonę  but  snch  as  they, 
Came  (and  fuli  sadly  came)  a  haplesse  wretch, 
Whose  walkei  and  pasŁures  once  were  knowne  to 

stretch 
From  eait  to  west,  so  fiirrethat  no  dyke  ran 
For  noted  boonds,  bat  where  the  Ocean 
Uh  wrathfall  billowes  tbrost,  and  grew  as  great 
łn  shol<!B  of  fish  as  were  tbe  other^s  neate, 
Wfao,  tiew  rąjected  and  depriv'd  of  all, 
Longs  (and  hath  done  so  long)  for  funerall. 
i^or  as  wkh  Jianging  head  I  have  beheld 
Ł  widoWinc,  stand,  in  a  naked  field, 
Uahwsbaadcd,  neglected,  all  fbriome, 
Brouz*d  dl  by  deere,  by  cattle  cropt  and  torOe^ 
Unpropt,  nnsoccoured,  by  stake  or  tree, 
From  wreakefull  stormcs*  impetoous  tyranny, 
When,  bad  a  willing  band  lent  kind  r^dresse, 
Her  pregnant  biinches  might  from  otit  the  presse 
Hare  sent  a  lk)aor,  both  for  taste  and  show. 
No  lesse  divine  than  those  of  Malligo  i 
Such  was  this  wight,  and  such  she  mii^ht  have  beene, 
She  both  th*  entreames  hath  felt  of  Fortune'8  teeUe, 
^pr  never  have  we  heard,  from  times  of  yore,  • 
One  sometime  enTy'd,  and  now  pitty'd  mort. 
Her  object,  as  ber  stato,  is  Iow  as  earth ; 
Privation  ^ler  companion ;  thooghts  of  mirth 
frkesosse^  aod  in  one  srlfe-same  circle  tuning, 
With  aodaine  sports  brongbt  to  a  house  of  moum- 
Of  othen'  good  iier  hcst  beliefe  it  still  [ing. 

And  constant  to  hcr  jowne  in  nougbt  but  ill. 
The  ooely  enemy  and  friead  she  knowes 
Is  Oeatb,  who,  though  deferors,  most  end  her  woesL 
Her  contemplation  fri^tfuH  as  the  night.     ^ 
db«  iie«er  lookes  on  any  liyiBg  wighft 
WitbouCfiomparison  ;  aod  as  the  day 
Gives  us,  but  takes  the  glowoiine'«  ligbt  away, 
So  the  least  ray  of  blisse  on  others  throwoe, 
Deprives  and  blindes  all  knowledge  of  her  owne. 
Her  comfortis,  (if  ibr  ber  any  be}. . 
That  nope  c<ml;«yw  ipoi«  oiDtt  of  ^riefe  Uwn  abti 


Yet  somewhat  she  of  adverM  frite  hath  wodn^^ 
Who  had  undone  ber,  were  she  not  undone. 
For  those  that  on  the  sea  of  greatnesse  ryde 
Farre  from  the  quiet  shore,  and  where  the  tyde 
In  ebbs  and  floods  is  ghess^d,  not  truely  knowna^ 
Expertof  all  estates  ekoept  their  owne, 
Keeping  their  station  at  the  helme  of  state. 
Not  by  their  vertues,  but  auspkious  fate, 
Subject  to  calmcś  bf  favour,  stormes  of  rsge, 
Their  actions  noted  as  the  common  ^tage, 
Who,  like  a  man  borne  blinde,  that  dtnnot  be 
By  demonstratićm  showne  what  'tia  td  see, 
Ijve  still  in  igoorance  of  what  they  want, 
Till  misery  becdme  the  adamant. 
And  touch  them  for  that  poynt,  to  wbich,  with 

speede, 
Nooe  comes  so  surę  ś%  by  the  hand  df  neede. 
A  mirrour  strange  she  in  her  right  band(  borę. 
By  whioh  her  frieods  from  flatterers  heretofort 
She  could  distinguish  well ;  aod  by  ber  side, 
(As  in  her  fali  of  bappinesse)  untyde, 
UnforcM,  and  unoompel'd,  did  sadly  goe 
(Aa  if  part^ker  of  his  mistresse*  woe) 
A  lovinc  spanyell,  from  whose  rugged  backe 
(The  only  thing  (but  deatb)  she  moariet  to  lacke) 
She  pluckes  the  hayre,and  workiog  them  ia  pleata, 
Forthers  the  suitę  which  modestie  iutreates. 
Men  cali  her  Atbliot  t  who  cannot  be 

I 

Morę  wretched  madę  by  infelicitle, 
Unlesse  she  here  had  an  immortall  bfeatd, 
Or  ]iving  thus,  liv'd  timeroos  of  deatb. 

^  Out  of  her  lowly  and  forsaken  deli 
She  running  came,  and  cryde  to  Philocei, 
'  Hclpe!  fielpe!   kinde  shepheard,  bclpel   Se« 

ydnder,  where 
A  lovely  lady,  hung  up  by  tbe  hayre, 
Strugglei,  but  mildely  struggles,  with  the  Fatet, 
Whose  ih^ead  of  life  spdn  to  a  tbread  that  matea 
Damę  Nature's  in  her  baire,  stayes  them  to  wendet, 
Wbile  too  fine  twisUng  makes  it  break  in  sunder. 
So  shrinkps  the  rosę  that  with  tbe  flamesdoth  meet, 
So  gently  bowcs  the  Tirgin  parchroent  sheet, 
So  rowie  the  wates  up,  and  fali  out  agaioe, 
As  all  her  beiiutious  parta,  and  all  in  Taine. 
Farre,  farre  abo^e  my  helpe  or  hope  in  trying^ 
Uftknowne,  aod  so  morę  miseribiy  dyiog, 
SmothVińg  ber  torments  in  her  panting  brett^ 
She  meekefy  waites  the  time  of  her  long  resŁ 
Hasten  !  O  hasten  then  (  kinde  shepheard,  haśte !' 

*'  He  went  wiih  her:  and  Co&lia  (that  had  grac'4 
Him  paat  the  world  besides)  seeing  tbe  way 
He  had  to  goe  not  farre,  reftts  on  the  lay.        [love 

**  'Twas  near  the  place  whefe  Pan*s  transfbrmed 
Her  guilded  Ieave8  displaid,  and  boldly  stroje 
For  lustre  witb  the  Sun :  a  bacred  tree, 
Pal'd  round  and  kept  from  Tiolation  free; 
Whose  smal iest  spray  rfent  off,  we  neter  prise 
At  lesse  than  lifc    Here,  tho'  her  heaTenly  eyei 
From  him  she  loT'd  could  scarce  aflbrd  a  stght, 
(As  if  for  him  they  onely  had  their  light) 
Those  kinde  and  brighter  starres  were  knowne  t»^ 
And  to  all  misery  betrayed  ber^  [enw. 

For  tuming  them  aside,  she  (haplesse)  spies 
The  holy  tree,  and  (as  all  noretties 
In  temptiog  women  have  smali  laboor  lost, 
Whetber  for  value  nooght,  or  of  mora  cost) 
Led  by  the  hand  of  uncontroalM  detire, 
She  rosę,  aod  thither  went    A  wrefted  bryra 
Oneły  kept  close  the  gate  which  led  fałt»  it, 
(Easie  for  any  all  ti»e»  to  nitdoe  it. 
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'ttiftt  widi  a  pioue  haod  hang  on  the  tfee 
Garlaods  or  rapŁorcs  of  Bweet  poesie) 
Wbich  by  ber  opened,  with  ttoweeting  hand, 
A  little  spray  she  pinckt,  wtaose  ricb  Icaves  fanM 
Aod  chatter*!]  with  the  ayre,  as  who  should  say, 
'  Doe  not  for  once,  O  doe  not  tbis  bcwray  ! 
Kor  give  sound  to  a  tongue  for  that  intent ! 
Who  igttorantly  ńnnes,  dyes  innocent' 

"  By  tbis  was  Phiłoeel  retuming  backe, 
And  in  his  hand  the  lady;  for  w  bose  wrack 
Natnre  had  cleane  fornvorne  to  frame  a  wight 
So  wholy  pnre,  so  tmely  exqnisite  : 
Bot  morę  deformM,  aod  from  a  roiigh-hewn  mold, 
Since  wbat  is  best  lives  seldome  to  be  old. 
WHbm  their  sigfat  was  fayrest  Ccnlia  now ; 
Who  drawing  neere,  the  life-prizM  golden  bongh 
Her  love  beheld.     And,  as  a  mother  kinde, 
Wbat  time  the  new.cłoath*d  trees,by  gnsts  of  windę 
X}nmo9*ó,  stand  wistly  list^ning  to  those  layes 
The  feather^d  auiristcrs  npon  their  sprayes 
Channt  to  tbe  raerry  Spring,  and  tn  the  even 
She  with  her  little  sonne  for  pleasnre  given, 
To  tread  the  fring^d  banckes  of  an  amorous  flood, 
Tbat  with  her  mnsicke  courts  a  sallen  wood, 
Wbere  erer  Ulking  with  her  onely  blisse, 
That  now  before  and  then  behinde  her  ir, 
Sbe  stoopcs  for  flowres,  the  choicest  may  be  had, 
And  bringmg  them  to  please  her  prittie  lad, 
Spycs  in  his  hand  some  banefull  flowre  or  weed, 
Whereon  he  'gins  to  siiiell,  perhaps  to  feede, 
With  a  morę  eamcst  hastę  she  rans  anto  him, 
And  pnls  tbat  from  htm  which  might  else  nndoe 
So  to  his  Coelia  hasted  Phłlocel,  [him : 

Andraoghttheboughaway.     Hidit:  and  fell 
To  ąncstion  if  ^e  broke  it,  or  if  then 
An  eye  beheld  her  ?  •  ()f  the  race  of  men,' 
(Keplide  she)  '  wben  I  took  it  from  the  tree, 
Assnre  yoarselfe,  was  nonę  to  testifie. 
But  what  hath  past  sińce  in  your  hand,  behold 
A  fenów  running  yonder  ov^  the  wotd 
Is  well  inform^d  of.    Can  there  (love)  ensne, 
Tell  me !  ob,  tell  me !  any  wrong  to  you 
By  what  my  hand  hath  ignorantly  done?* 
(Quothfearefall  Cmlia)  <  Pbilocel !  be  wonne 
By  tbese  anfained  teares,  as  I  by  thine, 
To  make  thy  greatest  sorrowes  partly  minę !' 
'  Cleere npthese showres(my  san')  qtioth  Philocel, 
'  The  groond  it  needes  not.  Nought  is  so  from  well, 
Bat  that  reward  and  kind  intreaties  may 
Make  sniooth  the  front  of  wrath,  and  this  allay.' 
Thas  wisely  he  sapprest  his  hetgbt  of  woe, 
And  did  resolve,  sińce  nonę  bui  they  did  know 
Tmely  who  rent  it :  aod  the  hatefnll  swaine, 
Hiat  lately  past  by  them  opon  the  plaine, 
(Whom  well  be  knewdid  beare  to  him  a  bate, 
Thongh  undesenred,  so  inveterate, 
Tbat  to  his  ntmost  powre  he  woald  assay 
To  make  his  life  have  ending  with  tbat  day) 
Kscept  in  his,  had  seene  it  in  no  hand, 
Tbat  be  against  all  throes'  of  Fale  would  standy 
Acknowledge  it  his  deede,  and  so  afibrd 
A  passage  to  his  heart  for  justtce'  sword, 
Rather  than  by  her  tosse  tbe  world  should  b^ 
Despiz'd  and  soom'd  for  losing  such  as  she. 

*•  Now  (with  a  vow  of  secrecy  from  both) 
laforcing  mirth,  he  with  them  homewards  go'th  ; 
And  by  the  time  the  shades  of  migbty  woc^ls 
Began  to  tume  them  to  the  easteme  floods, 
They  thitber  got:  where,  with  undaónted  hart^ 
He  welcomct  both ;  andfrMly  dotblmpart 
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Such  dainties  aa  a  shepheard's  cottage  yeelds. 
Tanę  from  the  fraitfull  woods  and  fortile  flelds; 
No  way  distracted  nor  disturb*d  at  all ; 
And*,  to  prevent  what  likely  might  befall 
His  tniest  Coslia,  in  his  apprehending, 
Thus  to  all  futurę  care  gave  fina!  ending : 
Into  tbeir  cup  (wheretn,  for  such  sweet  girle^ 
Naturę  would  m3rriades  of  richesŁ  pearles 
DissoWe,  and  by  her  powerfuU  simples  strive 
To  keepe  them  stiil  on  Eartb,  and  still  alive) 
Our  swaine  infus'd  a  powder,  wbich  they  dranke : 
And  te  a  pleasant  roome  (set  on  a  bankę 
Neere  to  bis  coto,  where  he  did  often  use 
At  yacant  houres  to  eotertaine  his  Muse) 
Brooght  tbem,  and  seated  on  a  curious  bed 
Till  what  he  gare  Hi  operation  spęd, 
And  rob*d  them  of  bis  sight,  and  him  of  theirs, 
Wbose  Bcw  inlighlning  will  be  quench'd  with 
teares* 

"  TKe  glasse  of  Time  had  well-nye  spent  the  sand 
It  had  to  run,  ere  with  impartiall  band 
Justice  most  to  her  opright  ballance  take  him : 
Wbich  he  (afraid  it  might  too  soone  forsake  him)< 
Began  to  use  ai  ąuickly  as  percei^e. 
And  of  bis  love  thus  tooke  his  latest  leare. 

*' '  Coelia  !  thou  &irest  creature  ever  eye 
Beheld,  or  yet  put  on  mortalitie  ! 
Coelia,  that  hast  but  just  so  much  of  eartb, 
As  makes  tbee  capable  of  death  !  Thou  birtk 
Of  evcry  rirtue,  Iłfe  of  every  good ! 
Wbose  cbastest  sports,  and  daily  taking  food, 
Is  imitation  of  the  highest  powres, 
Who  to  the  eartb  lend  seasonable  showres, 
That  it  may  beare,  we  to  their  altars  bring 
Things  woitby  their  acccpt,  our  offering. 
I  tbe  most  wretched  creature  ever  eye 
Behold,  or  yet  put  on  mortalitie, 
Unhappy  Pbilocel !  that  have  of  eartb 
Too  much  to  giTe  my  sorrowes  endlesse  birtb» 
The  spring  of  sad  misfortunes ;  in  whom  lyea 
No  blisse  that  with  thy  wortb  can  sympathice^ 
Clonded  with  woe  tbat  hence  will  nerer  6it, 
Tłłl  Death's  etemall  night  grow  one  with  it, 
I,  as  a  dying  swan  that  sadly  stngs 
Her  moanefull  dirge  unto  the  silver  springs, 
Which,  earelesse  of  ber  song,  glide  sleeping  by     , 
Without  one  murmure  of  kind  elegie, 
Now  stand  by  thee ;  and  as  a  turtle's  Inato 
With  lamentations  inarticolate, 
The  neere  departure  from  her  loTe  bemones, 
Spend  tbese  my  bootless  sighs  and  killing  grones. 
Herę  as  a  man  (by  Justice'  doome)  exilde 
To  coasts  unknowne,  to  dc^rts  rough  and  witde^ 
Stand  I  to  take  my  latest  leave  of  thee: 
Wbose  happy  and  heaven-making  company 
Might  I  enjoy  to  Lihia's  continent, 
Werę.  blest  fruition,  and  not  banishment 
First  of  those  eyes  that  hare  already  tanę 
Their  leare  of  me :  lamps  fitting  for  the  phane 
Of  HeaTen'8  most  powre,  and  which  might  ne^ra 

escpire. 
But  be  as  sacred  as  the  restal  Rn, 
Then  of  those  plots,  wbere  halfe-ros'd  lillies  1>a 
Not  one  by  art,  but  Nature'8  industry. 
Prom  which  I  goe  as  one  ezcluded  from 
The  taintlesse  flowres  of  blest  Ełysium. 
Next  from  those  lips  I  part,  and  may  tbere  be 
No  one  tbat  shall  hereafter  second  me ! 
Goiltlesse  of  any  kisses  but  their  owne, 
Their  swbeti  but  to  themseltei  to  all  unknowne : 
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Tor  shoold  <mr  mtiMBdSvulge  what  sweeU  Łbere  be 

Within  tbe  sea-clipt  bouncb  of  Britanie, 

We  Bbould  not  from  mvasion8  be  exeQiptfed  j 

But  with  that  prize  would  all  the  worid  be  tenpted. 

Theti  froin  hcr  beaitj!   O  no !  let  ihat  b«  uever ! 

For  if  I  part  from  thcnoe  I  dye  for  cver. 

Be  th^  tbe  record  of  my  łove  and  naoie ! 

Be  that  to  me  as  is  the  phGnux'  6ame  1 

Creating:  sttłl  anetr  wbat  Juatice'  doome 

Must  yeeld  to  dusi  aud  a  forgotten  toombe. 

het  tby  chaat  )ove  to  me  (as  tbailowes  run 

In  fuU  exteDt  unto  tbe  setttng  Sun)* 

Meet  with  my  fali ;  and  wben  tbat  I  ara  gone, 

Backe  to  thyscslfe  retyre,  and  there  grow  one  ; 

If  to  a  s<scon4  Hght  thy  shadow  be, 

Let  bim  still  bare  his  ray  of  loye  from  me; 

And  jf  as  I,  that  likewise  doe  decline, 

Be  misę  or  bis,  or  elae  be  his  and  minc. 

But  know  no  other,  nor  againe  be  spęd, 

*  JSbe  dy«8  a  virgin  tbat  but  knowes  ooe  bed.* 

'* '  And  now  from  all  at  once  my  leave  I  take^ 
Witb  ttab  petttioD,  Tbat  wben  tlmu  sbalt  wake, 
My  toaics  afaready  speot  may  senrefor  thine ! 
And  all  thy  sorrowes  be  ezcus'd  by  mioe ! 
Vea,  ratber  tban  my  losae  shouid  draw  on  bers, 
(lieare^  iieaven,  the' suitę  wbicb  my  sad  aoule 

prefcrrrt !) 
het  thts  ber  slumber,  like  Oblivion's  streame, 
Make  ber  bełeeve  oiir  love  was  but  a  drearae  1 
Let  me  he  dead  in  hor  as  to  the  Eartb, 
£re  I^ature  łoosc  tbe  grace  of  such  a  birtb. 
Slecpe,  thou  sweet  soułe,  from  all  disqiiiet  free, 
Aud  sińce  I  now  begnile  thy  destiny, 
Let  aftef  patience  iii  tby  brest  arise, 
To  give  his  name  a  lifiie  w!io  for  tbee  dyei. 
Hef  dyes  ibr  theć  ihat  wortby  is  to  dye, 
Since  now  tn  Utiying  that  sweet  harmome,      [bim 
Wbich  Natuiie  wrauglit  in  thee,  be  drawos  not  to 
Enough  of  sorrow  tbat  luight  streight  uiidoo  bim. 
And  have  fur  ineanes  of  death  bis  parting  heoce, 
So  kcjeitiogjustłce  still  in  innoocnce^' 

"  lleresiaid  bis  tongue,  aod  teares  anew  began. 
'  Particie  knowes  morę  of  gri:ic  than  absenoe  can.' 
And  with  a  hackward  pace,  aad  liitg*ring  eye, 
Lcft,  and  for  et'er  lett,  their  company. 
,   **  'By  tbis  the  cursM  ioforoter  of  tbe  doede 
With  wings  of  misciiiefe  (and  tbose  bare  most 

apredc) 
rntoŁhe  pric^ts  of  Pan  bad  madę  it  knowne. 
Aud  (tjbotigh  wilh  griefe  enough)  were  tbtther 

,      flownf, 
With  strickt  command  the  officcrs  tUat  be 
As  jta<^  of  Justice  in  her  each  decree 
Tłiose  unto jodgtmeat  brought  him  :  whcre  accQs'd 
1*hftt  wi|b  tuihappy  band  he  bad  abas*d 
']1ie  holy  trecj  qnd  by  tiie  oath  of  hitn, 
Whosc  eye  beheid  the  separated  limb,  fed. 

AlldoubtsdtssQlv'd  ;  qtt}ukejudccmcntwasaward- 
(Andbutlastnight)  tlMit  hitiier  strongly  guardcd 
TbU  mome  be  sbouid  be  Uroagbt ;  and  fiom  yond 

rocke 
( Where  every  honre  now  storę  of  moumers  flocke) 
He  sboiildrb^  bead-iongtłirowiie  (too  haid  a  doome) 
To  be  depriy  V)  of  life ;  and  dead,  uf  toombe. 

*'  This  isr  tke  cause,  fiure  goddesse,  thnt  appeares 
Before  yuu  now  clifd  in  an  old  manV  trarcfi, 
Wbioh  wiUingly  ilow  m\U  and  ^11  due  moro 
'llian  many  winiers  hare  secne  hrreŁofore.*' 

**  But,  fa^her,"  (ciuotlLslko)  *'  Ifttrae  uodeistaa^ 
^^OKJTM  Wfi  aul«  ibai..i4  «aa  Cmlia  a  baad 


Wbich  rent  the  bnmeh ;  aad  than  (if  ybn  cao)  tdl 
What  n^mpb  it  was  wbich  neere  i^  loneły  deli 
Your  shepbeard  tucoour^d.*'    Ouoth  tbe  good  dd 

man,  ^ 

"  Tbe  last  time  in  her  oibe  pale  Cynthia  raa^ 
I  to  the  prison  went,  and  from  htm  knew 
(Upon  my  vow)  what  now  is  knowne  to  yo«u 
And  that  the  likdy,  wbich  he  found  disteesi, 
Is  Fida  cail'd ;  a  makie  not  meaneły  blest 
By  Heaven^s  endowmrats,  and'— Aha !  bat  tas, 
Kind  PhihMsel  ingirt  with  roiaerie. 
Morę  strong  tban  by  bis  bonds,  is  drawing  oifb- 
Tbe  place  appoioted  for  hu  tragedie : 
You  may  walkę  tbitber  and  befaold  bis  6di ; 
Wbile  1  coDie  neere  cnougb,  yei  not  at  ali. 
Nor  bhail  it  neede  I  to  my  aorrow  knit 
Tbe  griefe  of  koowing  with  beholdiog  iŁ" 

Tlie  goddesse  wcot:   bat,  ere  she  came»  dśdl 
HereeUe  from  erery  eye  within  a  cloud,     [shrowde 
Where  she  b^lieid  the  shepbeard  on  bis  way. 
Much  like  a  bridegrooroe  on  his  marriage-day  f 
Increasipg  not  his  uiisHerie  with  feaiew 
Otbera  lor  bim,  but  he  shed  not  a  teate. 
His  kni.tting  sinews  did  not  trcmble  augbt, 
Nor  to  unusuall  paipitation  hrougfat 
Was  or  his  heari  or  lyver,  nor  Uis  eye, 
Nor  tongue,  nor  cotour,  sbow'd  a  diead  to  dye. 
His  ffnolution  keeping  wilh  his  spirtt, 
(Botb  Horthy  bim  tbat  did  tbem  bolh  inhecit) 
Held  in  aulti^^i^*  every  tbougbt  of  feare, 
Scoming  so  base  an  eicectttionen 

Sotne  time  be  spent  in  speech ;  and  tbea  began 
Siibmi98<.'Iy  prayei*  to  tbe  name  of  Pan, 
When  sodaiuty  this  ery.  came  from  the  plainea  : 
*'  From  guiltlease  bfeod  be  free,  ye  Briftiah  swaiues ! 
Minę  be  i  Ikmu  bonds,  and  minę  tłicdcatli  appointcti ! 
Let  me  be  head-loog  tbruwtie,  these  limbes  dis- 

jo\  nted ! 
Or  if  you  needes  must  bnrle  him  from  that  bnm, 
Except  I  dye  there  dycs  but  part  of  bim. 
Doe  then  right  jitstioe,  and  pcrfome  your  oath  ł 
Which  cannot  be  witliout  the  death  of  both.*' 

Wondcrdrpw  tbitheiward  their  diowoed  ejpes. 
And  sorruw  PhilocePs*     M'łiere  he  f-jcpii-s 
What  he  diJ  onely  ft^re,  tbe  bcajiteous  nnaidei 
His  wofull  (kslia,  whom  (ere  night  arraid 
lAst  time  the  world  in  sute  of  moumfitll  bladie. 
Morę  fiarkt*  than  use.  as  to  bcmono  their  wcacke) 
f  le  at  liis  cołtage  h  it  in  sleepe*s  soft  aranes, 
liy  piłwrp  of  simples,  and  tbe  (orce  of  eharmes, 
Which  time  had  now  dissołv'd,  a«id  oiade  her  kQOV 
;  For  what  intcnt  her  iove  bad  left  her  i^a 
She  staide  not  toawake  her  raate  in  sleepe, 
i  Nor  to  hemoue  her  fate.   She  acomM  to  weepe, 
;  Or  hąve  the  pos^ion  that  within  her  lyes 
,  Su  di-itant  from  bor  hfmrt  as  in  łier  eyca. 
'  Rut  rciiding  of  her  hayre,  her  throbbing  brest 
Bcathig  wi(h  ruthles^e  stmkrs,  she  onwards  presC 
A&  an  iiiragęd  fiuriotis  łionease, 
Tbropgb  nncouth  treattogs  of  the  H-Udemcswr, 
In  hote  pun»u}e  of  her  iate  miased  broode. 
'l'hc'  nanto  of  Pbilocel  speakcsevcry  woed. 
And  slt0  begins  tt  stiil,  and  still  her  pace  ; 
Her  face  di^ckt  anger,  anger  dockt  ber  Jaco. 
So  ran  distracted  fkcuba  alonif 
!  TiKi  strerfs  of  Troy.    So  did  tbe  peopic  tbrang 
\  with  belpłesse  banda  aad  h6avy.  hearts  to  see 
I  Thdr  \^'of(ill  rniiie  in  her  piogcnie. 
As  łmanlesfie  Oockcit  of  alipepe  thaŁmteraiy.fsd^ 
Upoo  tbe  cj^u.pbutMsa  lude^ac^^tteBiit 
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IUr  all  afirtMit,  and  ga£'d  wtth  earnest  eye 
(Not  without  tmres)  while  thus  she  pamed  by. 
Spńngi  that  hmg  time  before  had  held  no  drop, 
Koir  swelled  forth,  and  o^er^went  the  top» 
Bwda  Idft  to  paj  tbe  9prin;  tbeir  wonted  ▼owet, 
And  all  IbrhMiie  tatę  drooping  on  the  bonghes. 
Slieepe,  springs,  and  birds,  nay,  trees'  unwonted 

grooes 
BfcwaiPd  ber  cbanee,  and  fbrcM  it  from  the  Stones. 

Thiifl  came  sbe  to  tbe  ptace  (where  aged  men, 
Maadens,  and  Yńres,  and  youth  and  children 
That  had  bat  newly  learnt  their  mother'*  name, 
Had  almost  spent  their  teares  before  she  came) 
And  tiioM  h*r  caraast  and  reiated  Yonk 
Thnw  flpom  ber  brest ;  and  unto  tbem  alfords 
Tbcae  at  tbe  meanet  to  farther  ber  prsteaoe  : 
'*  Beoei^e  not  on  your  loules,  by  innocence 
Wiong'd,  lasting  stikiM  $  whick  firom  ti  tkioa 

tbasea 
Iffay  still  wash  ta're,  but  nerer  waab  away. 
Tnoe  all  yoar  wratha  on  me  ;  for  hcre  behold 
Ube  band  that  toi«  yoar  sacred  tree  of  gold  } 
Thaee  are  tbe  feeta  that  led  to  that  inteot, 
Mme  was  th*  offence,  bn  mioe  thę  punUhment. 
tang  hath  be  IWd  among  you,  and  he  knew 
Tte  dangar  imminent  that  wonld  eniine ; 
Hb  Tertnoof  Kle  ipeakes  for  him,  heare  it  then ! 
Atod  oast  not  hence  tbe  miracle  of  men ! 
What  nom  he  doth  is  thiongh  some  discontent, 
Ifiiie  was  tbe  foct«  be  minę  tbe  punisbment !" 

What  certaine  death  conld  ne^er  make  him  doe, 
(With  Coelia'^  kM9e)  ber  preaence  forcM  him  ta 
She  that  conld  cleere  his  greatest  clouds  of  woes, 
flame  part  of  woman  madę  him  now  diaclose, 
And  tbowM  him  all  in.  teares :  and  for  a  while 
Oat  of  his  beart  unable  to  eńle 
Ifis  troabling  tbonghts  in  words  to  be  Gonceiv^d ; 
Bat  weighing  what  the  world  should  be  berea^^d, 
He  of  his  ślgheB  and  throbs  some  license  wanne^ 
And  to  the  sad  spectatorg  tbos  beganne : 
"  Haaten  1  O  hastę !  the  boure^s  already  gone, 
Doe  not  deforre  tbe  execotion ! 
Nor  make  my  patience  suffer  aaght  of  wroDg ! 
'Tis  noaght  to  dye,  bat  to  be  dytng  long !    ' 
Some  At  of  firenasy  hath  possest  the  maid, 
She  conld  not  doe  it,  tbough  she  bad  assaid 
Ko  bongh  growes  in  ber  reach ;  nor  hath  the  tree    . 
A  ipray  so  weake  to  yeeld  to  such  as  she. 
T6  winne  ber  love  I  broke  it,  but  unknowne 
And  undesii^d  of  ber ;  then  let  ber  owne 
No  tCMich  of  prejndice  without  consent. 
Minę  was  the  fact,  be  minę  tbe  punisbmant  !'* 

O  !  wbo  did'  ever  soch  contention  see, 
Where  death  stood  for  the  priza  of  viclory  } 
Where  loveandstrifewere  firmę  and  truęly  knowne^ 
And  where  the  vJctor  most  be  overthrowne  ? 
Where  both  pursnde,  and  both  held  eąoall  btrife, 
Tliat  lifo  shonld  fnrtfaer  death,  4^tb  further  life. 

Amaaement  strucke  the  multttude.   And  now 
Thcy  knew  not  which  way  to  performe  their  tow. 
If  onely  one  sboold  be  depriv*d  of  breath, 
Thcy  were  notoertaine  of  th'  ofiboder^s  death; 
If  both  of  tbem  shonld  die  for  that  offence, 
Tbfey  certaioety  should  morder  innocence  ; 
ir  nonę  did  suifer  for  it,  then  tbere  ran 
Upon  tbeir  hesds.the  wrath  and  curse  of  Pan. 
This  much  perplex*d  aad  madę  them  to  deferte 
The  dndfy  hrad  of  th'  executłoner, 
TUI  they  had  sent  an  officer  to  know 
The  jndk^i'  «il0  s  (aad  those  with  fates  doe  goe) 


Wbo  backe  retnm*d,  and  thos  with  teares  began  s 
''  The  snbstitntes  on  Earth  of  mighty  Pan, 
Have  thus  decreed ;  (ałtbough  tbe  one  be  free) 
To  cleare  themsehres  from  all  impuritie, 
If,  wbo  the  oflender  is,  no  meanes  procurd, 
Th'  offence  is  certaine,  be  their  death  as  surr. 
Tbis  is  tbeir  doome,  (which  may  all  plagues  pre« 
To  hsTe  the  gutity  kill  tbe  innocent."  [yent) 

Looke  as  two  little  lads,  (their  parents*  treasnre} 
Uoder  a  tutor  strictly  kept  from  pleasure, 
Wbite  they  their  new-gtren  lesson  closely  scai^ 
Heare  of  a  message  by  their  father*8  man, 
That  one  of  them,  but  which  he  hath  forgot, 
Must  come  along  and  walkę  to  some  fieiire  plot; 
Both  bave  a  hope :  their  carefull  tutor,  loth 
To  binder  eyther,  or  to  liceose  both ; 
Sends  baeke  the  messenger,  that  he  may  know 
His  master*8  pleasure  which  of  them  must  goe : 
While  both  his  schollers  stand  alike  in  feare 
Both  of  tbeir  Ireedome  and  abiding  there, 
Tbe  senrant  comes  and  says,  that  for  that  day 
Tbeir  fother  wils  to  have  them  both  away : 
Sucb  was  tbe  feare  these  loWng  booles  were  in, 
That  time  the  messenger  had  absent  bin. 
But  farrs  morę  was  their  joy  *twixt  one  anotber 
In  beariog  neyther  should  out-llre  the  other. 

Now  both  intwinde,  because  no  conąnest  wonna* 
Yet  eytber  ruiode :  Philooel  begun 
To  arme  his  love  for  death :  a  roabe  nnfit, 
Till  Hymen's  saffronM  weede  had  osher^d  it: 
"  My  fayrest  Coelia !  come ;  let  thou  and  I, 
Tbat  long  haye  leam^d  to  lQve,  now  ledrne  to  dye; 
It  is  a  lesson  bard,  if  we  discerne  it, 
Yet  nonę  is  borne  so  soone  as  bound  to  leahie  iU 
Unpartiall  Fate  layes  ope  the  booke  to  uś. 
And  let  os  eon  it,  stilJ  imbracing  thus ; 
We  may  it  perfect  hate,  and  goe  before 
Tbose  that  have  longer  time  to  read  it  oVe; 
And  we  had  need  begin,  and  not  delay, 
For  'tis  our  tume  to  read  it  first  to-day. 
Helpe  when  I  misse,  and  wben  thou  art  rn  doubt 
Ile  be  thy  prompter,  aad  will  helpe  tbee  out. 
But  see  bow  much  I  erre :  vaine  metaphor 
And  elocution  de8tinif*s  abhorre.  [teąras^ 

Gould  death  be  staid  with  wordsj  or  wonne  with 
Or  movM  with  beauty,  or  with  unripe  yeeres  j 
Surę  tiiou  couldst  doe't :  this  rosę,  this  sunltke  eya| 
Should  not  so  soone  be  ąuelKd,  so  qoickly  dye. 
But  we  niust  dye,  my  love ;  not  thou  alone^ 
Nor  on«iy  I,  but  both ;  and  yet  but  one. 
Nor  let  us  griere ;  for  we  are  marryed  thos» 
And  hare  by  death  what  life  dehyed  us. 
It  is  a  ^onifort  from  him  morę  than  due ; 
'  Death  seyrr^  many,  but  he  couples  few.' 
Life  is  a  flood  that  keepes  us  from  our  bllsse* 
llie  ferrlman  to  wafl  us  thither,  is 
Death,  ond  nonę  eise;  the  sooncr  we  get  o'retp 
Shonld  we  not  thanke  the  ferriman  the  morę  ł 
Otbers  intreat  him  for  a  passasre  hence, 
And  groane  beneath  their  griefes  and  impotence, 
Yet  (roercilesse)  he  lels  those  longer  stay^ 
And  sooner  takes  the  happy  man  away. 
Some  Uttle  happinesse  have  thod  and  T, 
Since  we  shall  dye  before  we  wisb  to  dyeu 
Shonld  we  here  longer  live,  and  have  our  dayea 
As  fhil  in  nomber  as  the  m6st  of  these, 
Amt  in  them  meet  all  pleasures  may  betide. 
We  gład!^  might  have  IivM,  and  patient  dyde : 
When. now  onr  fewer  yeeres,  madę  loog  by  cares, 
(That  witlicmt  ag(  cah  loow  downe  silrer  hairśs) 
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Make  all  alfinne  (vhićh  doe  our  griefes  diacry)        I 
We  patiently  did  tive,  and  gładly  dye. 
The  difierenoe  (my  lote)  that  dóth  appeare 
BetwUt  our  iates  and  theire  that  lep  ua  here, 
U  onely  thb :  tbe  high  ałl-knowing  Powre 
Conceals  froni  them,  buŁ  tela  ua  our  laat  howre. 
For  u  hich  to  Heaven  vefarr«  ftinre  more  are  bound, 
Since  ID  tbe  howre  of  death  we  may  be  foand 
(By  its  presctence)  ready  for  the  hand 
Thdt  sball  oonduct  us  to  the  Holy-lawL         [may 
Mr'heD  those,  fiom  wbom  that  boare  cooceal*d  is, 
F.ven  in  their  height  of  sinne  be  tanę  away. 
Besides,  to  ua  Jiotice  a  friend  is  knowoe, 
Which  neyther  lets  us  dye  nor  live  aJone. 
That  Hr-e  aire  iorcM  to  it  cannot  be  held ; 
*  Whoteares  not  Death,  denyes  to  be  compeird.* 

"  O  that  thou.wert  no  actor  m  Ihis  play. 
My  sweetest  Cślia !  or  dirorc^d  away 
From  ne  in  tbis !  O  Naturę !  I  coaCuse 
I  canndt  looke  upon  ber  heaviiiesse 
Witbout  betnying  that  infirmitie 
Whicb  at  my  bIrUi  thy  band  bestowM  on  me. 
Won  Id  I  had  dyde  when  I  veoeivM  my  birth ! 
Or  knowne  the  grave  beibre  I  knev  the  Earth  \ 
Hcavcns !  I  but  one  Kfe  dld  receiTe  from  jwm. 
And  most  so  short  a  loane  be  paid  with  two  ? 
Cannot  I  dje  but  like  that  brutikb  stem  * 
Which  baye  their  best>beloT'd  to  dye  with  them  ? 
O  let  ber  live !  aome  blest  powre  beare  my  ery ! 
Let  Coelia  IWc,  and  I  contented  dye."      [throes ! 

"  My  Philocel,"  (quoUi  she)  "  negiect  these 
Ask  not  for  me,  noir  adde  not  to  my  woes ! 
Can  Łhere  be  any  life  when  thou  art  gone  ? 
Kay,  cao  there  be  but  desolation  ? 
Art  tbon  so  cmell  as  to  wish  my  stay. 
To  waite  a  passage  at  an  onknowne  day  ? 
Or  have  me  dweU  witbin  this  Tale  of  woe, 
£xcludcdfrom  those  joyes  which  thou  shaltknow  ? 
£ovy  aot  me  that  blisse  1  I  will  assay  it. 
My  loTe  deaenres  it,  and  thou  canst  not  stay  it. 
Jttstioe !  then  take  tby  doome ;  for  we  entend, 
£xce|ft  both  lirę,  no  life ;  one  life,  one  end." 

Thus  with  imbraces,  and  ezhorting  otber, 
With  teare-dew'd  kisses  that  had  po  wre  to  smother, 
Their  soft  and  niddy  lips  clooe  joyn'd  with  eyther, 
T^t-in  their  dcaths  their  soules  might  mcet  to- 

fcther, 
With  prayecs  as  bopefuU  as  sincerriy  good, 
Exp6ctipg  death,  they  on  the  diffe^s  edge  stood ; 
And  lastly  were  (by  one  oft  furcing  breatb) 
Throwne  finom  the  rocke  into  the  armes  of  I)eatb. 
Faire  Tbetis,  wbose  command  the  warcs  obey, 
loatbmg  the  losse  of  so  much  worth  as  they, 
Was  gone  beibre  their  fali ;  and  by  her  powre 
The  billows  (merciletfe,  us'd  to  devoure. 
And  not  to  sa%'e)  she  madę  tę  swell  up  high, 
Bven  at  the  instant  when  the  ti:agedy 
Of  those  kiode  soules  sbould  end:  sp  to  cecei^e 

them. 
And  keepe  what  crueltie  woukl  faioe  bereHYe  thenu 
Her  hest  was  soone  perform^d :  and  now  they  lay 
Imbradng  on  tbe  sorface  of  the  sea, 
Voyd  of  sJl  ftpce ;  a  spectacle  so  sad, 
ThatThetJS,  nor  no  nymph  which  there  she  had, 
Toach*d  with  their  woes,  could  for  a  while  refraine. 
Boi  from  thfńf  hearenly  eycs  dtd  sadly  raine 
Such  showrcis  of  tearń,  (so  powrefulj,  sińce  divioe) 
That  evcr  sińce  tbe  sea  doth  taste  of  bryne« 
With  teares,  thus,  to  make  good  her  first  intent, 
Ahc  both  the  Imers  to  her  chariot  hent  i 


Hecalling  life  that  had  not  deerely  tanę 
Fuli  leaTe  of  his  or  her  more  curioos  phanc. 
And  with  her  praise,  sung  by  these  tbankfoll  p«y*^ 
Steer'd  on  her  couisers  (swift  as  fleeting  ayre) 
Towards  ber  pallace,  built  beoeath  the  seas : 
Prood  of  her  joumey,  but  tnore  proud  of  these. 
By  that  tiroę  Night  had  newly  spred  her  roba 
Orer  our  halfe-part  of  this  manie  globe, 
She  wonne  that  famous  isle  which  Jore  did  please 
To  honour  with  the  holy  Druydes. 
And  as  the  westeme  side  she  stript  along, 
Heard  (and  so  staid  to  heai^e)  this  heavy  song : 

*'  O  HiATBH !  what  may  I  hope  for  in  this  CRve  ł 

Agrave. 
But  who  to  me  this  last  of  helpes  shall  retch  ? 

A  wretcha' 
Shall  nonę  be  by  pittying  so  sad  a  wjght  ł 

Yes:  Night. 
Smali  comfort  can  beCall  in  heavy  plight 
To  me,  poore  maide,  in  whose  distiesses  be 
Nor  hope,  nor  helpe,  nor  one  to  pjttie  me. 
But  a  cold  grave,  a  wretch,  and  darkaome  night. 

"  To  digge  that  gravc  what  &taU  thing  appeares  ł 

Thy  toaies. 

What  beli  shall  ring  me  to  that  bed  of  ease  ?  . 

Rough  sea& 

And  who  for  monrners  hath  my  £ate  assignM  ? 

Each  wiodę. 

Can  any  be  debarrM  from  such  I  linde  ? 

When  to  my  last  rites  gods  no  otber  send 

To  make  my  grave,  for  koc  U,  or  mooming  friend, 

llian  mioe  owoe  teares,  rough  seas,  and  gusts  of 
wiodę. 

"  Teares  most  my  graye  dig :  but  who  bribgeth 
those  ?  Thy  woes. 

What  monument  will  Ileayen  my  body  spare  ? 

The  ayre. 
And  what  the  epitaph  when  T  am  gone  ? 

Obliriooc 
Most  miserable  I,  and  like  me  nona 
Both  dying,  and  in  death,  to  whom  is  lent 
Nor  spadć,  nor  epitaph,  nor  monument, 
Exccpting  woes,  ayre,  and  oblirion." 

TliiB  end  of  this  gaye  life  nuto  a  grońe, 
As  if  her  lifc  and  it  had  beepehut  one  ; 
Yet  she,  as  carelesse  of  rcserying  eyther, 
If  poesible  would  leave  them  both  together. 
It  was  the  foire  Marina',  almost  spent 
With  griefo  and  feare  of  futurę  fomishment 
For  (haplesse  chance)  but  the  last  rosie  monie 
The  willing  rodbrcst,  flying  throngh  a  thome, 
Against  a  prickle  gor*d  his  tender  side. 
And  in  an  instant,  so,  poore  creature  dyde. 
Theiis,  much  moy^d  with  those  sad  notes  the 
heard, 
Her  ft^eeing  thence  toTriton  soone  referr'd ; ' 
Who  foond  the  caye  as  soone  as  set  on  shore. 
And  by  his  strength  remoying  finom  the  dore 
A  weighty  stone,  brought  fortb  the  fearefull  mayde, 
Whicb  kin^ly  led  wherp.  his  faire  mistrcsse  staid; 
Was  entertaiuM  as  well  became  ber  sort. 
And  with  the  rest  steor^d  on  to  Theiłs*  court.' 
Por  whose  release  from  immincnt  decay. 
My  Muft  a  while  will  here  keepe  holy-Bay. 


THE  SHEPHEARD'S  PIPĘ.    EGLOGUE  I. 
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DEDICATION 

^  TBS  TKUKŁIE   YBItTUOOS,     A9D    TTOITHT    OP  AŁŁ 
BONOa,   TBB  KICBT  BONOURAlŁS 

EDfVj§RD,   LORD  ZOUCff, 

BAIMT  HAU  BK  ANB  CAMTBŁUriy 

ABD  OBB   OF  BIS   MAJUTIR^S.  MMT  BOBOUKABŁB 
niYIB   C017NCBŁŁ. 

Bi  pleased,  (great  lord)  wben  underneatb  tbe 

•bades 
Of  your  deligbtful  BrainsbtU,  (where  tbc  Spring 
Her  ilowers  for  gentle  blasts  witb  Zephire  tradeg) 
Onoe  morę  to  beare  a  nWj  sbephearde  sing. 
Yoors  be  tlie  plf^asore,  mioe  tbe  soDiieting; 
Ev'o  tbat  batb  bis  deligbt :  nor  tball  I  need 
To  seeke  applause  amongst  tbe  commoo  storę, 
It  b  enougb  if  tbis  minę  oaten  fced 
Piease  bat  tbe  eare  it  shonid ;  I  aske  no  morę. 
Kor  sbali  tbose  rurall  notes  wbicb  beretofbre 
Your  tnie  attention  grac'd  and  wing'd  for  iame 
Impetfectlye :  oblivion  ibaJl  not  gaine 
Angbt  on  your  worth,  bnt  sung  shall  be  your  name 
80  kmg  as  England  yeelds  or  song,  or  swaioe. 
Free  are  my  lines,  tboagb  drest  in  lowly  sUte» 
Aad  soome  to  flatter,  but  tbe  men  I  bate. 
Your  bonour's, 

WILLIAM  BROWNE. 


OP  BI8  WniZYtDf 

MASTER  WILLIAM  BROWNE. 

A  łorr*s  borne,  not  madę :  no  wonder,  tben, 
Though  Spencer,  Sidncy,  (miraclcs  of  men, 
Sole  Englisb  makers :  wboce  eT'n  names  so  bie 
ExprcsM  by  impKcation  poesy) 
Were  long  anparaleUM :  for  Naturę,  bold 
In  their  creation,  spent  tbat  precious  moW, 
Tbat  nobly  bctter  eartb,  tbat  purer  spirit, 
Wbicb  poeta,  as  tbdr  birtb-righU,  claime  t'  inberit  $ 
And  in  tbeir  great  production,  prodigall, 
Csrelesse  of  futures  well-nie  spent  ber  all ; 
Vievtog  ber  worke,  conscious  ab'  bad  sofiered 

wiacke, 
Hath  cansM  our  countrymen  ere  sińce  to  lacke 
Tbatbetter  eartb  and  formę  :.  long  thrifty  growne 
Wbotroly  m'tfbt  beare  poeU,  brougbt  fortb  nonę: 
TUI  noir  of  late,  seeing  ber  flockes  new  luU 
(By  time  and  tbrift)  of  matter  beautifoll. 
And  ąoiotessenoe  of  formes ;  wl^t  sererall 
Oar  elder  poets  graces  ^ad,  tbose  all  * 
Sbe  now  d«tennin'd  to  unitę  in  one, 
So  to  surpasse  berselfe,  and  calPd  bim  Browno; 
Tbat  beggar^d  by  bis  birth,  sbe^s  now  so  poore, 
Tbat  of  tme  makeis  sbe  can  make  no  mor& 
HcKof  aocus*d,  anBwer>d,  sbe  meant  tbat  be 
Aspecicf  sbould,  np  indiridunob  be: 
Tbat  (pboenis  Uke)  be  in  fiiiitseUe  sboula  find 
Of  poesy  coiitaui'd  catfh  fereral  kind. 


I  And  from  tbis  pb«eoix'8  nrae  tbonght  ahe  oodld 
Wbereof  all  folUnring  poets  welł  to  make.     ftake^ 
For  of  some  fbrmer  sbe  bad  now  madę  knowne 
Tbey  wens  ber  errours  wbirst  sb'  intended 
Browne. 

IW   ŁIBEŁŁUlt   I)ISCBIPnONBMQVa.    . 

Not  s^loguet  your,  bot  eclogucB.  Tocompare: 
Yirgirs  selected,  yoors  eleoled  are. 
He  imitates,  you  make :  and  tbis  your  creature* 
£xpressetb  well  your  name,  and  tbeics,  their  naturę. 
Int.  Temp.  b.  joumsob. 

TO  BIS  BBTTBB  BBŁOVBX>,  TBAB   BBOWB   FBIBKn, 

MASTER  BROWNE. 

StrcB  is  tbe  Hic  of  some  (write)  now  a  daies :    ' 
Thinking  to  win  and  weare,  tbey  break  tbe  baiet: 
As  a  slow  footeman  striving  neere  to  come, 
Aswifter  tbat  beibre  bim  fiurre  dotb  runne, 
Poft  witb  tbe  bope  of  bonour^s  gole  to  winne, 
Runnes  out  of  breatb,  yet  furtbest  off  from  binw 
So  doe  our  most  of  poets,  wboae  Mnse  flies 
Aboiit  for  bonoor,  cateh  poor  butterflies. 
But  tbou,  fiiire  friend*  not  ranckt  sbali  be  'mongsl 

tboee 
Tbat  make  a  móuntaine  where  a  mole  bill  grows : 
Tbou,  wbose  sweet  singing  pen  such  layes  batb  wri^ 
Tbat  in  an  old  way  teacheth  na  new  wit. 
Tbou  tbat  were  bom  and  bred  to  be  tbe  men,. 
To  tume  Apo1Io's  glory  into  Pan : 
And  wben  tbou  lista  of  shepheaida  leate  to  write^ 
To  great  Apollo  adde  agajne  bis  ligbt : 
For  nerer  yet  like  sbepbearda  foru  haTO  come, 
Wbose  pipes  so  sweetly  play  aa  tbine  batb  done. 
Faire  Muse  of  Browne,  wboae  beaoty  »  as  pure 
As  women  browne,  tbat  iaire  and  loi^|*it  endure  ; 
Still  mayst  tbou,  as  tbon  dcst,  a  loror  move^ 
And  as  tbon  dost  eacb  mover  may  tbee  loTe» 
Wbiist  I  myselfe  in  loTe  witb  tbee  mast  lali. 
Browne's  Muse  tbe  foire  browne  woman  still  will 

calL 
IntTemp.  . jobk  oiiŁ*r. 

THE  SHEPHEARiyS  PKPB* 

Tfll  fiaST  BOŁOGB*. 


TBB  AMCBMBlir. 


Roget  and  WiUie  botb  ymet, 

Upon  a  greeny  ley;. 
Witb  rondelayes  aoa  tales  are  set, 

To  spend  tbe  length  of  day. 


WIŁUB*      BOGBT. 
WIŁŁIB. 

RoGBT,  droope  not,  see  tbe  spring 

Is  tbe  eartli  enamelling. 

And  tbe  bixds  on  every  tiee 

CSreete  tbis  mome  witb  melodie : 

Heark,  how  yonder  tbmatleebants  it* 

And  ber  matę  as  proodly  Taiiti  it ; 

See  how  twrf  ttreame  is  drest 

By  ber  maigine,  wiCh  tbe  best 

Of  Flora*8  gtfts,  Bhe  seedies  glad 

For  sttcb  brookei  such  flowen  ibe  hedą 
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AU  ttie  traeii  art  quaiiitly  tyred 
With  gretme  budt,  of  all  desired; 
And  the  faauŁhorne,  erery  day, 
Sptfóa  tonie  Iittłe  show  ci  May  t 
See  the  primrose  tweetly  tet 
By  the  'inuch-loY'd  violet, 
Ali  the  bankes  die  tweetly  corer» 
A«  they  w«ald  inrite  a  lov<ei', 
With  his  lane,  to  b«6  ibetr  drestio;, 
And  to  graoe  tbetn  by  thetr  prcsong* 
Y)0t  in  all  thia  meny  tida, 
Whan  aU  cares  are  Uid  aśide, 
"Roget  sits  as  if  bis  Woad 
|ląd  not  felt  tbe  ąuickning  good 
Of  the  Sun,  nor  cares  to  play, 
Or  with  songs  to  passe  the  day, 
As  be  won^     Fye,  Roget,  fye ! 
Kaise  thy  bead,  and  merrily 
Tune  ns  somewhat  to  thy  reede ; 
See,  onr  Bockes  do  freely  feede: 
Herę  we  may  togethcr  sit, 
Aofl  for  musirke  very  fit 
Ts  tbts  place ;  from  yonder  wood 
Coraes  an  eccho  shrill  and  good  ; 
Twica  fali  perlectly  it  wUI 
Answere  to  thine  oaten  qa)ll. 
¥oget>  droope  not  tbeo»  but  stnf 
fiome  kioil  weloome  to  the  spring. 

lOOBT. 

Ah,  WIIHe,  Wiłlie !  why  shoald  I 
Sound  my  notes  of  jollttie  ? 
jKoce  no  sooner  can  I  play 
Any  pleashłg  roundelay,  ^ 
But  some  one  or  otber  still 
*Qini  to  descant  on  my  ąnill ; 
And  witl  say,  "  By  this,  be  me 
Itfraiieth  in  his  minstralsie." 
If  I  chauoe  to  name  an  csse 
In  my  song,  it  comes  to  patse. 
One  or  other  surę  will  take  it 
A>  bis  proper  name,  and  make  it 
Fit  to  tell  bis  naturę  too. 
^us  whate*re  I  chance  to  do 
Happens  to  my  losse,  and  brings 
To  my  nanie  the  Teoom'd  alinia 
Of  ill  report :  how  shonld  I 
SjDund  tben  n^es  ^  jelfitła? 

Tis  troe,  indeed^  we  lay  all, 
Rub  a  galł'd  hone  on  tbe  gali, 
Kicke  be  will,  storme,  and  bite : 
Bat  the  horse  of  sounder  plł^Ht 
Gently  feeles  his  master*8  band. 
In  the  water  thrust  a  brand 
Kindled  in  the  fler,  'twiHe  hisse; 
Wben  a  sticke  that  taken  is 
^rom  tbe  bedge,  in  water  thrust, 
Iferer  rokes  as  woald  tba  first. 
Bot  endoras  tbe  wiater^s  toacb. 
|U>get,  fO  it  fares  with  sueh 
Wboseowne  guilt  batb  tb.em  enBąmM, 
Ragę  wheRe'Be  there  vice  is  blaiA^d. 
Pat  wbo  '»  biaaeUe  is  free 
From  all  9^ot»,  as  liUtes  be, 
Keve|r  stirres,  d»  wbat  tbo«  caa. 
If  thpo  siander  $ucb  a  man. 
Yet  be*s  i|aiet»  for  be  knowea 


Onely  he  that  is  tndeede 
Spotted  with  the  lepitMis  M«{fe 
Of  corrupted  thonghts,  and  bath 
An  ulcerons  soule  in  Ibe  patb 
Of  reproofe,  he  straigbt  wiil  bcall, 
If  you  rub  bim  on  the  gali. 

lOGKT. 

But  In  vainc  then  shall  I  ke«^pe 
These  my  harmlesse  flocke  of  ebeepe  z 
And  thougłi  afl  the  day  1  tend  them. 
And  from  wokea  and  foses  sbead  tbcm, 
Wicked  swaincs,  tbat  beare  me  spigfat, 
In  the  glootny  vaile  of  nigbt, 
Of  my  foki  will  draw  the  poggV!S, 
Or  else  breake  my  lambkios*  Icgges  : 
Or  anban^  my  weatber's  beli, 
Or  bring  bryers  from  the  deli, 
And  Łbem  \q  my  fold  by  pieces 
Cast,  to  tangle  al  i  iheir  fleeees. 
Well-a-day  !  su  oh  churllsb  swaines 
Kow  and  tben  lurkc  on  our  plaines  | 
That  I  feare,  a  time,  ere  long, 
Shall  not  hearc  a  shepheariPs  song. 
Nor  a  swayne  shall  take  in  tasbe 
Any  wfong,  nor  once  unmaske 
Snch  as  do  with  vices  rife 
Soyle  the  sbepheard^s  happy  life : 
Except  be  meanet  his  sheepe  sball  ba 
A  prey  to  all  tfaair  injttria. 
Thłs  causetb  me  I  do  no  mora 
Cbant  so  as  I  went  of  yore : 
Since  in  vaine  then  shoald  I  keep 
Tbeaa  my  harmlesse  floeke  of  sbeep^ 

WIŁŁI8. 

Yet  if  such  thou  wilt  not  sing. 
Make  the  woods  and  rallies  ring 
With  some  otber  kind  of  kre, 
Roget  bath  enough  in  storę : 
Sing  of  loTe,  or  tell  some  tale, 
Praise  the  flawers,  tbe  hiCs,  tbe  Tale : 
Let  us  not  berę  idie  be, 
Next  day  I  will  sing  to  thee. 
Heaite,  on  knap  of  yodder  bill 
Some  sweet  shepheard  taoes  his  qtull. 
And  the  maidens  io  a  round 
Sit  (to  heare  bim)  on  the  groand. 
And  if  thoii  bcgin,  shall  we 
GracM  be  wi(b  like  company. 
And  to  gird  thy  temples  bring 
Grarlands  for  such  fingerang. 
Then  taise  thee,  Rogec. 

tOGST* 

Gentle  swajne, 
Whom  I  hononr  for  tby  straine, 
Thougii  it  wonid  beseeme  itae  mora 
To  atiend  thee  and  tby  lorę : 
Yet,  lest  thou  might^st  find  in  me 
A  neglect  of  courtesie, 
I  will  sing  wliat  I  Jid  )eera 
Long  ago  in  Janiveere 
Of  a  skilfull  aged  sire, 
At  we  tosted  by  the  fira. 

Sing  it  oiit»  ii  neeil^  must  b£ 
Very  good  wbat  comet  from  t|ttf«6< 
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Whikun^,  an  emp«roiir,  pn»)eiit  ond  wisa, 
Raigned  hi  Rooie.,  and  łiad  sonnes  thre«, 
Which  he  had  in  great  chiertee  and  great  prise. 
And  when  it  sbop  so,  tbat  th'  infirniit«e 
Of  death,  wKicb  oo  wight  may  eschow  or  f!ee, 
Hira  thrttw  downe  in  hin  bed,  hxi  let  to  cali 
His  lODDes,  and  before  him  tbey  came  all. 

Aod  to  the  fint  he  aaid  lo  thia  maneere: 
'*  AJI  th'  eritage  «rbich  at  Łh«  dying 
Of  my  ladir,  be  me  left,  all  in  r<*ere 
ŁeaTe  I  tbee :  and  all  tbat  of  my  buying 
Was  wHh  my  fieny,  all  my  purehasing, 
My  second  somie,  beqaeatl»  1  to  thee." 
And  to  tbe  third  soooe  thns  satd  hee: 

"  17nmoveable  good,  ńght  nooe  withouten  oath  • 
Thee  giye  I  may ;  but  I  to  tbee  de^ise 
Jeipels  Uiree,  a  ring,  broocb,  and  a  doth : 
Wtch  which,  and  thou  be  guided  as  tbe  wke, 
Then  maist  get  all  tbat  ougbt  tbee  suAce ; 
Who  ffo  thit  the  nog  ns^  still  to  weare, 
Of  a\I  folkes  the  lorę  he  shall  conquere. 

*'  And  who  to  the  hrooch  beareth  on  bis  breast, 
It  is  eke  of  soch  vertae  and  soch  kmd, 
Tbat  thinke  opon  what  tbiog  him  liketh  best, 
And  he  as  blive  shall  H  have  and  Ande. 
My  words,  sonne,  impriot  well  in  mtnd : 
The  cloth  eke  bath  a  mairellons  natnre, 
Which  that  shail  be  comnittted  to  th/'cara. 

"  Who  80  tłt  on  it,  if  he  wish  where 

In  all  the  worłd  to  beeoe,  he  snddenly 

Witbout  mofe  labour  słiail  he  tbere. 

Sonne,  those  three  jewełs  bequpath  I 

To  thee,  anto  this  f«fi««t  oprtainely, 
That  tostudy  of  the  nnirenitea 
Thou  go,  and  that  I  bid  and  charge  tbee." 

When  he  had  thu«  sald,  the  TCKation 
Of  deatk  so  hasted  him,  that  his  *pirit 
Anon  foraooke  his  habitation 
In  his  body,  Death  would  no  re^plte 
Him  yere  at  all,  he  was  of  his  life  quitte. 

And  buried  was  with  siich  solemnity^ 

As  fcll  to  his  imperial  dignity. 

Of  the  yongest  ftonne  I  tell  shall, 
And  speake  no  more  of  his  brethren  two. 
For  with  tbem  hav(!  I  not  to  do  at  all. 
TIius  spake  the  mother  Jonathas  dtito  : 
*'  Sha  G(m1  hath  his  will  of  thy  father  doe  ; 
To  thy  fother*8  will,  wonid  I  me  conforme, 
And  truły  all  his  testament  perfbrme. 

"  He  three  jewels,  as  thon  knowest  well, 
A  ring,  a  broocb,  and  a  cloth,  thee  bcąueath^ 
Whose  vertues  he  thee  told  ev('ry  deal, 
Or  that  he  past  hcnce  and  yalde  up  the  breath  : 
O  good  God  !  his  departing,  his  death, 
Fuli  grł(:vousiy  Kticketh  unto  mioe  heart, 
Bat  Bufieyed  moŁ  been  all  how  sore  it  smart*' 

In  that  CMS  wonea  ba^e  soch  bcavjneise» 
That  it  not  lyetb  in  my  cnnrang  aright  ^ 
Yon  tell  of  to  great  sorrow  the  excesM  t    - 
But  ińse  woman  can  take  it  light. 
And  m  shert  whUe  pat  uato  tbe  i^ht 

AH  jom»«  aiid  woc,  and  catch  agaioa  oomftrt, 

Now  to  waj  tiUe  Bipke  i  ay  wetotU 


"  Thy  fatber^s  will,  my  sonne,  as  Isaid  «re, 
vyill  i  pcrfonne;  bave  berę  t»e  ring»  and  goe 
To  Btudic  anon,  and  when  tbat  thou  art  tbeiw, 
As  thy  father  thee  bade,  doe  eyen  sOt 
And  as  thou  wilt,  my  blestiog  hav€  aiso." 
Słie  unto  bim.  as  swythe,  tuok  the  ring. 
And  had  him  keepe  it  well  for  any  thiiiii 

He  went  anto  the  studie  generall, 
Where  he  gat  love  enoogb,  and  acąaainCance 
Rigbt  good  and  friendly ;  the  ring  causiog  alL 
And  00  a  day  to  him  befell  this  chaoce, 
With  a  woman,  a  morsell  of  pleasaoMp 
I      By  the  «irf>eU  of  the  uniieraitie, 
j      As  be  was  in  his  walking,  met  he. 

And  right  as  blive  he  had  wjth  ber  a  tak^ 
And  therc  wiihall  9ore  in  her  love  he  brent; 
Gay,  fresh,  and  piked,  was  she  to  the  saJe, 
Por  to  that  end,  and  to  that  tiitent, 
She  thither  came,  and  both  forth  they  wedt :    * 
And  be  a  pistle  rowned  in  her  eare, 
Nat  wot  I  wiiaty  ibr  J  ne  came  nci  tbere. 

*  She  was  his  poramour  shortiy  to  śey, 
This  man  to  folkes  all  was  m>  lecfc, 
That  they  him  gaye  abundance  of  money, 
He  feasted  folke,  and  stood  at  high  boucbaalo : 
Of  the  lack  of  good,  he  feli  oogriefe, 
All  whi^st  the  ring  he  with  him  had, 
Btut  fayling  it,  his  frieudship  gan  sa«L    . 

His  paramour  which  that  ycalled  was 

Pellicula,  marTaił«>d  right  greatly 

Of  the  dispences  of  this  Jonathńs, 

Sin  she  no  peny  at  all  with  him  sy, 

And  un  a  nigbt,  as  there  she  lay  him  by  > 

In  che  bed,  thns  she  to  him  spake,  aml  s*(d^ 
AmI  this  pćtition  asKiiłe  him  pi*aid : 


it 


i< 
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O  rererent  sir,  nnto  whom,**  qnoth  she, 
Obey  I  would  ay  with  heart^s  humblebf 
Since  tbat  ye  han  had  my  virglnitie, 
You,  I  beseech  of  yoar  hi};h  gentlenesse, 
Tellith  me  whence  comth  the  good  and  rh;hesi<. 
That  yre  with  feasten  Mke,  and  han  no  lloTO| 
By  ough  1 1  see  can,  ne  gold,  ne  tresore.*' 

**  If  I  tell  it,"  qwoth  he,  **  par  aTentnre^ 
Thou  wtlt  discorer  it,  and  ont  it  publisb, 
Such  is  wom4n*s  inconstant  naturę, 
They  caonot  keepe  conneell  worth  a  risb  i 
Better  is  my  tonguc  keepe,  than  lo  wif  h 
That  I  had  kept  rlose  that  is  gone  at  large. 
And  repentance  is  a  thing  tbat  I  iftote  charge.** 

*'  Nay,  good  sir,''  qnoth  she,  "  holdeth  me  npt 
Doobteth  nothing,  I  can  be  rtght  secree,  [^iisp^ct, 
Well  worthy  were  it  me  to  been  ab^t  < 

Prom  all  good  company,  if  1,"  quoth  sbe/ 
."  Unto  you  shonld  so  mistake  me. 

Be  hbt  adread  your  eooncell  me  to  shpw.*' 
*«  Well,"  said  he,  **  thus  it  is  at  words  few. 

**  My  father  tbe  ring  which  that  thou  maist  im 
On  my  finger,  mc  at  his  dying  day 
Bequeath'd,  which  this  vertue  and  propertee 
Hath,  tfiat  the  Iotc  of  men  he  shall  hate  ay« 
That  weareth  it,  and  there  shtf  II  be  no  nay . 
Of  s^hift  thiog  tha(  him  liketh,  aske,  and  crave. 
But  with  good  wiUj.  be  shall  ai  bUve.it  bave. 
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**  Through  the  rmg's  rertuoiis  cxcellence 
Thufl  am  I  rich,  hnd  have  ever  ynow." 
*'  Now,  sir,  yet  a  word  by  your  lioence 
SufFreth  nae  to  say,  and  to  speake  now  : 
Ib  it  wisedome,  as  tbat  it  seemeth  you, 

Weare It  on  your  flnger  continually  ?"        [by  ? 

"  Wbat  wold'st  tbou  meane,"  quoth  be,  *'  there- 


►»ł 


'*  Wbat  perill  thereof  oiigrbt  thera  befall  V 
"  Rigbt  graat,"  quotb  she,  "  as  ye  it)  company 
Walkę  ofteo,  fro'  your  finger  inight  it  fali, 
Or  plocked  off  been  in  a  ragery. 
And  ao  be  lost,  and  tbat  were  foily : 
Take  it  me,  Ict  ma  beeu  of  it  wardeine, 
For  as  my  Uf«  keepe  it  vould  I  certeine."  ■ 

Tbis  Jonathas,  tbis  innocent  yoang  man, 

Giving  unto  ber  words  fuli  credence, 

As  youth  not  ąvised  besi  be  can  : 

The  ring  ber  tooke  of  his  insipience. 

Whcn  tbis  was  done,  the  beat  and  the  ferrence  , 
Of  loTe,  wbich  be  beforne  had  purcba^sed, 
Was  ąaencb^d,  and  Ioire'8  knot  was  unlaced. 

Men  of  tbeir  gifts  to  stint  began. 
"  Ab  !'*  tbougbt  be,  '*  for  the  ring  I  not  ne  bcare, 
Taileth  my  love.     Fetcb  me,  woman," 
(Sald  be)  <•  my  ring,  anon  I  will  it  weare."  • 
She  rosę,  and  into  charaber  dressetb  ber ; 
And  wben  she  therein  had  been  a-while, 
"  Alasse  !*>  (ąaoth  she)  **  out  on  fabbood  and 
gile! 

**  The  chest  is  broken,  and  the  ring  took  out  P* 
And  wben  be  beard  ber  complaiiit  and  ery, 
He  was  astonied  sore,  and  roade  a  sboot. 
And  said,  "  Cursed  be  the  day  tbat  I 
Tbee  met  first,  or  with  minę  eyne  sy  !" 

She  wept,  and  showed  outward  cbeere  of  wo, 

Bttt  in  ber  beart  was  it  notbing  so. 

The  ring  was  safe  enongb,  and  in  ber  chest 

It  was,  all  that  she  said  was  leasing, 

As  some  womao  other  while  at  best 

Can  lye  and  weepe  wben  is  ber  liking. 

lliis  man  saw  ber  woe,  and  said,  "  Dearling, 
Weepe  no  morę,  GÓd*s  belpe  is  nye.*' 
Td  bim  unwiste  how  false  she  was  and  sly. 

He  twyned  tbenoe,  and  borne  to  błs  conntree 
Unto  hb  motber  the  streight  way  be  went, 
And  wban  she  saw  thither  comen  was  be : 
*'  My  sonne,"  ąuotb  she,  "  wb^t  was  thine  intent, 
Thee  fro*  the  schoole  now  to  abseut  ? 

What  caused  tbee  fro»  sohoole  hithcr  to  bye  ? " 
*'  Motber,  rigbt  tbis,''  said  be,  **  nat  would  I  lye* 

•'  Forsooth,  motber,  my  ring  is  a  gpc. 
My  paramour  to  keepe  I  betooke  it, 
And  it  is  lost,  for  whicb  I  am  fuli  woe, 
Sorrow  fully  unto  minę  beart  it  słL»» 
*'  Sonne,  often  have  I  warned  tbee,  and  yet 
For  tby  profit  1  warne  thee,  my  sonne, 
Unbonest  womeo  tbou  hereafter  shunne. 

*'  Tby  broocb  anon  rigbt  woli  I  to  tbee  fet*' 
Sbe  brought  it  bim,  and  cbarged  bim  fuli  deepe, 
Wben  be  it  tooke,  and  on  his  breast  it  set. 
Bet  tban  bis  ring  be  should  it  keepe, 
^t  be  the  losse  bewalle  should  and  weepe. 
To  the  uniTersitie  sbortly  to  seyne 
In  what  hc  ooultl,  be  basted  bim  ageina. 


And  wben  he  comen  was,  bis  paramonr 
Him  met  anon,  and  unto  ber  bim  tooke 
As  tbat  be  did  erst,  tbis  jroung  ieveloar, 
Her  companye  he  nat  a  deale  foreooke, 
Tboogb  he  cause  had,  but  as  with  tbe  hooke 
Of  ber  sleightj  he  beforne  was  caugbt  and  łien^i 
Rigbt  so  be  was  deceiTed  oft  aod  blent. 

And  as  tbrough  Tertue  of  the  ring  before 

Of  good  he  had  abundance  and  plentee 

While  it  was  with  him,  or  be  had  it  loro : 

Rigbt  so  through  vcrtue  of  tbe  broocb  had  be  [be, 

Wbat  good  him  list :  she  tbougbt,  *'  How  niay  thśą 

Some  privy  tbing  now  causetb  tbis  hchcaie, 

As  did  the  ring  berebefore  I  gesse  ?" 

Wonderiog  bereon,  sbe  praid  him,  and  beaough^ 
Besily  night  and  day,  tbat  tell  be  would 
Tbe  canse  of  tbis ;  but  he  anotber  tbougbt, 
He  meant  it  close  for  him  it  kept  be  should. 
And  )i  long  time  it  was  or  he  it  told. 
Sbe  wept  aye  too  aod  too,  and  said,  **  Alas  \ 
The  time  and  boure  tbat  ever  I  borne  was  I 

**  Trust  ye  not  on  me,  sir  ?'*  sbe  said ; 
"  Lever  me  were  be  Slaioe  in  this  place. 
By  that  good  Lord  that  for  us  all  deid, 
Tban  purpose  againe  you  any  fallace  ; 
Unto  you  would  I  be  my  ]ive's  space 
As  true,  as  any  woman  on  Earth  is 
Unto  a  man,  doobteth  notbing  of  this." 

Smali  may  »be  doe,  that  cannot  well  by  beet» 
Thongb  not  performed  be  stich  a  promene. 
This  Josathas  tbougbt  ber  words  so  sweet, 
That  be  was  drunke  of  the  pleasant  sweetneis* 
Of  them,  and  of  bis  fboHsb  tendemesse. 
Thns  unto  ber  he  spake,  and  said  tbo', 
"  Bę  of  good  comfort,  wbjr  weepest  tbou  lo  ?" 

And  she  tbereto  answered  thus,  sobbing: 
"  Sir,"  quoth  she,  "  my  hearincsse  and  dreed 
Is  this :  I  am  a  dread  of  the  leesing 
Of  your  broocb,  as  Almighty  God  forbeed 
It  bappen  so."    "  Now  what,  so  God  thee  speed," 
Said  he,  "  wouldest  thoo  in  tbtscase  cotmsaile  ?'• 
Quoth  she,  "  That  1  keepe  it  migbt  sans  faile." 

He  said,  "  I  baTe  a  feare  and  dread  algate, 
If  I  80  did  tbou  wouldst  it  Iee«e, 
As  tbou  lostest  my  ring,  now  gone  but  late." 
"  Fifst  God  I  pray,"  qiiotb  she,  "  that  1  not  cbe^. 
But  that  my  beart  as  the  cold  frost  may  freeze. ' 
Or  else  be  It  brent  witb  wild  tire  : 
Nay,  surely  it  to  keepe  is  my  desire.'* 

To  ber  woides  credence  be  gare  pleneere. 
And  tbe  broocb  tooke  ber,  and  after  anone, 
Wbereas  be  was  beforne  fuli  leefe  and  cbeere 
To  fbike,  and  had  good,  all  was  gone  -, 
Good  and  friendsbip  bim  lacked,  tbere  was.none, 

**  Woman,  me  fetcb  tbe  broocb,"  quotb  he, 
'•  swytbee 

Into  tby  chamber  for  it  goe ;  bye  thee.** 

Sbe  lAto  ber  chamber  went,  as  tben  be  bad. 
But  sbe  not  brought  that  be  aent  ber  fort. 
Sbe  meant  it  nat,  but,  as  tbe  had  been  mad, 
Her  clothes  hatb  sbe  all  to  rent  and  tore. 
And  cry*d,  **  Alas !  the  broocb  away  is-bore. 
For  wbich  I  wole  anon  rigbt  witb  my  knifie 
My  selfe  slay !  I  am  weary  of  my  hh,^ 
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This  noise  he  heard,  and  btiTe  beto  ber  ran, 
Weening  she  wouM  ban  doAe  as  she  spake, 
And  the  knife  in  alt  haite  that  be  can 
From  bertooke,  and  thn^  it  bebind  his  backe. 
And  said,  '*  Ne  for  the  l<ft8e,  n<  for  the  laeke 

Of  the  brooch,  sonów  not,  {  forgire  al  I ; 

I  trost  in  God,  that  yet  na  belpe  be  ihall.'*  , 

To  th'  emperesse  bis  motber  this  yong  man 
Againe  bim  dressetb,  be  went  ber  unto ; 
And  when  she  saw  bim,  sbe  to  wooder  gan, 
She  thoaght  now  somewhat  Łhere  is  mi«lo, 
And  said,  "  I  dread  thy  jewels  two 

Been  lostnow,  percase  the  brooch  with  the  ring." 
'<  Motber,'^  be  said,  **  yea,  by  Hearen  King.'' 

"  Sonne,  tbon  wotst  well  no  jeweil  is  left 
Unto  thee  now,  bot  the  cloth  pretiops 
Which  I  tbee  take  sball,  tbee  chai^ging  eft 
The  company,  of  women  riotous 
Tbou  flee,  lest  it  be  to  thee  so  grie^ons 
That  tbon  it  nat  snstainc  shalt  ne  beare, 
Sach  company  on  my  blessing  forbeare." 

The  cloth  she  felt,  and  it  batb  bim  take. 
And  of  his  lady,  his  motber,  his  leaTe 
He  took,  but  first  this  forward  gan  be  make: 
'*  Mother,"  sald  be,  "  tmsteth  this  weeł  and  leere 
That  I  sball  seyn,  forsooth  ye  shall  it  preeTe, 
If  I  leese  this  cloth,  never  I  yoar  face 
Henceforth  see  wole,  ne  you  pray  of  grace. 

'*  With  God*s  belpe  I  sball  do  well  ynow." 

Her  blessing  be  tooke,  and  tn  study  is  go, 

And  as  befome  told  hare  I  unto  you, 

Hisparamour,  bis  pńrjr  mortall  fbe, 

Was  wont  to  meet  bim,  right  eyen  so 
She  did  tben,  and  madę  bim  pleasant  cheere  s 
They  clip  and  kisse,  and  walk  homeward  in  feere, 

When  they  were  entred  in  the  bonse,  he  sprad 
His  cloth  upon  the  ground,  and  thereon  sit, 
And  bad  his  paramonr,  this  woman  bad, 
To  sit  also  by  him  adowne  on  it 
Sbe  dotb  as  he  commandeth  and  bit, 

Had  sbe  this  thought  and  yertue  of  the  cloth 
Wist,  to  han  set  on  it,  had  she  been  luth. 

She  for  a  wbite  was  fuli  sore  aifesed. 
Tbis  Jonathas  wisb  in  bis  beart  gan  : 
"  Would  God  that  I  might  thus  been  eased, 
That  as  on  this  cloth  I  and  this  woman 
fiit  hcre,  as  farre  were,  as  that  never  man 
Or  this  came  ;**  and  onneth  had  he  so  thought, 
Bot  they  with  tbe  cloth  thither  weren  brought 

Rtgbt  ta  tbe  world's  end,  as  that  it  were, 
When  apparceired  had  she  this,  she  cry'd 
A  thogh  she  througfa  girt  had  be  with  a  sptre. 
"  Harro !  alas !  that  ever  shope  this  tide  I 
How  came  we  hither?"  '<  Nay,"  he  said,  «  abide, 
Worse  is  commiog;  hete  sole  wole  I  thee  leave, 
Wild  beasts  shallen  thee  devoore  or  eaTe. 

"  For  tbon  my  ring  and  brooeb  hast  fro'  me 
**  O  rererent  sir !  baye  upon  me  pittee,"  [holden.'' 
Oooth  she,  **  if  ye  this  grace  do  me  wolden, 
As  bring  me  home  againe  to  the  cittee 
Wbere  as  I  tbis  day  was,  but  if  that  ye 

Them  bare  againe,  of  fool  death  do  me  dya  ;  . 

T«ur  bomtie  ob  me  kytbe>  I  merey  ery.** 


This  Jonathas  could  nothing  beware, 
Ne  take  ensample  of  the  deceites  tweine 
That  she  did  him  befome,  but  feith  bim  bare. 
And  ber  he  commanded  on  death's  peine 
Fro'  soch  offisnces  thenceforth  ber  restreine : 
She  swore,  and  madę  thereto  foreward, 
Bat  herkneth  how  tbe  borę  ber  afterward. 

Whan  she  saw  and  knew  that  the  wrath  and  ire    - 
That  he  to  ber  had  borne,  was  gone  and  past, 
And  all  was  well ;  she  thought  him  eft  to  fire,      , 
In  ber  malice  aye  stood  she  stedfiut. 
And  to  enąuire  of  bim  was  not  agast, 
In  so  short  time  how  that  it  might  be 
That  they  came  thither  out  of  ber  contrie. 

''  Soch  yertue  batb  tbis  cloth  on  which  we  sit,'* 
Said  he,  **  that  wbere  in  this  world  ns  be  list, 
Suddenly  with  the  thought  sbailea  thither  flit. 
And  how  thither  come  unto  us  unwist : 
As  tbing  fro'  farre,  .unkoowne  in  tbe  mist" 
And  tiierewitb,  to  this  woman  fmodulent, 
^*  To  sleepe,"  be  said,  "  bare  I  good  talent. 

"  Let  see,"  qaoth  he,  "  stretch  out  anon  thy  Jap, 
In  which  wole  I  jny  bead  lay  down  and  rest." 
So  was  it  done,  and  he  anon  gan  nap  i 
Nap  ?  nay,  he  slept  right  well,  at  best : 
What  dotb  tbis  woman,  one  the  ficklest 
Of  women  all,  bot  that  cloth  that  lay 
Under  him,  she  drew  lyte  and  lyte  away. .  > 

Whan  she  it  had  all ;  "  Woold  God,"  qooth  ihv 

"  I  were  as  1  was  tbis  day  moming  V' 

And  therewith  this  root  of  miąuitie 

Had  ber  wish,  and  sole  Icft  him  theie  sleeping. 

O  Jonathas !  like  to  thy  perishing 
Art  tbou,  thy  paramour  madę  batb  thy  berd, 
Wban  tbou  wakest,  cause  hast  tbou  to  be  feid. 

Bot  tbou  shalt  doe  fuli  well,  thou  shalt  obteene   ' 
Yictory  on  her,  thou  bas  done  some  deed 
Pleasant  to  thy  motber,  well  can  I  weene. 
For  which  oor  Lord  quite  sball  thy  meed. 
And  thee  deliver  out  of  thy  wofuU  dreed. 
Tbe  childe  whom  that  the  motber  u«etb  blesst,^ 
Fuli  often  sythe  is  eased  in  distresse. 

Whnn  he  awoke,  and  neither  he  nefond  • 
Woman,  ne  cloth,  he  wept  bitterly, 
And  said,  *'  Alas !  now  is  there  in  no  load 
Man  worse  I  know  begon  tban  am  I  j'* 
On  eyery  side  bis  looke  be  cast,  and  sy 

Nothing  but  birds  in  the  aire  flying, 

Aud  wild  beasts  abottt  bim  renning. 

Of  whose  sight  be  fulL  sore  was  agrysed, 
Ke  thought,  **  AU  tbis  well  desenred  I  haye, 
What  ayled  me  to  be  so  eyil  ayised, 
That  my  oounsełl  could  I  nat  keep  and  sare  ? 
Who  can  foole  play }  who  can  mad  ańd  mm  ł 

But  he  that  to  a  woman,  his  secree 

Dłsooveretb,  the  smart  cleayetb  now  oa  me.?*  . 

He  tbns  depaitetb  as  God  wonld  harmlesse^ 
And  forth  of  a  vent.um  his  way  be  is  went. 
But  witherward  he  draw,  be  coDceitlease- 
Was,  he  nat  knew  to  what  place  be  was  bent 
He  past  a  water  which  was  so  ferrent, 
That  Oesb  upon  his  feet  left  it  him  nonę, 
AU  cleaoa  was  departed  from  tbe  bonef 
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It  thopeio  thfttbe  had  a  Httie  glane, 
Which  wiib  that  water  anon  ftUed  he : 
And  when  Iw  furtber  in  hit  way  gone  was, 
Before  hion  he  beheld  aud  saw  a  tre« 
That  fiurfiruil  borę,  aod  in  great  pleotie : 
He  eate  thereof,  the  taste  him  iiked  weli. 
But  he  thera-through  became  a  fbule  ineseL 

For  vbleh  ««le  the  grodiid  for  snrrow  and  iro 
He  MU  aad  said,  "  Curaed  be  that  day 
That  I  wai  borne,  and  Ume  and  hoare  aiao 
That  my  mother  taonceiTed  me,  f>r  ay 
Nov  am  I  loct  1  Alaa,  and  well  away !" 
And  whcB  aome  deel  slaked  bis  heavine«e, 
He  nise,  and  on  bis  way  he  gan  bmi  dieMei 

AdOther  ««ter  befoie  him  h«  sye, 
Which  (aoce)  to  oomen  in  he  was  adrad : 
But  nathelMse,  smce  thereby,  other  way 
Ne  about  it  tfaere  could  nonę  be  had, 
He  thooght,  "  So  stnótly  am  I  besUd, 
Tliatthoagh  it  sore  me  afliese  or  gast, 
AMŃfe  it  wole  V'  «»d  thraagh  it  he  past. 

And  rtgbtwtiiefifstwatier  hisleih 
Departed  from  his  het,  so  theseeewnd 
Restoied  it,  and  madę  all  whole  and  fimh  t 
And  glad  was  be,  and  joyfoll  tiiat  stownd, 
When  he  Ihit  his  feet  whole  were  and  soimd : 
A  vioH  of  the  wnfeer  oTthat  bfooke 
He  6Xk%  and  finiit  of  the  trae  wtth  him  toohe. 

Borth  bis  joimey  dils  Jonathas  beld. 

And  as  he  his  looke  abont  him  cast, 

Another  tree  frain  afiarre  he  behekJ, 

To  whiefa  he  hasted,  and  him  bied  fast ; 

Huogry  he  uas,  and  of  the  fruit  he  thrast 
Jnto  his  mouth,  and  eate  oT  it  sadly, 
And  of  the  lepry  be  pargod  was  thereby. 

or  that  finiit  morehe  mogfat,  aad  thcnoe  iafone, 
And  a  faire  casile  from  a  iarro  saw  be, 
In  compasseof  whieb,  beads  many  one 
Of  men  there  hang,  as  he  might  welt  sce, 
But  not  for  tbet  he  shnn  would,  or  ilee, 

He  Chither  him  dresseth  tbe  streight  way 

In  that  erer  that  he  cna  or  Biay. 

Walking  tf»,  two  men  eame  him  ageftne. 
And  saiden  thos :  *'  Dorte  fiiend,  we  yoa  pray, 
WhatiAanbeye?"   "  Sirs,"  quoth  be,  **  oertekie 
A  leech  I  am  ;*  and  tboogh  myseifo  it  say, 
Can  for  the  heattli  of  sidte  tbikes  well  pnrmy." 
They  said  to  him,  "  Of  yonder  castle  the  king 
A  leeper  is,  and  can  whole  be  for  nothiog. 

'*  With  hiiib  tfaere  hnHi  bc«n  many  t^  sondry  Icedi, 
That  wdMtPOhe  him  wdl  to  cure  and  henie 
On  pame  of  tbcir  Hends,  bnt  alt  to  seech 
Their  art  was,  ware  that  thou  not  with  him  deale, 
BnC  if  tfaon  eanst  the  charter  of  health  enseale : 
Lest  that  tboa  leete  thy  bead,  as  didden  they, 
BnCthM  hewisethott  ind  it shall  no  pley.»' 

**  Sin,'^  aaia  be,  "  yoa  tboftke  I  of  yoor  md. 
For  geotly  yc  han  yoo  to  me  i|oit : 
Bat  I  nat  dmd  to  loose  minę  bced, 
Ky  GodFBbelpefttllsnfolRepe  I  will  it 
God  of  his  gtaee  sdob  ounuing  and  wit 
Hath  lent  ne,  that  I  hope  I  tMI  him  eUn, 
Fuli  well^are  I  me  pot  in    "  "■'■■-" 


They  to  the  king*s  prasnet  hm  him  M, 

And  him  of  the  fruit  of  the  second  tree 
He  gaTe  to  eate,  and  bad  him  to  be  glad. 
And  said,  <*  Anon  your  ftealth  han  shall  yee:'* 
£ke  of  the  second  a-ater  him  gave  he 
To  drinke,  and  whan  he  those  two  had  reoei^wd. 
His  lepry  from  him  voided  was  and  weived- 

The  king  {•§  unto  his  high  dignity 
Convenieot  was)  ga^e  him  krgely, 
And  to  him  said,  •*  If  that  it  like  thee 
Abideii  here,  I  oiore  abnndantly 
Thee  give  wole."    •*  My  lonł,  wckerly," 

Qooth  he,  "  fome  wonkl  I  yonr  pleasniw  falfiU, 
And  in  your  high  praaence  abide  stUL 

*'  Bat  I  no  wbile  may  with  you  abide, 
So  mochill  ha^e  I  to  done  elsewhere." 
Jonathas  every  day  to  the  sea  side, 
Which  was  nye,  went  to  looke  and  enqaere 
[f  any  ship  drawing  thilher  were, 
Which  him  borne  to  his  countrey  lead  might. 
And  On  a  day,  of  ships  had  hes^bt. 

Well  a  tbirty  to^ard  the  caitle  draw. 
And  at  a  time  of  e^ensong,  they  all 
ArriTcden,  of  which  he  was  fuil  faw, 
And  to  tbe  shipmen  ery  tie  gan  antl  cali  j 
And  said,  "  If  it  so  hap  might  and  falł, 
Tłiat  some  of  you  me  home  to  my  cuuntrie 
Me  bring  would,  well  ąuiŁ  should  he  be." 

And  told  them  whither  that  they  sboulden  goc. 
One  of  tbe  shipmen  forth  start  at  last, 
And  to  him  said,  *'  My  ship,  and  no  moe 
Of  them  that  berę  been,  doth  uhope  and  cast 
Thither  to  wend(  let  see,  tell  on  fast,'' 
Quoth  tłie  shipmao,  "  that  thou  for  my  traTsile 
Me  gi^e  wilt,  if  that  1  thither  saile." 

They  were  aceoided,  Jonathas  forth  goeth 

Unto  tbe  king  to  aske  him  licence 

To  twine  thencc,  to  which  the  king  was  loth. 

And  natbleese  with  bi^  bencTolence, 

lliis  Jonathas  from  his  roagnificciice 
Departed  is,  and  forth  to  the  shiponan 
His  way  he  taketh,  as  swy  th  as  he  can. 

Into  the  ship  he  entreth,  and  as  Mirę 
As  wind  and  wetber  good  hope  to  be, 
Thither  as  be  piirposed  him  arńve 
They  sailcd  forth,  and  came  to  the  cittie 
In  which  this  serpentine  woroan  was,  she 
That  had  him  lemed  with  false  deontis. 
But  where  no  remedy  foUoweth,  stieitis. 

Tnmes  heca  qait,  all  be  they  good  or  bad 
Sometime,  though  they  pot  been  in  delay. 
But  to  my  pinrpese :  she  deensed  he  had 
Been  devoiired  with  beasts  many  a  day 
Gone,  she  tlMaght  be  delivered  was  for  ay. 
Folka  of  tbe  oittie  koew  not  Jonathas, 
So  many  a  yeare  was  paat,  that  he  tłwre  «as: 

MisUkmg  and  thM«ht  chaaged  ehe  in  Us  fo«e, 
Ahonten  he  go^lh,  and  for  his  dweilang 
In  tbe  oittie,  he  hirsd  him  a  plaoe. 
And  therein  cMicised  bis  cuaaiog 
Of  physicbe,  towhomwenartpaiiiag 
Maa^a  siekę  wight,  atnd  aU  were  hcaled  j 
Weil  w  Ihn  aicke  MMI  tbai  wkh  hiB  d(MM 
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Now  sbop  it  Łhiłt  thftt  tlii?  Felliteula, 
(l^be  wełl  of  dec«ivftble  doubienesie, 
Połlower  of  the  cteps  of  Dallida) 
Was  then  exatted  unto  high  richeMe, 
Bat  fth«  was  fallen  ioto  great  sickneaie 
And  heard  seyne,  for  not  might  it  been  hid 
How  masterfall  a  l^ech  be  iMd  him  ktd. 

Messages  solcmne  to  him  she  sent, 
PrayiDg  him  to  do  so  mochift  labour  . 
As  oome  and  see  her ;  and  he  thitbcr  went  t 
Wban  be  ber  saw,  tbat  she  bis  paramoar 
Had  been,  he  weH  kiiew,  and  for  tbat  dettoar 
To  ber  be  was,  her  he  thonght  to  ąahie 
Cr  be  went,  and  no  longer  it  respite. 

But  wbat  that  he  was,  sbe  ne  wist  nat  : 
'  He  saw  ber  urine,  and  exe  felt  her  poos. 
And  said,  **  Tbe  sootb  is  this  plaioe  aiid  flat, 
A  słcknesse  han  ye  strange  and  roerrailoos, 
Whicb  to  avoid  is  wonder  daogerous : 
To  heale  you  tbere  is  no  way  bnt  ooe^ 
Łeecb  io  this  world  other  can  fiod  nonę. 

"  ATiaetb  you  whether  you  1i<t  it  take 
Or  not,  for  I  told  have  you  my  wit." 
•*  Ałi,  «r !'»  said  she,  «*  for  Ood*8  sak«, 
That  way  me  show,  and  I  thall  follow  it 
Whatever  it  be ;  for  this  sicknessc  sit 
So  niffh  minę  heart,  that  I  wol  not  how 
Me  to  demene :  tell  on,  I  pray  yow." 

*'  Łady,  yee  must  opeoly  yon  confesse* 
And  if  against  good  consciencc  and  right, 
Any  good  han  ye  tske  morę  or  lesse, 
Befome  this  houre,  of  any  manner  wight, 
Yeeld  it  a  non ;  ehe  not  in  the  might 

Of  man  is  it,  to  give  a  roedicine 

That  you  may  beaie  of  your  sicknes  and  pine^ 

"  If  any  snch  thing  be,  tell  it  out  reed. 
And  ye  sbalt  been  all  wbole  I  you  bcbeet ; 
Elsę  minc  art  is  nooght  withouten  drecd.*' 
"  O  Łoid  I"  she  thougbtf  "  health  is  a  thing  fuli 

sweet, 
Tberewitb  desire  I  sOTCrainly  to  meet : 
Since  I  it  by  confetsion  may  reco^er, 
A  foole  am  I  but  I  my  guilt  discoyer." 

How  &lsely  to  the  sonne  of  tb*  emperour, 
Jonatbas,  had  sbe  done,  before  tbem  all 
As  ye  han  heard  above,  all  that  errour 
By  knew  sbe,  O  Fellicuta  tbee  cali  1 
Welł  may  1  so,  for  of  the  bitter  gali 
'  Tbou  takest  tbe  beginning  of  tby  name, 
Thou  root  of  malice  and  mirrour  of  shame. 

Then  said  Jonathas,  "  Where  arc  those  three 
Jeweb,  tbat  thee  frtf  Iha  clerke  withdrew  ?" 
**  Sir,  in  a  cóffer,  at  my  bed*8  feet,  ye 
Shall  find  tbem ;  open  it,  and  bo  pray  I  yoa, 
He  ihought  not  to  make  it  ^ueint  andtow 
And  say  nav,  and  streine  courtesie. 
But  with  right  good  will  tbither  be  gan  bye. 

The  coflfer  1ie  opened,  and  them  tber«  found, 
Who  was  a  glad  man  but  Jonatbas  ?  «ho 
Tbe  ringnpOB  a  flnger  of  bis  hond 
He  put,  and  the  brooch  on  bis  breast  also, ' 
The  cloth  ekeimder  his  amie  heid  ha  tho  ; 
And  to  her  him  dresB0(li  to  Aifea  bil  cw«» 


He  thougfat  me  sbe  shouTd,  and  fore^hfalie 
Tbat  sbe  her  had  unto  him  misbore: 
And  of  that  water  her  he  gave  to  drinke, 
Whicb  tbat  his  flesh  from  his  bones  before 
Had  twined,  where  tbioagh  be  was  almost  Vlnt 
Nad  he  rftlieved  been,  as  ye  above 
Han  heard,  and  this  he  did  eke  for  her  Uff 9, 

Of  the  fruit  of  the  tree  be  gane  her  ete, 
Whicb  tbat  bim  madę  ioto  the  leper  sterta 
And  as  blive  in  her  wombe  gan  thev  fret 
And  gnaw  so,  thatichange  gan  her  heit, 
Now  harkneth  how  it  her  anade  smart  t 
Her  wombe  opened,  and  oot  fełl  eaeh  eMtrtiltf 
That  in  her  was»  thiis  it  is  laid  san  feMa. 

Thus  wretchedly  (lo  !)  this  guile-man  dyd6». 

And  J<Miatlui8  with  jewels  tbree 

No  lenger  there  thonght  to  abide. 

But  borne  to  the  cmpresse  bis  rootber  basteth  ht, 

Whereas  in  joy,  and  in  prosperitee. 
His  life  led  be  to  hia  ckying  day, 
And  so  God  us  grant  that  we  doe  iiiay« 

WtŁŁIB. 

By  my  booke  this  is  a  tale 
Would  befit  our  Whitson^ąie  ; 
Better  cannot  be  I  wist, 
Dcscaot  on  it  be  that  list. 
And  fuli  gladly  give  1  wdd 
Tbe  best  cosset  in  my  fold. 
And  a  mazor  for  a  fce, 
If  this  song  tbou'it  teacheli  ne. 
nis  80  quaint  and  6ne  a  lay, 
That  npon  our  revell  day, 
If  I  sung  it,  I  migbt  chance 
(For  my  paines)  be  tooke  to  dancć 
With  our  lady  of  the  May. 

BOCET. 

Roget  will  not  say  thee  nay, 

If  tboa  deem'st  it  wortb  thypaines. 

'Tis  a  song  not  many  swaiues 

Singen  ran,  and  though  it  be 

Not  so  deckt  with  nycetie 

Of  sweet  words  fuli  neatly  ćhoosad* 

As  are  now  by  shepheards  used : 

Yet  if  wefl  you  souad  the  senoe. 

And  the  moraPs  exceI1ence, 

You  shall  find  it  qutt  tbe  while, 

AndcKcuse  the  homely  stile. 

Weiri  wot,  tbe  man  that  ilvsl 

STung  this  lay,  did  quencb  bis  thirtt 

Deeply  as  did  ever  one 

In  the  Muses'  Helioon. 

Many  times  be  batb  been  seene 

With  the  fairies  on  the  greene. 

And  to  them  bis  pipę  did  sound, 

Wbiist  tbey  danced  in  a  round. 

Mickłe  solące  #oatd  tbey  make  hltOp 

An<i  at  midnight  often  wake  him, 

And  convey  bim  from  his  roome 

To  a  6eld  of  yellow  broome ; 

Or  into  the  meado«(%  Wherw 

Mints  perfume  tbe  gentle  aire. 

And  where  Flora  spends  lier  tiOMWi, 

Thefe  tbey  would  begio  tbeir  measure* 

If  it  chanc'd  night*s  sable  sbrowda 

Muflied  €yntbtt  no  in  cto«ds ; 

Safely  borne  tbey  then  woutd  tee  h\tn. 

And  from  braket  ud  ^nagmirei  fret  błot 
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Thera  ane  few  ^ch  swAincf  as  he 
Now  adayes  for  hannooief 

WIŁŁIB. 

Wbat  was  ha  thou  praisest  thus  ? 

apcrr. 

Seholler  anto  Tityrus, 

Utyroi,  tbebraYestswaine 

£ver  liTed  on  the  plaine, 

Tangbt  him  how  to  feed  hin  lambfi, 

How  to  cnre  tbem,  and  their  dams: 

How  to  pitcb  tbe  fold,  and  then, 

How  he.sbould  reinove  agen  : 

Tanght  him,  wben  the  corae  was  ripe, 

How  to  make  an  oaten  pipę, 

How  to  joyne  tbem,  how  to  cut  tbem, 

Wben  to  open,  wben  to  shot  tbem, 

And  «ith  all  the  skiłl  he  had 

Did  instnict  this  williog  lad. 

WIŁŁtS. 

Happy  snrely  was  tbat  swaine. 
And  he  was  not  taugbt  in  vaine : 
Many  a  one  that  proiider  U, 
Han  not  such  a  song  as  this : 
And  have  garlands  for  their  meed, 
That  but  jarre  as  Skelton's  reed. 

aoccT. 

Tis  too  tme :  bat  see  the  Sannę 
Hatb  bis  joumey  fully  runne  i 
And  his  borMs  all  in  sweate, 
In  the  ocean  oool  their  hcate : 
Sever  we  oar  sheepe  and  fold  tbem, 
Twill  be  night  ere  we  bave  told  tbem. 

Thomas  Oocleeve,  one  of  the  prine  seałe,  com- 
posed  this  fint  tale,  and  was  never  till  now  im- 
priuted.  As  tbb  shall  please,  I  may  be  drawne 
to  pnblish  the  rest  of  his  workes,  being  all  per- 
fect  in  ny  bands.  He  wrote  in  Chaucer^s 
iime. 


I 


THE  SHEPHEARD*S  PIP& 

TBB  IBCOIfn  BOŁOGCl. 


TBB  AROrMaNT. 


Tvo  shepbeards  here  complaine  the  wrong 

Done  by  a  swinisb  lont, 
That  brings  bis  bogges  tbeir  sheepe  among. 

And  spoyle  the  plaine  througbout 


WtŁŁIB.      iOCKIB. 
WIŁŁTB. 

JocKiB,say:  What  might  be  be 
That  sits  on  yonder  bill : 

And  tooteth  out  his  notes  of  gloe 
So  uDCOiith  and  so  shrill  ? 

JOCKIt. 

Kotes  of  glee?  bad  ones  I  trow, 
I  ba^e  not  beard  befome 

One  so  mistooke  as  Willy  now, 
Tis  some  tow-geIder*f  bonie. 


And  well  thoa  asken  mighfst  if  I 

Doe  koow  him,  or  from  whenoe 
He  comcs,  that  to  bis  minstralsie 

Reąuires  such  patience. 
He  is  a  swinward,  but  I  tbinke 

No  swinward  tk  tbe  best : 
For  mnch  he  reketh  of  his  swinke. 

And  carketh  for  his  rest. 

WIŁLIE. 

Harme  Uke  the  swaine !  Wh^t  makcs  he  berę  f 

.  Wbat  lucklesse  planet  fro*nes 

Hare  drawne  him  and  his  bogges  in  feere 

To  root  our  daisied  downes  ? 
III  mote  he  thrive !  and  may  his  bogges^ 

And  all  that  ero  thcy  breed. 
Be  ever  worried  by  our  docrges. 

For  so  presumptnoas  deed. 
Why  kept  he  not  amońgst  the  fennet  ? 

Or  in  the  copses  by, 
Or  in  tbe  woods,  and  braky  glennes, 

Where  hawes  and  acoms  lie? 
About  the  ditcbes  of  the  towne, 

Or  b«dge-rowe8,  he  might  briug*them. 

JOCKIB. 

But  then  some  pence  Hwould  cosŁ  the  clframe 

To  yoke  and  eke  to  ring  tbem ; 
And  well  I  weene  be  loves  no  cost 

But  what  is  for  bis  backe  : 
To  goe  fuli  gay  him  plcaseth  most. 

And  lets  his  holly  lacke. 
Two  sutes  he  hatb,  tbe  one  of  blew, 

The  ot  ber  bome-sptm  gray  : 
And  yet  be  meanes  to  make  a  new 

Against  next  re^ell  day ; 
Aod  thougb  our  May  lord  at  the  feast 

Seem*d  Tery  trimiy  clad, 
In  clotb  by  his  own  mother  drest, 

•  Yet  comes  not  neere  this  lad. 
His  bonnct  neatly  on  bis  bead, 

With  button  on  the  top. 
His  sboes  wilh  strings  of  leather  red. 

And  stocking  to  his  slop. 
And  yet  for  all  it  comes  to  passe^ 

He  not  our  gybing  scapes : 
Some  like  him  to  a  trimmed  asse. 

And  some  to  Jack-an-apcs. 

Wir.ŁIB. 

It  seemeth  thcn,  by  wbat  is  said, 

Tbat  Jockie  knowes  tbe  boore ; 
I  would  my  scrip  and  booke  have  laid 

Thou  kaew*st  him  not  beforc. 

JOCKIB. 

Sike  lothed  cbance  by  fortunę  foli, 

( If  fortunę  aught  caii  doe) 
Notkendbim?  Yes:  Ikcnhimwell, 

And  somf  time  paid  for*t  too. 

WIŁŁIB. 

Would  Jockie  ever  stoope  to  Iow, 

As  conissance  to  take 
Of  sike  a  cbnrle  ?  Fuli  well  I  know 

No  nympb  of  spring  or  lakę, 
Nobeanlesse,  nor  no  shepheard^s  gerk» 

But  foine  would  sit  by  tbee. 
And  iea«nympbs  offer  sbells  of  pęrla 

For  thy  sweet  melodie. 
The  satyrs  biing  tbee  from  thd  woodf 

The  itrawbenie  for  hire» 
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And  ałl  the  fint  fraits  of  Łhe  bndi, 

To  wooe  thce  to  their  ąnire. 
SilTftnus'  Bongaten  learne  tby  stmne. 

For  by  a  neighboor  spring 
The  Dif^htiogale  recordi  againe 

What  tboa  doat  primely  sin;:. 
Ifor  cantt  thou  tonę  a  madrigall, 

Or  any  drery  monę, 
But  nympbs,  or  iwaines,  or  birdt,  or  all, 

Permit  thee  not  alone. 
And  yet  (as  though  deroid  of  these) 

Ganst  tboo  so  Iow  decline, 
As  leave  the  lovely  Naides 

For  one  tbat  keepetb  swine  ? 
Bat  bow  befeU  it  ? 

JOCKII. 

Tother  day 

^  to  tbe  field  I  set  me, 
Neere  to  tbe  May-pole  on  tbe  way 

This  sln^isb  swinward  met  me  : 
And  seeing  Weptol  wtth  him  tbere, 

Our  feliow-swaine  and  frieod 
I  bad  good  day,  so  on  did  lare 

To  my  propoaed  end. 
But  as  iMicke  from  my  wintriog  groimd 

I  came  tbe  way  before, 
Tbis  rude  groome  all  alone  I  fband 

Stand  by  the  ałebonse  doie. 
Tbere  was  no  nay,  bot  I  most  in 

And  taste  a  cup  of  ale  j 
"Wbereon  his  pot  be  did  begin 

To  sŁammer  out  a  tale. 
He  told  me  bow  be  mnch  desir'd 

Th*  aoqaaintance  of  us  swaines. 
And  from  tbe  forest  was  retir'd 
.'  To  graze  upon  onr  plaines: 
But  for  wbat  caose  I  cannoŁ  tell, 

He  cannot  pipę  nor  sing, 
Nor  Icnowes  be  bow  to  digge  a  well. 

Nur  neatly  dresse  a  spring : 
Nor  knowes  a  trap  nor  snare  to  ttll, 

He  sits  as  tn  a  dreame ; 
Mor  scarce  halb  so  much  whistling  skill 

Will  bearten  on  a  teame. 
Weil,  we  so  long  together  were, 

I  gan  to  baste  away, 
He  licencM  me  to  leave  him  tbere. 

And  gaTe  me  leare  to  pay. 

VIŁŁIB. 

Done  like  a  swinward  ;  may  you  all 

That  close  with  such  as  be. 
Be  nsed  so !  that  gladly  fali 

Into  like  company. 
Bot,  if  I  folie  not  In  minę  art. 

Ile  send  him  to  his  yerd. 
And  make  bim  from  our  plaines  depart 

With  all  his  Jurty  berd. 
I  wonder  he  hatb  suff 'red  bcen' 

Upon  our  common  heere. 
His  hogges  doe  root  our  yooger  treen. 

And  spoyle  the  smelling  breere. 
Our  purest  welles  they  wallow  in, 

Ali  over-spred  with  durt, 
Nor  will  they  from  our  aftónrs  liń. 

But  all  our  pleasures  burt. 
Our  curious  benches,  that  we  bulld 

Beoeatb  a  shady  tree, 
Sball  be  orethrowne,  or  so  defildr 

Aj  we  wottld  loatb  to  see. 


sn 


Tben  joyne  we,  Jockie  ;  for  theresi 

Of  all  our  fellow  swaines; 
I  am  assor^d,  will  doe  their  best 
^   To  rid  him  fro*  our  plaines. 

JOCKIC. 

Wbat  is  in  me  shall  nęver  faile 

To  fbrward  such  a  deed  j 
And  sore  I  thinke  we  might  prevaile 

By  some  satyricke  reed. 

▼TŁŁIB. 

If  that  will  doe,  I  know  a  lad 
Can  hii  the  maater-raine; 

But  let  us  home,  the  skies  are  sad. 
And  cbuds  distil  in  raine. 


THE  SHKPHEARiyS  PIPŁ 

TBft  THian  IGŁOGOB. 


TBZ  ARGUMENT. 

Old  Neddy 's  povertie  they  mone, 
Who  wbiiome  was  a  swaine 

That  had  morę  sheepe  htmselfe  alon*, 
Than  ten  upon  the  plaine. 


PIBSS.      THOMACIN. 
TROMAŁIN. 

Whesi  is  every  piping  lad, 
That  the  fields  are  not  yclad    . 

With  their  milk-white  sheepe  ? 
Tell  me :  Is  it  boly  day, 
Or  if  in  tbe  month  of  May 

Use  they  long  to  sleepe  ? 

PIBBS. 

Thomalin,  'tis  not  too  late. 
For  the  tnrtle  and  her  matę 

Sitten  yet  in  ucst : 
And  the  thrustie  hatb  not  been 
Galh'ńng  wormes  yet  on  the  greei^ 

But  attends  her  rest 
Not  a  bird  hath  tanght  her  yonng. 
Nor  ber  moming*s  lesson  sung 

In  the  shady  grove : 
Bot  the  nightiogale,  lu  darke 
Singing,  woke  the  mounting  larka, 

Sbe  rccords  her  love. 
Not  the  Sun  hath  with  hb  liearoes    ' 
Guilded  yet  our  cbristall  streames, 

Rising  from  the  sea. 
Mists  do  crowne  the  mountaines'  tO|i^ 
And  each  pretty  mirtle  drops, 

•Tis  but  newly  day. 
Yet  see  yonder  (thougb  unwtst) 
Some  man  commeth  in  the  mist  ^ 

Hast  thou  bim  beheld  ? 
See,  he  crosseth  or'e  tbe  land 
With  a  dogge  and  staflEe  in  band, 

limping  for  his  eld. 

TUOMAŁIM. 

Yes,  I  see  him,  and  doe  know  bim^ 
And  we  all  do  rer^rence  owe  him^   . 


sia 


BHOWŃPS  frOEMS. 


Keddy,  that  wai  woDt  to  make 
Sttch  gieat  feasting  at  the  wake. 

And  the  blesnng-fire  K 
Oood  old  man !  see  bow  be  walkei 
Paiofttll  and  among  tbe  baikcs« 

Picking  locks  of  wull ; 
I  have  knowne  the  d^y  when  be 
Uad  as  mach  as  any  three, 

When  tbeir  lofts  were  fali. 
Undemeath  yond  hangiog  rocks 
AU  tbe  Yalley  witb  bis  flockes 

Was  whilome  over-spread : 
He  bad  milch-goates  without  peeret ^ 
Well-boDg  kine,  and  fatned  steeres 

Many  bund  red  bead. 
^ilkia's  cote  his  datry  was. 
For  a  dwetliog  it  may  passe 

With  the  best  ia  toime. 
Curds  and  creame,  with  oiher  cheare, 
Have  I  had  theie  in  tbe  yeeie 

Fora  greeny  gowne. 
Lasses  kept  it,  as  againe 
Were  not  fitted  on  the  jilaine 

For  a  losty  dance : 
And  at  partiag,  home  woM  take  as, 
Flawneo  or  sillibubs  to  make  os 

For  por  jouisMice. 
And  tboagh  some  in  spigbt  wpald  tell, 
Yet  old  Neddy  tooke  it  well  i 

Bidding  us  againe 
Never  at  bis  cote  beskrangc : 
tato  hioi  that  wrought  tbis  change, 

Mickle  be  the  paine  I 

Wbat  disaster,  Thomalin, 

Tbis  mtschaiice  hath  clothM  him  fal, 

Qaickly  tdlen  me : 
Rue  I  doe  bis  state  the  morę, 
That  be  clipped  heretofore 

Some  felicitie. 
Han  by  night  accuned  tbeeves 
Slaine  his-lambs,  or  śtolae  bis  becTes  ? 

Or  ooDSuming  fire 
Brent  his  sbearing-hoase,  or  stall,  * 
Or  a  deluge  drowoed  all  ? 

Tell  me  it  intire. 
Have  the  winteo  beeo  so  set 
Xo  raine  and  snów,  tbcy  havc  wet 

All  his  driesŁ  laire  ? 
fRy  wbich  mean«s  his  sheepe  bave  got 
Such  a  deadly  cuieicsse  rot, 

Tbat  nonę  Uving  are  ? 

THOMAŁIM. 

Neitber  wav«8,  nor  theeres,  nor  ftre, 
Iłor  have  rots  impoor'd  this  słre, 

Suretiship,  nor  yet 
lVas  the  usurer  licłping  om 
With  his  damnM  extortion. 

Nor  the  chaines  of  debt. 
But  decett,  that  eTcr  lics 
Strongest  arm^d  for  ^rcachertca 

In  a  bosom'd  fricnd :  ^ 

That  (and  oneły  that)  hath  broegM  it, 
,  Carsed  be  the  hcad  that  wrongkt  it  I 

And  tbe  basest  endL 

I  The  Midsummcr  fires  are  HttutA  m  hi 
^artiof  Eoglapd 


Groomes  he  bad,  aad  he  did  send  tbem 
With  his  heards  a  field  to  teod  tbcm» 

Had  they  further  been  : 
Sluggisb,  lazy,  thrifUesse  eWes, 
Sheepe  had  beUer  kept  themsei^es 

From  tbe  foices'  teen. 
Some  wonld  kill  their  sheepe,  and  tben 
Bring  tbeir  master  home  agea 

Nothing  but  the  skin ; 
Telling  him,  bow  io  tbe  mome 
In  the  fold  they  fuiind  them  tomc^ 

And  nerę  lying  lin. 
If  they  went  anto  the  fiiire 
With  a  score  of  fatned  waie. 

And  did  chance  to  sdl, 
If  old  Neddy  had  againe 
Halfe  his  owne;  I  dare  well  saine, 

That  bot  seldome  feii. 
They  at  thehp  retara  weald  say,' 
Such  a  man^  or  soch,  wooM  pay, 

Well  knąwne  of  your  byne 
Alas,  poore  man  !  that  sabtill  kwn^ 
Undid  him,  and  Tanots  it  brare, 

Thougb  bis  master  plne. 
Of  his  master  he  wonld  beg 
Such  a  lambe  tbat  broke  bis  legc 

And  if  there  were  nooe. 
To  the  fold  by  night  he*d  bye. 
And  them  burt  fnll  rofuliy, 

Or  with  the  staffis  or  stone. 
He  would  hare  petitions  new, 
Aiid  for  desprate  debla  woald  ioe 

Neddy  bad  foi^^^ : 
He  would  grant :  tbe  other  tben 
Tares  from  poore  and  aged  men  c 

Or  in  jayles  they  rot. 
Neddy,  lately  rich  in  storę, 
Gtving  much,  deceired  morę. 

On  a  sudden  foli. 
Tben  the  steward  lent  him  goM, 
Yet  no  morę  tban  might  be  toM 

Worth  his  master^s  celL 
That  is  gone,  and  all  beside, 
(Well-a-day,  alacke  the  tide !) 

In  a  hol  Iow  den, 
Undemeath  yond  glopmy  wood 
Wons  he  now,  and  wails  the  broed 
Of  ingratefuU  men* 

MBtS. 

Bot,  alas  !  now  he  is  old, 

Bit  with  konger,  nipt  wilh  cold. 

Wat  is  left  hhn  ? 
Or  to  succour,  or  relieve  him, 
Or  from  wants  oft  to  repreere  him* 

TBOMAŁlir. 

Airs  bereft  him, 
Sarę  he  hath  a  iittle  crowd, 
(He  in  yootb  was  of  it  prowd) 

And  a  dogge  to  dance : 
With  them,  he  on  boly-dayes 
In  tbe  farmers*  bouscs  playes 

For  his  sustenance. 

PIEKS. 

See !  he's  neere,  let's  jose  and  meet  hiia. 
And  with  duet  tooldige  greet  him, 
U  is  fttUog  sa 
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TBOMAŁIll. 

Tis  ft  DotiOD  good  and  lage, 
Hootour  stili  0  dne  to  agts : 
Upf  and  lei  ut  (oe. 


THE  SH£PH£AttD»S  PIPE^ 


TBI  POOSTB  siBŁOGUC 


TBS  ABGUMBMT. 

b  th»  the  liutbor  bewailes  the  death  of  om  whom 
he  sbadoweth  under  tbe  name  of  Płiilaietc,  cora- 
pouoded  of  tbe  Greek  words  f  j>A«f  and  Aętrii,  a 
Ibnrcr  of  vertiie,  a  name  well  bettUoif  bim  to 
wbose  meanoiy  theie  lines  are  consecrated,  being 
.  soaietiine  bis  trały  lored  (and  ńom  as  mucb  la> 
mentod)  friend  Mr.  Tbomas  Maowood,  tonoe  to 
tht  woitby  tir  Poter  Manwood,  koigbt. 


UKj>ca  aa  aged  oke  was  Willy  laid, 
Wtlly,  tbe  lad  wbo  wilome  madę  the  rockes 
To  ring  witb  joy,  whiist  on  bis  pipę  he  plaid, 
Andfrom  tbeir  masters  wood  tbe  neighbring  flocka: 
But  now  o're-cofne  witb  dołouri  dcepe 

That  nie  liis  bcart-strings  rent: 
Ne  car'd  he  for  bis  silly  shcepe, 
Ne  car*d  for  merrinoent. 
Bat  cbangM  bis  woiited  walke8 

For  ancoutb  patlis  unknowne, 
Wbere  nonę  but  trecs  might  berę  bk  plaintSi 
And  eceho  me  his  mooe. 

AutMoiBe  it  was,  when  droopt  the  sweetesC  flourca. 
And  jiyert  («wolne  wtth  pride)  ore-ioak'd  the  banka, 
Poore  grew  the  day  of  Suninier'^  goiden  bourea, 
Aad  void  of  sap  stood  Ida^s  cądar-rankes, 
Tbe  pleasant  meadows  widły  lay 

In  chill  and  cooltng  swcais 
By  rising  fountains,  or  as  ibey 
Pear^d  Winter^s  wastfull  tlircats. 
Agatnst  tbe  broad-spread  oake, 

Bach  winfł  iii  furie  bearefl : 
Yet  fell  thck  lea^es  not  hatfe  so  fast 
As  dtd  tae  8hephcard's  tcares. 

As  was  his  seate  so  was  bis  gcntle  beart, 
Meeke  aad  dejected,  but  bi&  Cbuughts  as  hie 
As  tbose  aye-wandring  ligiits,  who  dotb  impart 
Tb«ir  beanies  on  iia,  aod  heafen  siill  beautifie. 
Sad  was  bis  louke  (()'beavy  falo! 
That  swaine  shoiild  be  eo  sad, 
W  bose  merry  notes  the  forlornc  matę 
Witb  greatcst  pleasuie  clad.) 
B4X>ke  was  Wis  tnacfnłt  pipc 

That  cbarui'd  Łłie  chrisiuUl  floods, 
A«d  thos  bis  griefe  Łook  airie  wings 
And  Hew  aliout  tbe  woods. 


Bat  ye  htme  sardy 

(WboBi  we  in  sorrow  w$Ut») 
A  «waine  wbom  Pb«Bbe  tboosbi  ber  loTe, 

A^d  Titaii  daemad  hia.' 

"  But  be  is  gone;   tben  inwards  tnme  yoor 

Iłght, 
Bebobł^bim  tbere;  berę  never  sbalt  you  mofe, 
O^e-bang  tbis  sad  plaine  witb  etemall  nigbt! 
Or  change  the  gaody  greene  sbe  wbiJome  wora 
To  lenoy  blacke.    Hyperion  great 

To  asby  paJenease  tume  ber ! 
Oreene  well  befits  a  lorer^s  beate. 
Bat  blacke  beseeoMS  a  moorner. 
Vet  neitber  tbis  tbou  canst^ 
Nor  see  his  seoond  birtb. 
His  brigbtnesse  blinds  tbiae  eye  morę  now^ 
Tben  tbine  did  bis  oa  Eartb. 

"  Let  not  a  sbepbeard  on  our  baplease  platneiy 
Tune  notes  ofgiee,  asused  wereofyore: 
For  Pbtlarete  is  dead,  let  mirtbftiR  strainea 
Witb  Pbilarete  ceasc  for  eremore! 
And  if  a  fellow  swaine  doe  Iive 
.   A  niggard  of  lita  teares  j 
Tbe  sbepbeardesses  a>ł  will  give         f^ 
To  itore  bim,  part  of  tbein*  « 
\  Or  I  wonld  lend  bim  same, 
Bnt  that  the  stora  I  bają 
JV^ill  all  be  spent  before  I  pay  - 
Ibe  debt  I  owe  bis  gfave, 

O  wbat  is  left  can  make  me  leore  tą  uMa  I 


(C 


**  T>ay.  thou  art  too  oIRcious  in  thy  place, 
Aud  Nigbt  to«  sparing  of  a  wished  stay, 
Yee  wand'riDg  hiinpes:  O  be  ye  flx  a  space! 
Soine  other  bemisphere  grace  with  your  ray. 
Great  Phoebus  i   Daphne  is  nut  hecre. 

Nor  Hyacintbus  feirc ; 
Ph«ebe !   Kndinrion  and  tby  deere 
Uaib  k>n^  ainee  cleft  tbe  8tr«^ 


Or  wbat  rematns  baUtoth  iwccease  it  aiore  } 
Lookeon  kwsbeepe^alaal  «beir  mastar^s  gona. 
Looke  on  the  płaca  wbare  we  two  berHoibra 

Witb  locked  armes  bave  Yow^d  aor  Me^ 

(Our  Iove  whłcb  tkną  sball  tae 
In  sbepbaa»d>ff  songa  for  erar  iBO?a^ 
And  greoa  thair  boRBony) 
It  aaittarie  seemes* 

Bebold  onr  flowria  beds ; 
Tbeir  beatities  fiide,  and  Tiolets 
For  sorow  bang  tbeir  beads. 

'*  Tis  not  a  cypresse  bough,  a  co«aC*nanca  sad 
A  moiiniiog  garment,  wailing  tlcgic,  ' 

A  standing  berse  in  aaUe  vcatnM  clad, 
A  toouibe  bttilt  to  bis  nama's  aUroitie, 

Altbongh  tba  shepheanU  all  aboold  striri 

By  ycarly  obseąniaa, 
And  vow  to  keepe  fiby  fama  aliv* 
In  spigbl  of  destioiea 
Tłiat  can  suppresse  my  griefe: 
All  these  and  morę  may  be. 
Vet  all  in  Va«ne  to  reconrpenca 
My  greotest  losse  of  thee. 

"  Cypresse  may  fade,  the  couateniuKsa  b« 

changed,, 
A  g&rment  rut,  an  tdegia  torgotlea* 
A  herse  'mongst  irrtUgioMs  rites  ba  raaged, 
A  tombe  pluckt  down,  or  alsi»  Uirougb  aga  be 
rotten :      '  . 
Ałl  things  tb'  anpmrtial  band  of  fioa^ 

Can  rnse  ottt  witb  a  tbought: 
Thesc  bave  a  sry'rał  fixed  dato, 
Wbich,  endcd,  tume  to  aought. 
:  Yet  sball  oly  truest  cause 
Of  sorrow  firmely  stay , 
Wben  tbeso  eifects  tbe  wings  of  tima 
SbaALfaaaaaiidainB^>9fiiay»/  ' 
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'*  Looke  ai  n  sweet  rosę  fairely  bpddiag  forth 
Bewrayes  her  beauties  to  th*  enamourM  monie, 
Untill  some  kcene  blast  from  the  envioQS  North, 
Kilięa  the  sweet  bud  that  was  but  newly  borne, 
Or  eise  ber  rarest  smels  deligbting 

Make  her,  herselfe  betray, 
Some  white  and  curtous  hand  inviting 
To  plucke  her  thence  away. 
So  stands  my  moumfull  case, 
For  had  he  been  letse  good, 
He  yet  (uncorrupt)  had  kept  the  itocke 
Whereon  he  fairely  stood. 

•'  Yet  thoagh  so  long  he  liv'd  not  as  he  might, 
He  had  the  time  appointed  to  him  given. 
Who  liveth  but  the  space  of  one  poor  nigbt. 
His  birth,  his  youth,  his  age  is  in  that  eyen. 
Whoever  doth  the  period  see 

Of  dayes  by  Heav'n  forth  plotted, 
Dyes  fuU  of  age,  as  well  as  he 
That  had  morę  yeares  alotted. 
In  sad  tones  then  my  vene 

Shall  with  incestaot  teares 
Bcmoane  my  haplesse  loese  of  him 
And  not  his  want  of  yeares. 

'<  In  deepest  passions  of  my  griefe-swolne  brcait 
(Sweete  toute!)  this  onely  coinfort  seizeth  me, 
That  80  few  yeeres  should  make  thee  so  mach 

blest. 
And  gmye  such  wings  to  reach  etemitie. 
Isthistodie?  No:  asaship 
Well  bailt,  with  eatie  wind 
A  )azy  bulkę  doth  farre  out-itrip, 
And  soonest  harbour  find : 
80  Philarete  fled, 

Quicke  was  bis  pasiage  given, 

Wben  others  must  baTe  longer  time 

To  make  them  fit  for  Hearen. 

"  Then  not  for  thee  theae  briny  teares  arc  spent, 
But  as  the  nightingale  againsŁ  the  breere, 
'Tb  for  myselfe  I  moane,  and  doe  lament, 
Not  that  thou  teft'8t  the  world,  but  left*st  me 
here: 
Herę,  where  without  thee  all  delights 

Faile  of  their  pleasing  powre ; 
Ałl  glorious  daies  seeme  ugly  nights, 
Methinkea  no  Aprill  sbowre 
£mbroder  should  the  earth, 

But  briny  teares  distil, 
Since  Flora's  beauties  shall  no  morę 
Be  honottr'd  by  thy  quilL 

*i  And  ye  his  sheepe  (in  token  of  his  lacke) 
Whitome  the  foirest  fiocke  on  all  the  plaine : 
Yeane  never  lambe,  but  be  it  cloath'd  in  blacke. 
Ye  shady  siccamours !  when  any  swatne, 
To  carve  his  name  upon  your  rind 

Doth  come,  where  his  doth  stand, 
Shed  drops,  if  he  be  so  unkind 
To  rasę  it  with  bis  band. 
And  thou  my  loved  Muse 

No  morę  should^st  numbers  roo^e, 
But  that  his  name  should  ever  lirę. 
And  after  death  my  love.'* 

Tbis  said,  he  ftigh'd,  and  with  o'ro-drowned  eyes 
Gaz*d  on  the  Heavens  for  what  he  mist  on  Sarth ; 
llien  from  the  earth,  fuli  sadly  gan  arise 
As  farre- from  futurę  hope,*  as  present.Birtb« 


Unto  his  cote  with  hea^y  patie 

As  ever  sorrow  trode, 
He  went,  with  mind  no  morę  to  traoś 
Where  mirtbful  swaines  abode. 
And  as  be  spent  the  day, 

The  night  he  past  alone ; 
Was  never  shepheard  lov*d  morę  deer^ 
Nor  madę  a  truer  monę. 


TO  TB£  TBKTUOaS  AMD  MUCH  ŁAMENTIKO  SlSfWtt 

I 

Or  MY  ETBa-ADMiaKD  PaiCND, 

MASTER  THOMAS  MANWOOD. 

•  « 

To  me  morę  knowne  than  you,  is  your  sad  clianOc« 
Oh !  had  Istill  enjoy*de  such  ignoranoe ; 
Then,  I  by  these  spent  teures  had  not  been  knowne. 
Nor  left  another^s  griefe  to  sing  minę  owne. 
Yet  sińce  bis  fate  hath  wrought  these  throet 
Permit  a  partner  in  your  woes : 
The  cause  doth  yeeld,  and  still  may  doe 
Ynough  for  you,  and  otheis  too: 
But  if  such  plaiots  for  you  are  kept, 
Yet  may  I  grieve  sińce  you  hare  wepL 
For  he  morę  perfect  growes  to  be 
That  feeles  another'8  miserie : 
And  tbough  these  drops  which  monrning  ma 
From  sereral  fountaiues  first  begun. 
And  some  farre  off,  some  neerer*  fleete ; 
They  will  (at  last)  in  one  streame  meete* 
Minę  shal  with  yonrs,  yours  mix  with  minę. 
And  make  one  oflfring  at  his  shrine :    * 
For  whose  etemitie  on  Earth,  my  Muse 
To  build  this  altar,  did  her  best  sklU  use ; 
And  that  you.  I,  and  all  that  beld  him  deere, 
Our  teares  and  sighes  might  freely  ofiar  heere. 
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THB  PirTH  ECŁOCUB. 


TO  HIS  INGEMIOUS  raiSRD, 

MASTER  CHRISTOPHER  BROOKE. 


TUB  AaCUMEKT. 


Willy  incites  bis  friend  to  write 
Things  of  a  higher  hme 

Than  stlly  shepheaitb  use  endite 
Vail'd  in  a  sbepheard's  name. 


WILŁT.      CUTTY. 

MoanB  bad  got  the  start  of  night, 
Lab'ring  men  were  ready  digfat 
With  their  shorels  and  their  spades 
For  the  field,  and  (aa  their  trades) 
Or  at  hcdging  wrought,  or  ditching 
For  their  food  morę  then  cnriching. 
When  the  shepheards  from  their  rold 
All  their  bleating  cbaiiges  told. 
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Ańd  (foli  emrefon)  aesrch*d  tf  one 
Of  all  tbełr  ilock  irere  bart  or-goBe, 
Or  (if  in  tb«  night-time  culM) 
And  had  tkeir  aeeces  pul*d:     . 
'Moogtt  Ihe  resl  (not  least  in  care)   . , . 
Cuttjr  to  bis  fold  gin  lare  i 
And  ^ouDg  Willy  (that  bad  giten 
To  his  flock  Łbe  latest  eren    . 
Neigbboarfaood  with  Cutty>s  sbeepc) 
Shaking  off  relmbuig  słeepe, 
H]r'd  bim  to  hii  chutfi  ^bat  blet,    . 
Wbere  be  (boficd)  CuŁty  meti 
Both  tbeir  sbeepe  told,  and  pooe  mist 
Of  tbeir  nnmber ;  thed  they  biłst 
Pan,  and  all  tbe  gods  of  plaines 
For  reapecting  of  tbeir  traines 
Ofsilly  sbeepe ;  and  in  d  song 
Pkaise  gare  to  tbat  holy  tfarongt 
Tbns  tbey  drave  tbeir  flocks  to  gnz^t. 
Wboee  wbite  fleecea  did  aoMZe 
All  tbe  UlUes  as  tbey  passe 
Wbere  tbeir  nsual  feeding  was* 
Lillies  angry  tbat  a  creatore 
Of  no  morę  eye-pleasing  feature 
Tban  a  sbeepe,  by  natore*s  duty 
Sbottid  be  crown'd  with  ftir  morę  beanty 
Thaa  n  lilly ;  and  tbe  powre 
-Of  wbite  in  sboepe,  oatgoe  a  flowre: 
From  tbe  middle  of  tbeir  spront 
(nkea  forie's  sting)  thmst  out 
Bar^^ike  ibrks  in  deatb  to  steepe  tbeon  i 
But  great  Pan  did  salely  keepe  tbem  > 
And  affx>rded  kiod  repaire 
To  tbeir  dry  and  wonted  iaire, 
Wbere  tbeir  masters  (tbat  did  eye  tbemj 
Undemeatb  a  bawtbome  by  them. 
On  tbeir  pipes  tbns  gan  to  play» 
And  with  rimcs  wenre  out  tbe  day. 

WIŁŁII. 

Geas^i  Cutty,  cease  to  fieed  these  simple  ikiclies, 
And  for  a  tnimpet  cbange  thine  oaten-reeds ; 
O^re-looke  tbe  vallies  as  aspiring  rockes. 
And  rather  marcb  in  steele,  tben  sbepheard^s  a'eeds. 
Beleere  me  Catty !  for  beroicke  deeds 
Thy  verse  is  fit  j  not  for  tbe  li^es  of  swaioes, 
(Tbongh  botb  tbon  canst  do  well)  and  nonę  prooeeds 
To  leavc  bigb  pitebes  for  tbe  lowly  plaines: 

Tnke  tbon  a-barpe  in  band,  strive  witb  Apollo; 

Tby  Muse  was  madę  to  lead,  tben  scome  to  iollow. 

CtirTTT. 

tl^llie,  to  follow  sbeepe  T  mrere  thall  scome; 

Mnch  lesse  to  follow  any  deity : 

Wbo  *gainst  tbe  Sun  (tbongh  weakned  by  the 

mome) 
Wonid  vie  with  lookes,  needeth  an  eagle*s  eye, 
I  dare  not  search  the  hidden  mysterie 
Of  tragicke  scenes;  nor  in  a  baskia'd  stile 
Tbrougb  deatb  and  borrour  marcb,  nor  tbeir  beight 

flie, 
'Wbote  penv  were  fed  witb  blood  of  fbis  foire  ile. 
It  sball  contont  me,  on  these  happy  downes 
To  sing  tbe  stńfo  for  garlands,  not  for  crownes» 

"WltUI. 

O  mho  wonfd  not  atpire,  and  by  his  wing 
Keep  stitske  witb  fome,  and  of  an  eaitbiy  jar 
AnoCher  leaon  tfach  the  epheres  to  sing } 
Wbo  %ouid  «  HiiipheMif  tbat  ni^  be  a  «tar  ? 
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See  leimed  Cutty,  on  yond  monntainfes  dre 
Cleere  springs  arisingj  and  tbe  climbing  goat 
Tbat  can  get  up,  bath  wator  cleerer  forre 
TbAn  whea  Ae  streames  doe  in  tbe  ▼allies  float 
What  mad^man  would  a  race  by  toicb-light  mn^ 
That-might  bis  steps  bave.usber*d  by  tbe  Sunne  ^ 

We  shepheafds  tune  our  layes  of  shepheards^lorei^ 
Or  in  the  praise  of  shady  groYes,  or  springs; 
We  seldome  beare  of  Cytherea's  dores, 
Ezcept  when  some  morę  leamed  sbepheard  liogf  | 
An  eqaali  meed  bave  to  our  sonetinga  i 
A  belt,  a  sbeep-booke,  or  a  wreath  of  flowres^ 
Ib  all  we  seeke,  and  all  Qur  versing  brings; 
And  morę  deserti  than  these  are  seldome  ours* 
But  thou,  whose  Muse  a  folcon's  pitoh  can  sorOi 
Maist  sbare  the  boyes  even  witb  a  conąueror. 

■<.'irPi'ł« 

Why  doth  not  Willy  then  produce  such  lines 
Of  ihen  and  armes  as  migbt  acoord  witb  these  ? 

IriŁin. 

'Cause  CiltUe*8  spirit  not  in  Willie  bhines, 
Pan  cannot  weild  the  club  of  Hercules, 
Nor  dare  a  nierlin  on  a  beron  seise. 
Scarce  know  I  how  to-fit  a  shepheard's  eare; 
Farre  morę  unable  shall  T  be  to  please 
In  aoght,  whićh  nonę  but  semi-gods  mnst  heare  $ 
When  by  tby  ver8e  (DK>raable)  time  shall  see 
Thou  canst  give  morę  to  klogs,  tban  kings  tA 
tbee. 

ciiTrr. 

Bot  (wel-a-day)  who  loves  the  Muses  now  > 
Or  belpes  the  climber  of  tbe  sacred  bill  ł 
Nonę  leane  to  tbem;  but  stnVe  to  disalow 
All  beaTeuIy  dewes  the  goddesus  distiL 


witŁia. 

I«t  earthly  minds  baee  mucke  for  efv«r  fili, 
Whose  mosicke  onely  is  tbe  chime  of  gold, 
Deafe  be  their  earcs  to  eacb  barmooioua  quill ! 
As  tbey  uC  leamiag  tbinke,  so  of  then  hołd. 
And  if  there*8  nonę  desenres  what  thoi^  canst  doo. 
Be  then  the  poet  anid  the  patron  too. 

I  tell  thee  Cutty,  had  I  aU  the  śbatpe 

With  thrice  as  many  moe,  as  on  these  plaines, 
Or  shephrard,  or  faire  maiden  sits  to  keepe, 
1  would  thcm  all  forgoe,  so  t  tby  straines 
Coutd  cqualize.     O  how  our  neatest  swaines 
Doe  triui  theroselves,  when  on  a  holy-day 
They  hastę  to  hcare  thee  sing,  fcnowing  the  tMilnea 
Of  fairest  nymphs  will  oome  to  leame  thy  lay. 
Weil  may  they  run  and  wisb  a  parting  never, 
So  thy  sweet  tong  migbt  channe  tbeir  eares 
for  ever. 

cumr. 

These  attributes  (my  lad)  are  not  for  me, 
Bestow  tbem  wbere  true  merit  bath  assign'd  ; 

WiŁŁlk. 

And  do  1  not?  bestowing  tbem  on  thee; 
Beleeve  me  Cutty,  I  doe  beare  tbis  nhudp 
Tbat  #heresoe're  we  true  dcsenriag  And, 
To  give  a  silent  praise  is  to  detract ; 
Obscure  tby  Terstfs  (morę  tban  most  refin'd) 
From  any  one,  of  dołnesse  so  compact. 
And  rather  sing  to  trees,  than  to  such  men, 
Wbo  know  not  how  to  crowne  a  poet*f  pen« 
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CUTTT. 

Willie,  by  thy  incitement  Tle  assfty 

To  raise  my  subject  higher  tban  tofore, 

And  siog  it  to  our  swaines  nexi  holy-day, 

Włtich  (as  approv'd)  shall  fili  Łhem  witb  thc  storę 

Of  doch  rare  aoceaU:  if  dwlik'd,  no  morę 

Will  I  a  bigher  straine  than  shepheards  use, 

Bat  stng  of  woods  and  rirers  as  before. 

WILŁIB. 

fbon  wilt  be  erer  beppy  in  thy  M«»e. 
But  see,  the  radiant  Sunne  k  goŁten  hye, 
Lttft  seeke  for  shadow  in  tbe  gro^e  hereby. 


THE  SHEPHEARD'S  PlPE. 
THB  sirre  Bctocui. 


THE  AROfCMSnr. 

PhiloB  of  his  dogge  doth  bragge 

For  having  Aiany  featea: 
Tlie  wbile  the  curre  undoes  bis  bagge. 

And  ałl  his  dinner  eates. 


WIŁŁI-.      ^OCKIB.      raiŁOS. 


W1ŁŁIB. 

Stat  Jockie,  let  tis  test  bcre  by  tbis  spring. 
And  Pbiloa  too,  tince  we  »o  well  are  met; 
This  spreding  oke  wil  yeeld  ns  shadowing 
Till  Pbcebas'  steeds  be  in  the  ocean  wet. 

JOCKIE. 

Gladly  (kind  swaine)  1  yeeld,  so  thon  wilt  play 
And  make  ds  merry  with  a  roundelay. 

rai  LOS. 

No  Jockie,  imther  weod  we  tci  the  wood, 
Tbe  time  is  fit,  and  filberds  waxen  ripc  ; 
Let'8  go  and  fray  tbe  squir^ell  from  his  food; 
We  wili  anotber  time  heare  Willie  pipę. 

WIŁŁIB. 

But  who  shall  keepe  our  flocks  whcn  we  are  gone? 
I  dare  not  goe  and  let  tbem  feede  alone. 

JOCKIK. 

Nor  I;  sińce  bat  the  otber  day  it  fell,        , 
Lcaving  my  shecpe  to  grazc  on  yoader  plamę, 
1  went  to  fiH  my  bottle  at  the  well,  ^ 

Ąnd  cre  I  could  retume,  two  lambs  werc  slame. 

VBIŁ08. 

Then  was  thy  dog  ill  taaght.  or  else  asleepe ; 
Soch  curres  as  those  shall  never  watch  my  ^heepc. 

WlŁŁIE. 

Yet  Philos  hath  a  dog  not  of  tlie  best ; 
He  seemes  too  lazy,  and  will  take  no  plamcs ; 
Morę  fit  to  lie  at  home  and  take  his  rest,     • 
Than  catcb  a  waodring  sheepe  upon  the  plames. 

JOCKIB. 

Tis  tmc  indeed;  and,  Philos,  wot  ye  what? 
I  thinke  hc  plaies  the  fox,  he  growes  so  (at. 

pniŁOs. 

Yet  hath  not  Jockie  nor  yet  Willie  seene 
A  doffge  more  nimbie  than  is  this  of  mme. 
Nor  any  of  the  fox  more  hecdfnll  bcene 
WUen  in  tbe  shade  1  slept,  or  list  to  dine. 


And  thongb  T  sBy*t,  bath  brtter  tricks  in  storę 
Tban  both  of  yours,  or  twenly  couple  more. 

How  often  have  the  maidens  8trove  to  take  hira, 
When  be  hath  crost  the  płaine  to  barkę  at  crowea? 
How  many  lassM  have  I  knowne  to  make  him 
Garlands  to  gird  his  neckc,  with  which  he  goea 
Vauntiug  albng  the  Unds  so  wondmas  trim, 
Tbat  not  a  dog  of  yours  dnrst  barkę  at  him. 
Aud  when  I  list  (as  often-tiines  I  \m') 
To  tune  a  home-pipc.,  or  a  morris-dance, 
The  dogge  (as  he  by  naturę  could  not  choosc) 
Seemiog  asleepe  befbre,  will  leap  and  dańcc. 

WIŁŁIB. 

Belike  your  dog  came  of  a  pedler*s  brood, 
Or  Philos'  musicke  is  exc<*eding  good. 

pniŁOs. 

I  boast  not  of  his  kin,  nor  of  my  reed, 
(Though  of  my  reed,  and  him  (  well  may  boast) 
Yet  if  yon  will  adventure  that  some  meed 
Shall  be  to  him  that  is  in  action  most, 
As  for  a  coller  of  shrill  soanding  bels 
My  dog  shall  8trive  with  yours,  or  any's  els. 

JOCKIB» 

Philos  in  truth  I  must  confesse  yoor  wagge 
(Por  so  yon  cali  him)  hath  of  trickes  good  storę. 
To  steale  the  vitteiles  from  his  master^s  bagge 
More  cunningly,  1  nerę  saw  dog  before, 

See  Willy,  see!.  I  prithee  Philos  notę    [tkroŁe. 

How  fiut  thy  bread  and  cbeese  goea  downe  his 

WIŁMB. 

Now  Philos  see  how  mannerly  jronr  cnrre, 

Your  well-taught  dog,  that  hath  so  many  tricke«» 

Devoores  your  dinner. 

rai  LOS. 

1  wish  »twere  a  burre 
To  choke  the  mungreli ! 

JOCKIE. 

See  how  be  Itckes 
Your  butter-boxe;  by  Pan,  I  doe  not  meanely 
Love  Philos'  dog,  that  loves  to  be  so  cleanely. 

PHILOS. 

Weil  flouted  Jockie. 

WILLIE. 

Philos,  run  amaine. 
For  in  yonr  scrip  be  now  hath  thrust  his  head 
So  farre,  he  cannot  get  it  forth  againe ; 
See  how  he  blindfold  strags  along  the  mead  ; 
And  at  your  scrip  yx>ur  bottle  hangs,  I  thinke  • 
He  loves  your  meat,  but  cares  not  for  yonr 
drinke. 

JOCKIB. 

I,  so  it  seemes :  and  Philos  now  may  goe 
Unto'the  wood,  or  home  for  other  cheere. 

PI1IL08. 

Twere  bettcr  he  had  never  scr^M  mc  so. 

Sweet  meat,  sowre  sauce,  he  shall  abye  it  deere, 

What  must  he  be  aforefaand  with  his  master  ł 

WIŁŁIB. 

Onely  in  kindniesse  be  would  be  yonr  taster: 

PHILOS. 

Well,  Willie,  yon  may  taagh,  and  urge  my  spleenem 
Bńt  by  my  hooke  I  sweare  he  shall  it  rue. 
And  had  hx*ó  bettcr  had  hc  fosting  been. 
But  1  must  home  for  my  allowance  new. 
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Bo  fiftrewel,  1*di.    Łobketo  my  ieeced  traine 
TiBmy  retnmew 

JOCKIB. 
Wt  Will. 

WILŁIB. 

Make  bafte  agamtf* 


The  SHEPHEARiys  PI?E* 

TBB  tETBMTB  BGŁOCUB*, 


TBI  AllOUliBNT. 

Ptklinode  iotreates  his  friend 
To  leflve  •  wanton  lasse ; 

Yet  he  panoes  ber  to  his  end 
And  leU  all  couDcell  passe* 


PAŁINODB.      BOBBIMOŁ. 
rAŁIKODBi 

W^BiTSBA  wends  Hobbinol  so  early  day  ? 
What  be  tby  ląmbkins  broken  fro>  tbe  fold 
And  on  the  plaines  all  night  bat e  rui)  astray  } 
Or  are  tby  sbeepe  and  sbcepe-walkes  both  ysold  ? 
What  mister-^baDce  hatb  broaght  thee  to  the 

field 
Witliout  thy  sbeepe  ?  tboa  wert  not  wont  to  yeeld 
To  idie  sport, 
But  did  resort 
As  early  to  thy  charge  from  drowey  bed, 
As  4Dy  sbepbeard  that  bis  flock  bath  fed 
Upon  these  downes. 

HOBBINOŁ. 

Soch  heavy  frownes 
Fortane  for  otbers  keeps ;  but  bends  on  me 
Smilef  woold  beit  the  seat  of  majestie. 

Hatb  Palinode 

Madę  his  abode 
Vpon  onr  płahies,  or  in  soine  uncontb  cdi  ? 
That  heares  not  what  to  Hobbinol  befell ; 
Phillis  the  faire,  and  fisirer  is  tbere  nonę, 
To-morrow  most  belinkt  in  marriage  bands, 
*Tis  I  that  mnst  andoe  her  virgin  zonę. 
Bebold  the  man,  behold  tbe  happy  handt. 

'Aehold  the  man }  Nay,  then  the  woman  too, 
Though  both  of  them  are  Tery  smali  bebolding 
To  Itny  pomrę  that  set  them  oti  to  urooe ; 
Ab  Hobbinol !  it  is  not  worth  nnfolding 
Wbat  shepheards  say  of  her ;  thou  canst  not  cboose 
Bat  beare  what  language  all  of  Phillis  use^ 

Yet,  than  sach  tongnes, 

To  ber  bekmgs 
Morę  tban  to  sate  her  lustj  anhappy  elfe  ! 
That  wilt  be  bound  to  ber  to  loose  thy  selfe. 

Forsake  her  first. 

HOBBIWOŁ. 

Thou  most  accurit ! 
Dułatihon  to  slander  thns  the  inlioceńt, 
The  grace^s  patteme,  rertoe^s  president  ? 

She,  mwboseeye 

Sfaines  modcttie  e 
Vpon  whoie  brow  lott  nerer  lookei  with  hopti 
Ycmas  ral'd  not  ia  PbiUis'  horoioope  i 


'Tis  not  the  Tapont  of  a  bembk)cke  stem 
Can  spoyl^  the  perfume  of  sweet  cynnamon  { 
Nor  Tłle  aspersłons,.  or  by  thee  or  them 
Cast  on  her  name,  caa  stay  my  going  on* 

PAŁIM0DB<  • 

On  maist  tboa  goe,  but  not  with  such  a  one, 
Whom  (I  dare  sweare)  thou  know*st  is  not  a  maids 
Remember  when  I  met  her  last  aloae 
As  we  to  yonder  grove  for  61berds  straid, 
Like  to  a  new-strook  doe  from  out  the  bnshea, 
LacJng  herscifc,  and  red  with  gkmesome  bloshes, 

Mflde  towards  the  greedc, 

tfiih  to  be  seene : 
And  afler  In  the  grove  the  goatherd  met : 
What  saidst  thou  then  ?  If  this  prevaile  not,  yel 

rie  tell  thee  moe. 

Not  long  Bgoe 
Too  lons;  I  lovM  ber,  and  as  thou  dost  now 
Would  sweare  Diana  was  lesse  chaste  than  sh«, 
That  Jupiter  would  conrt  her,  knew  he  bov 
To  find  a  shape  migbt  tempt  such  chastitie : 
And  that  ber  thouchts  were  pnre  as  new  falne  snow^ 
Or  silrer  swans  that  tracę  the  baokes  of  Po, 

And  free  «iihin 

From  spot  of  sin  : 
Yet  like  the  flint  her  lust-suolne  breast  conceard 
A  bidden  fire ;  and  thus  it  was  rereard : 

Ciadon,  the  lad 

Wbo  whilome  had 
The  gariand  giTen  for  throwtng  best  the  barre^ 
I  know  not  by  what  chance  or  łuckie  starre, 

WaB  chosen  late 

To  be  ihc  matc     , 
Unto  our  lady  of  pur  gteesome  May, 
And  was  the  first  that  danc'd  each  boly-day; 
Nonę  Would  he  take  but  Phillis  forth  to  dance  | 
Nor  aoy  oonld  with  Phillis  dance  but  hee, 
On  Palinode  she  thcnc«forth  not  a  glance 
Bestowes,  but  bates  him  and  his  poverty, 
Cładon  had  sheape  and  lims  for  stronger  lod« 
Then  ere  she  saw  in  simpłe  Palinode : 

He  was  tbe  man 

Must  clip  her  than ; 
For  him  sh6  wreathes  of  floweys  and  chaplets  ittade; 
To  fitrawberries  inrites  him  in  the  shade, 

In  shearing  time, 

And  ni  the  prime, 
Wotfld  helpe  to  clip  his  sbeepe,  and  gard  his  lambs : 
And  at  a  need  lend  him  her  choiccst  rams. 

And  on  each  stocke 

Work  such  a  clocke 
With  twisted  colored  thred  ;  as  not  a  swaine 
On  all  these  downes  could  show  the  like  againc 
But,  as  it  seemes,  the  well  grew  dry  at  last, 
Her  fire  ttnquench'd,  and  she  hatb  Ciadon  lostt 
Nor  was  I  sorry ;  nor  doe  wish  to  taste 
The  flcsh  whereto  so  many  flies  hare  clefU 
Oh,  Hobbinol !  canst  thou  imagine  she 
That  hatb  so  oft  been  tride,  so  oft  misdone, 
Can  from  all  other  men  be  truć  to  thee  ? 
Tbou  know*8t  with  nie,  with  Ciadon,  she  hath  gon« 
Beyond  the  Itmites  that  a  maiden  may. 
And  cali  the  name  of  wife  those  roving8  stay  ? 

She  hath  not  aught 

Thafs  hid,  nnsought ; 
These  eies,.  these  bands,  so  much  know  of  that . 
woman,  [common? 

Aj  mon  thon  canst  not :  can  that  please  tbaft ' 

No :  shouM  I  wed. 

My  marńagt  b«dy 
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And  ań  tiwfc  it  containes,  sbouM  ai  my  taeart 
Be  knowiia  bat  to  mytdfe ;  if  we  impart 

Wbat  golden  ringt 

Tbe  Fairy  bringi, 
We  looie  the  jem,  nor  will  tbey  give  as  morę ; 
Wivei  loose  tbeir  falae,  if  onoe  knowne  befoie  t 
Behold  this  Tiolei  that  cropped  lyea, 
I  know  oot  by  wbat  band  fint  from  the  item, 
Witb  wbat  I  plucke  myseUe  thali  I  it  ptise  ł 
I  toonie  the  o&U  of  a  diadem. 
A  ńrgia^s  bed  bath  milliont  of  deligbtSy 
If  than  Koods  parenta  please  the  know  no  more : 
Nor  hatb  ber  lenrants,  ix>r  ber  fa^ourites, 
Tbat  waite  ber  busband^s  iasoiog  at  dore : 
Sbe  tbat  is  free  botb  from  the  act  and  ete^ 
Onely  deaerves  tbe  due  of  chastitie. 

ButPbillisit 

As  fiurre  from  thif, 
As  ara  the  poles  in  distanoe  from  eaeh  otber, 
She  well  beteemet  the  daughter  of  ber  motber. 

Is  there  a  brake 

B^  bill  or  lakę, 
n  all  onr  plaines,  tbat  hatb  not  goilty  bean» 
n  keeping  close  her  stealtbs  ;  tbe  Paphian  ąueene 

Ne*re  usM  her  skilt 

To  win  her  will 
Of  yong  Adonis,  with  more  beart  than  she 
HaUi  her  allurements  gpent  to  work  on  me. 
Lcave,  leare  her,  Hobbinol ;  she  is  so  ill, 
That  any  one  is  good  thafs  naiight  of  her, 
Tho*  she  be  faire,  the  ground  whtch  oft  we  till 
Growes  with  bis  burden  old  and  barrener. 

noSBINOŁ. 

With  mach  ado,  and  witb  no  little  paine, 
Have  I  out^heaid  tłiy  railing  'gaiost  my  love : 
But  it  is  common,  wbat  we  cannot  gaine 
We  oft  disvalew  :  sooner  shalt  tbou  move 
Yond  lofty  mountaine  from  the  place  it  stands, 
Or  count  the  meadowe*s  flowers,  or  Isis'  sands, 

Than  stirre  ooe  thought 

In  me,  tbat  aught 
Can  be  in  Phillis  whicb  Diana  faire, 
And  all  tbe  goddesses,  would  not  wish  tbeir. 

Fond  man,  then  cease 

To  crofise  that  peace 
Whicb  Phillis*  vertae  and  this  beart  of  minę 
Have  weU  begun ;  and  for  those  words  of  thine 

I  doe  fbrigivc, 

If  thon  wilt  live 
Hereafter  free  from  soch  reproches  moe, 
Since  goodncsse.neyer  was  without  ber  foe. 

PAŁINODB. 

Be]eeve  me,  Hobbinol,  wbat  I  have  said 
Was  more  in  love  to  tbec  than  hate  to  her: 
Tbinke  on  thy  liberty ;  let  that  be  weighM ; 
Great  good  may  oft  betide,  if  we  deferre 
And  ose  soroe  short  dełayes  ere  marriage  rites ; 
Wedlocke  bath  daies  of  toile  as  joysome  utghts. 

Canst  tbou  be  free 

Prom  jealousie  ? 
Oh,  np!  that  plague  will  so  infect  thy  braine, 
Tbat  oniy  death  mast  worke  thy  peace  againe. 

Tbou  canst  not  dwell 

One  minutę  well 
Pffom  whence  tbou  leav'sŁ  her;  lockc  on  her  thy 
Yet  will  her  mind  be  still  adulterate.  b*^* 

•         Kot  Argos'  eyes. 

Kor  ten  soch  spiei^ 


Can  make  her  onely  tbine ;  for  she  will  dfM 
Witli  those,  that  sball  make  thee  mistrast  thcflu  too* 

BOBBlICOt. 

Wilt  thou  not  leare  to  tatnt  a  Tirsuie's  name  ? 

rAŁIMOOS. 

A  Yirgine !  Yes :  as  surę  as  is  ber  motber ! 
Oost  tbou  not  beare  ber  good  report  by  hmm  ł 

BOBStllOŁ. 

Famę  is  a  lyer,  anJ  was  ncTer  other. 

MŁIIIODB. 

Kay,  if  she  ever  spoke  tnie,  uow  Aie  dtd  ; 
And  thoa  wilt  once  confesse  wbat  I  fbretold : 
The  fire  will  be  dischis^d  tbat  no*  lies  bid. 
Nor  wili  thy  thought  of  ber  tbus  hmg  time  bold. 
Yet  may  she  (if  that  poastbie  oan  fali) 
Be  true  to  thee,  that  hatb  been  &lle  to  alt 

Hossmou 

So  pierce  the  roeks 

A  TCd-breast's  knocfcs, 
As  the  beleefe  of  aoght  tbou  tell'st  me  now. 
Yet  be  my  guest  to-morA>w. 

PAŁIMODI. 

Speed  yoar  plow. 

I  fcar  ere  Umg 

YooMe  sing  a  soo|r 
Łike  that  was  sang  hereby  not  loog  ago  ; 
Where  thire  is  carrion,  never  wants  a  ciow. 

ROBSIMOŁ. 

Ill>tatoor'd  swaine, 

If  on  the  plsine  V^^§ 

Thy  sheep  hcoce-forward  oome  where  minę  do 
Tbey  shaU  be  surę  to  smart  for  thy  misdeed. 

PAŁIKODB. 

Soch  are  the  thankos  a  friend*s  fore-wamiog  bringK 
Now,  by  the  love  I  ever  borę  thee,  stay ! 
Meete  not  mishaps !   theniselvcs  ba^e  speedy 
wings.    • 

HOBBINOL. 

It  is  in  Taiae.    Parewel.     I  must  away. 
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at 

MASTER  BROOKE  AND  MASTER  DAYIES^ 

ADDRBStKD 

TO   W.    BBOWIIB,  OK  THE   POBLICATION   OW  THS 

SHBPHBAaD*8  rirB. 


TO  HIS  M0CR>ŁOVEO  FHIEND, 

MASTER    W.    BROWŃE, 

OP  THB  IKNBa  TEMrU,  D.liw 


CUTTTt 

W^iŁŁiB,  well  met,  now  whiles  thy  iedts  do  fced 
So  dangerlesae,  and  fiee  from  any  feare  ; 
Lay  by  thy  hooke,  and  take  thy  pleasant  reed. 
And  witb  thy  melodie  reMene  minę  eare, 
.    Wbich  (opon  Łammas  łast)  and  en  thia  plainet 
Tbou  plaidat  so  iwoetly  to  thy  skipping  Umuu 


EGLOGUES  ADDRESSED  TO  HIM. 
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WIŁLIl. 

I,  Catty,  then  I  plaid  unto  my  sbeepe 
K(Aa  «pt  far  tben,  bat  ikrre  uniit  for  thee ; 
Hov  thoiild  my  layeś  (alu  !)  true  measure  keepe 
With  tby  choice  eam,  or  make  thee  melodie  ? 
For  ia  tby  straine  tliou  do'st  to  fąrre  exoeeóp 
Thou  ouHt  not  retlłsb  tuch  my  homely  rccde. 

COTTY. 

Tby  ttircnnw  tlio«s  thy  croahig,  oothing  morę, 
Yet  smcc  tbon  aecm^ft  to  lowjy  io  thy  thought, 
{Who  io  tby  pastorall  feine,  and  Jeamed  lorę, 
Alt  so  much  praisM,  90  farre  and  neere  art  raught) 

Łend  me  thine  eares,  and  tboa  abalt  heare  me 
•ing 

In  pnuse  of  sbepheaids,  and  of  thee,  their  king. 

Mr  loTed  Willie,  if  there  be  a  man 
Tbat  never  heard  of  a  browne-colour'd  srran, 
WhOM  tender  pinioni,  scarceiy  fledg^d  in  show, 
Conld  make  bis  way  with  whiteft  swam  in  Po  : 
Or  łf  there  be  among  the  tpawne  of  earth^ 
That  tbiukes  so  vilely  of  a  shepheard's  birtb, 
ThaŁ  though  hc  tune  bis  reed  in  ineancst  key, 
Yet  in  his  braine  holds  not  Heaven,  earth,  and  ten : 
Then  let  htm  kiiow,  thoa  art  that  yoong  brown  -swan, 
That  th  rough  the  winding  streames  of  Albion 
Taking  thy  couise,  dost  seeme  to  make  tby  pace 
With  flockes  fuli  plnm'd,  eouall  in  ]ove  and  grace ; 
And  tbon  art,be  (that  tho'  thy  hamble  straines 
Do  morę  deligbt  to  thote  that  love  the  plaines :) 
Yet  to  thyselfe  (as  to  thy  sort)  is  given 
A  Jacob*s  stafle,  to  take  the  heicht  of  Heaven  ; 
And  with  a  natarall  oosmograpby 
To  compreheod  the  Earth'8  rohinditie : 
Besides,  tho  working  plummet  of  thy  braine 
Can  sonnd  the  deepes  and  secrets  of  the  maine  t 
For  tf  the  shepheard  a  tnie  fignre  be 
Of  contemplation,  (as  the  lcam'd  agree) 
Which.  in  hisseeming  rest.  doth  (restlesse)  morę 
Aboot  the  center,  and  to  Heav'n  above  ? 
And  in  his  tbonght  is  onely  boonded  there, 
Sees  Natare's  chatoe  fasfned  to  Jove*s  high  chaire, 
llien  tbon  (that  art  of  Pan  the  sweetcst  swaine. 
And  &r  transcending  all  bis  lowly  traine) 
la  thy  discour8ive  thonght,  dost  rangę  as  hrre. 
Nor  canst  tbon  erre,  led  by  thine  owne  faire  starre. 
Tbonght  hath  no  prison,  and  the  mind  is  free 
Undcr  the  greatest  king  and  tyranny. 
Tho*  Iow  tlMU  seem'st,  thy  genins  mounto  the  bill, 
Where  heaTenly  nectar  doth  firom  Jove  distil ; 
Where  bayes  still  grow,  (by  tbunder  not  struck 

down) 
The  riclor's  garland,  and  the  poet^^  crown  ; 
And  oodemeatb  tbe  horse-fbote^fotint  doth  flow, 
M'hicb  gires  wit  Terdure,  and  makes  Icarning 

grow. 
To  this  fiitre  bill  (from  stormes  and  tempests  free) 
Tbon  oft  repatr*st  for  tnithe's  discoTcry  ; 
A'  prospect,  upon  all  time's  wand*riog  mazes, 
Displaying  yanity,  disclosing  graces : 
Kay,  in  some  cliffe  it  leads  the  eye  beyond 
Tbe  time't  horizon,  stripping  tern  and  land. 
And  Ifirthęr  (not  obacurely)  doth  diviae 
All  futnre  tim^ :  berę  doe  the  Muses  shine, 
Herę  dignitie  with  safetie  doe  combine, 
Plensure  with  merit  maket  a  lovely  twine^ 
YłUin  Titalem  they  shall  erer  lea^e, 
That  wwm  thii  bill  rad  U«niiDg's  path  do  treade  t 


Herę  admintion  withont  envie*t  wonne, 
Ali  in  tbe  light,  but  in  the  heate  sit  nooe. 
And  to  this  móont  tbon  dost  translate  thine  mumce, 
AItho*  the  plaines  contain  thy  corporal  presence; 
Wbere  tbo'  poore  people's  miserie  tbon.sho^* 
That  under  griping  lords  they  undergoe. 
And  what  cootent  they  (that  do  lowest  lie) 
Recei^e  from  good  men,  that  do  sit  on  hie. 
And  in  each  witty  dilty  (that  surpasses)      [lasses; 
Dost,  for  tby  love,  make  strife  'mongst  country 
Yet  in  thy  humble  straine,  famę  makes  thee  rise. 
And  strikes  thy  mountmg  forebead'gain8*  tbe  ikitt. 
Renowned  friend,  what  trophie  may  I  raise 
To  memorize  thy  namc  ?  Would  I  could  pruse 
(In  any  meanc)  thy  worth  ;  strike  Envy  dumbe, 
Bot  I  die  here ;  thou  liT'st  in  time  to  come  s 
States  have  their  period,  statues  lost  with  rust ; 
Soules  to  Elizium,  Naturę  yeelds  to  dnst; 
All  nionuments  of  armes  and  power  decay. 
But  that  which  lires  to  an  etemall  day, 
TiCtters  presenre  ;  nay,  gods  with  mortall  men 
Do  sympathize  by.  yertue  of  tbe  penne, 
And  so  shalt  thou.    Sweet  Wlllie,  then  proceede. 
And  in  etemall  merit  famę  thy  reede. 
Pan  to  thy  fleeced  numbers  give  incrcase. 
And  Pales  to  thy  love-thoiigbts  gire  true  peaće^ 
Let  faire  Feronia  (goddesse  of  the  woods) 
Prcserve  thy  yong  plantu,  multiply  thy  buds ; 
And  whiles  thy  rams  doe  tup,  tby  ewes  do  twyn, 
Doe  thou  in  peacefull  bhade  (from  men*8  rudo  dyn) 
Adde  pinyons  to  tby  famę :  whose  active  wit 
With  Hermes'  wioged  cap  doth  suitę  most  fit. 

CHaisToraza  aaooKi* 


THIJRSJS  AND  ALEXI& 

TDIKSIS. 

Ałzzis,  if  thy  wdrth  doe  not  disdatne    . 
The  humble  friendship  of  a  meaner  swaine; 
Or  some  morc  needfnll  bnsinene  of  the  day 
Urge  thee  to  be  too  hasty  00  thy  way ; 
Come  (gentle  shepheard)  rest  thee  here  by  me, 
Under  the  shadow  of  this  broad-IeavM  tree; 
For  though  I  seeme  a  stranger,  yet  minc  eye 
Obsenres  in  thee  tbe  markes  of  Curtisie ; 
And  if  my  jiidgement  erre  not,  notfd  too 
Morę  than  in  those  that  niore  would  seeme  to  doe  s 
Such  vertues  thy  rude  modesty  doth  bidę, 
Which  by  thy  proper  luster  I  cspi*d ; 
And  tho*  long  mask't  in  sileuco  thry  have  beene, ) 
I  have  a  wistom  thro*  that  silence  seene : 
Yea,  1  hare  łeamed  knowledge  fitMn  thy  tongue. 
And  hcard  wbrn  thou  hast  in  concealroent  sung  1 
Which  me  the  bolder  and  morę  willing  madę 
Thus  to  intite  thee  to  this  homely  shade. 
And  tho*  (it  may  be)  thou  coułdst  ncver  spye 
Such  worth  in  me  to  make  me  known  thcreby, 
In  thee  I  doe;  for  bfre  my  neigbbouring  sheepe 
Upon  the  bordrr  of  these  downes  I  kecpe: 
Where  often  thou  at  paalorals  and  playcs 
Hast  gfac*d  our  wakes  on  sommer  holy-ddyes: 
And  many  a  time  with  thee  at  this  cold  spring 
Met  1,  to  heare  your  learned  ihepherds  sing, 
Saw  them  disporting  in  the  shady  groret , 
Antl  in  chast  soonets  wcoc  their  chaster  loves : 
When  I,  endued  with  the  meanei>t  bkill, 
'Moiigst  oibeiY  bart  betn  urgM  10  (nnc  my  ąoiU^ 
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Where  (cause  but  little  cunning  I  had  goŁ) 
Perhaps  tbou  saw^sŁ  me,  tho*  Łhou  kDew'st  me  pot 

AŁEXIS. 

Yw,Thirsis,  1  doe  know  thce  and  thy  name, 
Nor  16  my  kiiowledge  jjrounded  all  on  famę ; 
Art  n»»l  Łhou  be,  that  but  this  other  yeare, 
£card'at  all  ibe  wolvcs  and  ioxe»  in  tbe  sheer«%  ? 
And  io  a  match  at  foot-ball  lately  tryM, 
(Having  scarce  twenty  satyres  on  tby  sJde) 
Held'8t  play  :  and.  tho'  awailed,  kept*stthy  stand 
'Gain&t  all  the  best  try'd  ruffians  in  the  land: 
Didstthou  not.theo  in  dolt-ful  sonnGta  roone, 
When  the  beloved  oł  great  Pąn  was  gone ; 
And,  at  the  wedding  of  faireTharoe  and  Rhyne, 
Sing  of  their  glories  to  ihy  Yalentine  ? 
I  know  it,  and  I  must  confesse  that  long 
Iii  one  thing  I  did  doe  tby  naturę  wrong: 
For  till  (  markt  tbe  aime  thy  satyrs  had, 
I  thought  tbem  orerbold,  and  Thirsis  mad ; 
But,  sińce  I  did  mpre  neerely  en  thee  loo^e, 
I  soon  perceivM  that  I  had  all  mistooke : 
I  saw  that  of  a  cynicke  thou  niatPst  show, 
Where  sińce  I  find  that  thou  wert  notbing  so. 
And  that  of  many  Łhou  much  blame  badst  got, 
When  as  thy  inuocence  deserv'd  it  not 
But  this  too  good  opinion  thou  hast  seem'd 
To  bave  of  me  (not  so  to  be  esteemM) 
Prevailc8  not  anght  to  stay  him  who  uotb  feare, 
He  ratber  should  reproofes  tban  praises  heare  ; 
'Tis  true  I  found  thee  plaine  and  honest  too, 
Which  madę  me  like,  then  love,  as  now  I  do ; 
And,  Thirsij,  though  a  stranger,  this  I  say, 
W  berę  I  do  love,  i  am  not  coy  to  stay. 

THIRSIS. 

Tbank«s,  gentlc  swayne,  that  dost  so  loone  unfold 

Wbat  I  to  thee  as  gladlv  would  have  told. 

And  thus  thy  wouted  cuttesie  expre6t 

In  kindly  entertainiug  this  reque8t: 

Surę  I  sbould  tnjury  my  ovne  oontent, 

Cr  wropg  tby  love,  to  stand  on  complement» 

Who  hast  aaiuaintance  in  one  word  begunne 

As  well  as  I  could  iu  an  age  bare  doqe : 

Cr  by  an  over-wenning  slownease  marre 

What  thy  morę  wisedome  hath  brought  on  so  farra, 

Then  sit  thou  downe,  and  Ple  my  ipinde  deoląr^ 

As  frely  as  if  we  familiars  wera: 

And  if  thou  wilt  but  daigne  to  give  me  eare, 

^methipg  thou  maist  for  thy  morę  pro^t  heąr(^ 

AŁEX1S. 

.Willingly,  Thirsis,  I  thy  wish  obey, 

TBiasis. 

Then  know,  Aleieis,  from  that  very  day, 
When  as  I  saw  thee  at  that  shepheard^s  coate, 
'  Where  each,  I  thinHe,  of  otbcr  tooke  flrat  noate, 
I  meane  that  pastor  who  by  Tavie»s  spf ings, 
Cbaste  shepheards'  Iove8  in  sweetcst  numbers  sings. 
And  włth  his  musićke  (to  his  grcater  famę) 
Hath  latc  madę  proud  tbe  fairest  nimphes  of  Thanie. 
£'ne  tbeo,  me  thougbt,  I  did  espy  in  thee 
3oipe  unperceiv'd  and  bidden  worth  to  be, 
Which  in  tby  morę  apparent  virtues  shin'd. 
And  among  many  I  in  thought  devin'd^ 
By  sometbing  my  conceit  had  onderstood, 
That  thou  wert  markt  one  of  the  Muses'  brood, 
That  madę  me  love  thee :  and  that  loyę  I  beare 
Bęgat  a  pitty,  imd  that  pitty  carc; 


Pitty  I  had  to  see  good  parti  conceard, 
Care  I  had  how  to  havc  that  good  ref  caKd, 
Since  »tia  a  fault  adn»itt«th  na  escoee 
To  p(»scsse  much,  and  yet  put.nought  id  use : 
Hereon  I  vow'd,*  (if  we  two  ever  met) 
The  first  reque8t  that  I  would  strive  to  get    [skiH. 
Should  be  but  thU;  that  thou  woulrist  show  tlfy 
How  thou  couldst  tune  thy  Y^rsta  to  thy  quiU  : 
And  teach  thy  Muse,  w  «ome  well-framed  song. 
To  show  the  art  thou  hast  supprest  so  long : 
Which,  if  my  new  acquaintanoa  may  obuipe, 
Thirsis  will  erer  bonour  this  daie*s  gaine. 

ALKXIS. 

4Ia« !  my  smali  experiencc  scarce  can  tell 

So  much  as  where  ihose  nympbes  tbe  Mus€S4lv.ell» 

Nor  (tho*  my  slow  conceit  still  travels  on) 

Sball  I  ere  reach  to  drinke  of  Helicon  ; 

Or  if  I  might  so  favourM  be  to  taste 

Wbattho8fcsweetstrcame8botover-flow  in  waste. 

And  touch  Paroassus  where  it  low'st  doth  lye, 
I  feare  my  skill  would  hardiy  Oagge  M  hye. 

.  THIRSIS. 

Despaire  not,  man,  the  gods  have  priscd  nonght 
So  de«r«  that  may  not  be  with  labour  bought, 
Nor  ne^de  thy  paine  be  great,  sińce  fetę  and  Heate^ 
They  (as  a  blessing)  at  thy  birth  bąTe  giyeą. 

AŁBXtS. 

Why,  say  they  ha»l. 

^IRSIS. 

Theln  use  their  gifts  tbou  must. 
Or  be  ungratefull,  and  so  be  unjust : 
For  if  it  cannot  truły  be  deny*d, 
Ingratitude  men^s  benefits  do  hide, 
Thep  morę  ungrat«f^ll  must  be  be  by  oddei, 
Who  doth  oonceale  tbe  bounty  of  the  gods. 

AŁEXI&. 

That*s  true  indced ;  but  Enry  hatetb  tbose 
Who,  seeking  famę,  their  bidden  skill  di>claite  s 
Whereelse they  might (obscur'd)  from her espying 
Escape  tbe  blasts  and  danger  of  tnrying : 
Critickes  will  censure  our  beśt  straines  of  wit. 
And  purblinde  ignorance  misconster  it 
Ąil  which  is  had,  yet  worsc  than  this  doth  follow, 
Mo»t  hate  the  Muses,  and  conteoąne  Apc»llo. 

THIRSIS. 

So  let  tbem ;  why  should  we  their  hate  e^taeme  > 
Is^t  not  cnongh  we  of  ourselyes  can  deeme  ł 
'l^is  morę  to  their  disgrace  that  we  scoroe  tbeso, 
Than  unto  ns  that  they  our  art  oontemue ; 
Can  we  have  b^tter  pasiime  tban  to  see 
Our  grossc  hcads  may  so  much  deceived  be» 
As  to  ailow  tbose  doin^  bcst,  where  wholly 
We  scoile  them  to  their  face,  and  flout  their  foHy  ) 
Or  to  bebold  blacke  £nvy  ii)  ber  priine 
Die  selfe-consum'd,  wbjlst  we  v^e  iive8  with  timc ) 
And,  in  dcsptgbt  of  ber,  morę  famę  attaioe 
Than  all  ber  malice  can  wipe  out  againe. 

AŁBXIS. 

Yea,  but  if  I  apply  me  to.thote  straines, 
Who  should  drive  forth  my  flockes  unto  the  plamce 
Which  whilst  tbe  Muses  rest,  aad  feasure  craTe, 
Must  watering,  folding,  and  attendance  bą^e ) 
'For  if  I  leare  with  wonted  care  to  cberish 
Tbose  teoder  beardś,  both  laUd  tbey  ahóuld  peiidu 


EGLOGUES  ADDRESSED  TO  HIM. 


S27 


THIBSIS. 

MtoM,  Bow  I  tee  thou  dort  miitake, 
There  is  no  meaning  tboo  thy  charge  fonake ; 
Nor  wonld  I  wah  thee  lo  thyselfe  abuse, 
As  to  ncglect  tby  caJIing  for  thy  Miwe : 
Bat  let  tbeae  two  so  of  each  otber  borrow, 
Tbat  tbey  may  i^ason  mirth,  and  lesaen  aorrow. 
Thy  flocie  will  helpa  tby  cbwfea  to  defray, 
Thy  Muse  to  passe  the  long  and  Łfedioas  day. 
Or  wbilst  tboa  tun'8t  sweet  ureasiires  to  thy  reed, 
Thy  aheepe  to  listcD  will  morę  neere  thee  feed ; 
Tbe  wolves  will  shun  theni,  birds  abore  thee  siag, 
And  lambkins  dance  about  thee  in  a  riog ; 
Nay,  which  is  morę,  ia  tbis  thy  Iow  estate 
Thoa  io  coDtentment  sbalt  with  monarkes  matę: 
For  mighty  Pan,  and  Ceres  to  iis  gnints, 
Oar  Beldsand  flockes^sball  help  our  oatward  wants. 
Tbe  Muses  teach  as  songs  to  put  off  cares, 
Orac'd  wttb  as  rare  and  sweet  concetts  as  thein : 
And  we  can  thinke  onr  lasses  on  tbe  gpreenes 
As  ftira,  or  fairer  thao  the  fairest  queenea ; 
Or,  what  b  morę  than  most  of  them  shall  do, 
W«e1e  make  tbeir  juster  fames  last  longer  too, 
Having  our  lines  by  greatest  princcs  grac^d, 
1Vben  both  their  name  aud  memory^s  defacM. 
Therefore,  Alexi4,  tbough  that  some  dtsdaina 
The  bearenly  musicke  of  the  rural  plaine, 
What  is't  to  us,  if  tbey  (er^eseene)  oontemne 
Tbe  dainties  which  were  nerę  ordain'd  for  them  ł 
And  tbough  that  there  be  otber  sonie  envy 
Th«  praises  due  to  sacred  poesie, 
l>t  them  disdajnc  and  fret  till  tbey  are  wearie. 
We  in  ounekes  bave  that  sball  make  us  menie : 
Which  be  tbat  wants,  and  bad  tbe  power  toknow  it, 
Woald  give  his  life  that  be  might  dye  a  poet 

AŁEZrs. 

Tbou  hast  so  well  (yong  Thirsis)  plaid  tby  part, 
I  am  almost  in  loye  with  that  sweet  art : 
And  if  some  powf*r  will  but  inspire  aiy  song, 
AJesia  will  not  be  obscared  loog. 

THiasis. 

Fnoagh,  kinde  pastor :  but,  oh  !  yondrr  »ee 
Two  shepbeanis,  walking  on  the  lay-bauke  be, 
CuUie  and  Willie,  that  so  dearly  Iove, 
Who  are  repairiog  unto  yonder  grove  x 
LeŁ*s  follow  them  :  for  ncver  braver  swaines 
Madę  musicke  to  their  flockes  upon  these  plaines. 
7*hey  are  morę  worthy,  and  can  better  tell 
What  rare  contents  do  with  a  poet  dwell.     [shere, 
Then  whiles  our  sheepe  the  short  sweet  grasse  do 
And  till  the  loog  t»hade  of  the  hilles  appoare, 
Wee'le  heare  thom  sing ;  for  though  tbe  one  be 
KeTcr  was  any  that  morę  sweetly  sung;       fyoung, 

GEO.  WlTHfiB. 


jy  EGLOGUE 

BBTWEEN  TOHGB  WIŁŁIB,   THE  SIMGBB  OP  HIS   NATITE 
PArrORAIS,  AMD  OLD  WEBMOCC,  HIS  FBIEKDi 

WERNOCK. 

WuŁiB,  why  lig*st  thou  (man)  so  wo>be>gon  ? 
What !  been  tby  rather  lamkins  ill^apakl } 
Or,  hath  some  drerie  chance  tby  pipę.  misdone  i 
Or,  hast  thou  any  sheep-cure  mis-assaid  ? 
Or,  is  some  conteck  'twist  thy  love  and  thee  ? 
Or,  elsa  some  love-warke  arsie-yarsie  ta^ne  ? 
Or,  Fates  len*  froUcke  than  they  wont  to  be  ? 


What  gars  my  Willie  that  be  so  doth  wane  ? 
If  it  be  for  thou  hast  mis-said,  or  done, 
Take  keepe  of  thine  owne  councell ;  aud  thou  art 
As  sheene  and  cleare  fro'  botb-twaine  as  the  Snnne  i 
For,  all  swaines  laud  thine  haviour,  and  thine  art. 
May  bap  thine  beart  (tbat  unoeath  brooke  neglect,' 
And  jtalous  of  thy  fresh  famę)  liggs  upod 
Thy  rurall  songs,  which  rarest  clarkes  aifect, 
DreaUing  the  descant  that  mote  fali  thereon. 
Droope  not  for  tbat  (man)  but  unpleate  tby  browei. 
And  blithiy,  so,  fold  envies  up  in  pleats : 
For,  fro*  thy  makiogs,  milkę  and  melly  flowes. 
To  ft.>ed  tbe  soogster*swaines  with  arfs  soot-meatft. 

WILŁIB. 

Now,  sileer  ( Wemook)  thou  bast  spilt  the  imrke, 
Albę  that  I  ne  wot  I  ban  mis-song : 
But,  for  I  am  so  yoog,  I  drcad  my  warke 
Woli  be  misYalued  both  of  old  and  yong. 

« 

WEBMOCK. 

Is  thiike  the  cause  that  thou  been  liggc  so  laid, 
Who  whilom  no  encheson  coold  fore-haile ; 
And  caitive>cottrage  nerę  mada  misapaid,    [saile  I 
But  with  chiefe  yongsters,  songsters,  bar*8t  tby 
As  swoot  as  swans  thy  strains  make  Thams  to  ring 
Fro'  Cotswould,  where  ber  sourse  ber  course  dotb 

take, 
To  her  wide  mouth,  which  rents  thy  caroUing 
Beyond  the  hether  and  the  further  lakę. 
Than  up  (said  swaine)  puli  frp'  thy  ▼ailed  cheeka 
Hnr  prop,  tby  palmę :  and  let  tby  virilaies 
Kil  I  enrious  cunning  swaines  (whom  all  do  seeke) 
With  envy,  at  tby  earned  gaudy  praisp. 
(Tp  iither,  lad,  thou  reck'st  much  of  thy  swinke, 
Wben  swinke  ne  swat  thou  sbooldst  oe  reck  for 

famę. 
At  Aganip,  than,  lay  thee  downe  to  drioke 
Untill  thy  stomacke  swell,  to  raise  thy  name. 
What  tho*  time  yet  hannot  bedowld  thy  chin  ł 
Tby  dam's  deere  wombe  was  Helicon  to  thee ; 
Where  (like  a  loacb)  thou  drew^st  thiłke  liquor  in, 
Whlcb  on  tby  beart-strings  ran  with  muBicke's 

glee. 
Than  up  betimes,  and  make  the  sullen  swaines 
With  thy  shrill  reed  soch  jolly-jovisanoe, 
That  tbey  (entranc'd)  may  wonder  at  tby  straanes  i 
So,  leave  of  thee  ne^re  eoding  torenance. 

WIŁŁIB. 

Ab,  Wemock,  Wemock !  bo  my  sp'rits  beene  Bteept 
In  dulnesse,  thro'  these  duller  times  missawea 
Of  bik-like  musicke,  (riming  rudely  cleept) 
Tbat  yer  I  pipę  well,  must  be  better  cause. 
Ab  !  who  (with  lavish  draugfata  of  Aganip) 
Can  swill  their  M>ule  to  frolicke  so,  their  Muse, 
Wben  courts  and  campa,  tbat  erst  the  Muse  did 

clip, 
Dq  now  forlore  her;  nay,  her  most  abuseł 
Now,  with  tbeir  witlesse,  causelesse  sunjuedry, 
They  been  transposM  fro'  what  of  yore  tbey  were^ 
That  swaines,  who  but  to  looser  luaurie 
Can  show  tbe  way,  are  now  most  cberisht  there. 
These  times  been  crimefuU,  (ab  !)  and  being  so, 
Bold  swaines,  (deCt  songsters)  sing  them  criminall; 
So,  make  themseh-es  oft  gleefn^n  tbeir  wo; 
For  tby  tho'  songsters  are  misweellUl  of  all. 
Mecspnas  woont  in  blooket  liveries 
Yclad  sike  chanters  ;  but  these  miser  times         i 
Uncase  hem  quite,  that  all  may  hem  deipisa^ 
Ai  tbey  don  all  tbeir  best  embelUiht  irimet. 
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And  haiTett-qneene8  of  yot«  would  chaplets  make 
To  crowDa  their  scalpt  that  cooŁh  moit  awooUy 

Ąnd  give  hem  many  a  gaade  at  ale  or  wake, 
But  now  ne  recke  they  of  loot  carollingp. 
Eoaunter  they  »bou1d  be  as  seeme  they  would, 
Or  tODgen  lowdly  for  bo  dccre  desart ; 
Or  else  be  peregall  to  nymphes  of  otd, 
From  whicb  their  beastlibed  now  freely  itart 
Than  must  they  latch  the  blowes  of  fates  too  fell 
'ITith  tbeir  too  feeble  clowohcs  as  they  eon : 
For,  nonę  regards  or  guards  hem  for  their  spell^ 
Tho*  they,  on  point-derice,  empt  Helicon ! 
There  nis  thilke  chiWsance  they  whilome  had 
For  prping  swoote ;  słth,  witb  an  heydeguiet, 
Fipt  \if  Tom-piper,  or  a  Lorrel-lad, 
(So  be  he  clawes  hem)  Miey  idolatrize. 
And  thoM  thaA  should  prene  proper  songs  ibr  sale, 
Sene,  in  their  doomes,  so  duli ;  in  skiii,  so  cnide ; 
That  they  had  leader  printen.  Jacke  a  vale, 
Or  Clim  6  Cloagh,  (alacke !)  they  been  so  rude  ! 
And  sith  so  few  feate  songsters  in  an  age 
Bene  founden ;  few  do  weigh  hem  as  they  been, 
For,  swatoes,  that  eon  no  skill  of  holy  ragę, 
!6enefoe-men  to  &ire  skil's  eniawreld  queene. 
Enougb  is  mee,  for  thy,  that  I  ma  vent 
My  wit^s  spels  to  myselfe,  or  unto  thee, 
(Deer  Wemock)  which  dost  feel  like  miscontent 
filth  thou,  Bod  ąll  onheeded,  singt  with  me. 

WUKOCK. 


Vnrttta  it's  sed  (and  is  an  old  said-saw) 
Is  for  hursełfe,  to  be  forsought  alone : 
Then  eftsoonesfro*  their  case  tby  shrill  pipet  draw, 
And  make  the  wdkin  ringen  with  tbeir  tonę. 
Of  woHd,  ne  worly  men  take  thou  no  keepe, 
What  the  one  doth,  or  what  the  other  say ; 
For  sbouM  I  so,  I  so  sboald  eype  oiit-weepe : 
Then,  with  me ;  Willie,  ay  sing  care  away, 
It'8  wood  to  be  ibre-piod  with  wastefoll  carke 
In  many  a  noyfuU  stoure  of  willing  bale 
For  Tading  toyes :  but  trim  wit's  poorest  wark 
The  upper  Heav*n  han  hept  fro'  nether  dale. 
Thiiks  all  onr  share  of  all  the  queUing  heape 
Óf  this  world'8  good :  enough  is  us  to  tell 
How  rude  the  best  beae,  cadnka,  and  how  cbeape. 
Bat,  laude  lor  wełl-done  warks,  dane  all  excel ! 
For  thy  we  shonld^n  take  keepe  of  our  raoe 
That  hcre  we  renneo,  and  what  here  we  doon 
TbaC  whan  we  wenden  tiH  anotber  plaee, 
Ooraorenanee  may  here,  ay-gayly  woon* 
For,  time  will  undenong  us ;  ai|d  our  voice 
"Woli  woxen  weake;  and  our  derising  lamę  i 
For,  life  is  briefe;  and  skils  been  long,  and 

choice :  [feme. 

Then  spesd  we  time,  that  time  may  spare  oor 
|/M>k^  how  breeme  winter  chamfers  earth*8  blceke 

hcel 
^,  eofbed  elde  aocoyes  youth^s  soniaedry ; 
And,  tn  the  front,  deepe  furrowes  doon  enchase, 
InveIoped  with  falling  snów  a  hy, 
Then  nought  can  be  dchicr^d  with  witty  shewes, 
Sith  grieCe  of  etde  accioyen  wimble  wit ; 
Then,  us  behoven,  yer  elde  sick  accrewcs, 
Timetoforelay,  with  epeis  retarding  it. 
I  not  what  btisse  is  wb«lra'd  with  HeavV«  fleape, 
So  be  the  pleasaoce  #f  the  Masę  be  tione : 
JfoT,  lifien  thil|i(e  |toeBome  joyes  kmt  ha)lowed 


They  been  as  thoie  that  fleav'n*sfolke  warble  oo. 

I  eon  my  good  ;  for,  now  my  scalpe  is  frosk 

Yeelding  to  snów ;  the  erow-feete  neermiae  eyne 

Been  markes  of  mickle  preele  I  have,  that  nioat 

Of  all  glees  clse  alow,  han  snddaine  fine. 

O  how  it  garres  old  Wemock  swynciL  witb  glee 

In  that  emprise  that  chiven  featest  &me, 

U  beats  my  heart  above  abilitie 

To  leave  pardoring  aovenaooe  of  my  naone. 

And  wben  minę  engine  han  beaT'd  by  my  thoogfat,' 

Au  that  on  poynt  derioe  eftsoones  yfell, 

O  !  how  my  bart*s  joy  rapt,  as  1  had  cougbt, 

A  prinoedome  to  my  share,  of  thilke  neweM* 

They  beene  of  pleasances  the  aldetiiest : 

Than,  Ood  tofome ;  I  wol  no  mo  but  tho ;  • 

Tho*  been  the  summe  of  all  I  loven  best : 

And  for  hem  love  I  life ;  else  nold  I  so. 

Drire  on  thy  flocke,  then,  to  the  aootley  plaioes, 

Where  by  some  prill,  that  'mong  the  pibbles  płoda, 

Thou,  with  thine  oateo  reede  and  ąueintest 

straines, 
Maist  rapt  the  senior  swaines,  and  minor  gods : 
That  as  on  Ida,  that  mjrch-famed  moant, 
A  shepheard  swaine;  that  sung  lesse  aoote  tbaa 

thou. 
By  light  love*s  goddesse,  had  the  grace  to  moont 
To  owe  the  sheenest  qneene  that  Earth  did  owe : 
So,  thou  maist,  with  thy  pasfrall  miostralsy 
Bcśsting  the  aire,  atweene  resoundmg  hiis, 
Draw  to  thee  bonibels  as  smhrke,  as  by. 
And  wrap  hem  in  thy  love  begrey  their  wils : 
For  (ah ! )  had  Phcobus'  clarkes  the  meanes  of  aone 
Woite  clarkes  (parav*nter)  ao  to  sing  «t  eaae  ; 
They  toone  would  make  high  long-wing*d  hag- 

gards  come ; 
And  vaile  unto  their  lures ;  so,  on  hem  eeise. 
For,  bright  nymphes  baxume  breasts  do  easMy  ope 
To  iet  in  tbirling  not«ii  of  noted  laies : 
For,  deftiy  song  they  han  a  charmtng  scope ; 
So,  nymphs  themselyes  adore  brows  girtwith  bayes, 
Then,  Willie,  (ah  !  for  pitty  of  thine  heart, 
That  drooping  yeames,  at  misses  of  these  times) 
Take  thou  thy  pipę,  and  of  glee  take  thy  part; 
Or  cheere  thj^selfe  with  cordials  of  thy  rimes. 
Before  the  world'8  stenie  face,  the  world  back-bite 
So  slyly,  that  ber  parts  ne'it  perceive  : 
Morall  thy  matter  ao,  that,  tho'  thou  smite, 
Thou  maist  with  tickling  ber  duli  senoe,  deceire., 
Then  hy  thee,  Willie,  to  the  neighbour  wasta, 
Where  thou  (as  in  another  world  alone) 
Maist  (while  thy  flockc  doe  fee<le)  blow  bitter  blaab 
On  thy  loud'st  pipę,  to  make  ifs  pertly  knowne. 
For,  sith  the  rude  world  doon  us  misplease 
That  well  deserren,  tell  we  bur  hus  owue ; 
And  Iet  ber  ken  our  ounning  can,  with  ease, 
Aye  shend,  or  lend  her  sempitenie  renowne. 

WILLIE. 

Ah,  Wemock !  so  thy  sawes  minę  heart  downe  thril 

With  \ove  of  Muses'  skill  in  speciall, 

That  I  ne  wot,  on  motild  what  feater  skill 

Can  łie  yhugg*d  in  lordings  pectorall. 

Ne  would  I  it  Iet  bee  for  all  the  storę 

In  th*  uncoth  scope  of  botb-twain  hemispheres ; 

Ynough  is  me,  perdy,  nor  stri^e  for  morę 

But  to  be  rich  in  hery  for  my  leeres. 

Ne  would  I^sharen  that  soule-gladdipg  ^lee 

In  th'  ever  gąudy  gardeps  of  the  blest 

Not  there  to  ban,  the  Moses'  companoe, 

Wlijcb^  Ogd  ^o^re,  i;^  of  the  best|  ^he  \>e^ 
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HiNT,  Wemock,  shalt  thou  see  (so  mote  I  ihee) 
Tbct  I  nill  uien  ańy  tklll  90  mytch, 
(Faire  fili  my  iwinck)  as  tbts  so  nice,  and  free, 
Id  caae  I  may  my  name  to  H«aveii  stitcb. 
Por  wby  ?  I  am  by  kiiid  10  inty  pulM 
To  tkeae  delices,  that  whea  I  betake 
Myidf  to  otber  tore  I  morę  am  dulM ; 
AmI  tfaerefiro,  keebdy  set,  I  &U  to  make. 
Bat,  well-away,  tbya  w  th«  way  to  tbrłven  { 
Aody  my  neer  kitb,  for  that  wol  ton  me.sbead : 
Wbo  little  reck  k6v  I  by  kiiid  am  given ; 
Bot  biertrold  foroe  to  twiack  for  tbriftior  eod. 
Hence  ferwaid  theo  I  mott  amay,  and  coa 
My  l^me  io  leeCuU  lom,  to  płfiaaen  them. 
That,  lib  to  me,  would  my  promotioiiy 
And  caike  for  Łhatt<^  praocke  our  eommon  ttem : 
For,  aoir  (at  wends  tfae  «orld)  no  skilł  to  that 
(Or  ratber  bat  that)  thrires ;  ńth  twainea  ara  now 
So  ftill  of  oontecke,  that  they  wot  ne  w  bat 
Tbey  woald  $  m,  if  they  cóold,  they  ail  would 

owe. 
So  fores  it  ia  calme  Masoos  with  cont  men ; 
If  frennea  forbeare  at  bome,  hem  to  inrade, 
Th«^  wry  their  peaee  to  noy  each  other  thea 
By  pleei,  till  they  deoease,  or  fali,  or  fode. 
So  times  been  keener  now  with  common  swaynet, 
Than  when  as  forraigne  foe«>men  with  hem  fought : 
For,  now  tbey  swyncke,  but  for  sly  law-mcn*8 

gaines 
Or  seld  they  shoald  possessen  what  they  ought. 
But,  what  for  thts  ?  To  me  it  little  longs 
To  gab  of  sikliche  notes  of  misery ; 
Ynpugh  is  me  to  chaunten  swoote  my  songt , 
And  blend  hem  with  my  rural  mjrnctrelsy. 
Bot,  O  (my  Wemock)  how  am  I  to  thee 
Obłigen,  for  thy  keene  reeńcouragenutots 
To  akiii  so  miekle  k>Vd  and  sought  ot  me 
As  th»  of  making  with  arts  elements  ? 
I  not  how  1  sball  thrive  tberein ;  ne  how 
I  sball  be  dempt  of  in  tbese  nicer  times  t 
But  howsoere  so  thon  my  workes  alow, 
I  nill  be  Ul-apaiden  witb  my  rimes. 

WHRNOCK. 

Thou  needst  not,  Willie ;  wretnh  were  I  to  laude 
Thee  in  thy  misses ;  for,  I  so  sbould  be 
To  th*  adultrics  of  thy  wits-scapes,  but  a  baade, 
Ne,  as  a  friend,  in  sentence,  sbould  be  free. 
Than,  weod  thou^fairly  on,  with  thyne  emprise ; 
Bing  clcertJy,  WiU,  on  minę  encouragemeut, 
And  otber  swaines,  morę  able  to  devise; 
And,  fixe  thee  for  it,  in  the  firmament 
Ynoagh  is  me  so  1  may  beare  a  part 
Aye  in  the  Muses  quire  witb  thosc  and  thee ; 
Il'e  sing  (at  ease)  alond,  with  cheerefull  hart, 
Ko  base,  ne  meane,  but  tenour  of  best  glee. 

WIŁŁia* 

Add  I,  with  thee,  woli  chaunt  each  connter-Tefte 
So  shrilly,  that  we'll  make  thilke  qnire  to  ring 
A»  ever  do  the  angels ;  wbo  rehearse  [sing. 

The  loudest  lauds  of  Heav'n's  Lord  whan  they 
80,  forewel,  Wernock,  miekle  thanks  to  thee 
For  thy  freedome,  that  caost  so  well  devise : 
Pbćebus  now  goes  to  glade ;  then  now  goe  we, 
Unto  our  sheddes  to  rest  us  till  he  rise. 

WBKNOCK. 

jkgree*d,  dcere  WiHie,  gent  and  debooaire, 
yi'ee^\  tjiience:  for,  rhamaticke  now  fares  the  aire. 

10.  IMTKS. 
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Noą  semper  Gnosius  aicns 


Deitinat,  exempio  sed  laxat  comoa  nervo. 

Ond.ad 


TO  THE  BOMOUtAlŁB 

SOCIETY  OF  THE  INNEE  TEMPLE. 

0XMTŁKM1V, 

loiTByouhutyoiirowiie:  ifyottrefasatofoiter 
it,  I  knowe  not  wbo  will :  by  your  meanes  it  may 
live«  If  it  degenerate  in  kiode  from  tbose  other 
the  Bociety  hath  produced,  blame  yonraeWes  .for 
not  seeking  a  happier  Musc.  I  knowe  it  is  not 
without  foultes,  yet  snch  as  your  lores,  or  at  least 
I  poetica  licentia  (the  comoDon  salve)   will   make 


tolerąble :  what  is  good  in  it,  that  is  yours ;  what 
bad,  mjne;  what  iadifforent,  both;  and  that  will 


sofllce^  ńnce  it  was  done  to  pleaae  onnelveB  ia 
pri^ate,  by  him  that  is 

all  yours, 


w,   BIOWNB. 


THB  OESCBirriOH  OP  THB  PIBST  SCEBI^ 

On  one  side  the  hall,  towardes  the  lower  end,  was 
discovered  a  citffe  of  the  sea,  done  over  in  pait 
vhite,  acoording  to  that  of  Virgil,  lib.  5.  ■ 

Jamqne  adeo  scopulos  Syrenum  ad^ecta  subibat 
Difficiles  ąuondam  multorumque  ossibus  sJbos. 

Upoa>tt  were  seated  two  Syrens,  as  they  are  de- 
scribed  by  Hyginus  and  Ser\'ins,  with  their  upper 
parts  like  womcn  to  the  na  vel  1,  and  the  rest  like 
a  ben.  One  of  these,  at  the  first  disoovery  of 
the  scenę,  (a  sea>being  done  in  perq)ective  on 
one  side  the  cliffe)  began  to  sing  thb  songe, 
br^inge  as  lascirioos  and  proiier  to  them,  and 
beginninge  as  that  of  theirs  in  Horn.  lib.  ^. 
o).  Ai9fi*  iy  tm  wmkimn  0)vriu  f^ym  »»^  A;^«mm. 


Stbbbb  iiither,  steere,  yonr  wmged  pines, 

All  beaten  mariners, 
Herę  lye  Love*s  undiscovered  mynes, 

A  prey  to  passengers  ; 
Perfomes  farre  sweeter  than  the  best 
Which  make  the  phenix'  ume  and  nest. 

Feare  not  your  ships. 
Nor  any  to  oppose  you,  save  our  lips, 

but  come  on  shore, 
Where  no  joy  dyes  till  love  hath  gotten  morę. 

The  last  two  lines  were  repeated  as  from  a  groTe 
nerę,  by  a  fuli  chorus,  and  the  Syren  aboot  to 
sing  againe,  Tńton  (in  all  parts  as  ApoUontus, 
lib.  4.  Argonaut.  showes  him)  was  secn  inter- 
ruptjug  ber  thus : 

TBITOlf. 

Leawe,  leare,  alliiring  Syren,  with  thy  song. 
To  hastea  whiit  the  f  ates  woold  &in  prolong : 
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Yonr  sweetest  tunes  bat  grones  of  mandrakes  be ; 

He  his  owne  traytor  h  that  heareth  thec. 

Tetbyt  commands,  nor  is  it  iit  that  you 

Should  erer  glory  you  did  him  siibdue 

By  wyleś,  whose  pollicyes  were  nerer  spread 

'Till  flamiag  Troy  gave  ligbt  to  havp  tbem  read. 

Ulystes  now  farrowes  the  ljqaid  plaine, 

DoubtfuU  of  seeing  Ithaoa  agaioc, 

For  in  bis  way  morę  stops  are  thrust  by  time, 

Than  in  fbe  path  wbere  vertue  comes  to  climbe : 

She  that  witb  8iiver  springs  for  ever  filU 

The  shady  groves,  sweet  meddowes,  and  the  hills, 

Fkt>in  whose  continuail  storę  such  pooles  are  fed, 

As  in  the  land  for  seas  are  famosed. 

'Tis  she  whose  favour  to  this  Grecian  tcnds. 

And  to  remoTe  bis  ruioe  Triton  sends. 

SYREN. 

But  His  not  Tethys,  nor  a  greater  powrc,     [hour) 

Cyotbia,  that  rules  the  wares }  scdrce  he  (each 

That  wields  the  thunderboltes,  can  thingcs  begun 

By  migbtyCirce  (daughter  to  the  Suu) 

Cbccke  or  controułe ;  she  that  by  channes  can 

The  scaled  Bsh  to  leave  the  brinye  lakę ;        [make 

And  on  the  seas  walkę  as  on  land  she  were ; 

She  that  can  puli  the  pale  Moonefrom  her  spheare. 

And  at  mid-day  the  world*s  all  glorious  rye 

Muffle  wlth  cloudcs  in  longe  obscuritie; 

She  that  can  cold  Det^ember  set  on  firc, 

And  from  the  grav«  bodyes  with  life  iiispire ; 

She  that  can  cleave  the  center,  and  with  ease 

A  prospect  make  to  our  Antipodcs ;  [madę, 

Whose  m>8tique  spelles  have  fearfull  thunders 

And  forc*d  brave  rirers  to  run  retrograde ; 

0be,  witbout  stormcs,  that  sturdy  oakes  can  tarę. 

And  tume  their  rootcs  where  late  their  curiM 

toppes  were, 
She  tbat  can  with  the  winter  solstice  bringe 
AU  Flora's  daintyes,  Circe  bids  me  singe  ; 
And  till  lome  greater  band  her  pow*re  can  ttaye, 
Wfao*ere  command,  I  nonę  but  her  obeye. 

TRITON. 

TbcD,  Nereus'  daughter  \  thuf  youMe  hate  me 


telle. 


lYREN. 


Yon  may.     * 

TRITON. 

l^hinke  on  her  wrath. 

SYRZN. 

Ishall.    Triton!  ^rewelle. 

SYREN. 

Yaine  was  thy  message^  vaine  her  hastę,  for  I 
Must  tuoe  againe  my  wanlon  mclodye. 

Herc  sbc  went  on  wiih  her  song  thns : 

For  swelłinge  wavP8,  our  panting  brcstes, 

Where  nevcr  stormcs  arise, 
Exchange,  and  be  a^bile  our  guestes; 

For  starres  gazę  on  onr  eyes. 
The  compasse,  love  shall  bourely  singe. 
And  as  he  goes  about  the  ringe. 

We  will  not  misse 
To  telle  eacb  pointę  fae  nameth  with  a  kisse. 

ClIORUS. 

Thcn  come  on  shbre, 
Where  no  joy  dyes  till  love  hatb  gotten  morę. 

>  Hom.  aXXiC  i  tfu^H  i.yrnt,  &c. 


At  the  end  of  this  songe  Circe  was  leene  upoii  ihm 
rocke,  quaintly  attyred,  her  haire  loocc  about 
her  shouMers,  an  anadem  of  Aoweri  on  ber 
bead,  witb  a  wand  in  her  Iiand,  and  then  mak- 
ing  towardes  the  Syrens,  calted  them  Ibence 
with  this  speech : 

Syiens,  ynobgh  I  oease ;  Circe  hath  preraiPd, 
The  Greeks,  which  on  the  dauncinge  biłlowes  sayPd, 
About  whose  sbippes  a  hundred  dolphins  clonge, 
Wrapt  with  the  mustckc  of  Ulysses*  tongne, 
HaYe  with  their  guide,  by  powerfull  Cłree*s  band. 
Cast  their  hook*d  aucbors  on  .£<Ba*s  stnind. 
Yonde  sUnds  a  hille  crownM  witk  high  wańoge 

trces,  [***•» 

Whose  gai  I  ant  toppes  each  neighbVingc  oountrye 
Under  whose  shade  an  hundred  SylYans  play«, 
With  gaudy  nymphes  farre  feirer  than  the  daye  ; 
Where  everlastinge  springe  with  stlYer  showres 
Sweet  roses  do:h  increase  to  grace  our  bowres; 
Where  lavish  Flora,  prodigall  in  pridc, 
Spends  what  might  well  enrich  all  eartb  betide. 
And  to  adorne  this  place  «he  loves  so  deare, 
Srays  in  some  cliniates  scan*elv  halfe  the  yeare. 
When,  would  she  to  the  world  indifiierent  bee, 
They  should  continuail  Aprill  have  as  we. 

Midway  the  wood,  and  frora  the  leYePd  landa* 
A  spatious,  yet  a  curious  arbour  standes, 
Wherein  shuuld  Pboebus  once  to  pry  beginne, 
I  would  beuigbt  him  Vre  he  gette  bis  inne, 
Or  tume  bis  steedes  awry,  so  drawe  him  on 
To  bume  all  landes  but  tbis,  Lke  Phaeton. 

Ulysses  neare  his  mates,  by  my  strangc  charmea* 
Lyes  tbere  till  my  returac  in  sleepe^s  soft  armea  s 
Then,  Syrens,  quickly  wend  me  to  the  bowrc. 
To  fitte  their  welcome,  and  show  Ciroe*s  powie* 

SYREN. 

What  all  the  elements  doe  owe  to  thee, 
In  their  obedience  is  peffbrm*d  in  me. 

CIRCE. 

Circe  drinkes  not  of  Lethe,  then  awaye 

To  helpe  the  uymphes  wbo  now  begiu  their  łsyew 


THE  SBCONPE   ICRNE. 

While  Circe  was  speakinge  her  (irst  speech,  and 
at  these  wonis,  "  Yond  stands  a  hill,"  &e.  a 
travers  was  drawne  at  the  lower  end  of  tbe  hall, 
and  gave  way  for  the  discorery  of  an  artificiall 
wood,  so  necre  imitatiog  naturę,  that,  1  thinke, 
had  there  been  a  grove  like  that  in  the  open 
plaine,  birds  would  have  been  faster  drawne  to 
that  than  to  Zeuxis'  grapes.  The  tre€»stood  attbe 
ciiming  of  an  bill,  and  lefie  at  their  feete  a 
little  piaine,  wbich  they  circled  like  a  creacente. 
In  this  space,  upon  hillockes,  were  scen  eight 
musitians  in  crimsen  tai&Ły  robes,  with  cbapleu 
of  ławrell  on  fheir  beades,  their  lutes  by  them, 
which  being  by  them  toucht  as  a  waniinge  to 
the  nymphes  of  tbe  wood,  from  ameng  the  treet 
was  heaitl  this  songe. 

THB  SONOS   IN  TBB  WOOD. 

WiuT  singe  the  sweete  birds  in  eacb  groTe  ? 

Nonght  but  Ioyc. 
What  louiid  eur  ecchO|  day  and  nigfat  ? 

AU  ddighte. 
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What  doŁh  eacb  wynd  breathe  us  that  fleetes  ? 

Kndlesse  sweets. 

CHOKUt. 

fs  there  a  place  on  earth  this  Ule  excels, 
Or  any  nymphes  morę  happy  łive  than  w«, 
When  all  onr  son^es,  our  soundes,  and  breath- 

ing«  be, 
Tbat  berę  all  love,  dcligbte,  and  swcetnefs  dwells. 

By  this  time  Ciree  and  tbe  Syrens  being  come  into 
the  wood,  Ulysses  was  seene  lying  asasłeep,  under 
the  cou verte  of  a  faire  tree,  towardes  wbom 
Circe  coming,  bespake  Łbus. 

CiftCE. 

Yct  boldes  saft  sleepe  his  coarae.    Now  Itbacas, 
Ajax  wotild  offer  hecatombes  to  as, 
And  Ilium^s  rarish^d  wifes,  and  chtldlesse  sires, 
Witb  inceote  dym  the  brigbt  sthcreal  fires, 
l't)  have  thee  bouode  in  chaynes  of  sleepe  as  berę; 
But  that  thou  may^st  bebold,  and  knowe  bow  dear« 
1  Uoii  art  to  Circe,  with  my  magicke  deepe, 
And  powarfuU  rerses,  thus  I  banish  sleepe. 

TMS  CHARMK. 

Sonne  of  Erebus  and  Nighte, 
Hye  away;  and  aime  thy  flighte 
Wbere  consorte  nonę  other  fowle, 
Than  the  batte,  and  sullen  owle. 
Where  npon  tbe  lymbtT  grasse, 
Poppy  and  mandragoras, 
Witb  like  simples  not  a  few, 
Hnnge  for  ever  droppes  of  dewe. 
Where  flowes  Letbe»  without  coyle, 
Softly  like  a  streame  of  oyle. 
Hye  thee  thither,  gemie  Sleepe, 
With  this  Oreeke  no  longer  keepe: 
Thrice  I  charge  thee  by  my  wand,  ' 
Thricc  with  mocy  from  my  band, 
Doe  I  to  totich  Ulysses*  eyes. 
And  with  the  jaspis:  Then  arise 
Sagest  Grecke. 

ITIysscs  (as  by  the  powrejof  Circe)  awakiuge,  tbas 

began : 

V  LYSSES. 

Thou  niore  thnn  mortallc  mayde, 
Who,  when  thou  listes,  canst  make  (as  if  afraide) 
Tbe  moantaines  tiemble,  and  with  terrour  sbalce 
The  seate  of  Dis;  and  from  Avcrnus*  lakę 
Grim  Hecate  with  all  the  Puryea  bringe. 
To  worke  revenge  ;  or  to  thy  questioninge 
Diaclose  the  secretes  of  th*  infemall  shades, 
Or  raise  the  ghostes  that  walkę  the  under-gbides. 
To  thee,  whom  all  obey,  Ulysses  bendes, 
But  may  1  aske  (greate  Circe)  whereto  tendet 
Thy  Dever-failinge  handes  ?  Shall  we  be  iiree } 
Or  must  tbyne  anger  crush  my  mates  and  me  ? 

CIKCS. 

Neytber,  Laertes'  sonne,  with  winges  of  loTe, 
To  thee,  and  nonę  bat  thee,  my  aetions  moTe. 
My  arte  went  with  thee,   and  ^bou  me  may^st 

thaqke, 
In  winningc  Khesas'  borses,  e're  they  dranke 
Of  Xantbns'  streame;  and  when  with  haman  gore, 
Cleare  Hebrus'  i:hanne1i  was  all  stained  'ore ; 
Wben  some  brave  Orteks,  companions  then  with 

thee, 
Yorgot  tbeir  oountry  tbiougb  tbe  lotos  tree; 


I  tyn'd  the  firebrande  tbat  (beside  thy  flight) 
Left  Polyphemus  in  tternall  nighte ; 
AuiJ  lastty  to  ^oca  brought  thee  on, 
Safe  from  the  man-devouring  Lautrygon. 
This  fur  Ulysses'  iove  bath  Circe  done. 
And  if  to  Wre  witb  me  thou  shalt  be  wonne, 
Aurora^B  band  shall  never  drawe  awaye 
1'be  sabic  vale  that  hides  tbe  gladsome  daye. 
But  we  new  pleasures  will  beginne  to  taste. 
And  better  stille,  tbose  we  enjoyed  laste. 
To  instance  what  I  canne:  Musicke,  thy  royce. 
And  of  all  tbose  have  felt  our  wratb,  the  choyca 
Ap|>eare ;  and  in  a  dance  'gin  that  delight 
Which  with  the  minutes  shall  growe  infinite. 

Herę  one  attir'd  like  a  woodman,  in  allpoyntes, 
came  fortb  of  the  wood,  and,  going  towards 
the  stage,  sunge  this  songe  to  cali  away  the 
Antimasąue. 

SONGE '. 

CoMB  yee  whose  bomes  tbe  cuckold  weares, 
Tbe  whittoll  too,  with.asse*s  eares; 

Let  the  wolfe  Ieave  bowliage, 

The  baboone  his  scowlinge. 

And  grillus  hyc 

Out  of  bis  styc. 
Thongh  grunlinge,  though  barkinge,  though  bray- 
inge  yee  come.  [homew. 

We'ele  make  yee  daunce  quiet,  and  so  send  yea 

Nor  ginne  yhall  snare  you, 

Kur  mastirc  scare  you 

Nor  learne  the  baboone^s  tricket, 

Nor  grillus'  scoflTe, 

From  the  hogge  troaghe, 

Bdt  turne  againe  URŁo.tbe  tbickes. 
Herc's  nonę  (His  bop'd)  so  foolish,  scomes 
That  any  els  should  wcare  the  bernes. 

Here^s  no  curre  with  howlinge, 

Nbr  an  ape  with  sęcwlinge, 

Shall  mocke  or  moe 

At  what  you  showe. 
In  jompinge,  in  skippinge,  In  turninge,  or  ougbta 
You  sball  doe  to  please  us  bow  well  or  bow  noughte. 

If  there  be  any 

Amonge  this  many, 

Wbom  such  an  bumour  steares, 

May  be  still  lye, 

In  Grillus*  stye, 
Or  weare  for  cver  the  asse'8  earei. 

While  the  first  staflfe  of  this  songe  was  singinge 
out  of  the  tbickets  on  eyther  side  of  the  passaue 
carae  roshing  tbe  Antimasque,  betng  such  as  by 
Circe,  were  supposed  to  have  beene  transforroed 
(haringe  the  mindes  of  men  still)  into  these 
shapes  fbllowinge : 

Twowith  beartes,  beades,  and  bodyes,  as  Actson 

is  picturM. 
Two  like  Midas,  with  ajises'  eares. 
Two  like  wohes,  as  Łycaon  is  drawne. 
Two  like  baboons. 
Grillus  (of  whom  Plutarche  writes  in  his  morralles) 

in  tbe  shape  of  a  hogge. 

Tbese  together  dancinge  an  antiqne  measure    to- 
wardes the  latter  end  of  itmisscd  Grillus/who 

•  The  musicke  was  composed  of  treble  vjolins 
witb  all  the  inward  parts,  a  ba&c  violle,  bśse  lute' 
sagbuty  cornamute,  and  a  tabour  and  pipę.         * 
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was  newly  slipte  away,  and  whilit  thcy  wete 
at  a  standy  wond^rinspe  what  was  beoooie  of  him, 
the  woodman  stepte  forth  and  sunce  this 

tOMCB. 

Griłłvi  is  gone,  belyke  he  hath  hearde 
The  dayrie-maid  knocke  at  the  trough  in  the 
yearde : 

Througfa  tbicke  and  thinne  he  wallowes. 

And  weighes  nor  depths  nor  shallowesT' 
ITarke !  how  he  whynes, 
Ron  all  e*re  be  dines, 

Tben  senre  bim  a  tricke 

For  beinge  so  quicke, 
And  lette  him  lor  all  bis  paines 

Bebold  you  tume  cleaoe  of 

His  trougbe. 
And  spili  all  bis  wash  '  and  bis  graines. 

Witb  this  the  triples  of  tbetr  tune  was  plaid  twice 
or  tbrice  orer,  and  by  tumes  brooght  them 
from  the  stage;  wben  the  woodman  sung  this 
otber  staffe  of  the  last  songe,  and  tben  ran  after 
tbem. 

And  now  'tis  wishM  thfet  all  snch  as  bee, 

Werę  rooting  witb  him  at  the  troughe  or  the  tree. 

Fly»  fly»  from  our  pure  fbuntaines, 

'^o  the  darke  rales  or  the  mountaineSy 
Uste,  some  one  wbines 
With  Toyce  like  a  s«ine's, 

Asangry^that  nonę 

Witb  Griiius  is  gone, 
Or  tbat  he  ts  lefte  behinde. 

O  let  there  be  no  staye 

In  his  waye. 
To  binder  the  boare  from  his  kind«r. 

ciacE. 

How  likei  UJysses  thU ! 

tJŁrSSBS. 

Much  like  to  one 
Who  in  a  shipwracke  being  cast  npon 
The  froathy  shores,  and  safe  bcholdes  his  mata 
Cqaally  crossM  by  Neptune  and  the  Fates. 
Yon  might  as  well  have  ask'd  how  I  would  like 
A  ttraine  whose  equall  Orpbeos  could  not  stnke, 
Upon  a  harpe  whose  strioges  nooe  otber  be,. 
Than  of  the  beart  of  chaste  Penclope. 
O  Ict  it  be  enough  tbat  thou  in  these^ 
Hast  madę  most  wretched  Laertiadcs : 
Let  yet  the  sad  chance  of  distressed  Greekes, 
Witb  otber  teares  than  sorrowe'sdewe  yoor  cbeefces ! 
Most  abject  basenesse  hath  enthrard  tbat  breste 
Wbich  langhs  at  men  by  misery  oppreste. 

CIKCE. 

In  this,  as  lyllies,  or  the  new-folne  snowe, 
Is  Circe  spotlesse  yet:  what  though  the  bowe 
^^Hiich  Iris  bendes,  appeareth  to  each  sigbt 
In  various  hewes  and  cotours  infinite : 
The  leamed  kuowe  that  in  itselfe  is  free. 
And  Iłgbt  and  shade  make  tbat  Tarietye. 
Things  farre  off  seen  seem  not  the  same  they  are, 
Famę  is  not  erer  truth's  di8Coverer ; 
For  stłll  wbcre  envy  mecteth  a  rpporte, 
111  she  makes  wors^,  and  what  is  good  oomc  shorte. 
In  what9oVre  this  land  hath  passine  beene, 
Or  she  that  here  'ore  otber  raigneth  ąuceiie, 

'Ovid.  MeUm.  lib.  U. 


Łct  wtse  Ulysies  jndgab    Some  I  oonfiise, 
Tbat  tow'rds  this  isle  not  long  sińce  did  addressa 
Their  stretched  oares,  no  aooner  landcd  were. 
Bot  (carelesse  of  tb6meelVes)  they  here  and  thare 
Fed  on  st  rangę  fruits,  iuTenominge  their  bloods, 
.  And  now  like  monstns  rangę  about  the  wooda. 
If  those  thy  mates  were,  yet  is  Circe  free, 
For  their  misfortunes  liaTe  not  birth  from  me* 
Who  in  the  apotbecarie's  shop  bath  ta'ne         , 
(  Whiist  he  is  wantinge)  that  which  breeds  his  bane, 
Shoułd  never  bhime  the  man  who  there  bad  placM  il» 
But  bis  owne  folly  nrging  him  to  taste  it. 

OŁTtSES. 

iEcea*s  qoeene,  and  great  Hyperion^s  pride. 
Pardon  misdoubtes,  and  we  are  satisfidc. 

CIBCB. 

Swifter  the  ligbtninge  comes  not  from  aboTc, 
Tlian  do  our  grants  bom  on  the  wiagt  of  lorę  ; 
And  sińce  whafs  past  doth  not  Ulvsscs  pleaae. 
Cali  to  a  dance  the  fair  Kereidea.' 
With  otber  nympbesy  which  doe  in  erery  cfecke* 
In  woods,  00  plaines,  on  mouotainea  symples  seek* 
For  powerfułi  Circe,  and  let  in  a  songe 
FA:chos  bl^aydinge,  that  they  roay  prolonge 
My  now  command  to  each  place  where  they  be. 
To  bringe  tbem  bitber  all  morę  speedilye. 

Presently  in  the  wood  was  beard  a  fali  musicke  of 
lutes,  which  descending  lo  the  stage,  bad  to 
tbem  sung  this  folio vioge  soiigc,  the  £cchoa  he* 
ing  placM  in  several  parts  of  the  passage. 

SOHGI.     . 

CiftcR  bids  yon  come  awaye. 

KccHo.    Come  awaye,  come  awaye. 
From  the  rivers,  from  the  sea. 

EccHO.     From  the  sea,  from  the  sea. 
From  the  grrene  woods  every  one. 

Eccao.     F.very  one,  evcry  one. 
Of  ber  roaides  be  misringe  nonę. 

KccBo.     Missinge  nonę,  misiinge  noocw 
No  longer  9tay,  except  it  be  to  bringe 

A  nu'd'cine  for  love*s  stin^e. 
That  would  excasc  you,  and  be  held  morę  deare, 
Than  wit  or  magicke,  for  both  they  are  hrre. 

BccHO.    Tliey  are  here,  they  are  here. 

The  £ccho  had  no  sooner  answered  to  the  last  linę 
of  the  songe,  They  are  here.,  but  the  aecond 
Antimasque  came  in,  being  seren  uympbs,  and 
were  tbus  attjr*d: 

Foure  in  wbite  taifita  robes,  long  tresses,  and 
chaplets  of  flowers,  hert»s,  and  weeiłs  on  tben* 
beads,  with  little  wicker  baskets  in  their  hande^ 
neatly  painted.  These  were  suppoaed  to  be  maiUes 
attending  npon  Circe,  and  used  in  gjitberinge 
simples  for  their  mistress's  iiichantmcnts. — 
(Pausanias  in  prioribus  FJiacis.) 

Three  in  sea  grcene  robes,  greenish  haire  hang- 
ing  loose^  with  Iea\'es  of  coralł  and  shelłs  iotei^ 
mixt  upon  it.  These  are  by  Ovid  aflirmed  to 
helpe  the  nympbs  of  Circe  in  their  coUectioas\ 

^  Horac.  lib.  3.  carmin. 

^  Nereidcs  nymphKqae  simul  qnis  yeltcra  motis 
Nulła  trahunt  digitos,  nec  fila  6eqncntia  ducuot^ 
Gramina  disponunt ;  sparsosque  sine  ordine  Aum 
Secemunt  Calathis,  varłifqHe  coloribuft  herUas. 
I  psa  quod  be  faciunt  opus  »igit ;  &r. 

evid.  lib.  14.  Metan, 
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Thae  hmimge  dbuieeil  a  most  corions  neaiure  to  a 
softer  tonę  than  the  fiist  Antima8qtte,  as  mott 
fittiog,  retaraed  as  they  came;  the  Nereides 
towardes  the  clifiea,  and  the  other  maides  of 
Ciroe  to  the  woods  aod  piaines.  After  which 
Ulyssea,  thus: 

VŁYt9B>. 

Panie  addes  not  to  thy  joyes,  I  soe  in  thit. 
Bat  like  a  high  and  sUtely  pyramis 
Growes  least  at  farthest:  now  faire  Ciroe  granie, 
AIthough  the  iaire-hair^d  Greeks  do  ncver  vaunte, 
That  tbey  in  measurM  paces  aught  have  done, 
But  where  the  god  of  batteles  led  them  on^ 
Givn  lenve  tfaat  (froed  fiom  steepe)  the  mali 

lemaiae 
Of  my  oompanions,  on  the  unłer  plaine, 
May  in  a  daoce  strive  how  to  pleasure  thee, 
Eyther  witb  sfciU  or  with  Tarie^e* 

ciacB. 

Orce  is  pleas'd :  Uly«es  uke  my  wand, 

And  from  their  eyes  eaeb  child  of  sleepe  command, 

Whil*8t  my  choice  maides  wich  their  harmonious 

▼oyces 
( Wbereat  eacb  byrd  and  dancinge  spńnge  rejoyces) 
Rarminge  the  winde^  when  thcy  contrary  nieete, 
Shail  make  their  spirits  as  nimbie  as  tbcsr  feete* 


^THs  TBian  senes*!  ftiscaiPTioa. 

Circe,  with  tfais  speech,  deliveringe  ber  wande 
to  Ulysses,  rests  on  the  lower  parte  of  the  hill, 
ishile  be  going  np  the  hill,  aod  stnking  the 
trees  with  bi^  wande,  suddenly  two  greate  gates 
flew  open,  makinge,  as  it  were,  a  laige  glade 
tbrongfa  the  wood,  and  aloog  tbe  glade  a  faire 
walke;  two  seeming  liricke  walles  on  either 
side,  OTCr  wfaieh  tbe  trees  wanlonly  honge ;  a 
great  light  (as  tbe  Sun's  sudden  unmaskinge) 
k«»f  M«na  npon  this  discoTery.  At  the  fur- 
the  rend  was  descrlbed  an  arboiir,  vęry  curiousły 
done,  havinge  one  entrance  under  an  archi- 
treave,  borne  np  by  two  pillers,  with  their 
chapten  and  bases  guilte;  the  top  of  tbe  en- 
trance beaati6de  with  postnres  of  Satyres,  \^'ood  • 
nymphs,  and  otber  anticke  worke;  as  mlao  the 
sidea  and  oomets :  the  coveringe  arehwise  inCer- 
wore  with  boughes,  tbe  backe  of  it  girt  roond 
with  a  Tine,  and  artificially  done  up  In  knottes 
towardes  the  toppe:  beyond  it  was  a  wood- 
scene  in  penpective,  tbe  fore  part  of  it  openłog 
at  Ulyiaes^s  approacb,  tbe  maskers  were  dis- 
•OTered  in  serefall  seates,  leaninge  as  asleepe. 

THaia  Atnai. 

«J)onblet8  of  greene  taiBU,  cut  like  oaken  lcaves, 
as  upon  clotb  of  sikcr;  their  skirtes  and  winges 
cut  into  ieaves,  deep«  raand  bose  of  tbe  same, 
both  lin'd  with  sprigge  lace  spangled;  fc>ng 
wbite  syike  siockings  ^  greene  pumps,  and  roses 
done  orer  with.  syWer  lea^es;  hattes  of  tbe 
same  stnfie,  and  cut  narrowe-brimmed,  and 
risinge  smałler  compasse  at  the  crowne  ;  wbite 
leathe  batbandes ;  wbite  plnmes ;  egrettes  with 
a  graene  lali ;  ruffe  bands  and  cufles. 

Ulyases  sererally  came  and  toncbt  every  one  of 
them  with  th«  waad»  wbite  thaa  was  luiąge. 


tOHOS* 

Shake  oif  sleepe,  ye  worthy  knights, 
Tliongh  ye  dreame  of  aJl  delights  ; 
Show  Ihat  Yenns  doth  resorte 
To  the  campe  as  well  s»  coorte. 

By  some  well  timed  measure. 
And  on  yoifr  gestures  and  your  pacei. 
Lei  the  well-composed  graces, 

Lookinge  like,  and  parte  with  plaatai^* 

By  tbis  the  knights  being  all  risen  from  tbeit 
seates,  were,  by  Ulys8es(the  loud  mosicke  sound- 
inge)  brought  to  the  stage$  and  then  to  tbe  vioIina 
daneed  their  first  measure;  after  which  tbii 
songe  brought  them  to  the  second« 

SOMOB. 

Om  and  imitate  the  Son, 
Stay  not  to  breatbe  till  yon  bate  dooci 

Earth  doth  thinke  as  otber  wbere 

Do  soma  woemen  she  doth  bearet 
Tbose  wifes  whosa  bosluKlds  only  tbreateii, 
Are  not  loir^d  like  tbose  are  beaten: 

Then  with  your  feete  to  soffringe  move  ber. 

For  wbilst  you  beate  earth  thns,  yon  lorę  ber. 

Herę  tbey  dano'd  their  teeoiid  measure,  and  than 
this  songe  was  snnga,  dufing  which  tima  they 
iake  out  the  ladyes. 

SONOB* 

Cnoosi  now  anonge  thisiairast  numbOK, 
Upon  whose  brestes  kive  woold  for  ever  sinmbar : 
Cfaoose  not  amisse,  sińce  ynu  may  wbere  yon  wille, 

Or  blame  yonrsalfes  for  dioosinfe  ille. 
Then  do  not  leave,  though  oft  the  mosicke  closes, 
Till  lillyes  in  their  cheekes  be  tnmed  to  roies. 

CHORUL 

And  if  it  lay  in  Circe*8  power, 
Your  blisse  might  so  perseyer, 

That  tbose  you  cboose  but  for  an  hower, 
Yott  shottld  eąioy  for  erer. 

Tbe  knights,  with  their  ladyes,  dance  berę  tbe  oM 
nieasares,  galliards,  corantoes,  the  bronles,  &c. 
and  then  (havinge  led  them  againe  to  their 
places)  daneed  their  last  measnre ;  after  which 
this  songe  called  them  awaye. 

SONCE. 

Who  but  Time  so  basty.were. 
To  fly  away  abd  leare  yóa  h«re» 
Uere  where  delight 
Might  well  allnre 
A  Tery  stoicke,  ftom  this  nigbt 
To  tumc  an  epicnre. 

Bot  Since  be  oalles  away;  and  Time  will  soona  i«. 

P«"^»  [spente. 

He  stald  not  longer  beie,  but  ran  to  be  morę  idly 


A?ł  ELEGIE, 

OM  TBB  BrWAlŁlID  DEATH  OF 

TVB  TRUŁYBBŁ07B0  AND  MOST  VBBTUauŚ 

HBMBY,   PRINCEOPWAŁBS*. 

Wbat  time  the  wortd,  clad  in  a  monraing  iobe« 
A  stage  madę,  for  a  woefull  tragedie, 
When  showres  of  teares-lroni  tbe  oeleBtial.  globe. 
BcwailM  the  fote  of  sea-]ovM  Brittanie; 

i  This  copy  ii  tnmscribed  from  a  manutcript  in 
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When  fsigliei  ts  frequent  werc  m  yarious  sighU, 
Wbeo  Hope  l«y  bed-rid,  and  all  pleasures  dying, 
When  Envie  wept, 
And  Comfort  slept, 
^Vhen  Craelty  itselfe  sat  almost  crying ; 
Kougbt  being  heard  but  wbat  the  minde  affrigbts: 
When  Ąutumn  had  disrobM  the  Sumiiier'8  pridc, 
Then  England*s  honour,  Europe'«  wonder  dide. 

O  nddest  itraine  tbat  ere  tb«  Mutes  sang ! 
Ą  texŁ  of  woe  for  griefe  to  cemment  on  ; 
Tearec,  sighs  and  sobs,  give  pastageto  my  tongne, 
Or  1  shal  spend  you  till  the  last  is  gone. 
And  then  my  hart,  in  flames  of  bnrning  love, 
WantiDg  his  moistiirey  tball  to  cinders  turne, 

But  fint  by  me, 

Beqneaihed  be. 
To  ftrew  the  place,  wherein  his  sacred  urnę 
Sbali  be  encloaM.    This  might  in  many  morę 
The  Iłke  effiect:  (who  wouldnotdoe  it>)  when 
No  grav«  beflts  him,  bat  the  hartą  of  men. 

The  man  whose  masse  of  sorrowcs  have  been  such, 
That,  by  their  weight  laid  on  each  8evcrall  part, 
His  Ibuntoines  are  so  drie,  he  but  as  much 
As  one  poore  drop  hath  !eft,  to  case  his  hart : 
Why  should  be  keepe  it?  sińce  the  time  doth  cali 
Tbat  he  n^ere  better  can  bestow  it  in  ? 

If  80  he  feares, 

That  other  teares 
in  greatA  nurobcr  greatest  prłzes  whine, 
KrtOw,  nonę  gives  morę  than  he  who  givetb  all : 
Then  he  which  hath  bot  one  poore  teare  in  atorc, 
Oh  let  him  spend  that  drop  and  wcepc  no  morę! 

Why  6owre^  not  Heticon  beyond  ber  strands? 
Is  Henrie  dead,  and  doe  the  Muses  sleepe  ? 
Alas!  I*see  each  one  amazed  stands, 
Shallow  foords  mutter,  silent  are  the  deepet 
Faine  would  they  tell  their  griefes,  but  know  not 

where, 
All  are  io  fuli,  naught  can  augnent  tbeir  storę. 
Then  how  should  they 
Their  griefes  displey 
To  men  so  cloide  they  faine  would  heare  no  norę, 
Tbough  blaming  ihose  whose  plainu  they  cannot 
I  heare T 

And  with  this  wish  their  passions  I  allow, 
May  that  Musc  never  spcake  that*s  silent  now ! 

I        Is  Henrie  dead  ?  alas !  and  doe  1  liv« 

To  sing  a  scrich-owle^s  notc  that  he  is  dead  ? 
I        If  any  one  a  fitter  theamc  can  give, 
i        Come,  pive  it  nów,  or  nevcr  to  be  rcad : 
But  let  him  see  it  doe  of  borrour  taate, 
I        Aagoish,  dcstructión ;  could  it  rend  in  snnder, 
!  With  fearefull  grones, 

V  The  sencelesse  Stones, 

Yćt  should  we  bardly  be  inforc»d  to  wonder, 
'        Our  former  griefes  would  so  eacaed  their  last ! 
!  Time  cannot  make  our  sorrowes  aoght  com- 

pleater,  . 

Nor  add  one  griefe  to  make  our  moummg  greater. 

I        England  stoo«l  ne'rc  engirt  with  waves  till  nflw, 
Till  now  it  held  part  with  the  continent, 

i        Aye  me !  some  one,  in  pittic  show  me  how 
I  ląight  in  dolefuU  numbers  so  lament, 

the  Bodleian  library,  and  js  inserted  herc  on  ac- 
•onnt  of  th^  ▼ariations  froro  tbat  printed  in  tbe  first 
book  of  Britannia'a  Pastorals. 

L 


That  any  one,  wbich  !ov'd  him«  bated  m«« 
Might  dearly  Iove  m«,  for  lameotiog  him ; 
Alas,  my  plaint, 
In  such  constraint, 
Breakes  forth  in  ragę,  that  thoughe  my  pasaioM 

swimme, 
Yet  are  they  drowned  ere  they  landed  be. 
Imperfect  lines :  oh  happy  were  I  hurrd 
And  cut  from  life,  as  England  from  the  world« 

O !  happier  had  we  beene,  if  we  had  beene 

Nerer  madę  happie  by  enjoying  tbee, 

Where  hath  the  glorious  eye  of  Heavea  seeiM 

A  spectacle  of  greater  miserie  ?. 

Time,   tum  thy  course!    and  bring  againe  Um 


spring 


I 


Breake  Nature*8  lawea !  search  the  records  of  old  I  ' 
If  aught  e*re  fell 
Might  paralel 
Sad  Albion*s  case :  then  notę  when  I  unfold 
Wbat  seas  of  sorrow  she  is  plunged  in : 

Where  stormes  of  woe  so  mainly  have  beset  ber,  - 
She  hath  no  place  for  worse,  nor  hope  for  better. 

Brittaine  was  whilome  knowne  (by  morę  than  famę) 

To  be  one  of  the  Islands  Fortunate : 

Wbat  frantieke  man  would  gi ve  her  now  that  nam9« 

Lying  so  ruefoll  and  disconsolate  ? 

Hath  not  her  watrie  zonę  in  mormuring,^ 

FUM  evcry  shoare  with  ecchoes  of  her  crie  ? 
Yes,  Thctiirayfes, 
And  bids  her  waves 

Bring  all  the  nimphes  witbin  her  emperie. 

To  be  assistant  in  her  sorrowing. 

See  where  they  sadly  sit  on  Isis'  shore. 

And  rend  their  haires  as  they  would  joy  no  moce* 


THItSlS^S  PEAISK  TO  HIS  MISTKESS. 

BY  W,  BROWNE. 

PftOM  A  COŁŁBCTIOM  OF  POEMS,   CAŁŁSD  EKCŁAIID*! 

,  hbłicom;  oe,  tbe  muses  BARMomr. 

Ok  a  bill  that  gracM  the  plaine 
Thifsis  sate,  a  oomely  swaine, 

Comelier  swaine  nera  gracM  a  bill : 
Whiist  his  flock,  that  wandred  nie, 
Cropt  the  greene  grasse  busilie; 

Thus  he  tun'd  his  oaten  quill  t 

Ver  hath  madę  the  plesant  field 
Many  several  odours  yeeld, 

Odours  aromatical : 
From  faire  Astra's  cherrie  lip, 
Sweeter  smćUs  for  erer  skip, 

They  in  płeashig  passen  atl. 

Leavie  groves  now  mainely  ring, 
With  each  sweet  bird^s  soonetting, 

Notes  that  make  tbe  ecchoes  loagt 
But  when  Astra  tunes  her  %'oice, 
All  the  mirthfnl  birds  rgoice. 

And  are  list^ning  to  her  song. 

Fairely  spreads  the  damaske  rosę, 
Whese  rare  mixture  doth  dtsdose 

Beauties,  pcnrills  cannot  faine. 
Yet,  if  Astra  passe  the  bush, 
Roses  hare  been  seen  to  blush. 

She  doth  all  thtir  beantiet  ftaine.. 


A  POEM,  ATTRIBUTED  TO  HIM. 
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l^<ebiif  ibmmg  bright  in  skie, 

Gilfis  tbe  floods,  b«atet  mouaUines  bie 

With  bia  b«mines*  all  quick'ning  fire: 
Astra*8  eyes  (moet  spariiing  ones) 
Slrikes  a  beat  iii  hearts  of  utones, 

Aud  cnflaines  them  witb  desire. 

Pields  are  blest  witb  Oo^rie  wreath, 
Ayre  is  blest  when  sbe  doth  breatb  ; 

Birda  make  happy  ev*ry  jrrove, 
8be  each  bird  wben  sbe  doth  sio;; 
Pbabns'  beate  to  Eartb  doth  bring^ 

Sbe  makes  marble  fal!  in  Iotc 

Tboae  blessinges  of  tbe  Eartb  we  swaines  do  cali, 
•Astra  can  blesse  those  bleasings,  Eartb  aod  ali. 


A  POEM, 


ATniBUTID  BY  PR  INCE,    IK  HIS  WOllTHItS  OF  DETON, 
TO  WILLIAM  BROWMI. 

I  OfT  baTe  brard  of  Łydford  law, 
How,  in  tbe  mom,  tbey  hang  and  dra  w, 

And  sit  in  judgment  after. 
At  firet  t  wonderM  at  it  much, 
But  sińce  I  find  tbe  reason'8  such, 
As  it  deserves  no  laugbter. 

Thęy  haye  a  castle  on  a  bill, 
1  took  it  for  an  ołd  wind-miil, 

Tbe  Taneą  blown  down  by  weather; 
To  lye  tbercin  one  nigbt,  'tis  guessM, 
'Twere  better  to  be  stooM  and  pressM, 

Or  hang'd,  now  choose  you  whetbar. 

Ten  men  less  room  within  tbis  cave, 
Tban  five  mice  in  a  lantbom  have, 
^    Tbe  keepers  tbey  are  sly  ones ; 
If  aoy  could  devise  by  art, 
To  f  et  it  up  into  a  cart, 

*  Twere  fit  to  carry  lyons. 

When  I  bebóld  it.  Lord  !  tboogbt  I, 
"What  jostice  and  wbat  clemency 

Hath  Lydfbrd !  Wben  I  saw  all, 
I  know  nooe  gladly  there  would  stay, 
Bnt  ratber  bang  out  of  tbe  way, 

Tban  tarry  for  a  tryal. 

The  prince  an  hundrcd  pounds  batb  sent 
To  mend  tbe  leaJs,  and  plancbens  rent, 

Within  tbis  liting  tomb, 
Snme  foity-five  pounds  morę  bad  paid 
The  debts  of  all  that  i,haU  be  laid 

1  berę  tiJl  tbe  day  of  doom. 

One  lyes  there  for  a  seam  of  malt, 
Aootber  for  a  peck  of  salt, 

Two  sureties  fDr  a  noble. 
If  tbis  be  troe,  or  ełse  faise  news, 
You  roay  go  ask  of  master  Crews^ 

John  Yaoghao,  or  John  Dobiec 

Ifore,  to  tbese  men  tbat  lye  in  Inrcb, 
Herę  is  a  bridge,  tbece  is  a  cburch ; 

Seren  asbes,  and  one  oak ; 
Tbree  houses  stand  Ing,  and  ten  down. 
Tbey  say  tbe  parson  batb  a  gowne, 

But  I  saw  ne'er  a  cloak. 


Wbereby  you  may  oonsider  well, 
Tbąt  plaio  simplicity  doth  dwell 

At  Lydford,  witbout  bravery. 
And  in  tbe  town  botb  young  and  graYf , 
Do  love  tbe  naktd  trutb  to  bave, 

No  cloak  ta  bidę  their  knavery. 

The  people  all  within  tbis  cltmc, 
Arefrocen  in  tbe  wtntrr  timc. 

For  surę  I  do  not  fain ; 
And  when  tbe  snmmer  is  begun, 
Tbey  lye  like  silk-worms  in  tbe  sun^ 

■  And  oome  to  life  again. 

One  told  me  in  king  Cssar's  time, 
Tbe  town  was  built  witb  stone  and  iime» 

Bnt  sore  tbe  walls  wert  clay, 
And  tbey  are  fal'n,  for  augbt  I  see, 
And  Since  tbe  hoases  are  gót  free, 

Tbe  town  is  run  away. 

Oh!  Csesar,  if  tbon  there  didst reign, 
Wbile  one  bous e  stands  come  there  again ; 

Come  quirk1y  wbile  there  is  one. 
If  thou  stay  but  a  little  fit, 
But  fire  years  morę,  tbey  will  commit 

Tbe  wbole  town  to  a  yrison. 
To  see  it  tbus  much  griev*d  was  I, 
Tbe  proverb  saitb,  "  Sorrows  be  dry,** 

So  was  I  at  tbe  matter. 
Now  by  good  łuck,  I  know  not  how, 
There  tbither  came  a  strange  stray  oow, 

And  we  bad  milk  and  water. 

To  ninc  good  stomacbs,  with  our  wigf, 
At  last  we  got  a  roasting  pigg, 

Tbis  dyet  was  onr  bounds, 
And  tbis  was  j  ust  as  if  Hwere  known, 
A  pound  of  butter  bad  been  tbrown, 

Amoog  a  pack  of  hounds. 

One  glass  of  drink  I  got  by  chance» 
'Twas  claret  when  it  was  in  France, 

But  now  from  it  much  wider; 
I  tbink  a  man  might  make  as  good 
Witb  green  crabs  boyPd,  and  Brazil  wood. 

And  balf  a  pint  of  cyder. 

I  kiss*d  tbe  mayor^s  band  of  tbe  town, 
Wbo,  tbougb  he  weare  do  scarlet  gown, 

Honours  tbe  rosę  and  tbistle. 
A  piece  of  coral  to  tbe  mace, 
Wbłcb  tbere  I  saw  to  senre  in  place» 

Wonid  make  a  good  cbild*s  wbistle. 

At  sick  o^clock  I  came  away. 

And  pray'd  for  tbose  tbat  were  to  itay 

Within  a  place  so  arranU 
Wide  and  opc  tbe  winds  so  roaure. 
By  God'8  grace  V.\\  come  there  no  mor^ 

Unless  by  some  Tynn  warrant. 


*  Tho  iUward. 


'  Attomiet  of  tht  conrt 


PRBFIXED  TO 

RWH4RD  THE  TRJRD, 

■IS  CHABACrSR,  LEGEND,  AUD  TBACEDT,  A  POEM,  4t«b 
1614.  [aMONGST  OTIIEB  TBBSB8  BY  CHASMAM,  Bttf 
JOHNSON,   Slc] 

TO  HIS  WORTHY  AMD  INGEMIOUS  FRIBMO  TVB  AUTIOB* 

So  larre  as  can  a  swayne  (wbo  tban  a  roaode 
On  oaten*pipe  n» further  bcasts  his  skill ) 

I  dare  to  censure  tbe  shrill  trumpeta*  Bouod, 
Or  other  musie  of  the  SMiad  bil  i 
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The  popular  ftppknae  haXh  not  fo  feU 

(Uke  Nile**  lowd  caUract)  poMest  inine  ean 
But  othera'  songi  I  can  distioguish  well 

And  chant  their  pniise,  dnpifled  Tertne  rean : 
Kor  shali  thy  buskinM  Mose  be  beard  alone 

In  Btately  pallaces ;  theshady  woods 
By  me  sbali  leam%  and  eechoes  one  by  one 

Teach  it  the  bila,  and  they  tbe  iiiTer  floodi. 
Our  leamed  sbepheards  that  have  U8'd  to  foi^ 

Tbeir  hasty  gifts  in  notes  that  wooe  the  plaines. 
By  rural  dittics  will  be  known  no  morę ; 

But  reach  at  famę  by  sncb  as  are  thy  straines. 
And  I  would  gladly  (if  tbe  sisters  spring 

Had  me  iaabled)  beace  a  part  with  Ibee, 
And  for  sweet  grovea,  of  bra  ve  ^  beroet  siog. 

But  Since  it  fits  not  my  weake  melodie, 
It  shall  suiBce  that  thou  such  means  do'st  giTe, 
That  my  har«h  lines  among  the  beait  may  Hto. 

W.  BaowMij  Int.  Temp. 


MR.  WILLIAM  DKAYTON,  TO  HIS  KOBŁS  PlIBKD 

MJR.  WILUAM  BROWNEi 

^  OP  THE  EVIŁ  TIMB. 

Dear  ftiend,  be  silent  and  with  patience  see, 
Wbat  this  niad  time^s  catastrophe  will  be; 
The  world^s  iirtt  wtsemen  certainly  mtstook 
ThemaeWes,  and  spoke  things  qnite  beside  the 

book. 
And  that  wbich  they  hare  sald  of  God,  untnie, 
Or  else  expect  strange  judgment  to  ensue. 

This  isle  is  a  merę  Bedlam,  and  therein, 
We  all  lie  raring  mad  in  ereiy  sin. 
And  him  the  wisest  moat  men  use  to  cali, 
Who  dMh  (alone)  the  maddest  thing  of  all; 
He  whoti  die  master  of  all  wisdom  found. 
For  a  mari('d  iool,  and  so  did  him  propound, 
*Ilie  time  we  lite  in,  to  tbat  pass  is  brought, 
^liat  only  be  a  censor  now  is  thought ; 
And  that  baae  Yillain,  (not  an  age  yet  gone) 
Wbich  a  good  man  would  not  have  look'd  opon, 
Kow  like  a  god  with  dirine  worship  foUowM, 
And  all  bis  actions  are  accounted  ballow'd. 

This  world  of  ours,  thus  runneth  upon  wbeels, 
'  Set  on  the  head,  bołt  upright  with  ber  heelsj 
Wbich  makes  me  tbink  of  wbat  the  Ethnics  told 
Th'  opinion,  the  Pytbagorists  aphold, 
That  ihc  immortal  sou  I  doth  transmigrate; 
Then  I  suppoee  by  the  strong  power  of  iate, 
That  tbose  which  at  confosed  Babel  were. 
And  sińce  that  time  now  many  a  lingering  year, 
Through  fools»  and  beasts,  and  lunatics  have 

past, 
Are  here  imbodied  in  this  age  at  last, 
And  though  so  long  we  from  that  time  be  gone, 
Yet  taste  we  still  of  that  confusion. 

For  certainly  there'f  scarce  one  found  that  now 
Knows  wbat  fapproTc,  or  what  to  disallow, 
AU  arsey-rersey,  nothiog  is  it's  own,. 
But  to  our  proverb,  all  tumM  upsida  down  ; 
To  do  in  time,  is  to  do  out  of  season. 
And  that  speeds  best,  that*B  done  the  farthest 

from  rtason, 
fLe^  high*Bt  that*s  low^it,  he*t  iureat  in  thafi  o«t, 
He  hiU  the  B«t  way  that  goes  lartfa^st  abont^ 

[  Quere?  bmTcrt 


He  getteth  np  onfike  to  rise  lit  al(, 

He  slipe  to  ground  as  much  nnlike  ia  hXi  i 

Which  doth  inforce  me  partly  to  prefer 

The  opinion  of  that  nmd  philosopher, 

Who  tanght,  that  tbose  all-firaming  powers  abote, 

(As  'tb  sopposM)  madę  man  not  ont  of  love 

To  him  at  all,  but  only  as  a  tbing. 

To  make  them  sport  with*  which  the  use  to  bring f 

Ab  men  do  monkies,  puppets,  and  such  tools 

Of  laoghter :  so  men  are  but  the  gods'  foola. 

Such  are  by  titles  lifted  to  tbe  sky, 

As  wberelbre  no  man  knows,  God  scarcely  whyi 

The  yirtuous  man  depressed  like  a  stone 

For  that  duli  sot  to  raiae  himaelf  upon  $ 

He  who  ne^er  thing  yet  worthy  man  durst  do,- 

Neyer  durst  look  upon  his  country's  foe. 

Nor  durst  attempt  that  action  which  might  get 

Him  famę  with  men*,  or  higber  might  him  set 

Than  the  base  beggar  (rigfaUy  if  compar^d)  ; 

This  drone  yet  ncTcr  brave  attempt  that  dso^d, 

Yet  dares  be  knighted,  and  from  thence  dares 

grow 
To  any  title  empire  can  bestow ; 
For  this  betiete,  that  impudenoe  is  now 
A  Cardinal  yertue,  and  men  it  alłow 
Hererence,  nay  morę,  men  study  and  inrent 
New  ways,  nay  glory  to  be  impudent 

Into  the  clouds  tbe  Devil  lately  got. 
And  by  the  moisture  doubting  much  the  rot, 
A  medicine  took  to  make  him  pui^jfe  and  cast  j 
Which  in  a  short  Ume  began  to  work  so  fast, 
That  he  feU  to^c,  and  from  his  backside  fiew 
A  ront  of  rascal  a  rude  ribeld  crew 
Of  base  plebeians,  which  no  soooer  ligfat 
Upon  the  Earth,  but  with  a  sudden  ftight 
They  spread  this  isle;  and  as  Deocalion  onos 
Over  his  sboolder  back,  by  throwing  Stones 
They  became  men,  even  so  these  boists  becamc 
Owners  of  titles  from  an  obscure  name. 

He  tliat  by  not,  of  a  mighty  rent, 
HaŁh  his  late  goodly  patrimony  spent. 
And  into  base  and  wilful  begg^ry  run, 
This  man  as  be  some  glorious  act  had  done, 
With  some  great  pension,  or  ricb  gilt  relier^d, 
When  he  that  hath  by  industry  achiev'd 
Some  noble  thing,  cootemned  and  diagrac'd, 
In  the  forlom  bope  of  times  is  plac^d. 
As  though  that  God  had  carelessly  left  all 
That  beii\g  hath  on  this  terrestrial  hall. 
To  Fortune*s  guiding,  nor  would  have  to  do 
Witli  man,  nor  aught  that  doth  belong  him  to, 
Or  at  the  least  God  bąving  given  morę 
Power  to  the  Devil,  than  be  did  of  yorc, 
Over  this  worjd :  the  fiend  as  he  doth  hate 
The  virtoous  man ;  maligning  hitf  estate, 
All  noble  things,  and  would  have  by  his.  will. 
To  be  damn*d  with  him,  using  all  his  skill. 
By  his  black  bellish  ministers  to  vex 
All  worthy  men,  and  straogly  to  perples 
Tbeir  constancy,  thereby  them  so  to  frigfat, 
Tbat  they  should  yeeld  them  wholly  to  his  might. 
But  of  these  things  I  rainly  do  but  tell, 
Where  Heli  n  Heaten,  and  Hea?'n  is  now  tnni'd 

Heli; 
Where  that  which  lately  blaspbemy  hath  been, 
Now  godliness,  much  less  accounted  sin ;  * 
And  a  long  while  I  gready  marvc]'d  wfay 
Bufibons  and  bawds  shonld  hoorly  raruHipły, 
Till  that  of  late  I  coiistru^d  it,  that  they 
Taprcfltat  tbiift  bfd  goi  the  perfe«t  waj. 
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WbeA  T  aMcladed  by  their  odious  en  mes, 
It  was  for  U8  no  thriving  in  tbese  timec 

As  men  oft  laugh  at  UttJe  biibes,  wben  Łhey 
Rap  to  bebold  soiAe  strange  tbing  itt  their  play,. 
To  aee  them  on  the  siidden  stnicken  «ad, 
As  io  their  fancy  aome  strange  forms  thcy  bad, 
Whicb  they  by  paintlog  with  their  ńaicen  show, 
Aogcy  at  our  capacUies  so  slow, 
That  by  their  couofnance  we  no  sooner  leahi 
To  see  the  wonder  \rbich  they  so  discern  ; 
So  the  cciestial  pówers  do  sit  and  smile 
At  inisoGent  and  Yirtuous  raen^  the  wbitó 
They  staiiif  ftoiażed  at  the  world^er-gone, 
So  hr  beyond  imaginationi,^ 
Witb  slayish  baseness,  that  they  silent  sit 
Paintiiig  like  children  in  deacrti>iDg-iL 


TbeUj  noble  friend,  the  oext  way  to  controul 
Tliese  worldly  crosses,  is  to  arm  thy  soul 
With  coDstant  patience:  and  with  tboogbts  as  high 
As  these  bclow,  and  poor,  winged  to  fly 
*To  tbat  eKalted*  stand,  whither  yet  they 
Are  got  with  paioj  that  sit  out  of  the  way 
Of  tbis  ignoble  age^  which  raiseth  nonę 
But  snch  as  thiok  their  black  damoation 
To  be  a  trifle;  sucb,  so  ill,  that  when 
They  are  adx'anc'd,  tbose  few  poor  hońett  mea 
Tbat  yet  am  I  i  ring,  into  search  do  ran 
To  find  what  miscbief  they  have  lately  dOrie« 
Which  80  prefers  them;  say  thon  he  doih  riie^ 
That  iiiakelh  Yirtu^bis  chief  cKcrcise. 
Antl  in  this  base  world  come  whaterer  Ąall, 
Htt^s  wurth  lainentjiig,  that  for  hcr  doUi  fail. 
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A  GLOSSARY  OF  OBSOLETE  WORDS, 


Ąfftft^  toflilrlght. 
Agfy29f  horror,  fear. 
jślgaU,  CTery  w»y.  wholly. 
Jfparcehed,  perceirul,-  behtM. 
jfsaoiU,  frae. 
Astonied^  aftooished. 

iljr,  always. 

B. 

BaMe,  a  ridge  of  tond  between  two  fiinrowt. 

Bekeeł,  topramise. 

Pet,  better. 

Pewraye,  to  dł§oover,  to  bitny. 

Bleni,  bliod,  blindcd. 

Biśi,  bicated,  like  a  lamb. 

Biist,  blesad. 

Blhe^  raady,  readily. 

Breerf,  a  brier. 

Brtni,  bumt. 

Broocki  ajuwal. 

C 

Gtiritf,  care. 
Okeete,  tochase. 

Chiertee,  }oj.  

CUpped,  pa8s«8ed,  enjoyed,  embraced. 
Couet,  a  larob  brought  up  fry  baod. 
Crowd,  a  ikhUe. 

CuTff,  cara. 

D. 

Dealy  as  «»ery  deal,  eotirely,  cvery  bit. 

Dell,  a  valley.  .      '         ,  ^ 

DigA^  dressed,  decked,  adorned,  prepared- 

Ł 

Ęfi,  again. 

EfŁsoont^  ioon  afterwardfc 
/^Ae,  alio.  likcwine. 
/::«.  old,  old  age. 
Erilage,  inheritance. 

F. 

F,aiace,  decfłpt.  di»appointm«it 

Feere,  company,  a  companion. 

Ferd,  afraid. 

Fet,  fctched,  to  fctcli. 

F^er,  ftre. 

FuiUfne,  a  cuttard. 

G. 

Ctfhe^  to  meer. 
Cfyhingf  soecring. 

1* 

Janheerct  January. 

JouwwK*,  playfiiln«98,  memmcot,  f«Uvity. 

K. 

JfWi  to  acquirc,  to  engnwfc 

Ana/>,  a  hiłlock. 

Kythś,  to  catt,  to  bastow. 

L. 

lairś,  >a  barn,  a  rtall  for  oattle. 
JL«<dkf  a  phyiician^  a  tuifeoih 


Leęfe,  dear,  belored. 

Leirś,  to- team. 

Le*t«,  to  lofte. 

Jjeprp,  a  l6pn»y. 

Leoer,  ratber.  ^-. 

Liił,  to  stop,  to  give  ©▼«,  to  leav«  oir. 

M. 

JlfMtf/,  a  leper. 
Mkkle,     7 
MoeJthm,  >  mach. 

MintłraŁae,  iostmmtntal  hanmiiy. 

Md,  roust 

Mozor,  a  mapie  cap. 

Mudt,  dirt. 

N. 

KMUtt,  nsmtbelesi. 

P. 

Perctae,  petbapa,  beCaus^ 

Płł«!rf.  pricked  up,  dre«ed  ont 

pcne.  pkin ;  so  spelt  for  the  lakt  of  tfir 

Pistle,  an  epislle. 

Pleneere,  ftill,  fulnesfc 

Furtayt  to  proWde. 

R. 

JRoHf^hł,  reacbcd. 
i?^«/,  waming,  advica. 
Hi.hf  a  nish. 
i?oitef,  re«k«.  orsmokcs. 
Hownedj  whis|iered. 

S. 

Se^ch,  to  seck.  .   u-*  ii 

5Aope,  shapwl.  happcncd;  bcfell. 

Skkerly,  suruly,  certainly. 

Sik<,  Mich. 

Si«,  sincc 

S/o»mf ,  a  while,  a  seaion,  a  time. 

Sxoinke,  sweat. 

Swyłke,  soon.  a    .-    ^ 

Sy/Aw.  tiines;  o/l  *yrt«,  «ftcnlHD«t. 

T. 

Teen,  wrrow,  gricf. 
Tkr tafle,  a  thrush. 
7'yr«/,  altired. 

rrtnfłh,  srarccly. 
Cnwiite,  ooknown. 

W. 

ffflfe,  beware. 

rrren,  to  think,  to  imagme,  to  soppoic 

Heeinir,  imaginiog. 

Hhłlome,  form«»rly. 

Highł,  a  perwn. 


Won,  to  dwcll 
H'ic//,  wool. 

ybW*,  yiehkd. 
ytve,  givew 
>fiow,  enoagh* 
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LIFE  OF  3IR  WILLIAM  DAYENANT, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


The  &ther  of  our  poet  was  John  Davenant,  who  kept  tbe  Crown  Tarem  or  Inn  a| 
Oxford,  but  owiog  to  an  obacure  insinuation  in  Wood'8  account  of  his  birth,  it  has 
been  supposed  that  he  wąs  the  natural  sod  of  Shakspeare ;  and  to  render  tbis  stoiy 
probable,  Mrs.  Dayeiiant  is  represented  as  a  woman  of  beauty  and  gaiety,  and  a  parti* 
fular  iayourite  of  Shakspeare,  who  was  accustomed  to  lodge  at  the  Crown  on  his 
joumies  between  Warwickshire  and  London.  Modem  inąuirers,  particularly  Mr. 
StecYens,  are  inclined  to  discredit  this  story,  which  indeed  seems  to  rest  iipon  no  Tery 
sound  foundation\ 

Young  Davenant,  whó  was  bom  Feb.  1005,  very  early  betrayed  a  poetical  bias, 
and  one  of  his  first  attempts,  when  he  was  oniy  ten  years  old,  was  an  Ode  in  re- 
membrance  of  Master  William  Shakspeare.  Tliis  is  a  remarkable  production  for  one 
10  young^  and  one  who  lived,  not  only  to  see  Shakspeare  ibrgotten,  but  to  contribute 
with  some  degree  of  activity  to  that  instance  of  depraved  tąste.  Darenant  was  edu* 
cated  at  the  grammar  school  of  AU  Saints,  in  his  ńative  city,  under  Mr.  Edward 
Sylvester,  a  teacher  of  high  reputation.  In  1621,  the  year  in  which  his  father  serye^ 
the  o6Bce  of  mayor,  he  entered  of  Lincoln  College,  but  being  encouraged  to  try  his 
success  at  court,  he  appeared  there  as  page  to  Frances  dutchess  of  Richoiond^  ą  lady 
of  great  influence  and  fashion.  He  aflerwards  resided  in  the  family  of  the  cęlebrated 
sir  Fulke  Grerille,  lord  Brooke,  who  was  himself  a  poet  and  a  patron  pf  poets. 
The  murder  of  this  nobleman  in  1628,  depriving  him  of  what  assistapce  he  might 
expect  firom  his  friendship,  Davenant  had  recourse  to  the  stage,  on  which  he  pro* 
duced  his  first  draroatic  piece,  the  Tragedy  of  Albovine,  King  of  tbe  Lombards. 

>  What  Mr.  Makme  hai  advaiiced  in  support  of  it,  may  be  seen  in  his  Historical  Aeeoont  of  tha 
SikgtiBli  Stage,  VÓ1.  8.  of  Johmon  aiid  Śteeireiia'  Shatepeara.  p.  309^  aiMl  469,  adik  Hf 3.  W.  W» 
^n  Meois  to  inclme  to  llw  same  opiaioili    VoL  1.  p.  68.  aotc    C. 
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This  play  had  auccess  enough  to  pcocure  him  tfae  reconnoendation,  if  nodiiag 
morę  subBtantial,  of  many  penons  of  distinction^  and  of  the  wita  of  the  times*  and 
with  3uch  encouragement  he  renewed  hia  attendance  at  couit,  adding  to  ita  pleaaiirea 
by  his  dramatic  efibrta^  and  not  aparingly  to  the  mirth  cif  his  brethren,  the  iatiriita^ 
by  the  unfortunate  iswie  of  some  of  hia  licentiouB  gallantriea.  For  aereral  jeara  hi* 
plays  and  maaks  were  acted  with  the  greatesl  applauae,  and  his  character  aa  a  poct 
was  raised  rery  high  by  all  who  pretended  to  be  judgea.  On  the  death  of  Ben  Jon- 
Bon  in  1638,  the  queen  procured  for  him  the  Tacant  laiireU  which  ia  said  to  bave 
given  such  offence  to  Thomas  May,  his  rival,  aa  to  indace  him  to  join  the  diaa£fected 
party,  and  to  beeome  the  advocate  and  historian  of  the  republican  parliament  la 
1639,  Dayenant  was  appointed  "  Govemor  of  the  lUng  and  Qqeen'a  Company  acU 
ing  at  the  Cockpit  in  Drucy-lane,  during  the  lease  which  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Beeston. 
alias  HuŁcheson,  hath  or  doth  hołd  in  the  said  house*." 

MiHien  the  cinl  commoiions  had  for  some  time  subsisted,  the  peeuliar  naturę  of 
tBem  reąoired  that  public  amusements  should  be  the  decided  olgecta  of  popular  re- 
sentment^  and  Davenant,  who  had  adminiatered  ao  copiously  to  the  pleaaures  of  the 
coort;  waa  very  soon  brought  under  suspicions  of  a  morę  serious  kind.  In  May 
1641,  he  was  accused  before  the  parliament  of  being  a  partner  with  many  of  tbe 
king^s  friends  in  the  design  of  bringing  the  army  to  London  for  his  majest/s  pro- 
tection.  His  accomplices  ef&cted  their  escape,  but  Davenant  was  apprehended  at 
Feyersham,  and  sent  up  to  London.  In  July  following  he  was  bailed,  but  on  a  ae- 
cond  attempt  to  withdraw  to  France,  was  taken  in  Kent  At  last,  howerer,  he  con> 
trived  to  make  his  escape  without  ferther  impediment,  and  remained  abroad  for 
aome  time. 

The  motire  of  his  fligfat  appears  not  to  hajre  been  cowaidice,  but  an  miwiUing- 

ness  to  sacrifice  his  life  to  popular  fiiry,  while  there  was  any  prospect  of  hia  being 

able  to  deyote  it  to  the  senrice  of  his  royal  master.     Accordingly  when  the  ątieea 

sent  over  a  considerable  quantity  of  mililary  stores  for  the  use  of  the  earl  of  New- 

castle^s  army,  Darenant  resolutely  ventured  to  return  to  England,  and  TołunieeTed 

his  senices  under  that  nobleman  who  had  been  one  of  his  patrons.     The  earl  madę 

bim  lieutenant  generał  of  his  ordnance,  a  post  for  which  if  he  was  not  preriously 

prepaped,  he  qua]ified  himself  with  so  much  skill  and  succe«  that  in  September 

1643,  h^  was  rewarded  with  the  l|onour  of  knighthood  for  the  aeryioe  he  rendered  to 

the  royal  cause  at  the  siege  of  Glooester.     Of  his  military  prowesB^  howerer,  we 

have  no  fiurther  account,  nor  at  what  time  he  ibund  it  neceasary,  on  the  decline  of  tht 

king^s  afiairs,  to  retire  again  uto  France.     Herę  he  was  received  into  tiie  coofi- 

dence  of  the  queen,  who  in  1646  employed  him  in  one  of  her  importunate  and  ill- 

adYised  negociatiooa  with  the  king,  who  was  then  at  Newcastle.     About  the  same 

time  Darenant  bad  embraced  the  popish  leligioo,  a  step  which  probably  recom- 

mended  him  to  the  queen»  but  which,  wben  known,  could  only  tend  to  increase  die 

mimott^  of  the  r^blicana  againsl  the  court  already  too  cloaely  -  suspected  of  an 

,!llabaeVBift,AoeOiatortlie8tage,  •«jiffs,p.d8f.    C 
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tfttadiinent  to  that  penua^ion.  The  object  of  his  negociation  was  to  persuade  Łfae 
king  to  8ave  his  crown  by  sacrificing  the  church^  a  proposition  wbich  his  majesty  re* 
jccted  with  becoming  dignity,  and  this  as  lord  Clarendon  obsenres,  "  erinced  an 
honest  and  conscientious  principle  in  his  mąjesty^s  niind,  which  elevated  him  aboTe 
all  his  adyisen."  The  q[ueen's  adviser8  in  the  measure  were^  his  majesty  knew,  men 
of  no  reUgioitt  principle,  and  he  seems  to  ha?e  resented  their  sending  an  ambassador 
<^  no  morę  consequence  ,than  the  manager  of  a  play-hoiise. 

During  our  poet^s  residence  at  Paris,  where  be  took  up  bis  babitation  in  the 
Loą|vre«  with  his  old  A-iend  lord  Jermyn,  he  wrote  the  first  two  books  of  his  Gondi- 
bert,  which  were  published  in  England,  but  without  exciting  much  interest     Soon 
after  he  commenced  projector,  aad  hearing  that  Tast  improrements  might  be  madę 
in  the  loyal  colony  of  Yirginia,  by  transpordng  good  artificers,  whom  France  could 
at  that  -time  ipare,  he  embarked  with  a  number  of  them,  at  one  of  the  ports  in  Nor« 
mandy.     This  humane  and  apparently  wise  -scheme  ended  almost  immediately  in 
liie  capture  of  his  Tcssel  on  the  French  coast  by  one  of  the  parliamentary  ships  of 
war,  which  carried  him  to  the  Isle  of  Wight,  where  he  was  imprisoned  at  Cowea 
Castle.    Afier  endeavoi]ring  to  reooncile  himself  to  this  unfortunate  and  perilous  situ* 
ation»  heresumed  hit  pen,  and  proceeded  with  his  Gondibert;  but  being  in  continual 
dicad  of  his  life,  be' madę  but  dow  progress.     His  fewn,  indeed,  were  not  withoui 
fiMindation.     In  1650,  when  the  parliament  had  tnumphed  orer  all  opposition,  he 
was  cHrdered  to  be  tried  by  a  high.  commission  court.  and  for  this  purpose  was  re* 
mored  to  the  Tower  of  London.     His  biographers  are  not  agreed  as  to  the  nifeans  by 
which  he  was  sared.     Some  impute  ic  to  the  solicitatious  of  two  aldennen  of  York; 
to  whom  he  had  been  hospitable  when  they  were  his  prisonerą,  and  whom  he  sufiered 
to  eacape.     Others  inform  us  that  Milton  interposad.     Both  accounts,  it  is  hoped^ 
are  tnie;  and  it  is  certain,  that  after  the  Restoration  he  repaid  Milton's  interfcrencel 
in  kindr  by  preseririnjry  i^t»»  from'*^  t^entment  of  the  coort.     He  remained,  how- 
ever,  in  prison  for  two  years,.  and  was  treated  with  some  indulgence^  by  die  &vour  of 
the  lord  keeper  Whitlocke,  whom  he  thanked  in  a  letter  written  with  peculiar  ekgance 
of  style  and  compliment. 

By  degrees  he  obtained  complete  enlaigement,  and  had  nothing  to  regret  but  the 
wreck  of  his  fortunę.  In  this  dilemma«  he  adopted  a  measure  which,  like  a  great 
part  of  his  conduct  througbout  life,  shows  him  to  hafe  been  a  man  of  an  undaunted 
and  unaccommodating  ąńrit,  fertile  in  eipedients,  and  possessed  of  no  common  re- 
sources  of  mind.  Indeed*  of  all  schemes,  thb  seemed  the  most  unlikely  to  succee4» 
and  cTen  the  mosl  dangerous  to  propose.  Yet,  in  the  Tery  teeth  of  national  prejudicea 
or  principles,  and  at  a  time  when  all  dramatic  entertainments  were  suspended,  dis* 
couraged  by  the  iNTotectoral  court,  and  anathematised  by  the  pcople,  he  oonceived 
that,  if  he  could  contrite  to  open  a  theatre,  it  would  be  sore  to  be  well  fiUed.  Yiew- 
ing  his  difficttltiet  with  great  precaution,  he  proceeded  by  slow  steps,  and  an  apptfent 
irelnctance,  to  reńire  wfaat  was  so  generally  obnauoosw  Ha^ing,  howefcr,-  <^btained 
the  counlpiince  of  krdAYhitkcke,  sir  John  Majrolrd,  aad  oAer  penons  of  fsaik^ 
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hp  opened  a  theatre  in  Rudand-bouse,  Charter-house-yard,  on  the  2l4t  of  May,  1656, 
and  performed  a  kind  of  non-descript  enieriainments,  as  they  were  called,  which  were 
dratnatic  in  erery  thing  but  tbe  names  and  form,  and  some  of  tbem  were  called 
opejras.  When  be  found  tbese  relisbed  and  tolerated,  be  proceeded  to  morę  regular 
pieceg,  and  witb  sucb  advantages  in  style  aqd  manner,  as,  in  ihe  judgment  of  tbe 
historians  of  tbe  stage,  entitle  bim  to  tbe  bonour  of  being  not  only  tbe  reviver,  bat 
ihe  improver,  of  tbe  legitimate  drama.  Tłiese  pieces  be  aflerwards  rerised,  and 
publisbed  in  a  morę  perfect  state,  and  they  now  form  tbe  principal  part  of  bis  printed 
works,  altbougb  modem  taste  bas  long  exc1uded  tbem  from  tbe  stage. 

On  tbe  Restoration,  be  rcceived  tbe  patent  of  a  playbouse,  under  tbe  title  of  tbe 
Duke's  Company,  wbo  first  performed  in  tbe  tbeatre  in  Portugąl-row,  Lincob|'s  Inn 
Fields,  and  aflerwards  in  tbat  in  Dorset*Gardens^  Herę  be  acted  his  former  plays, 
and  sucb  new  ones  as  be  wrote  after  tbis  period,  and  enjoyed  tbe  public  favour  until 
bis  deatb,  April  1,  1668,  in  bis  sixty-tbird  yeąr.  He  wąs  interred  witb  considerable 
cercmony,  two  days  after,  in  Westminster  Abbey,  near  tbe  place  wbere  tbe  remains 
of  May,  bis  once  rival,  bad  been  pompously  buried  by  the  parliament,  bul  were 
ordered  ^  be  removed.  On  bis  gravestone  is  inscribed,  in  imitation  of  Ben  Jopson^s 
short  epitapb,  *'  O  rare  sir  William  Davenant  \"  His  son.  Dr.  Charles  Davenant, 
was  aflerwards  a  well-known  civilian  and  political  writer. 

Tbe  life  of  Sir  William  Da^enant  pccupiea  an  important  space  in  tbe  bistory  of 
tbe  stage,  to  wbicb  be  was  in  many  respects  a  judicious  benefactor,  by  introducing 
pbanges  of  scenery  and  decprations ;  but  be  assisted  in  bąnishing  Shakspeare,  to  make 
way  for  dramas  tbat  are  now  intolerable.  He  appears  to  bave  been,  in  bis  capacity 
pf  manager,  as  in  every  part  of  life,  a  man  of  spund  and  original  sense,  firm  in  ^is 
enterprises,  and  intent  to  gratify  tbe  taste  of  tbe  public,  witb  little  advantage  to  bim- 
self,  as  be  died  insolvent  The  greater  part  of  bis  works  wąs  publisbed  in  bis  life< 
time  in  quarto;  but  they  were  collected  in  1673  into  one  ląrge  folio  Tolume,  dędi- 
cated  by  his  widów  to  tbe  duke  of  York. 

As  a  poet,  bis  famę  rests  cbiefly  on  his  Gondibert ;  but  tbe  critics  bave  Bęyef  beeą 
^greed  in  tbe  share  be  deriyes  from  it  Tbe  reader,  who  declines  to  judge  for  bim- 
self,  may  bave  ample  satifaction  in  tbe  opinions  of  tbe  late  bishop  Hurd,  and  pf  Dr, 
Aikin,  as  detailed  in  tbe  conclusion  of  bis  life  in  ^be  Biographia  Britannica.  It  will 
probably  be  found,  on  an  unprejudiced  perusal  of  tbis  original  and  Tery  singulai 
poem,  tbat  tbe  opinions  of  Dr.  Aikin  and  Mr.  Headley  are  founded  on  those  {M-in* 
ciples  of  taste  and  feeling  wbicb  cannot  be  eastly  opposed :  ye^  in  considering  the 
pbjections  of  Dr.  Hurd,  allo^ance  is  to  be  madę  for  one  who  is  so  powerful  and  elegant 
an  advocate  for  tbe  autborised  qualities  of  tbe  epic  species,  and  for  arguments  whid^ 
|f  tbćy  do  not  attacb  closely  to  tbis  poem,  may  ye^  be  worthy  of  the  considera* 
^ioQ  pf  tl^ose  wbose  inTentive  fąncy  )ea49  tbem  principally  to  norelty  of  manuer, 

'  Hie  reader,  w)io  is  carioas  in  iiicfa  matters,  may  be  referred  to  Da^enanfs  life  iu  tbe  Biographia 
britannica,  voĄ  to  >fr.  Malone^s  Hiatory  of  tbe  Stage,  wbero  ha  will  find  a  nionte  deMdl  of  0Sfa- 
j|lftaVf  ^!^)^9;^  ff^^  Uceaceą,  aiut  di^^utop  wiUi  bi|  riral  maną^erj.    C, 
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and  who  are  apt  to  contoand  4ht  arUtrary  caprices  with  the  genuine  powers  of  ą 
poet. 

His  mifcellaneous  piece#i  of  which  we  have  been  obliged  to  coafine  ounelve8  to  a 
•elcdion,  aie  of  Tery  uneąfial  i^erit  Most  of  them  wf re  probably  wń(ten  in  youti^ 
aod  but  &w  can  be  reprlnted  with  tbe  hope  of  satisfying  a  polished  tatte.  Copi* 
plimentary  poeiryi  so  mach  the  fashion  in  his  times,  is  now  perused  with  indifife- 
rence«  if  not  disgust;  and  although  Łhe  gratitude  which  inspired  it  may  have  been 
sincere,  it  is  not  highly  felisł^d  by  tł^e  honest  ipdependeoce  wbicb  belongs  to  the 
to^s  of  the  Mujies, 


TO  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS. 


YoUR  Highness  it-pe  sooner  returnM  from  expo8iQg  your  penon^  for  tht 
honour  and  safety  of  three  kingdoms,  but  yoo  are  persecnted  by  a  poor 
widów,  who  humbly  begs  you  to  protect  the  works  of  ber  deceased  bosbaad 
from  tbe  en^y  and  malice  of  tbis  censorious  age:  for  wboever  aees  yoiir 
royal  bjgbness'8  name  in  tbe  front  of  tbis  book,  and  dares  oppose,  whal 
yon  are  pleased  to  defend,  not  only  sbows  bis  weakness,  but  ill  natare  too. 

I  bave  often  beard  (aiid  I  bave  some  reason  to  believe)  tbat  yonr  royal 
fatber,  of  ever  blessed  nkemory,  was  not  displeased  wiib  bis  writings ;  tbal 
yopr  most  excellent  motber  did  graciously  take  bim  into  ber  family;  tbat 
sbe  was  often  diverted  by  bim,  and  as  often  smiled  upon  bis  endeavors;  I 
am  surę  be  madę  it  tbe  wbole  stndy  and  labonr  of  tbe  latter  part  of  bis  life, 
to  entertain  bis  majesiy,  and  your  royal  higbness,  and  I  bope  be  did  it 
successfuUy. 

When  ever  we  are,  or  wben  ever  we  fear  to  be  opprest,  we  always  fly  to 
your  bigbness  for  redress  or  pręyention,  and  you  were  eyer  graciously 
pleased  to  protect  us;  'tis  tbat  bas  emboldened  me  to  present  tbese  papem 

to  your  royal  bigbness,  and  I  bumbly  beg  pardon  for  tbe  presumption  of 

« 

yonr  most  bumble 

and  obedient  servant 

MARY  DAYENANT. 


R  E  A  D  E  R, 


I  HiBS  pretent  you  with  •  ooUection  of  atl  tbose  pieces  iir  William  DąTenant  eTer  designed  for  Uie 
pren :  in  his  life-time  he  often  exprp9fled  to  me  his  great  detire  to  see  thMn  in  one  TOlume,  whicb  (m 
howmr  to  hii  memonr)  with  a  greai  deal  of  care  afid  paiii»>  I  ha^a  now  aocompliahed. 

In  thifl  work  yoa  hare  Oondibert,  Madagascar,  &c.  to  whieh  is  added  sereral  poems  and  copiei  aS 
▼araes  Dav«r  befora  printed ;  anongst  tbam,  there  ia  the  death  of  Astragoo,  callc^,  the  Philaaffpber'! 
Di8quisitioo,  direc^ed  to  the  dying  Christian,  which  the  autbor  intended  as  ai|  additioa  to  Goodibeit. 
In  Ikia  Y^lmne  you  ha^a  tikewifo  sizteen  plays,  whereof  «ix  ware  ne^er  helora  printed. 

My  anihor  was  poetlaureat  to  two  great kings,  which  ceitainly  bespeaks  his  meriti;  beadea  I  eoold 
aay  much  in  honour  of  tbis  cscellent  penon,  but  I  intend  not  his  panegyric ;  ha  was  my  iroftky  imndj 
let  hii  worka  that  ara  iiow  befpre  you^  speak  his  praise*  wbilst  I  subscribe  my  sel^ 

your  senrant 

HENRY  HERRINGMAN I 

I  Tha  bcipks0Her»  ^ho  oolltctad  DaTeąanl^i  worka,    C* 
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TO  $tS  MUCH  HONOURBD  FRIIHl)* 

MU.  HOBBS^ 

Smci  yoo  ImYC  done  me  the  honour  to  allow  this  poem  a  daily  examiiuitioii  as  it  WAs  writing,  I  will 
pretnme  now  it  hath  attaload  nióre  length,  to  give  you  a  longer  troubles  that  you  may  jieid  me  aa 
freat  adnmtages  by  censariog  the  metbod,  as  by  judging  the  numberś  and  the  matter.  And  becaufe 
you  sbalł  pan  thioagh  this  new  bnildiiig  with  morę  ease  to  yonr  dnąuifUłOD,  I  HU  aoquaint  yoOf 
what  care  I  took  of  my  materiab,  ere  I  b^an  to  work. 

But  fint  gire  me  leave  (remembring  with  wbat  diflŚcolty  the  lirorld  cao  thofr  any  herotck  poeiii»- 
that  in  a  perfect  gleai  of  niture  gtve8  us  a  fiuniliar  and  easy  Tiew  of  ounelyes)  to  take  notice  of  thoso 
^oaitelfl,  which  the  liTing  have  with  the  dead:  and  1  will  (at^ording  as  śX\  times  haTe  applyed  tbeir 
MYcrenoe)  begin  with  Homer,  who  thoogh  he  seems  to  me  stinding  upon  the  poets  fiunous  hill,  like 
the  eminent  sea^marfc,-  by  which  th<iy  have  in  ibniler  ages  steered;  and  though  he  ought  not  to 
ha  reoMTed  from  that  eminenće,  lest  posteńty  shoald  pcesempŁnously  mistake  their  cóone;  yet. 
aome  (shaiply  obsemńg  how  his  snccessort  haTe  proceeded  no  ferther  than  a  perfectioo  of  imitatiiig' 
bim)  say,  that  as  sea*marks  are  ćhiefly  nsefol  to  cbaaten,  and  ser^e  not  thdoe  who  hare  the  ambitioa 
•f  discoveren,  that. lorę  to  sail  in  untryed  sesis;  so  he  hath  nither  proyed  a  guide  for  those,  wbose 
mtiisfyed  wit  will  not  Yeoture  beyond  the  track  of  others,  than  to  them,  who  affect  a  new  and  remote 
wmy  ef  thinking»  whO  esteem  it  a  defidency  and  meaness  of  mino,  to  stay  and  depend  upon  the  au- 
tbority  ef  esample. 

Smw  there  are,  that  objeet  that  eVen  in  the  likelyhoods  of  story  (and  story,  where  eYer  it  seems. 
mosi  likely,  grows  most  pleasant)  he  doth  too  freąuently  intermiic  such  fables,  as  are  objects  Iifte< 
aiioTe  the  eyet  df  natura;  and  as  he  often  intertogates  his  Mose,  not  as  his  ratiodal  spirit,  bat  as-  a, 
fiunillar,  separated  from  his  body,  so  her  replies  bring  bim  where  he  spends  time  in  immortal  oonver« 
Mtion;  whilst  supematurally,  be  doth  often  advance  his  men  to  the  ąuality  of  gods,  aild  depose  hifl. 
gods  to  the  coodition  of  men. 

His  snooessor  to  fhme,  (and  oonseąncntly  to  censure)  is  Yirgilj  whose  toils  nor  vertoe  cannot  firea 
bim  from  the  peerishness  (or  tather  curiosity)  of  dirers  readeis.  He  is  upbraided  by  sOnie  (wbo  per*. 
hapa  are  afiected  antiquariet,  and  make  priority  of  time,  the  measure  of  excellence)  for  gaining  hi$ 
renown  by  imitation  of  Homer:  whilst  others  (no  less  boki  with  that  ancient  gaide)  say,  he  hath  eo^ 
often  led  bim  into  Heayen,  aod  Heli,  till,  by  contrersatioo  with  gods  and  ghbsts,  he  soraetimes  deprives 
us  of  those  natnral  probebiUties  In  story,  which  are  instractlre  to  humaii  lifes  and  others  affirm  (if  it 
he  not  irreyerence  to  rccord  their  opinion)  that  eten  in  wit,  he  seems  deficient  by  many  omissions  ;•  at 
if  he  had  designed  a  pennanoe  of  grarity  to  himself  and  to  posterity :  and  by  their  observłng  that  con* 
tinaed  gmyity*  methiaks  they  look  upon  him,  as  on  a  musician  oomposing  of  anthems ;  whose  ex« 
celleace  consists  more  in  the  solemaness^  thaa  in  the  fancy ;  and  upon  the  body  of  his  work,  aa 
on  the  body  of  a  giant,  whose  £oice  hath  more  of  skrength,  than  quickne8s,  aod  of  patience^  thaa 
activiŁy. 

But  these^bold  ^censorecs  are  in  danges  of  so  aiany  enamies,  as  I  shall  wlsely  sbriok  from  them;  and 
only  obienre,  that  if  any^disciples  of  unimitable  Yirgil  can  proTe  so  format,  as  to  esteem  wit  (as  if  ^t 
werą  lerity)  an  impotation  to  the  heroic  Muse  (by  which  malerolent  word,  wit,  they  would  di^gracę 
her  eztraordinary  heigbt)  yet  if  those  gnif e  judges  will  be  held  wise,  they  must  endure  the  fiite  of  wise 
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men;  wboalwtyiliAYtbutfewof theirfiocictjr;  fornwny morę thaii oomift of tMr nomber (periM|it 
not  bavmg  the  nillenDe»to  be  of  it)  are  Uken  with  tboie  boM  flighte,  and  tbink,  tii  witb  the  Mue 
(wboee  noble  ąaany  is  men)  at  witb  tbe  eagle,  wbo  wben  be  loaref  bigb  itoopt  mora  protptnaśf, 
and  H  moet  certain  of  bk  piey.  And  lorely  poett  (wboee  bańneii  iboiild  repreeent  tbo  woild^t  tras 
image  often  to  oor  ▼iew)  are  not  lem  pnident  tban  palntett^  wbo  wben  tbejr  dmw  landicapet  cntcftam 
not  tbe  eye  whollj  wHb  even  prmpect,  and  a  contmaed  flat ;  bat  (fbr  faiietf )  teminate  the  ógbt  witb 
lofty  billi,  wboee  obecure  beade  are  eometimei  in  tbe  doodi. 

Lnean,  wbo  eboee  to  write  tbe  greatent  actioni  tbat  OTer  were  allowed  to  be  trae  (wbieb  finr  fear  of 
eontemporary  witnemei,  obliged  bim  to  a  Tery  cloie  attendaaoe  npon  Cuie)  did  not  obeenre  ttaat  aodt 
an  enterpcise  ratber  beMemed  aa  biftoiian,  tban  a  poet :  tor  wiee*  poeti  tbink  it  mora  wortby  to  seek 
out  tratb  in  tbe  pamaont,  tban  to  recofd  tbe  tratb  of  actions ;  and  praettae  to  detćribe  mankind  jost  aa 
we  ara  pennaded  or  gnided  by  iwUncty  not  paiticular  persona,  aa  tbey  are  lifted,  or  lerelled  by  tba 
foroe  of  Ibies  it  beiog  nobler  to  oontemplate  the  genenl  biitory  of  natura,  tban  a  telected  diaiy  of 
Ibrtane  t  and  painten  ara  no  mora  tban  hiitoffiam,  wben  tbey  drew  aminent  penont  (thongb  tbey  terai 
tbat  dnwing  to  tbe  life)  bnt  wben  by  amembling  dJvera  figurat  in  a  laiger  volame  tbey  draw  f^ii^nt 
(tbongb  tbey  term  it  but  itoiy)  tben  tbey  increaae  in  dfgnity  and  become  poetk 

I  bave  been  tboe  bard  to  cal!  bim  to  aeeonnt  fbr  tbe  cboioe  of  bii  argument,  not  merely  as  it  wat 
•tory,  bnt  becaaae  tbe  actions  be  raoorded  wera  so  eminent,  and  so  near  bu  time,  tbat  be  oonid  noC 
asmt  tratb,  witb  sucb  Oraaments  as  poets,  Ibr  naefiil  pleasure,  ba^e  allowed  ber;  lest  the  ^dned 
oomplexion  migbt  render  tbe  trae  snspected.  And  now  I  will  Icara  to  otbers  tbe  preanmption  of 
measoring  bis  byperboles,  by  wboee  space  and  beigbt  tbey  maKcionsly  taka  tbe  dimension  of  wit ;  and 
so  mistake  bim  in  bis  boilfaig  yontb  (wbicb  bad  marrelloas  fotcei)  as  we  disrelirii  excellent  winę  wfaea 
fnmmg  in  tbe  lee. 

Statius  (with  wbom  we  may  ooncinde  tbe  M  beraka)  is  as  aoeomplable  to  some  Ibr  bu  obKgatkins 
to  Yirgil,  as  Vhgil  is  to  otbers  for  wbat  be  owes  to  Honer;  and  mora  dosaly  than  Yifgil  waits  on 
HooMr,  dotb  Statins  attend  Tirgil,  and  follows  bim  thera  also  wbera  natura  neter  comes,  cratt  into 
Hea<ran  and  Heli :  and  tbenibra  be  cannot  escape  sucb  as  approre  the  wisdom  cC  tbe  best  drematics; 
wbo  in  repreaentation  of  esamplea,  beUere  tbey  prarail  most  on  onr  manners,  wben  tbey  lay  tbe  soena 
$t  home  in  tbar  own  ooontry ;  so  mucb  tbey  aToid  tbosejemote  ragieos  of  Hearen  and  Hdl :  as  if 
tbe  peopie  (wbom  tbey  make  cini  by  an  easy  oomihunication  with  reason  (and  iamiliar  reaaon  is  tbat 
wbicb  is  called  tbe  dtility  ef  the  stage)  wera  beoome  mora  dlscreet  tban  to  baTe  tbeir  eyes  pennaded 
by  the  dff^^fn^iflg  of  gods  in  gay  clouds,  and  mora  manty  than  to  be  IHgbted  with  the  rising  of  gfaosts 
in  smoke. 

Tbsso  (wbo  rerirad  tbe  beroic  flame  aller  it  was  many  ages  ąnencbed)  is  beld,  both  in  time  ind 
merit,  the  flrst  of  the  moderns;  an  honoor  by  wfaieb  be  gałns  not  much,  becanse  tbe  nnmber  ba 
cioels  most  needs  be  few,  wbicb  aflbrds  bnt  one  fit  to  soooeed  tum ;  for  1  will  yield  to  tbeir  ophiion, 
wbo  permit  not  Ariosto,  no  not  Du  Bartas,  in  tbis  eminent  rank  of  the  heroicks;  ratber  tlian  to  make 
way  by  thrir  admission  for  Dante,  Marino,  and  otbers.  Tum*s  bononr  too  b  cbiefly  aUowed  bim, 
wbera  be  most  endea^ors  to  make  Yirgil  bis  pattera :  and  again,  when  we  consider  from  wbom  Vff- 
gil^s  spbyt  is  deriYed,  we  may  dbsenre  how  raraly  hnman  cscdlence  is  fonndi  for  beroic  poesy 
(wbicb,  if  eaact  in  itsdf,  yields  not  to  any  other  boman  wofk)  flowed  bot  in  fow,  and  eren  tiioae 
streams  descended  but  firom  one  Orecian  spring;  and  tis  witb  original  poems,  as  witb  the  original 
pieces  tf  painters,  wbose  copies  abate  tbe  escesńve  price  of  tbe  fiitt  band. 

But  TasBo,  tbougb  be  came  late  into  the  world,  must  bara  bis  sbare  in  tbat  critical  war  wbich 
nerar  ceases  amongst  tbe  learaed;  and  be  seems  most  unfortanate,  becanse  his  erroois  whicfa  ara  de* 
rirad  from  tbe  andents  wben  eaamined,  grow  in  a  great  degree  escnsable  in  them,  and  by  being  bis, 
admtt  no  pardon.  Soch  as  ara  bis  connoel  assembled  in  Hteran,  bis  witcbesP  expeditions  throogh  the 
aur,  and  enebanted  woods  inbabited  with  gbosts.  For  tbougb  the  elder  poets  (wbicb  wera  then  tbe 
aacrcd  priests)  fed  the  world  witb  sopernatnral  tales,  and  so  compounded  the  rdlgion,  of  pleasore 
and  mystery,  (two  ingredients  wbicb  berer  foiled  to  woik  npon  the  peopie)  whiist  for  the  eternity  of 
tfaeir  chiefii  (inora  relloed  by  education)  they  suraly  intended  no  soch  Yain  proviSMm.  Yet  a  chrisCiaa 
poet,  wbose  religion  little  needs  the  aids  of  inrantion,  bath  lem  oocasion  to  imitate  sncfa  fsbles,  as 
meanly  iUostrate  a  probable  flea?en,  by  the  fosbkm  and  dignity  of  oonrts;  and  make  a  resemblaaee 
of  Heli,  out  of  tbe  dreams  of  frigfated  women;  by  wbłeh  they  continne  and  iacrease  the  mdnnehoiy 
mistakes  of  tbe  peopie. 

Spencer  may  stand  bera  as  the  lasl  of  this  fbort  file  of  beroic  poets;  men,  iriiose  inteDectnals 
wera  of  so  great  a  making,  (thongh  some  bara  tbongbt  them  liable  to  thoae  fow  oensores  we  bava 
menttoncd)  as  perbaps  they  will,  fo  wortby  mmorfę  o«tlMty  ffea  oal^tn  of  Uws,  Md  foudcri  of 
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«ii|MKi^  and  «I1  but  nch  as  mott  therefore  lirę  equany  with  tbem,  becanae  they  1uif«  feeordcd  ńtit 
aamci.    Aod  wice  we  ha^e  dared  to  ranember  thoie  eioeptions,  irhlch  the  carioot  hate  agaiilst 
thena,  it  win  not  be  npedad  1  iboold  forget  wbai  ii  objecCed  agaimt  Spencer:  whoae  obeolele  laa*  y 
goage  we  are  constraincd  to  mentiony  thoagh  it  be  growa  the  mOit  Yulgar  aocniation  that  b  Uid  to 
bia  cfaarff. 

IJUgnage  (which  ii  the  oolj  creature  of  man'i  ćrtation)  bath,  like  a  plant,  waioni  of  flowiibing  and 
4«eny  j  like  plants,  ie  rtenored  from  one  loil  to  another,  and  by  being  to  transplanted,  doth  often  ga^ 
tKer  ySgoor  and  increaie.  Bat  aa  it  ■  lalse  beabandry  to  graft  oM  bnuiehet  opon  young  ftocka;  ao  w« 
mmf  wonder  thai  oor  langnage  (not  long  belbfe  hja  time,  created  out  of  a  ooofution  of  othen,  and 
thaa  beginniog  to  Boiirah  like  a  new  plant)  •boolil  (as  helpi  to  itt  incftafe)  receiTe  firam  his  hand  nev 
ffmfts  of  old  withered  words.  Bot  this  Talgar  esception  shall  only  hatre  the  Tulgar  eicbse;  which 
ia»  that  the  nnlncky  choiee  of  his  stansa,  hath,  by  rapetitaon  of  ihyme,  brongbt  hhn  to  the  necsirity  tf 
ezpioded  words. 

If  we  proceed  from  his  langnage  to  bii  argoment,  we  mnit  obaerte  with  others,  that  his  noble  aad 
artful  hands  desenred  to  be  employed  upon  matter  of  a  morę  natura],  and  tlterolbftt  of  n  mora 
nsefnl  kind.  His  allegorical  story  (by  many  held  defective  in  the  oonnesioD)  reiambling(methtnks)  « 
cootfamance  of  extraordfaiary  dreams;  such  as  escellent  poeti,  and  painters,  by  being  ofcr-itudioai 
■Miy  have  in  the  beginning  of  fereis:  And  thoae  moml  ^isionB  are  jost  of  so  much  nae  to  haman  ap«  \y 
plication,  as  painted  history,  when  with  the  cooseoage  of  lighti  it  is  represented  in  soenei,  by  whiah  w* 
nre  mndi  Icm  infbrmed  than  by  actions  on  the  stage.  . 

Thus,  sir,  I  bavo  (perbaps)  taken  paina  to  make  yon  think  me  malicknii,  fai  <ibsci  ring  how  fiir  tha 
earioas  hafe  Jooked  into  tiie  erroufs  of  otbcrs;  erroors  which  the  natural  humonr  of  imitatkm  hath  mada 
80  like  in  all  (even  from  Homer  to  Spencer)  as  the  accasatioas  against  the  fint  appear  bat  little  mora 
than  repedtioD  in  erery  process  against  the  rest;  and  oomparing  the  resemblanoe  of  erroor  in  persona 
of  one  gonentioa,  to  that  which  is  in  those  of  anolher  age;  we  may  flod  it  eaceeds  not  any  where, 
notoriously,  the  ordinary  proportłon.  Such  limits  to  the  progress  of  erery  thing  (even  of  worthinesi 
aa  well  as  defeet)  doth  imitation  gife:  lor  whiist  we  imitate  others,  we  can  no  mora  escel  them,  thaa 
be  tbat  sails  by  others  maps  can  make  a  new  discorery :  aod  to  imitation.  Naturę  (which  is  the  only 
▼istble  power,  and  operation  of  Ood)  perbaps  doth  needfbHy  iodine  us,  to  keep  ns  from  eacessea, 
For  thoagh  ereiy  man  be  capable  of  worthiness  and  unworthiness,  (as  they  are  deflned  by  opinion)  yet 
fto  man  is  built  strong  enoagh  to  bear  the  estremities  of  either,  without  nnloading  himadf  upon  othen 
aboulden,  even  to  the  wcariness  of  many.  If  courage  be  worthiness,  yet  where  it  is  orergrown  into 
cstiemes,  it  beoomes  as  wild  aod  hurtful  as  ambition;  and  so  what  was  reverenoed  Ibr  protection, 
grews  to  be  abborred  ibr  oppreasłon.  If  leaming  (which  is  not  knowledge,  but  a  oontinaed  saiiing  by 
fantastic  and  uimertain  wiods  towards  it)  be  worthiness,  yet  it  hath  bounds  In  all  philosophets;  and 
Nnture,  that  measured  those  bounds,  seems  not  so  partia],  as  to  allow  it  in  any  one  a  nrnch  laiger  es* 
lent  than  in  another;  as  if  in  our  fieshy  buildiog,  she  considered  tbe  fumitere  and  the  room,  aUke, 
and  togcther;  for  as  the  compaa  of  diadems  commonly  fits  tbe  whole  sncccosion  of  thoae  kings  that 
wear  them ;  so  througliottt  the  whole  world,  a  very  frw  inches  may  distinguish  the  circumfrraice  of 
the  heads  of  thetr  sut^ts;  nor  need  we  repine  that  Naturę  Iiath  not  some  IhTorites,  to  whom  she  doth 
dispenae  this  treasure,  knowledge,  with  a  prodigious  liberality.  For  as  there  is  no  one  that  can  bo 
aaid  ^astly  to  esceed*  all  mankind,  so  diTors  tbat  bare  in  leaming  transoended  all  in  aome  one  pro- 
vłnoe^  have  corropted  many  with  that  great  quantity  of  faise  gold ;  and  the  authority  of  their  stronger 
.icieoce  had  often  senred  to  distract,  or  penrert  their  weaker  disciplet. 

And  as  the  ąualitiei  which  aie  termed  good,  are  bounded,  so  are  the  bad;  and  llkewise  limited,  tę 
well  as  gotten  by  imitation;  ibr  amongst  those  that  are  esctraordiuary,  either  by  birth  or  bram,  (for 
with  the  usual  pride  of  poets,  I  pass  by  common  crowds,  as  negligenlly  as  princes  moro  from  thraoga 
that  are  not  their  owa  sul^octs)  we  cannot  find  any  one  so  egregioos  (admitting  craeky  and  afarioe 
for  the  chiefost  erils;  and  errours  in  govemment  or  doctrine,  to  lie  tbe  greatett  errours)  but  that  diren 
of  former  or  snooeeding  times  may  enter  the  scales  with  them,  and  make  the  ballance  even^  thoagh 
the  passioa  of  historians  would  impose  the  oontrary  on  our  belief ;  wbo  in  dispraise  of  evil  prinoes  ara 
often  as  nnjust  and  excessiye  as  the  common  people:  for  there  was  nerer  any  monarch  ao  croel  but 
he  had  limg  sulgeets,  nor  so  avarłcious,  but  that  his  BuhjecU  were  richer  than  himsetf ;  nor  ever  any 
diaease  ui  govemment  so  eatremely  infectious  as  to  make  uniyersal  unarchy,  or  any  erroor  in  doctrine  ao 
stfong  by  the  maintainer,  but  that  truth  (thoagh  tt  wrestled  with  ber  often,  and  in  many  plaoes)  hath 
at  some  leason,  and  on  some  ground,  madę  her  adTantages  and  success  apparent:  therefore  we 
may  ćoneinde,  that  Naturę,  for  the  safety  of  mankind,  hath  as  well  (by  dulling  and  stoppingour  pro- 
gres with  the  conitast  h^unoor  of  loUtation)  giyen  limits  to  courage  and  to  leanung,  to  wickod* 


3*2  PftElTACE  ta  GONblBERT.' 

and  to  erronr,  u  it  hath  ordained  the  ihdVes  befote  tbe  shore,  to  restrain  Łhe  ng^  aiid  eŚLceaei  of 


/ 


tbe 

Bat  I  feel  (nr)  that  I  am  falling  into  the  dangerous  fit  of  A  hot  writer;  for  instead  of  perfonning 
the  promite  which  begins  this  preface,  and  dóth  oblige  me  (after  I  had  given  you  the  judgemeut  ot 
aome  upoa  othen)  to  present  my  lelf  to  yoor  censure,  t  am  waodćring  afUr  new  thougbU;  bat  I  ihall 
ask  yoar  pardon,  and  return  to  my  undertaking. 

My  argument  I  resolved  Ahonld  consist  of  Christian  periont ;  for  tince  religion  dotb  generally  beget«^ 
and  gorern  manners^  I  thought  Łhe  example  of  theil*  actions  would  pre^ail  most  utx>n  our  own,  by  be- 
li^ deri^ed  frbiU  the  same  doctrine  and  authórity;  as  the  particular  sects,  educated  by  philosophers,  • 
wefre  dUigent  and  pliant  to  tbe  dictates  and  fasbidns  of  such  as  derived  tbemselves  froifi  the  same 
oaster;   bat  lazy  and  froward  to  those  wbo  conrersed  in  other  schOols:    y^t  all  these  lectspre- 
tended  to  the  same  beauty,  Yertue;   though  each  did  oourt  her  morę  foadly,   wben  sbe  was. 
dręssed  At  their  own  homes,   by  the  hands  Of  theif  acąuaintance :  and  so  subjects  bfed  onder 
the  lAws  of  A  pritioe  (thoogh  laws  differ  not  much  in  mórality,   or  priviiedge  throilgboot  fha 
civii  *orld;  being  erery  where  madę  for  direction  of  Yite,  morę  than  for  sentetoces  of  deatb)  wiU 
tatber  die  niear  that  prince,  defending  those  they  ha^e  beeń  taught,   than  live  by  takiug  new 
from  anotber. 

Thve  were  partly  the  reasons  i^iiy  I  chose  a  story  of  such  persons  as  professed  Christian  religion; 
but  I  bught  to  haTe  beeu  mcist  inclined  to  it,  because  the  principals  of  our  religion  coadu<^e  morę  to 
tsplioableyeriue,  to  plain  demonśtratire  justice,  and  even  to  honour  (if  vertue  the  mother  of  bonour  be 
ToluMtary,  and  active  in  Łhe  dark,  śo  a8.she  need  not  lawft  to  compel  her,  nor  look  for  wiŁnesses  to 
pcoclaim  her)  than  any  other  religion  that  ever  assembled  men  to  divine  worship;    For  that  of  Łhe  Jews 
doth  sŁill  oooiist  in  i  sullen  separatiOD  of  themselyes  from  the  rest  of  human  flesh,  wbich  i»  a  £sntas- 
iU*ś\  pride  of  their  own  cleanness,  and  an  uncivil  disdaiu  bf  the  imagiued  contagiousness  of  others;  and. 
at  this  day,  their  cantoniżing  in  tHbes,   and  shioess  of  dllianće  with  neighbours,  desen-es  not  tbe 
term  of  motoal  love,  but  rather  seems  a  bestial  melancholy  of  herding  in  their  own  walks.    That  of 
the  ethnicks,   like  tbis  of  Mahomet,  consisted  in  tbe  VaiQ  pride  of  empire,  and  neTer  enjoined  a 
Jcwish  separation,  but  drew  all  nations  Łogether;  yet  oót  as  their  companlous  of  the  same  q>€cies,  bot 
aa  slav€t  to  a  yoke:  their  sanbUty  was  honoor,  and  Łheir  bOnour  ody  an  impudenŁ  ooiurage,  or  dex* 
terity  in  destroyiog.    But  Christian  religion  hath  the  innocence  of  vii  lagę  neigfabourhood,  and  did  anci-. 
ently  in  its  poUtics  rather  promote  the  interestof  raankiod  than  of  states;  and  rather  of  all  states  than, 
of  onej   for  particular  endbaTours  only  in  bebalf  of  our  own  homsy  are  signs  of  a  narrow  motał  edu-. 
cation,  not  of  the  rast  kindness  of  cbristian  religion,  wbich  likewise  ordained  as  well  an  uQiversal  com- 
munioo  of  bosomt,  as  a  commiinity  of  wealth.    Such  is  Christian  religion  in  the  precepts,  and  was 
ORce  so  in  thepraćŁlce.    But  I  resolved  my  poem  should  rejiresent  those  of  a  former  agc,  perceivłng^ 
it  is  with  the  senrants  of  Cbrist,  as  with  other  serrants  under  temporal  power,  wbo  with  all  cleanoess,. 
and  evenwith  officiouis  diligeilce,  perfonn  their  daty  in  their  .master's  sight;  but  still  as  he  grows  loager. 
absent,  becomes  morę  slothful,  unclean  and  false.     And  this,  wbo  ever  compares  tbe  present  with. 
tbe  primitiye  timeft,  may  too  palpably  disccru. 

.  Wben  I  coDfidered  the  bcłIods  wbich  I  meant  to  describe,  (those  inferring  the  persons)  I  was  again 
perauaded  rąthier  to  chdóse  those  of  a  former  age^  than  the  present;  and  in  a  ceoiury  so  far  rcmoved, 
M  might  pfe^ei^e  me  from  their  improper  examinatioos,  wbo  know  not  the  rcquisi(es  of  a  poem,  nor 
how  much  pleasure  they  lose  (and  even  the  pleasures  of  heroic  poeay  ar«^  not  unprofitabłe)  wbo  take 
Mray  theliberty  of  a  póet,  aod  fetter  his  feet  in  the  shackles  oC  an  historian:  fur  why  should  a  poet 
doebt  in  story  to  mend  the  intrigues  of  fortunę  by  morę  delightful  conveypnces  of  probable  fictions^ 
becanse  austere  historians  have  entered  inŁo  hond  to  truth;  an  obligation  which  wcre  in  poets  aą 
feolish  and  unnecessary  as  is  the  bondage  of  false  martyra,  who  He  in  cfaains  for  a  mistaken  opinion:. 
but  by  this  I  wOuld  imply»  that  truth  narrative,  and  past,  is  the  idol  of  historians,  (who  worship  a  dead 
thing)  and  tmth  operative,  and  by  efiećts  continuaily  alive,  is  the  mistress  of  poets,  wbo  hath  not  her 
cKistence  in  natter,  but  in  reason. 

1  was  likewise  morę  willing  to  derive  my  theme  from  clder  times,  as  thinking  it  no  little  mark  of 
Bkilfufaiess  to  comply  with  tbe  common  inflrmity  $  for  men  (even  of  the  l)est  education)  discover  Łheir 
evce  to  be  weak,  wben  they  look  upon  Łhe  glory  of  verŁue,  (which  is  great  actions)  and  rather  eodare 
iŁat  distance  tlian  near;  being  merę  apt  to  believe,  aod  love  Łhe  renown  of  predecessors,  than  o( 
cOQŁe«Bpoi«ńes,  whote  deeds  escceliing  theirs  tn  Łlieit  own  sight*  seem  to  upbraid  them,  and  are  not 
M^erenced  as  eaamplesof  rertoc,  bat  enried  as  Łhe  favours  of  forŁune:  But  to  make  great  acŁions  cie-^ 
dible^  ii  tbe  prittcipal  art  of  poets;  who,  though  they  avoach  tbe  utility  of  fictioas,  should  not  (by  ai- 
tering  aad  tobUiDiDg  itoiy)  nnajce  uae  of  their  priyiledgeto  Łhe  detriment  of  the  reader;  whone  iocnM 
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titdity  (when  lhilig«  arewit  represeoted  in  proportion,  dotb  much  alUiy  the  rellish  of  bis  pity,  bopej 
Joy».«xi  otber  pawictoą:  for  we  may  descend)  to  compare  thc  deceptions  in  poesie  to  tbose  of  then 
(batprol«9itd«xterky  ofhand  whkh  re^eonblescoojurm;,  and  to  such  we  oome  not  with  the  inteor 
tioffi  of  lawyers  to  eKaoiine  the  evidence  of  lacts,  but  are  content  (if  we  Ulce  tbe  carriage  of  tbeir 
teigned  motion)  to  pay  for  beiog  weli  decei^ed^ 

Aa  iq  the  cboice  of  time,  ao  of  place,  I  have  eomplyed  with  Łbc  weakness  of  Ibc  generallity  of  men{ 
wbo  tbialt  tbe  best  objecta  of  tbeir  own  country  so  liitle  to  tbe  i ize  of  those  abroad,  as  if  they  wcra 
abewed  them  by  the  wrong.epd  of  a  proBpecŁiver  for  man  (conUnuiDg  the  appetites  of  hU  first  child- 
faeod,  tjll  be  arrive  at  bis  secoad  which  is  morę  froward)  must  be  <łuieted  witb  sometbiog  that  be  tbioKk 
«xeeUent,  wbkb  be  may  cali  his  own ',  but  when  l.e  sees  the  like  in  otber  places  (not  btaying  to  com- 
p3i«  tbem)  wrangles  at  all  be  bas.  Tłiis  leads  us  to  obserre  the  craftiness  of  the  comicks,  wbo  ara 
•nly  williag  wbeo  they  describe  bumour  (and  bomour  is  the  dmnkenoess  of  a  nation  whicb  no  sleep  can 
cnre)  to  lay  the  sceno  in  tbeir  own  country;  as  knowiog  we  are  (like  tbe  son  of  Noah)  so  Httle  dis* 
tasled  to  bebold  eacb  other^s  shame,  tbat  we  delight  to  see  eren  that  of  a  £łtber ;  yet  when  they  would 
•et  forth  greatness  and  excellent  yertue  (wbich  is  tbe  tbeme  of  tragedy)  poblickly  to  the  people; 
tbey  wisely  (to  avoid  tbe  ąuarrels  of  neighbourly  enry)  reniove  the  scenę  from  borne.  And  by  tbeir 
«xaiBple  I  tcayailed  too;  and  Italie,  (wbieb  was  once  the  stage  of  tbe  world)  I  hare  madę  the 
iheaier,  where  I  sbew  in  elther  sex,  some  pattenu  of  humane  life,  tbat  are  (perbaps)  fit  to  bo 
fołtowed. 

Having  teld  yon  wby  I  took  tbe  actjons  tbat  should  be  my  argument,  frora  men  of  oar  own  reKgioD, 
and  gtven  yoa  reaoos  for  the  choice  of  tbe  time  aod  place  designed  for  those  actions ;  I  must  nezt  ao« 
qmiikt  you  witb  tbe  scbools  wfaere  they  werebied ;  npt  meaning  tbe  schools  where  they  took  tbeir  re- 
Itgion,  biitJiiofaUty;  for  I  know  reJigiott  is  uoi^ersally  rather  ioherited  than  taugbt;  and  tbe  most 
eileetiial  acboob  of  morality  are  ooorts  and  camps:  yet  towards  tbe  first,  tbe  people  are  unc|uiel 
througb  envy ;  and  towards  the  otber  tbrough  f<par ;  and  always  jealous  of  both  for  iąjusfice,  whicb  is 
the  tiatural  seaadal  cast  upon  authority  and  great  force.  They  look  upon  tbe  outward  glory  or  błase 
of  ooarts,  as  wilde  heasts  in  dark  nights  stare  on  tbeir  bunters'  torcbes ;  bot  tbough  tbe  espences  of 
ooarts  (wbereby  they  shine)  is  tbat  consuming  glory  in  whicb  tbe  people  tbink  tbeir  liberty  is  wasted, 
(for  wealtb  is  their  liberty  and  lo^ed  by  them  ewen  to  jealoosie  (being  themseiyps  a  oonrser  sort  dT 
pfioces,  apter  to  take  than  to  pay)  yet  oourts  (I  mean  ail  abstracts  of  the  multitude ;  eitfaer  by  king 
or  aoemblics)  are  not  the  scbools  wbere.  men  are  bfed  to  oppression,  but  the  temples  where  some- 
thnea  oppreswn  take  sanctaary ;  a  safoty  whicb  our  reason  must  allow  tbem.  For  tbe  ancient  laws  of 
saoctoalry  (derived  from  God)  prorided  cbiefly  for  actions  tbat  proceeded  from  neoessity ;  and  wbo  can 
imagine  less  than  a  neccasity  of  oppreming  tbe  people,  sińce  they  are  never  wilUng  eitber  to  buy  tbeir 
peaoe,  or  to  pay  for  war  ? 

Nor  are  camps  tbe  schools  of  wicked  destroyers,  morę  than  tbe  inns  of  court  (beiog  tbe  nnrsery  of 
jiidges)  are  tbe  schdols  of  murderers  i  for  as  judges  are  aTcpgers  of  priTate  men  against  priyate  rob« 
ben ;  so  are  annies  the  a^engersof  tbe  publick  against  publique  invadcra,  either  ci?il  or  forraign,  and 
iDYsiders  are  robbers,  tboogb  morę  in  countenan^  than  those  of  tbe  bigb-way,  because  of  tbeir  num- 
ber.  Nor  is  tbere  otber  difference  between  armies  wben  they  mora  towards  sieges  or  battaii,  aod 
jodgea  inoving  in  tbeir  circuit  (daring  tbe  danger  of  estraordinary  malefactors)  with  tbe  guards  of  tbe 
couoty ;  bat  tbat  tbe  latter  is  a  less  army,  and  of  less  discipline.  If  any  man  can  yet  doubt  of  tbe 
nccessary  nse  of  armies,  let  bim  stody  tbat  whicb  was  anciently  called  a  monster,  the  multitude,  (for 
woItps  are  commoniy  barmlcss  wben  they  are  met  alone,  but  very  Vnciril  in  herda)  and  be  will  not  find 
that  alf  bis  khidred  by  Adam  are  so  tamę  and  gentle  as  thrtse  ]ovcrs  tbat  were  bred  in  Arcadia;  or  to 
reform  bis  opinion,  let  bim  ask  wby  (during  the  utmoat  age  of  bisiory)  cities  bare  bccn  at  tbe  cbaig« 
of  defonsiTe  walb,  and  wby  fortification  hatb  been  practiced  so  long,  till  it  is  grown  an  art  ? 

I  may  now  beliere  I  have  iisefolly  taken  from  courts  and  camps,  tbe  pattems  of  such  as  wiłl  be  fit 
.  to  be  imitated  by  the  most  necessary  men ;  and  the  most  ueoessary  men  are  those  wbo  become  prin-i 
oipal  by  prerogatire  of  blood,  (whicb  is  seldom  onasststed  with  educatioo)  or  by  greatness  of  minde, 
which  in  esact  definttioii  is*vertue.  The  cemmon  crowd  (of  whom  we  are  hopeless)  we  desert,  being 
lather  to  be  corrected  by  laws  (wbere  precept  is  acoompanied  witb  punisbmant)  than  to  be  taugbt  by 
poesie;  for  few  bave  arrived  at  the  skil  of  Orpheos,  or  at  his  good  fortone,  whom  we  may  suppose  to 
hkte  met  witb  extniordłnary  Orecian  beasts,  wben  so  sueoesfully  be  reclaimed  them  with  his  harp. 

•  Nor  is  it  needfoi  tbat  heioick  poesie  sboidd  be  lerelled  to  tbe  reacb  of  common  men :  for  if  tbe  cscam- 
-  pies  it  presents  prevail  npon  tbeir  ohiefii,  tbe  delight  of  imitation  (whicb  we  bope  we  bave  pro^ed  to 
•  be  as  effectoal  to  good  as  to  evi1)  will  rectifie  by  tbe  raks  whicb  those  chiefs  establisb  of  thdr  own 

*  lifes,  the  lives  of  all  tbat  behold  then;  for  the  esample  eC  lifry  dotb  9t  m«cb  foipwt  the  foioa  cl 
preoept,  as  life  dotb  cxoeed  deą^b. 
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In  the  cboloe  tff  thcse  objecte  (which  are  m  tenmuńa  to  direct  the  datig«roi»  to^afe  '<tf  lift)  t 
thoagbt  fit  to  follow  the  rule  of  oouttng  mappc,  whera  the  ftlie|?ei  and  roeks  ara  detcribed  as  «eU  n 
tbe  safe  chaanel;  the  care  beiog  eqaal  how  to  avoid  at  to  tnoceed:  and  the  characten  of  men  (whoie 
petńons  are  to  be  etcbewed)  I  ha^e  deriTed  from  tbe  distempen  of  lofe  or  ambttion:  for  loTe  aad 
ambitkm  are  too  often  the  raging  feaven  of  gieat  mindib    Yet  ambition  (if  the  Tolgar  acoeptioa  of  tbe 
irord  were  oorrected)  woald  ngniiie  no  morę  thea  an  extraordioary  lifting  of  the  feet  ia  the  roagh 
ways  of  honor,  oTer  tbe  impedimeots  of  fortane;  and  bath  a  warmth  (till  it  be  ćhafed  Into  a  fcatei^ 
which  is  neceMary  for  e^ery  Tertuow  breatt:  for  good  mi^n  are  gnflty  of  too  littłe  appetite  to  great- 
iie«,  and  it  either  prooeedt  from  that  tbey  cali  oootentedneH  (but  contentedneif  irhen  enmined  doth 
mean  something  of  lasynen  as  well  as  moderation)  er  irom  some  melancboly  preoept  of  the  doysteri 
where  they  would  make  iife  (for  which  the  woild  was  ooly  madę)  morę  unj^eaeant  tban  death:  as  if 
Naturę,  the  Vioegerent  of  God  (wbo  in  protiding  delightfal  varietłei,  whk:h  rertnoos  greatnew  eta 
best  poiKSs,  or  assure  peaceably  to  others,  implicitly  oommanded  tbe  use  of  them)  sbooM  in  tbe  ae> 
ccMaries  of  Iife  (lilte  heing  ber  chief  bosinem)  thoogh  ia  ber  whole  reign  she  never  oommitted  one  ernwr, 
Beed  tbe  eoonsel  of  fryars,  Wfaose  ioUtude  makes  them  no  morę  ńi  for  such  direetkrn,  tban  prisoners 
long  fettered  ai«  for  a  race. 

In  saying  thisi  I  onely  awaken  such  retifed  men,  as  eraporate  their  strength  of  mlad  by  dose  and 
long  thinking;  and  would  erery  where  separata  the  soul  from  the  body,  ere  we  are  dead,   by  per- 
swading  us  (though  they  were  both  created  and  bare  been  long  companions  togetber)  that  the  prefer- 
ment  of  the  one  most  meerely  oonsist  in  deserting  the  other;  teaching  us  to  court  the  grave,  as  if 
doring  the  whole  leeie  of  Iife  we  were,  like  moles,  to  lirę  underground;  or  as  if  long  and  well  dyiag, 
were  the  certain  means  to  li^e  iń  Heayen :  yet  reasoii  (which  though  the  most  profitable  talent  Gad 
hath  given  us,  some  di^ines  would  bare  philotophers  to  bury  in  the  napkia,  and  not  put  it  touse)  per- 
swades  us,  that  the  painful  actiTenen  of  yertue  (for  Isith  on  which  some  wholly  depend,  seems  bot  a 
contemplatire  boest  till  the  efiects  of  it  grow  eaemplary  by  action)  wili  morę  probidily  aoąaire  evcr- 
lasting  dignitics.    And  lorely  if  these  tevere  mastecs  (wbo  though  obscure  in  cells,  take  it  ill  if  tiieir 
very  opinions  ru^e  not  alt  abroad)  did  give  good  men  lcave  to  be  industrious  in  getting  a  shara  of 
fOYeraing  the  world,  the  mulUtodes  (which  aro  bat  tenants  to  a  few  monarohs)  would  endure  that  sob- 
yeotion  which  Ood  hath  decreed  them,  with  better  order,  and  moro  ease;  for  the  world  is  ooely  ill 
go^enied,  because  the  wicked  take  moro  pains  to  get  authority,  than  the  Tertaous;  for  the  veitaoiis 
aro  often  preached  into  retirement;  which  ii  to  the  publick  as  unprofitable  as  their  slceps  and  the 
arroneousness  of  sncfa  lazy  rest,  let  philosophen  jad(^;  sińce  Naturo  (of  whose  body  man  tbinka  him- 
self  the^biefest  member)  hath  not  any  whero,  at  any  time  been  respited  from  action  (in  ber  called 
motion)  by  which  she  ,uaiveraslly  preserres  and  makes  Iife.  Thus  much  of  ambition  which  sbauld  haTe 
vaoceeded  something  1  was  saying  of  love. 

Loro,  in  the  iaterpretatioa  of  the  enrious,  is  snftness;  in  the  Wicked,  good  men  suspcct  it  for  Inst; 
and  in  the  good,  some  spiritiial  men  give  the  name  of  cbarity.  And  these  aro  but  terras  to  this  which 
seems  a  moro  censidered  definltion;  that  indeAnite  loro  is  lust,  and  Inst  when  it  is  determined  to  ona 
Is  loris;  this  definition  too  but  introdes  it  self  on  what  I  was  about  to  say,  which  is,  that  lorę  is  the 
most  acceptable  impoeition  of  Natore,  the  cauro  and  preservation  of  Iife,  and  tbe  rery  bealthiaiiieaa  ef 
the  mind,  as  wdl  as  of  the  body  $  bat  luft  (onr  raging  fearer)  is  moro  dangerous  ia  cities,  tban  the 
calenturo  in  shłps. 

Now  (sir)  f  again  BŚk.  yo«r  pardon,  for  I  hate  agaia  digrested ;  my  immediato  business  beiog  to  tell 
you,  that  tbe  distempers  of  lorę  aod  ambition  aro  the  ondy  charsctors  I  designed  to  expo8e  as  oijects 
of  terroor :  and  that  I  never  meaat  to  proetitute  wfckedness  in  tbe  images  of  Iow  and  contemptible  peo- 
ple,  as  if  I  espected  the  meanestof  the  multitu^for  my  readers  (siace  onely  the  nbbie  is  8C«n  at 
oommon  esecutions)  nor  intended  to  raSse  iniąuily  to  that  height  of  horrour,  till  it  seemed  tbe  lary  of 
some  tbing  wone  than  a  besst  In  order  to  the  first  I  bdieve  the  Spartans  (wbo  to  deter  their  chi]- 
dren  fnm  drankenncss,  accustomed  their  slaves  to  tomit  bdero  them)  did  by  such  fnlsome  esample^ 
rather  teaefi  than  to  diidafai  the  sUtcs,  than  to  loatb  wioe,  for  men  seldome  take  notice  of  tbe  vice  ia 
abject  persons,  espeeially  whero  aeoemity  constrains  it  And  in  obsertstion  of  the  secoad,  I  baro 
tbaagbt,  that  those  horrid  spectades  (when  the  later  race  of  gladiators  madę  up  tbe  caeesssa  of  Ro- 
man feasts)  did  moro  mdoee  the  guests  to  detest  the  croeky  of  mankiade,  than  Increase  thdr  cooiage 
by  beboUbig  snoh  m  impudent  scome  of  Iife. 

I  haro  now  givea  yoa  the  aooompt  of  soch  provisiens  as  I  madę  for  this  new  baildaag;  and  yoa  may 
nest  please  (haTii%  exaąHSned  the  subsŁance)  to  take  a  ▼iew  of  the  formę;  aad  obserre  if  1  haro 
,  methodically  and  with  discrelion  disposed  of  the  nutterials,  which  with  some  cuiiosity  I  had  coUeclad. 
\  camot  disoem  by  miy  help  from  rsadmg,  or  learaed  mes,  (wlw  hare  been  to  me  the  bait  mmd  UmS* 
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CIt  ind^ći  of  books)  tbat  any  «atioa  hath  in  represeotment  of  great  actkms  (elther  by  beroicks  ot 
dramaticka)  digested  story  into  so  pleasant  and  iostractive  a  taiethod  as  the  EogUsh  by  their  dnima: 
ttnd  by  that  regular  species  (though  nalrratiVeIy  and  not  in  dialogue)  I  hate  drawn  the  body  of  aa 
beroick  poem ;  In  whicb  I  did  not  onely  obaerre  the  symnietry  (proportioning  fife  books  to  fiire  actt 
and  caato*t  to  scenes,  the  scenes  having  their  nnmber  e^er  govemed  by  ocicasion)  but  aH  the  shadoir* 
ings,  happy  stiokes,  secret  graces,  and  even  the  drapery,  whićh  together  make  the  second  beantys,  t 
haT«  (I  hope)  exactly  Ibllowed :  and  those  compoeitions  of  second  beauty  I  obsenre  in  the  dtama  to  ba 
tlie  oader-walks,  iatlBrweaving,  or  correspondence  of  ieaser  design  in  scenes,  notthegreatmotlonof  th« 
naia  plot,  and  cobeteace  of  the  acts. 

The  flrst  act  is  the  generał  preparative,  by  rendring  the  chiefesi  diaractets  of  persohs,  and  enśtńg 
with  something  that  looks  like  an  obsciłipfe  promise  of  desigUi  The  second  begins  with  an  intioduce- 
neat  of  new  persons,  so  finishes  all  the  charaoters,  and  ends  with  some  liŁtle  perfońdanće  of  that  ie^ 
siga  which  was  promised  at  the  parting  of  the  first  act.  The  third  makes  a  yisible  oorrespoi|dende  Iń 
the  nnder-walks  (or  leiaer  intrignes)  of  persons ;  and  ends  with  an  ample  tam  of  the  itiain  design,  and 
•spectation  of  a  new.  The  fourth  (ever  baying  occasion  to  be  the  longest)  gives  a  notorious  tum  ta 
aill  the  onder-walks,  and  a  countertura  to  that  main  design  which  changed  in  the  thlnL  The  fifth  be« 
Stns  with  an  entire  diTersIon  of  the  main,  and  dependant  plótt ;  then  makes  the  generał  oorrespondencft 
#f  the  persons  morę  disCemable,  and  ends  with  an  easie  untying  of  those  partkuiar  knots,  wkich  mada 
a  coutexture  of  the  whole ;  leaving  snch  satis&ction  of  probabilities  with  the  sf^ectator,  as  may  per- 
awade  hia  that  aeither  fortunę  in  the  fate  of  the  persons,  nor  the  writer  In  the  reprtfsentment,  ha^e  beeiA 
mnatotal  or  exoii»tant.  To  these  meanders  of  the  Eoglish  stage  I  bave  cut  out  the  waiks  o^  my 
poem  i  which  in  this  description  may  aeem  intricate  and  tedioos ;  bot  will  I  hope  (whett  ihen  take 
pains  to  yisit  what  they  ha^e  heard  describ'd)  appear  to  them  as  pleasant  as  a  siinimer  passage  on  s 
Cfooked  river,  where  goiog  about,  and  turaing  back  is  as  delightful  as  the  delays  of  parting  lo^ers. 

In  piacing  the  argument  (as  a  proem)  before  crery  canto,  t  hałe  not  whoUy  followed  the  examp]« 
of  the  modems ;  but  a^erted  it  lirom  that  purpose  to  which  t  found  it  freqttently  used,  for  it  hath 
been  intended  by  others,  as  the  contents  of  the  chapter^  or  as  a  bill  of  farę  at  a  Yenetian  feast,  which  ia  . 
not  brottght  before  the  nwat  to  raise  an  expectation,  but  to  satisBe  the  longiog  curiosity  of  the  guests* 
And  that  which  I  ha^e  called  my  argument,  is  onely  meAnt  as  an^assisCance  to  the  reader^s  memory, 
by  containSng  brief  hints,  snch  as,  if  all  the  arguments  were  succcsfully  read,  would  make  him  easiljf 
remember  the  mutual  dependancies  of  the  generał  desigo;  yet  eaoh  rather  mentions  cTery  person  act« 
ing)  tbaa  their  actions :  but  he  is  yery  unskilful  that  by  narralłves  before  an  historical  poem,  pre* 
▼eots  expectation$  for  so  he  comes  to  ha^e  as  little  succcm  over  the  reader  (whom  the  writer  shodld 
sorprise,  and  as  it  were  keep  prisoner  for  a  tamę)  as  he  liath  on  his  enemies  who  commanding  a  party 
oat  to  take  them  (and  commonly  readers  are  justly  enemies  to  writei^)  imparis  openly  the  design  ettt 
be  begins  the  action ;  or  he  may  be  said  to  hę  as  unłackiiy  officious  as  he  that  leads  a  wodng  to  A 
nistriss,  one  that  already  hath  newly  cnjoyed  hen 

I  sball  say  a  little,  why  I  haTe  chosen  my  interwoTcn  stanza  of  four,  though  I  am  tiot  dbliged  to 
csenae  the  choice;  for  numbers  in  yerse  must,  like  distinct  kiud  of  mnsick,  l>e  eaposed  to  the  nnoer- 
Cain  and  difiisrent  taste  of  seTeral  ears.  Yet  I  may  declare,  that  I  believed  it  would  be  morę  pleasant 
to  the  reader,  in  a  work  of  length,  to  give  tliis  respite  or  pause,  between  every  stanza  (haTing  endea- 
VQred  that  each  shoold  oontain  a  period)  than  to  ran  him  out  of  breath  witli  continiłed  coupletai  Ńor 
doth  alteraate  rime  by  any  lowliness  of  cadence  make  the  sound  less  heroidk»  but  rather  adapt  it  to 
a  plain  and  stately  composlng  of  musick;  and  the  breVłty  of  the  stanza  rettders  it  less  subtle  to  the 
composer,  and  morę  easie  to  the  j^inger,  which  in  stilo  recitati^o,  w  hen  the  story  is  long,  is  chiefly  re- 
qnistte.  And  this  was  indeed  (if  I  shall  not  l>ełniy  Tanity  in  my  confession)  the  reason  that  prevailed 
most  towards  my  choice  of  this  staofa,  and  my  dirision  of  the  main  worit  into  cantoe,  erery  canto 
indading  a  suficient  aoeomplishment  of  some  worthy  design  or  action,  for  I  had  so  mnch  heat,  which 
yoo,  sir,  may  cal]  pride,  as  to  presume  they  might  (like  the  works  of  Homer  ere  they  were  joyned  to* 
gether  and  madę  a  volumn  by  the  Athenian  king)  be  sung  at  village-feasts;  though  not  to  monarcha  af« 
ter  victory,  nor  to  armies  before  batteL  For  so  (as  an  iospiration  of  glory  into  the  dne,  and  of  iralour 
into  the  other)  did  Ilomer>s  spirit,  long  after  his  bodie^s  rest,  wander  in  musiek  about  Greece. 

Tbns  you  have  the  model  of  what  I  haTe  already  built,  or  shall  hereafter  joyn  to  the  same  frame. 
Ulhe  accnaed  of  innovation,  or  to  baTe  transgressed  against  the  metfaod  of  the  ancients;  I  shall  think 
my  sdf  secore  in  baKęring,  that  a  poel  who  hath  wrought  with  his  own  instmments  at  a  new  design, 
ia  no  morę  answerable  for  disobedienoe  to  predecesaors,  than  law-makers  are  liabte  to  those  old  lawa 
which  tbemseWes  have  repealed. 
.  BariDg  deiciibcd  tbe  outwaid  frame,  the  large  room*  within,  tho  lener  eon? eyances,  and  now  tht 
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furniture ;  ii  were  orderly  to  lei  you  eaamin«  the  matter  of  whh!h  that  furniture  ii  niflcto.  Boi 
thóugh  every  oWner,  who  hath  the  vatiity  to  shew  his  ornamenis  or  hai  ginsTs,  most  endore  tb« 
t^uriosity  and  censure  of  him  that  beholds  th«m ;  yet  I  shall  not  gire  you  the  troubie  of  iiK|oiritis 
what  19,  but  tell  you  of  what  I  designed  their  sabstanoe,  which  is  wit :  and  wit  is  tbo  ialwrinos  and 
the  lucky  resultances  of  tfaought,  haTing  towardi  its  esoellence  (as  we  say  of  the  strokes  of  paint- 
ing)  as  well  a  happinesse  w  care. 

Wit  is  not  onely  the  łuck  and  labonr,  bnt  also  the  dext<?rtty  of  thougbt,  roundiog  the  world,  like 
the  Sun,  with  unimaginable  motion,  and  bringing  swiftiy  bonie  to  the  oicmory'universaI  surveys.  It 
U  the  souPi  powder,  wbich,  when  supprest,  (as  forbidden  frooi  flymg  npward)  blows  np  tbc  restraiot, 
and  looseth  all  force  in*  a  fartber  ascension  towards  HeaveD,  and  yet  by  Naturę  is  much  less  able  to 
make  any  inqaisition  downward  towards  Heli,  bot  breaks  tbrongh  all  about  it,  (as  far  as  tbe  atiD<»t 
tt  can  reach)  remores,  uncoyers,  makes  way  for  ligbt,  where  darkness  was  incloaed,  .till  gr^at  bodiei 
are  morę  exaniinable  by  being  scattered  into  parcels ;  and  tili  ałl  that  find  its  strengtb,  (bot  most  of 
mankind  are  strangers  to 'wit,  as  Indians  are  to  powder)  worship  it  for  the  effects,  as  deriTed  from  tha 
Deity.  It  is  in  divincs,  humilicy,  exemp1arines9,  and  moderation;  in  statcsmen,  grafity,  ^igilanee, 
benigbe  complaccucy,  secrecy,  patience,  and  dispatch ;  in  leaders  of  armite,  ralour,  painfulness, 
temperance,  bounty,  dexterity  in  punisbing  and  rewarding»  and  a  sacred  certitude  of  promisOk  It  ii 
in  poets  a  foli  comprehension  of  all  recited  in  all  these ;  and  an  ability  to  brhig  those  comprehensioDS 
into  action,  when  tbey  shall  so  hr  forget  the  tnie  measure  of  what  is  of  greatest  conseqaeDce  to 
homanity,  (which  are  tbings  righteous,  pUasant,  and  useful)  as  to  think  the  delights  of  greatness 
eąnall  to  that  of  poesie;  or  tbe  chiefis  of  any  profession  mbre  necessary  to  the  world  than  eacellent 
poets.  lastly,  thougfa  wit  be  not  the  cnvy  of  ignorant  meh,  it  is  often  of  evłl  statesmen,  and  of  all 
such  hnperfećt  greśt  spirits,  as  bave  {n  it  a  less  degree  than  poets ;  for  though  no  man  enries  the 
excellence  of  that  which  in  no  proportion  be  eyer  tasted,  (as  men  cannot  be  said  to  envy  tbe  conditioo 
of  angels)  yet  we  may  say  tbe  i)evil  en^ies  the  supremacy  of  God,  because  he  was  in  some  degree 
partaker  of  bis  glory. 

That  wbich  is  not,'  yet  is  aCcompted,  wit,  I  will  but  sligbtly  remember ;  whieh  seeros  ^ery  incideot 
to  imperfect  youth  and  siekły  age.  Yonng  men  (as  if  they  were  not  quile  delirered  from  childbood, 
wbose  first  exercise  is  language)  imagine^  it  consists  in  tlie  mtisick  bf  words,  and  belieTe  they  ara 
madę  wise  by  refiniog  their  speech  abore  tbe  vulgar  dialect ;  which  is  a  mtstake  almost  as  great,  -as 
that  of  tbe  people,  Who  think  orators  (wbich  is  a  title  that  crowns  at  riper  years  those  that  bara 
practised  the  dexterity  of  tongue)  the  ablest  men  ^  who  are,  indeed,  so  much  morę  unapt  for  górem- 
ing,  as.  they  are  móre  fit  for  sedition ;  and  it  may  be  said  of  thcm.  as  of  tbe  witcbes  of  Korway,  who 
can  sell  a  storm  for  a  dollur,  which  for  ten  thonsand  they  cannot  allay.  From  tbe  esteem  of  speakiog 
tbey  proceed  to  the  admiration  of  what  are  commoniy  called  conccits,  things  that  sound  like  tha 
knacks  or  toyes  of  ordinary  ^igrammatists;  and  from  thence,  aftertnore  conversatioo  and  variety 
ot  objecŁs,  grow  up  to  some  force  of  fancie ;  yet  even  then,  like  young  hawks,  they  stray  and  fly  lar 
off ;  using  their  liberty  as  if  tbey  wonld  ne^re  return  to  their  hire;  and  oflcn  go  at  check,  ere  tfaey  caa 
make  a  steady  view,  and  know  their  gamo. 

Old  men,  that  have  forgot  their  first  childhood,  and  are  returning  to  their  second,  think  it  lyes  in  » 
kinde  of  tinkling  of  words;  or  t-l&e  in  a  grave  telling  of  wonderfuł  things,  or  in  óomparing  of  times, 
without  a  dJscoYcred  partiality  -,  which  they  perform  so  ill  by  farouring  tbe  past,  tbat,  as  it  is  obserred, 
if  the  bodies  of  men  should  grow  less,  though  but  an  unmeasurable  proportion  in  searen  years,  yet, 
reckoning  from  the  Flood,  they  would  not  reraain  in  the  stature  of  fro«rg« ;  so  if  states  and  particular 
persons  had  impairedin  gOvernment,  and  incrCas^d  in  wickednes^,  proportionably  to  wbat  old  men 
aifirm  they  bave  done,  from  their  own  infancy  to  their  age,  nil  publick  policy  had  been  long  sitice  con- 
fbsion,  and  the  congregated  world  would  not  sufiice  now  to  people  a  irillage* 

Tbe  last  thing  tbey^Buppose  to  be  wit,  is  their  bitter  morals,  when  they  almost  dcciare  themselTcs 
enemies  to  youth  and  beauty ;  by  wbich  seyerity  tbey  secm  cruel  as  Herod,  whon  he  surpriscd  tbe 
sleeping  children  of  Bethlem ;  for  youth  is  so  far  firom  wanting  enemios,  that  it  is  mortally  its  own ; 
10  unpractised,  tbat  it  is  every  where  cosened  morę  than  a  stranger  among  Jews;  and  hath  an  m- 
firmity  of  sigbt  morę  hortfol  than  blindness  to  Uinde  men;  for  though  it  cannot  choose  the  waj,*tt 
scoms  to  be  led.  And  beauty,  though  many  cali  themselyes  her  friends,  bath  few  bat  such  as  are 
folse  to  her :  tbongh  the  wórld  sets  her  in  a  thronc,  yet  all  about  her  (even  her  grarcst  councetlon) 
are  trajtors,  tbongh  not  in  oonspiracy,  yet  in  their  distinct  designs ;  aud  to  make  ber  certain  not  onely 
of  distr«ss  bnt  ruinę,  sbe  is  eTer  puisued  b^  her  most  cmel  enemy,  the  great  destroycr,  Thne.  Bot 
I  will  proceed  no  farther  upon  old  men,  noriń  recording.  mistakes ;  least  finding  ao  many  morę  tWn 
liicre  be  yerities,  we  loigbi  beiieye  w«  walk  ta  ai  great  obiciuity  as  the  Egyptians  whca  darkness  was 
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tbeir  plague.    Nor  wiH  I  presume  to  cali  tbe  matter  of  which  the  ornamentf  ar  9ubbŁantiaI  parta  of 
thia  poetn  are  composed,  wit ;  but  onely  tell  you  my  endearour  was,  in  bringing  trath,  too  often  . 
absent,  borne  to  men's  boeomcs,  to  lead  her  tbrough  unfreąuentecl  and  new  ways,  and  from  tbe  most  * 
remote  sbades,  by  representing  Naturę,  thongh  not  in  an  affccted,  yet  in  an  unusual  dress. 

It  is  now  fit,  after  I  have  given  yóu  so  long  a  surv'ay  of  the  buiUling,  to  reo^er  you  some  accompt 
of  tbe  builder,  that  you  may  know  by  what  time,  pains,  and  assistance,  I  bave  already  proceeded, 
or  may  bereafter  finish  my  work  ;  and  in  this  I  shall  take  occasion  to  accusc  and  conde.nn,  aa  paperi 
unwortby  of  ligbt,  all  those  hasty  digestions  of  thought  which  were  published  in  my  youtb ;  a  sen- 
tence  not  probounced  out  of  melancholy  riguur,  bnt  from  a  cheerful  obedience  to  the  just  authority 
.of  experience:  for  that  grave  mistris  of  the  world,  Experience,  (in  whose  profitablc  school  those  before 
the  Flood  stayed  long,  but  we,  Ilkc  wanton  children,  come  thitlier  late,  yet  too  soon  are  called  out 
of  it,  and  fetcbed  bonie  by  Death)  batb  taugbt  me,  that  tbe  engeodrings  of  unripe  age  become  abortire 
and  defjrmed  ',  and  that,  afliir  obtaining  morę  years,  those  must  needs  prophecy  with  ill  success,  who 
make  use  of  their  Tisions  in  winę  ;  that  wheo  the  ancient  poeta  wcre  va1aed  as  propbcts,  they  were 
long  and  painfal  in  watching  the  correspondence  of  causea,  ere  they  presumed  to  foretell  efTecta:  and 
that  it  is  a  high  presuroption  to  entertain  a  nation  (who  are  a  poet's  standing  guest,  and  require  mo- 
narchical  reapect)  with  hasty  prorisions.     Snob  posting,  I  bave  long  sińce  forborne ;  and  durin^  mj 
joumey  in  this  work,  have  moved  with  a  slow  pace,  that  I  might  make  my  surreys  as  one  that  trai- 
Tailed,  not  to  bring  home  the  names,  but  the  proportion  an<l  naturę  of  things:  and  in  this  lam 
madę  wise  by  two  great  examples ;  for  the  friends  of  Yirgil  acknowledge  be  was  many  years  in  doing 
boDOur  to  JEneus,  (still  contracting  at  night  into  a  closer  force,  the  abundance  of  his  moming  strengths) 
and  Statius  rather  seems  to  boast,  tban  blusb,  w  hen  be  confesses  be  was  twice  8eavcn  years  in  renown- 
ing  tbe  war  betwecn  Argos  and  Thebes. 

Nejct  to  tbe  usefulness  of  time,  (which  herc  implys  ripe  age)  I  bcliered  pains  most  reąuisite  to  this 
nndcrtaking :  for  thougb  painfulness  in  poets  (according  to  the  usual  negligence  of  our  nation  in  ex- 
aroioing,  and  their diligence  to  censure)  seems  always  to  discover  a  want  of  natura]  force,. audit 
traduced,  as  if  poesie  concerned  the  world  no  morę  than  dancing ;  whose  onely  grace  is  the  ąuickneas 
and  facility  of  motion,  and  whose  perfection  is  not  of  such  publick  consequence,  that  any  man  cao 
mirit  mncJ)  by  attaining  it  with  long  labour  j  yet  let  them  consider,  and  they  will  find  (nor  can  I  stay 
loag  ere  I  conYince  them  in  tbe  important  use  of  poesie)  tbe  natoral  force  of  a  poet  morę  apparent, 
by  but  coofessing  that  great  forces  aske  great  labour  in  maaaging,  than  by  an  arrogaot  braring  tbe 
world,  when  be  entcrs  the  field  with  bis  undisciplined  first  thoiights:  for  a  wise' poet,  like  a  wise 
Jenerał,  will  not  show  his  strengths  till  they  are  in  exact  goTeroment  and  order;  which  are  not  tha 
postu res  of  cbance,  but  proceed  from  vigilance  and  laboor. 

YcŁ  to  snch  painful  poets  some  upbraid  the  want  of  estemporary  fury,  or  rather  jnspiration ;  a 
daoi^rons  word,  which  many  bave  of  late  successfully  used  ;  and  inspiration  is  a  spiritual  fitt,  derired 
from  thfi  ancient  ethnick  poets,  who  then,  as  they  were  priests,  were  statesmen  too,  and  probablj 
lored  dominion  ;  and  as  their  well  dtssimbliug  of  inspiration  begot  them  reyereuce  then,  equa]  to  that 
which  was  paid  to  laws ;  so  tbcse  who  now  profess  the  same  fury,  may  perbaps,  bj  such  antheotick, 
exarople,  pretend  authority  over  the  people :  it  being  not  unreasonable  to  imagine,  they  rather  imitata 
the  Greek  poets  than  the  Hebrew  propbcts,  sińca  the  later  were  inspired  for  tbe  .use  of  others;  and 
tbcse,  like  the  former,  propbesie  for  them8e)ves.  But  though  the  ancient  poets  are  excuaed,  ai 
knowing  the  we&k  constitution  of  those  deities  from  wHom  tbey  took  their  priesthood,  and  tbe  frequeot 
iiece$.«ity  of  dissembling  for  the  ease  of  government :  yet  these  (who  a]K>,  from  the  chief  to  tba 
ipeanest,  are  statesmen  and  priests,  but  hare  not  the  łuck  to  be  poets)  tbould  not  assume  jiucb  Mncy 
familiarity  j^ith  a  true  God. 

From  tbe  time  and  labour  reąnir^^d  to  my  poem,  let  me  proceed  to  my  assistants;  by  which  I  thall 
pot  so  much  attest  my  own  weakness,  as  discorer  the  difficulties  and  greatness  of  such  a  work :  for 
when  Solompo  madę  use  of  his  neigbbours  towards  his  building,  he  loat  no  repntation,  nor  by  de« 
mauding*  those  aids  was  thought  a  less  prince;  bnt  rather  published  his  wisdom  in  rightly  nadentand- 
iog  the  Tast  extent  of  his  cnterprise,  who  likewise,  with  as  much  glory,  madę  \ue  of  fellen  of  wood, 
and  hewers  of  stone,  as  of  leamed  arcbitects ;  nor  haye  I  refrained  to  be  obliged  to  mea  of  any: 
science,  as  weli  meclianical  as  liberał  ^  nor,  when  memory  (from  tba€  yarious  and  plentifel  itock^ 
with  which  all  obseryers  are  fumisbed,  that  haye  had  diversity  of  life)  pretented  me  by  cbance  with 
any  figurę,  did  I  lay  it  aside  as  useless,  becauae  at  that  instant  I  was  not  akilful  to  manage  it  art- 
fiilly ;  bot  I  haye  staid  and  recorded  such  objects,  till,  by  consulting  with  righfc  nasten,  I  have  dia« 
posed  of  them  witboot  mistake;  it  being  no  morę  shame  to  get  leamiog  at  tbąt  Tery  time,  and  from 
the  same  text,  when  and  by  which  we  instrnct  others ;  than  for  a  fonrard  acpat^  ditcofwuif  th^ 
enemy,  to  BarebMOwn  iife  at  a  paw,  wbere  he  then  teacheahii  partjtoeicepet 
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In  remembring  mine  own  helps,  I  have  considered  tbose  which  others  in  th^  same  Deeeasity  I)bv^ 
Men ;  and  find  that  writera  (coatfary  to  my  inclination)  are  apter  to  be  beholdiog  to  books  than  to 
men ;  not  onely  as  the  first  are  morę  ip  their  poasession,  (being  morc  copstant  companicna  thao 
dearest  friends)  bot  because  they  coromoniy  make  snch  use  of  treasure  found  in  boofcs,  as  of  otb^ 
treasure  belonging  to  the  dead,  and  bidden  under  groand ;  for  they  disppae  of  both  witb  great  secrecy, 
defacing  the  sbape  or  images  of  the  one  as  mych  as  of  the  other,  tbrongh  fcar  of  haring  the  ongina| 
of  their  stealth  or  abundanc,e  dispoyered.  And  the  nes^t  caose  why  wiitere  are  morę  in  libraries  than 
in  company,  is,  that  books  are  easily  opened,  anc}  learned  men  are  nsually  shpt  up,  by  a  froward  or 
envioaq  hqmoar  of  retention,  or  eise  unfold  themselres,  so  as  we  may  reąd  morę  of  their  weakncas 
9nd  Tanity,  than  wisdom  ;  imitating  the  holyday-ciistom  in  greąt  cities,  wherf  the  shops  of  chaundry, 
and  slight  wares,  are  ftmiłliar]y  open,  bnt  thoae  of  solid  and  staple  merchnndise  are  prondly 
locked  np. 

Nor,  indeed,  can  \t  be  expepted  that  all  gr^^t  doctors  are  of  to  benigne  a  patnre  as  to  take  paios  in 
gaining  treasure,  (of  wbich  knowledge  is  the  grpatest)  urith  intent  to  inrich  others  so  easily,  as  if  they 
stood  erfry  wbefe  with  tbeif  pockets  sprcąd,  and  r^ady  to  be  pickt:  nor  can  we  read  of  any  fatber, 
who  so  far  and  sęcretly  adopted  his  son  to  a  book  of  his  owp  writing,  as  that  his  son  might  be  thoagbt 
nnthor  of  that  written  wit,  as  much  as  his  father  was  author  of  h|m  :  nor  of  any  hosbaml,  tbat  to  bit 
darling  wife  wopid  so  iar  surrender  his  wisdom,  as  that  in  publick  he  coald  endure  to  let  her  me  hit 
dictat{es,  as  if  ihe  woald  hąve  others  think  her  wiser  than  hinuielf.  By  this  remembrance  of  t^ęX 
iisnąl  parsipiony  in  owpęrs  of  wit,  towards  snch  as  woald  make  nse  of  their  plenty,  I  )ament  the 
fortunę  of  others,  and  may  wtsh  the  reader  to  0<>ngratu1ate  minej  for  1  have  found  friends  as  ready 
ps  books  to  regulate  my  conceptions,  or  make  them  morę  correct,  easie,  and  apparent^  But  thoogh 
I  am  become  so  wise,  by  knowing  myse1f»  as  to  believe  the  tboughts  of  di^ers  transcend  the  bcst  which 
I  bare  written ;  yet  I  hare  admitted  from  po  man  apy  change  of  my  design,  nor  very  saldom  of  my 
tense :  for  I  retolred  to  hare  this  ppem  subsist  and  continue  thrpughout  with  the  same  eomplexipn 
and  spirit ;  thongh  it  appear  but  like  a  plain  family,  of  a  neigbbourly  alliance,  who  marry  into  thp 
aame  moderate  ^uality  and  garbe,  and  are  fearfpl  of  introducing  strangers  of  greater  rankę,  leatt  the 
shining  presencę  of  such  młght  seem  to  npbraid,  and  put  all  about  them  ont  of  coantenance. 

And  nov,  sir,  that  the  reader  niay  (whom  writers  are  fsin  to  court,  draw  iu,  ppd  keep  with  artifice, 
90  shy  men  grow  pf  books)  believe  me  wprthy  of  h^m,  I  canpot  forbeai*  to  ihank  yon  in  pnblick,  for 
esamining,  correcting,  and  pllowing  this  poem  in  parceli  ere  it  arrired  at  the  contea^ture  t  by  whicli 
yoo  haTe  performcd  the  just  degrees  of  proceeding  with  poets  |  who,  dpring  the  gayety  ąpd  wanton« 
ness  of  the  Mnse,  are  but  as  children  to  philosophers,  (thongh  of  somp  giant  race)  irhose  first  thoogfatt 
(wilde,  and  roaming  farr  off)  must  be  brought  l^ome,  watched,  and  interrpgatpd,  and  after  they  are 
madę  morę  regular,  be  enoouragcd  and  praised  fpf  doipg  ^ell,  that  they  might  dęlight  In  aiming  9% 
perfection*  By  such  a  method  the  Muse  i«  taught  to  become  mistress  of  her  qwn  and  others'  strength : 
and  who  is  he  so  learned  (how  proud  soerer  with  being  cherished  ip  the  bosome  of  Famę)  that  cap 
hope,  when,  throngh  the  8everal  wayes  of  science,  he  seeks  Naturę  in  her  biddep  wiilks,  to  make  hit 
joumey  short,  unleis  he  cali  you  tp  be  his  guide  ?  And  who,  so  guided,  can  suspect  hit  safety,  even 
when  he  trantils  through  the  enemy'8  country  ?  Pur  spch  is  the  vast  0e1d  of  leaming,  where  the 
lemraed  (thongh  not  nnmerous  enough  to  be  ap  army)  lie  as  smal|  pąrtJęs,  malitioiisly  ip  ambnsh,  tp 
dettroy  all  new  men  that  look  into  their  ąuartert.  And  ffom  such,  you,  and  tbpsp  yon  lead,  are 
ppcnre ;  becaute  you  move  not  by  cpmmpn  mappt,  but  hąTe  painfoUy  madę  your  own  prptpect,  aa4 
frayail  now  like  the  Sun,  not  to  inform  your  self,  but  eniighten  the  wor|d. 

And  likewite,  when,  by  the  strict  sunrey  and  gOTemment  that  hath  been  had  orer  this  poem,  I 
•hall  think  to  govern  the  reader,  (who,  though  he  be  noble,  niay  perhtps  judge  of  supremę  power 
like  a  Tery  commoner,  and  rather  approre  autiiority,  when  it  is  in  many,  than  in  pnp)  I  most  ac- 
finaint  hjm,  that  ypp  bpd  not  alone  the  trouble  of  pstabUshipg  and  destroying,  but  epjoyed  yopr 
interrals  and  ease  by  two  colleagues  s  two  that  are  worthy  to  follow  yon  into  the  cipsett  of  princeą ; 
if  the  knowledge  of  men  past,  (of  whom  books  are  the  remaining  minds)  or  of  the  present,  (of  whoną 
contersation  it  the  nsefull  and  Ipwful  spy)  may  nnake  up  such  greatncis,  ps  is  fit  for  great  courts :  or, 
if  the  rayet  that  pnceed  from  poetry  be  not  a  little  too  strong  for  thp  sight  pf  mpderp  princes,  wbo 
ix>w  are  too  teldom  tanght  in  their  yooth,  like  eagles,  to  fprti6e  their  eyes  by  often  soaring  near  the 
Sun.  And  thongh  this  b^  here  bot  my  testimony,  it  Is  too  late  for  any  of  you  to  disclaim  it ;  for, 
tince  yon  bave  madę  it  Talki  by  gi^ing  yonrs  of  Gondibert  under  your  hands,  you  must  be  contnit  tp 
be  uted  by  me,  ^  prinoet  are  by  their  preferred  subjects,  who,  in  the  rery  act  of  taking  honour,  re- 
turn it  to  the  glver;  as  benefitt  fece|ved  by  tbe  creąture,  manifest  t^ię  |)pwer,  and  redound  to  the 
gipry  ofthaCrea^r,  '  '     ' 
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I  am  wam,  »r,  (to  your  great  comfort,  that  have  been  thos  iii,  and  long  dWerted)  «rrived  at  107 
last  eonsiderationy  wbich  ts  tosatiafie  those  who  may  inqnire  why  I  have  taken  k>  much  pains  to  becom* 
Ul  autbor ;  or  wby  any  man  stayes  so  long  8wi>ating  at  iDvention,  when  moit  readcrt  have  to  imper- 
fect  stomacks,  at  they  eitber  deTonr  books  with  OY(*r  basty  digestion,  or  grow  to  loath  them  from  a 
tttrfet  And  wby  I  morę  especially  madę  my  task  an  heroick  poem  ?  I  thall  involve  tbe  two  first 
ipiestioof  in  one ;  as  •ubmitting  to  be  concerued  amongat  tbe  generaUty  of  writert,  wbose  encmiet 
being  many,  and  now  minę,  we  most  joyn  forces  to  oppose  tbem. 

Men  are  chiefly  profoked  to  tbe  toyl  of  compiling  books  by  loTe  of  famę,  and  often  by  offlcioosness 
•f  oooscience,  but  seldom  with  eapectation  of  ricbes:  for  thoie  tbat  iipend  time  in  writing  to  instmct 
others,  may  find  leasure  to  inform  theroselres,  bow  mean  tbe  pro^isłons  are  wbich  basie  and  stodióus 
miods  can  make  for  tbeir  own  sedentary  bodies :  aiid  leamed  men  (to  whom  Ihe  rest  of  tbe  world  are 
bul  iofants)  bave  tbe  same  fOolish  affectioo  in  nourishing  othen'  minds,  as  pellicans  in  feeding  tbeir 
yonng;  wbich  is,  at  tbe  expence  of  tbe  Tery  subsistance  of  life.  It  is  tben  apparent  tbey  proceed  by  ■ 
tha  instigation  of  fome,  or  conscience;  and  I  believe  many  are  perswaded  by  tbe  6rst,  (of  wbicb  I  am 
one)  and  some  are  commanded  by  tbe  second.  Nor  is  the  desire  of  famę  so  \ain  as  diverB  bave 
rigidly  imagined;  fiime  being  (when  belodging  to  the  łiTing)  tbat  whicb  is  morę  gravply  called,  a 
sttfddy  and  necessary  repatation  (  and  without  it,  hereditary  power,  or  aoquired  greatnen,  can  nerer 
ąuietly  govem  tbe  world.  It  is  of  the  dead  a  musiiail  glory,  in  wbich  God,  the  autbor  of  escelłent 
goodnoBs,  Yoocbsafies  to  take  a  continual  sbare :  for  tbe  n^membered  rertnes  of  great  men  are  chiefly 
foch  of  his  works  (roentioned  by  king  DaTJd)  as  perpetualiy  prais«  him :  and  tbe  good  famę  of  tbe 
dead  pfevails  by  example  much  morę  tban  tbe  Tcputatton  of  the  livjpg ;  becaose  the  latter  is  alwayes 
•uapeeted  by  onr  en^y,  bot  the  other  is  cbeerfully  alkiwed,  and  religjously  admired :  for  admiration 
(whote  eyes  are  erer  weak)  stands  still,  and  at  gazę  upon  great  things  aoted  M  ofT;  bat  when  they^ 
ace  neer,  walks  sligbtJy  away  as  from  familiar  objects.  Faroe  is  to  onr  sons  a  solid  inheritance,  and 
not  imiiaefttl  to  remote  poster^ty ;  and  to  oar  reason,  it  is  the  first,  thoagh  buc  a  little  taste,  of 
eternity. 

Thooe  tbat  write  by  the  command  of  conscience,  (thinkiog  tberoseWes  able  to  instmct  others,  and 
coosequently  obliged  to  it)  grow  commoniy  the  most  volnminous ;  bccause  the  pressnres  of  con- 
sctence  ara  so  incessant,  tbat  she  is  never  sattsfy^d  with  doing  enougb :  for  sucb  as  be  newly  madę 
tbe  captivas  of  God,  (many  appearing  to  to  themselves,  when  they  first  begin  to  wear  the  fetters  of 
conscience)  are  like  common  slares,  when  newly  taken ;  who,  terrify'd  with  a  fancy  of  the  nererity 
of  ahsolute  masters,  abuse  tbeir  diligence  ont  of  fear,  and  do  ill,  rather  than  appcar  idle.  And  tbis 
may  be  tbe  cause  wby  libraries  are  morę  tban  double  lined  with  spiritual  books,  or  tracts  of  morality  ; 
tbe  latter  being  tbe  spiritnal  counsels  of  lay-men ;  and  the  newest  of  sucb  great  Tolumos  (beiiig 
usually  but  tramcriptioos  or  translationt)  differ  so  much  from  the  ancients  as  later  dayes  from  those 
of  old,  whioh  difierence  is  no  morę  than  an  alteration  of  names  by  remoring  the  etbnicks  to  make 
way  fiir  tbe  saints.  These  are  the  efiects  of  tbeir  labours,  who  are  provoke<l  to  become  aut|icnrs, 
raeerly  out  of  conscience;  and  conscience  we  may  again  averre  to  be  often  so  unskilful  and  timerout, 
that  it  seldom  gires  a  wise  and  steddy  account  of  God ;  but  grow«  jealous  of  him  as  of  an  adyersary, ' 
and  łs  alter  melancboly  Tisioos  like  a  fearfuU  soout,  after  be  bath  ill  surveyed  tbe  enemy,  wbo  thcn 
makes  incoogmous,  leng,  and  terrible  tales. 
.  HaYing  confcssed  that  the  desire  of  famę  madę  me  a  writer,  I  most  declare  wby,  in  my  ripef  ąge, 
I  eboee  to  gain  it  morę  especially  by  an  heroical  poem ;  and  the  heroick  being  by  most  allowed  to  be 
tbe  most'beaati{ttl'  of  poems,  1  sball  not  need  to  decide  the  quarrels  of  poets  about  the  degrees  of 
csoeUence  in  poesyi  but  it  is  not  amiss,  ere  I  aTow  the  uspfulness  of  tbe  science  in  generał,  (wbich 
was  tbe  eause  of  my  undertaking)  to  remembcr  the  valiie  it  had  from  the  greatest  snd  most  wprtby 
spirita  in  all  ages :  for  I  will  not  abstain  (though  it  may  give  me  the  reputation  but  of  common 
reading)  to  mention,  tbat  Pisl^tratus  (though  a  tyrant)  iived  with  tbe  praise,  and  dyed  with  the 
blesaing,  nf  all  Greece,  for  gatbering  the  scattered  limbs  of  Hoiner's  wor|u  into  a  body;  and  that 
gieat  Ąleaander,  by  pnblickly  conTersiog  with  it,  attained  the  universall  opiqioq  of  wit;  the  famę 
ef  snch  inward  fbroes  conduciog  ai  much  to  his  cooquests  as  his  amiies  abroad :  ^l^at  the  Athenian 
prwMiers  were  thonght  worthy  of  life  and  liberty  for  singing  the  tragedies  of  Euripides:  tbat  Tbebet ' 
was  saved  from  destmctioo  by  the  Tictor^s  re^erence  to  tbe  memory  of  Pindar :  that  the  elder  Scipio 
(wbo  covemcd  all  the  ci  vi  II  world)  lay  continually  in  the  bosome  of  Eunius:  that  the  great  Nu- 
ttiantin  and  Łalius  (no  leii  renowned)  were  openly  proud  when  tbe  Romans  bel)eved  tbey  assisted 
Tereace  in  bit  eomedlee :  that  Angustus  (to  whom  the  myateries  of  aDiveisf^|  empire  were  morę 
funiliar,  than  domestick  dominioo  to  modem  kings)  madę  Yirgil  tbe  partner  of  hit  joyes,  and  would'' 
bavB  dtTided  bit  bosiMM  witb  Horace :  and  that  Lucao  was  ihe  ifu  aiid  en^y  of  Nerob    If  we  ap-i 
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pfoacb  rearer  oor  own  times,  we  maj  add  tbe  triumphal  entry  wbich  tbe  pąpacy  gm^e  to  Pebrareh  • 
aod  how  much  Tasso  is  still  Łbe  glory  and  delight  of  iLily. 

Bat  88  in  this  basty  muster  of  poets,  aad  listing  their  confederatcs,  1  shall,  by  omittiog  many,  de. 
pri^e  them  of  tbat  whicb  is  dne  frotn  iame ;  so  1  raąy  now^  by  tbe  opinion  of  somo  dirjnes,  (wbom, 
notwitbstaoding,  I  will  revćrenc«  in  all  tbeir  disŁinot  babiU  and  fa&bions  of  tbe  oiind)  bo  beld  paitiall^ 
•ud  too  bold,  by  adding  to  tbe  first  number  (Łbough  I  rangę  tbem  upon  boly  ground,  and  a&ide) 
Moaes,  David,  and  Solomon,  for  tbeir  songs,  psalmcs,  and  anthems;  tbe  second  being  tbe  acknow. 
ledged  favour«te  of  God,  wbom  be  bad  gained  by  «(cellent  praises  in  sacred  poesy.  And  I  fear  (sińce 
poesy  18  tbe  ckarest  ligbt  by  whicb  tbey  fiod  tbe  soul  wbo  seek  it)  tbat  poels  baYe  in  tbeir  fluent 
lundness  direrted  from  tbe  right  use,  and  spent  too  much  of  tbat  spiritual  talent  in  tbe  bonour  of 
mortałl  princes :  for  diviDe  prais<;  (wben  in  tbe  high  perfection,  as  in  poets,  and  only  in  tbem)  i«  w 
much  the  nttermost  9qd  whole  of  religious  worsbip,  that  all  other  paru  of  devotioQ  serre  but  t^ 

praise  is  devotion,  fit  for  migbty  miudes, 
Tbe  dłff 'ring  world'8  agreeiog  sacrifiop; 
Where,  Heaven  di^ided,  faitbs  united  findcss 
'    But  pray'r,  in  ▼arioiis  disoord,  upward  tiiea. 

For  pray'r  tbe  ocean  is,  wbere  diversly 

Men  btcer  tbeir  conrsc,  each  to  a  se^Yal  coast  i 
Wbere  all  our  infrests  so  dlBCordant  be, 

Tbat  balf  beg  windes  by  whicb  the  rest  are  1ott« 

By  penitence  wben  we  our  selves  fbrsake, 

'Tis  but  in  wise  design  on  piteous  Heaven ; 
Jn  praise  we  nobly  giye  w  bat  God  may  take, 

And  are  without  a  beggar*s  blush  forgiYeu. 

Ifs  ntmost  force,  like  powder^s.  is  unkkiown ; 

And  tbougfa  weak  kings  eicess  of  praise  may  fear, 
Vet  wben  'tis  berę,  like  powder  dang^rous  grown, 

HeaTen's  ▼anlt  receiTes  what  would  the  palące  ieai  \ 

9 
« 

After  this  contemp1at:on,  how  acceptable  the  voice  of  poesy  bath  beeo  to  God,  w«  may  (by  de* 
scending  from  Heaven  to  £arth)  consider  how  usefull  it  is  to  men  ;  and  among  men,  dirmcs  are  tbe 
chief,  because  ordained  to  temper  the  ragę  of  hiimane  ^wer  by  spiritual!  menaees,  as  by  sudden  aod 
sirange  tbreatnings  madncss  is  frigbt€d  into  reason ;  and  tbey  are  sc^nt  hither  as  Hegers  from  God,  to 
ronserve  in  stedfa&t  motion  tbe  blippery  joynts  cf  government ;  and  to  perswade  an  amity  in  di^idcd 
nations :  tberefore  to  divines  I  first  addrcss  my  self  j  and  presume  to  ask  theril,  wby,  erer  siace  tbeir 
dominioo  was  6rst  allowed,  at  the  great  change  of  religions,  (though  ours,  morę  than  any,  iaculcatea 
obedieuce,  as  an  easie  mrdicine  to  cool  the  impatient  and  raging  world  into  a  qaiet  re«t)  manklnde 
hatb  been  morę  unruly  than  before  ?  it  being  visible  tbat  empire  decreased  with  tbe  incRase  of 
Christianity ;  and  tbat  one  weak  prince  did  anciently  suffice  to  govf m  many  strong  nationa :  but  now 
one  little  province  is  too  bard  fur  their  own  wise  king ;  and  a  smali  republick  hatb  8eventy  years  meio* 
tained  their  revolt  to  the  dtsąuiet  of  many  monarcha.  Or  if  di^inep  reply,  we  caonot  expeeŁ  the 
good  efTects  of  their  office,  because  thetr  spiritual  dominion  is  not  allowed  as  absolute,  tben  it  may 
bć  asked  tbem  morę  seyerely,  wby  it  is  not  allowed  ?  For  wbere  ever  tbero  liatb  bccn  great  degrees  of 
power,  (whicb  have  bcen  often  and  long  in  tbe  churcb)  it  discorers  (tbougfa  worldly  yicisaitode  be 
ot)jected  as  an  excuse)  tbat  tbe  managers  of  such  power,  sińce  tbey  endeavoured  not  to  enkige  it, 
believed  tbe  increase  unrighteous ;  or  were  in  acting,  or  contrivłng  that  endeaTour,  eitber  oegjigest 
or  weak :  for  powcr,  like  the  basty  vrne,  climbes  up  apace  to  the  supporter  \  bat  if  not  skitfblly 
attended  and  dressed,  instead  of  spreading  and  bearing  fruit,  grows  high  and  naked  j  and  tben,  (like 
^mpty  title)  being  soon  useless  to  others,  becomes  neglected,  and  unable  to  snpport  it  sełf. 

But  ifdiTines  have  failed  i  a  goveming  princes,  (tbat  is,  of  being  intirely  b«lieved  by  tbem)  y«e 
'tbeymight  haTe<oblique1y  ruled  thcni,  iii  ruling  the  people;  by  wbom,  of  iate,  princes  bave  been 
govemed;'and  tbey  might  probably  nile  the  people,  beesase  the  beadi  of  the  churcb  (wbere  evvr 
Christianity  is  preached)  are  tetrarchs  of  tlme,  of-  wbioh  tbey  command  the  fourtb  divisioo;  for  to 
HO  lesp  ^^  s»bi?aths  imd  dayes  Qf  saints  amount;  and^iirińg  tbose  daies  of  spiritual  triampb,  paljpits' 

!  Gondibert^  llb,  f.  cimto  fi. 
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#re  thronet ;  and  the  peoplo  obligeil  to  open  thcir  eares,  and  lei  ia  the  ordioaDces  and  commaDds  of 
preacbers,  who  likewite  are  not  witbout  some  little  rrgency  tbroughoot  tbe  rest  of  Uie  year;  for  tbea 
they  may  conversc  witb  tbe  laity,  from  wbom  thcy  bave  commouly  sach  respect,  (and  respecŁ  sooo , 
opens  the  door  of  pcrswasion)  as  shows  tbcir  congregations  not  deaf  ia  tbose  boly  sea^os,  w  hen  speak- 
iu;  predomioates. 

But,  notwitbstaading  tbese  advantage8,  the  pulpit  hatb  little  prerailed;  for  tbe  world  ig  in  all 
regioos  reTeraed,  or  sfaaken  by  disobedience ;  au  engine  wjth  vbicb  the  great  angelfi  (for  such  were  tbe 
derils,  and  bad  faculties  much  morę  sublimed  thao  men)  believed  tbey  could  disorder  Heaven.  And 
it  łs  not  want  of  capacity  in  tbe  lower  auditory  tbat  makes  doctrine  so  unsuccessful  ;  for  the  peopl« 
are  not  simple,  sińce  tbe  gentry  (even  of  strongest  education)  lack  sufficient  defence  again&t  tbem, 
and  are  bourly  Borprised  in  (their  commoo  ambashes)  tbeir  shops :  for,  on  sacred  dayes,  tbey  irałk 
gT9Lve\y  and  sadly  from  templcs,  as  if  tbey  bad  newly  baryed  tbeir  sinful  f<.tbers;  at  nightsleep  as 
if  tbey  never  needed  forgiveaes8;  and  risc  witb  tbe  next  Sun,  to  li6  in  wait  for  the  noble  aod  tb«. 
atudious.  And  thougb  Ibeseąuiet  cousners  are,  amongst  tbe  people,  cstecmed  their  steddy  men; 
yet  tbey  bononr  the  courage  and  roore  actłve  parts  of  such  disobedient  spirits,  as,  distiaining  thus 
t^mely  to  deeeive,  attempt  bravely  to  rob  tbe  state ;  and  tbe  state  they  believe  (thougb  tbe  belme 
were  beld  by  apostles)  would  alwayes  consist  of  such  arch-robbers,  as,  who  ever  strips  them,  butwaves 
tbe  tedioos  satisfsction  whicb  tbe  lasy  expect  from  laws,  and  comes  a  sborter  way  to  bis  own. 

Tbas  unapt  for  obedienee,  (in  tbe  condition  of  beasts,  whose  appetite  is  liberty,  and  tbeir  liberty  a 
license  of  lust)  tbe  people  bave  oflen  been,  siuce  a  iong  and  notorious  power  bath  continned  with 
dJvineSy  wbora,  thougb  with  reverence  we  accuse  for  mistaken  lenity,  yet  are  we  not  so  cniel  to 
expect  they  sbould  behave  themselTcs  to  sinners  like  fierce  Phtneas,  or  preach  with  tbeir  swords 
drawD,  to  kill  all  they  cannot  perswade :  but  our  meaning  is  to  show  how  much  tbcir  Christian  meek* 
ness  bath  deeeived  tbem  in  taming  this  wilde  monster,  tbe  people ;  and  a  little  to  rebuke  them  for  *^ 
neglecting  tbe  assistance  of  poets,  and  for  npbraiding  tbe  ethnicks,  because  the  poets  ipanaged  tbeir 
religion ;  as  if  reJigion  oould  walk  morę  prosperously  abroad,  tban  when  morality  (respectfuljy  and 
bare-beadcd,  as  ber  usber)  preparrs  the  way :  it  being  no  lesie  truć,  tbat  during  tbe  dominion  of 
puesy,  a  willing  peacefull  obedience  to  superiours  becalmed  tbe  world ;  than  tbat  obetlience,  lika  tha- 
marriage  yoke,  thougb  a  restraint  moro  needful  and  advantagcous  than  liberty,  and  hath  the  same. 
ręward  of  pleasant  quietness,  whicb  it  anciently  bad,  wben  Adam,  tiil  his  disobedience,,  enjoyed- 
Paradice^     Sach  are  the  efiiects  of  sacred  poesy,  whicb  charmes  the  people  with  harmooious  precepts; 
and  wbose  aid  divine8  sbould  not  disdain,  sińce  their  Lord  (the  Saviour  of  the  world)  Touchsafed  to  de- 
iiver  his  doctrine  in  parabolical  fictioas. 

Tbose  tbat  be  of  next  importance  are  leaders  of  armies ;  and  such  I  measure  not  by  the  suffrages 
of  the  people,  who  give  tbem  respcct  as  Indians  worsbip  the  evill  spirit,  rathcr  for  fear  of  harm,  tbaa 
for  aiiectioa ;  bat  esteem  them  as  the  painfuU  protectors  and  enlargers  of  empire,  by  whom  it 
actively  mores;  and  such  active  mntionof  empire  is  as  necessary  as  the  raotion  of  tbe  sca,  where 
all  tbings  would  patrifie,  and  infect  one  aoother,  if  the  element  were  quiet :  so  is  it  with  men's 
mindes  on  shore,  wben  tbat  element  of  greatntss  and  honour,  empire,  stands  still,  of  whicb  tbe  large- 
ness  is  likewise  as  needful  i  as  the  vastness  of  the  sea;  for  God  ordained  not  huge  empire  as  propor- 
tiouable  to  tbe  bodies,  but  to  tbe  miudes  of  men ,  and  tbe  mindes  of  men  are  morę  monstroita,  and 
reqaire  morę  space  for  agitation  and  the  hunting  of  others,  than  tbe  bodies  of  whales.  But  be  tbat 
belieyes  men  such  moderate  sh^ep,  as  tbat  ntany  are  peacefully  contained  in  a  narrow  foldc,  may  be 
^}ttor  informed  in  America,  where  little  kings  never  eiyoy  a  harmless  neigbboarbood,  uniess  protectrd 
defensirely  amongst  themseWes,  by  an  emperor  tbat  bath  wide  possesskms,  and  priority  over  them, 
(as  in  6ome  few  places)  but  wben  restrained  in  narrow  dominion,  where  no  body  commands  aod  hinden 
tbeir  naturę,  they  quarreł  like  cocks  in  a  pitt ;  and  tbe  Sun,  in  a  daye^s  travail  there,  sees  mora 
battails  (but  not  of  conseqaenee,  becai^e  their  kings,  thoagb  many,  are  little)  thao  ia  Earope  ia 
a  year. 

To  leaders  of  armies,  as  to  Tery  necessary  men,  (whose  oiI)ce  re^aires  the  uttermoat  aids  of  art 
ańd  Naturę,  and  resoues  tbe  sword  of  justice,  when  it  is  wrested  from  supremę  power  by  commotion) 
I. DOW  address  my  self,  and  must  pot  tbem  in  minde  (thougb  not  upbraidingly)  how  much  tbeir 
migbty  predecGMors  were  anciently  obliged  to  poets,  whose  songs  (recording  tbe  praises  of  conduct 
and  vaIour)  were  esteemed  tbe  ubicfest  rewanls  of  victory ;  and  sińce  Naturę  hatb  madę  us  prone  to 
jmitatłon,  (by  which  we  equalł  tbe  best  or  tbe  worst)  how  much  tbose  images  of  action  prevai]  upon 
our  mindes,  whicb.  ora  deligbtfully  drawn  by  poets  ?  For  the  greatest  of  tbe  Grecian,captain£  bave 
confassed,  that  their  counscls  have  been  madę  wise,  and  their  oourages  warm,  by  Homer ;  and  sińce 
praJse  is  a  pleawre  whiob  God  hatli  invited,  and  with  wbich  iie  oStea  Youcbsafed  to  bę  pleased  when 
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k  was  sent  him  by  bis  own  poct,  why  is  it  pot  UwfuU  for  vertuous  men  to  be  cberisbed  and  nagiufied 
with  bearing  their  vigt1ance,  Talour,  and  good  fortunę,  (the  lattcr  being  morę  the  immediate  gift  ot 
.|Heavcn,  because  tbe  effeot  of  an  unknown  cause)  commend^d  and  madę  etemal  in  pocsy  ?  Bnt  per- 
M^apa  the  art  of  praising  armies  into  great  and  instant  action,  by  słngtng  their  fbrmer  deedi,  (an  art 
with  wbich  tbe  ancients  madę  empire  so  large)  is  too  subtle  for  modem  leadcrs ;  wbo,  as  they  cannoC 
reach  the  heights  of  poesy,  must  be  content  with  a  narrow  space  of  dominioa :  and  narrow  dominioo 
breeds  evil,  peerish,  and  vexatious  mindes,  and  a  national  self-opinion,  like  simple  Jewish  arroganoe ; 
and  the  Jews  were  extraordinary  proud  in  a  very  littlc  country  :  tor  men  in  oontracted  goYemmeota 
are  but  a  kind  of  prisoners ;  and  prisoners,  by  long  restraint,  grow  włcked,  inalitious  to  all  abroad, 
and  foolisb  esteemers  of  theroselyes,  as  if  tbey  bad  wrong  in  not  enjoying  eyeiy  thing  whioh  they  can 
oniy  see  out  of  windowes. 

Our  last  application  is  to  statesmen,  and  makers  of  lawes ;  who  may  be  reasonably  rednced  to  one  i 
•ince  the.second  difficr  no  morę  from  tbe  first,  tban  jndges  (tbe  copies  of  law-makers)  differ  from 
their  originals :  for  judges,  Kke  all  bold  interpretera,  by  often  altering  tbe  text,  make  it  quite  new;  and 
statesmen  (who  differ  not  from  law-makers  in  the  act,  but  in  the  manner  of  doing)  make  new  lawei 
presninptuously  without  the  consent  of  the  people ;  but  legislatora  morę  ci^illy  seem  to  whistle  to  the 
beast,  and  stroak  him  into  the  yoke :  and  in  tbe  yoke  of  state  the  people  (with  too  mach  pampering) 
grow  soon  unmiy  and  draw  awry  j  yet  statesmen  and  judges  (whose  business  is  goreming^  aodtbe 
thing  to  be  goremed  is  tbe  people)  bave  amongst  us  (we  being  morę  proud  and  mistaken  tban  any 
otber  famous  nation)  looHed  gravely  upon  poetry,  and  with  a  negligence  that  betrayed  a  nortberly 
ignorance ;  as  tf  they  beUeved  they  could  perform  their  wof^  without  it.  But  poets  (who  with  wise 
diHgeoce  studythe  people,  and  bave  in  all  ages  by  an  insensible  influence  goveroed  their  manners) 
mayjustly  smile  wben  they  percetTe  that  diTines,  leadersof  armies,  statesmen,  and  judges,  think  religion, 
the  sword,  or  (wbich  b  unwritten  law,  and  a  secret  eonfederacy  of  chieft)  poltcy,  or  law  (wbich  is  writ- 
ten,  but  seldom  rightly  read)  can  give,  without  the  help  of  the  Muses,  a  loag  and  qaiet  satisfaction  tn 
gOTernment :  for  religion  is  to  tbe  wicked  and  fiiitbiess  (who  are  many)  a  jurisdietion,  against  which 
they  readily  rebell ;  because  it  rules  severe]y,  yet  promisetli  no  worldly  reoompence  for  obedience ; 
obedieiice  tieing  by  erery  humane  power  ioTited,  with  assurances  of  visible  adrantage.  The  good  (wfao ' 
afe  but  few)  need  not  the  power  of  religion  to  make  thcm  better,  the  power  of  religion  proceeding 
from  ber.threatnings.  wbich  thongh  mean  weapons,  are  fitly  nsed,  sińce  she  batb  nooe  but  ba»e  eoe« 
"  mtes.  We  may  observe  too,  that  all  ^ertnous  men  are  so  taken  up  with  the  rewards  of  Heavcn, 
that  they  live  as  if  out  of  the  world ;  and  no  govemment  receivcs  assistance  from  any  man  merely  as 
he  is  good ;  but  as  that  goodness  is  active  in  temporal  things. 

The  sword  is  in  the  band  of  justice  no  goard  to  goremment,  but  tben  when  justice  hatb  an  army 
for  ber  own  defence  j  and  armies,  if  tbey  were  not  perrertible  by  faction,  yet  are  to  coromon-wcaltba 
like  kings'  physicians  to  poor  patients ;  who  buy  the  cure  of  their  disordered  bodies  at  so  high  a  ratę, 
that  they  may  be  said  to  change  their  sickness  for  famine.  Policy  (T  mean  of  the  li^ing*  not  of  the 
dead ;  the  one  being  tbe  last  rules  or  designs  goTcming  the  instant ;  the  other  those  laws  that  began 
empire)  is  as  mortal  as  statesmen  themselves:  whose  incessant  labours  make  that  hectic  ferer  of  the 
minde,  which  insensibly  dispatches  the  body :  and  wben  we  tracę  statesmen  throngh  all  the  histories 
of  courts,  we  find  their  invention8  so  unnecessary  to  those  that  sncceed  at  the  helme,  or  so  much  en- 
Tied  as  they  scarce  last  in  authority  till  the  inventors  are  buried :  and  change  of  designs  in  statesmen 
(their  designs  being  the  weapons  by  which  states  are  defended)  grows  as  dcstructive  to  govemmentt 
as  a  continual  change  of  Tarious  weapons  is  to  armies ;  wbich  must  receive  with  ruinę  any  sudden 
assault,  when  want  of  practise  makes  uaactiveness.  We  cannot  urge  that  the  ambition  of  statesmen 
(who  are  obnoxious  to  tbe  people)  doth  much  disorder  govemment ;  because  tbe  people*8  anger,  by  n 
perpetual  coming  in  of  new  oppressors,  is  so  diverted  in  considering  those  whom  their  eyes  bnt  lately 
left,  as  tbey  have  not  time  enough  to  rise  for  the  publick  i  and  e^il  successors  to  power  are  in  tbe 
trbubled  stream  of  state  like  succeeding  tides  in  nvers,  where  the  mudd  of  the  former  is  bidden  by  the 
filth  of  the  last 

Laws,  if  Yery  ancient,  grow  as  doubtful  and  diiRcuU  as  letters  on  bnryed  marble,  which  onIy  anti- 
quaries  read ;  but  if  not  old,  they  want  that  rererence  which  is  therefore  paid  to  the  Tertnes  of  encea- 
tors,  because  their  crimes  come  not  to  our  remembrance ;  and  yet  great  men  must  be  long  dead 
whose  ills  are  forgotten*  If  laws  be  new  tbey  must  be  madę  etther  by  yery  angels,  or  by  men  that 
have  some  rices ;  and  those  being  scen  make  their  ▼ertues  suspccted  ;  for  the  people  no  morę  esteem 
able  men,  whose  defects  they  know,  (though  but  errours  incident  to  humanity)  than  an  enemy  ▼aloes 
kstrongarmy  baTing  experipnce  of  their  erronrs.  And  new  laws  are  held  but  the  projects  of  neceasitous 
power,  new  oets  spread  to  entangle  us;  the  old  being  acoounted  too  many,  smee  most  are  belierwi 
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t9  hm  madę  lor  forfótines:  -aiid  lach  letting  of  blood  (tbough  intended  by  law-makers  ibfonr  heatth 
ta  to  tfae  people  alwayes  out  of  seaaon :  for  thoee  tbat  lo^e  life  witb  too  much-passion  (and  money  jt 
the  lile-blood  gf  the  people)  e^er  fear  a  oonsuinption.  But  be  law-roabers  as  able  as  Naturę  or  ex* 
penence  (wbich  is  the  best  art)  can  make  them ;  yet,  thoogh  I  will  not  yield  tbe  wicked  to  be  wiser 
thkn  the  Tertnoos,  I  may  say,  offences  are  too  bard  for  the  lawt,  aa  aome  beasta  are  too  wylie  for 
their  bantera ;  atod  tbat  Tjce  otrergrowa  Tirtue,  as  much  as  weeds  grow  faster  thao  medicinable  herbs : 
or  father  tbat  sin,  Ijke  tbe  fruitful  sHoie  of  Nilus,  doth  increase  into  so  many  Tarious  shapes  of  ser-. 
pents  (wbose  yalks  and  retreats  are  winding  and  unknown)  that  even  juatice,  (tbe  painful  pursuer  of 
oaiachief )  is  beoome  weary,  and  amazed. 

After  these  meditations,  roetbinks  government  resembles  a  sbip  wbere  tbough  divinet,  leadert  of 
anniety  stateamen  and  judges  are  tbe  trosted  pilots ;  yet  it  moyes  by  tbe  means  of  winds,  as  uocertaiti 
aa  tbe  breath  of  opinion ;  aad  la  laden  with  tbe  people ;  a  fraight  much  looser,  and  morę  daugeroua 
than  any  other  living  stowage  i  being  as  troublesome  in  fair  weather,  as  hones  in  a  storm.  And  bow 
ean  tbeae  pilots  stedily  maintain  their  course  to  the  land  of  peace  aad  plenty,  sińce  tbey  are  often  di- 
▼ided  at  the  hełm  ?  For  diripes  (when  tbey  consider  great  chiefs)  snppose  armies  to  be  sent  from  God 
Ibr  a  temporary  plagne,  not  for  contipual  jurisdicŁien ;  and  that  God*sextreme  puntshments  (of  wbich 
armiea  be  tbe  most  vio1ent)  are  ordaiued  to  bąre  no  morę  lastingness,  than  the  estremes  in  Naturę. 
Tbey  tbink  (when  they  consider  statesmen)  policy  hath  notbing  of  the  dove,  and  being  all  serpent,  is 
Oiore  dangerons,  than  the  dangers  it  pretefids  to  prerent :  and  that  out-witting  (by  falshood  and  cor- 
ruption)  adrerse  statea,  or  tbe  people  (tbough  the  people  be  often  the  greater  enemy,  and  morę  peril- 
aome  being  nearesct)  ia  but  giTing  reputation  to  sinn.  and  that  to  maintain  the  publick  by  politiąue 
evila,  18  a  base  proatitution  of  religion,  and  the  prostitotion  of  religion  is  that  unpardonable  whoredom 
wbich  so  much  angered  tbe  propbeta.  They  think  law  notbing  bat  the  bibie  forcibly  usurped  by 
coretona  lawyers,  and  disguised  in  a  paraphraae  morę  obacure  than  tbe  text ;  and  that  'tis  only  want 
of  jmt  rererence  to  religion,  which  doth  expo8e  u«  to  tbe  charges  and  rerations  of  law. 

The  leaders  of  armies  accuse  divines  for  nnwisely  raiaing  the  war  of  the  world  by  opposite  doctrine, 
and  for  being  morę  indiscreet  in  thinking  to  appcase  it  by  perswasion ;  forgetting  tbat  the  dtspatchftil 
ending  of  war  is  blpws ;  and  that  the  natiirall  region  for  dispiites,  when  nations  are  engaged  (tbough 
by  religion)  is  the  field  of  battail,  not  schools  and  academies ;  wbich  they  believe  (by  their  restlesa 
controYersies)  lesa  civill  than  camps  j  as  intestine  quarrel  is  held  morę  barbarous  than  furaign  war. 
They  tbink  statesmen  to  them  (unless  dignifyed  by  miittary  office)  but  mean  spys,  that  like  African 
fosef  (who  attend  on  lyons,  ranging  before  and  about  for  their  va1iant  prey)  shrink  back  tiil  the  daa- 
ger  be  sobdued,  and  then  with  insatiate  hunger  come  in  for  a  share :  yet  sometimes  with  the  eye  of 
envy  (wbich  eniarges  objects  like  a  multiplying  glass)  they  behold  these  statesmen,  and  think  them 
immense  as  wbales ;  tbe  motion  of  whose  va8t  bodies  can  in  a  peacefnil  calm  tronble  the  ocean  till  it 
hbil ;  alter  a  little  hasty  wonder,  tbey  consider  them  again  with  disdain  of  their  Jow  constraiots  at 
poart ,  wćere  they  must  patiently  endnre  the  little  foUies  of  soch  smali  favourites  as  wait  eren  near 
tbe  wiaest  thrones  ;  so  fantastieally  weak  seem  monarchs  in  the  sickness  of  care  (a  fever  in  the  head) 
when  for  the  humourous  plcasure  of  di^ersity,  they  deacend  from  porple  beds,  and  Seek  their  eas6 
upon  tbe  ground.  These  great  leaders  say  also,  that  law  moves  slowly  as  with  fettered  feet,  and  is 
too  tedłons  in  redreas  of  wroogs;  wbilst  in  armies  justice  seems  to  ride  pofit,  and  overtakes  ofienders 
ere  the  contagion  of  criuics  can  infect  others :  and  though  in  conrts  and  cities  great  men  feoce  oflen 
with  her,  and  with  a  forcive  sleight  put  by  ber  sword ;  yet  when  she  retires  to  camps,  sbe  is  in  a 
poatnre  not  only  to  punish  the  offences  of  particular  greatness,  but  of  injurious  nations. 

Statesmen  look  on  diyines  as  men  whose  long  sojitude  and  meditetions  on  Hea^en  hath  madę  them 
•tcangera  npon  Earth :  and  'tis  acquaintance  with  the  world,  and  koowledge  of  man  tbat  makes  abili- 
tSca  of  mling :  for  though  it  may  be  said  that  a  sufflcient  belief  of  doctrine  would  bcget  obedience 
(which  is  the  uttermost  design  of  goveming)  yet  sińce  diversity  of  doctrine  doth  distract  all  auditors 
and  makes  them  doubtfully  dispose  their  obedience  (eren  towards  spiritnal  pewers,  on  which  many 
wonid  haTe  tbe  temporal  drpend)  therefore  statesmen  think  tbemselTes  morę  fit  to  manage  empire, 
tban  dirines ;  whose  osefnlness  consists  in  perswasion,  and  perswasion  is  tbe  last  medicme  (being  the 
ipost  desperate)  which  sUtesmen  apply  to  tfae  distomper  of  the  people :  for  their  distemper  is  mad- 
ness,  and  madaess  is  best  cured  with  terrour  and  force.  Tliey  think  that  leadera  of  armies  are  to  great 
empire,  as  great  ri^ers  to  the  continent ;  which  make  an  easy  accesa  of  such  benefits  as  the  metropolis 
(the  seat  of  power)  would  elae  at  Tast  distances  with  diflteulty  reach  :  yet  often  like  proud  rirers  when 
they  swell,  they  destroy  morę  by  once  overflowTng  their  borders  at  bome,  than  they  hare  in  long  time 
aoqnired  from  abroad  s  they  are  to  little  empire  like  the  aea  to  Iow  islands ;  by  naturę  a  defence  from 
foitaigDers,  l)uf  by  aoeident  wbeo  they  ragę,  a  deloge  to  their  own  land.   And  at  all  seasons  statesmen 


3«4  PREFACE  TO  GONDIBERT. 

beliere  thcm  morę  dans^ęrous  to  goveniii|jeDt  th^n  themtelves :  for  Łbe  popularity  of  state^men  1k  pot 
so  fre<)uent  a^  Łhat  of  geoerals ;  or  if  by  rare  sulBciency  of  art  it  be  gaiitcd  ;  yet  the  force  of  crowds 
in  cities,  compared  to  the  Talidity  of  men  of  armes,  and  discipllne,  would  appear  like  the  j:reat  nuoi- 
ber  of  sheep  to  a  few  woWes,  ratber  a  cause  of  comfort  than  of  lerrour.  They  think  tbat  chief  ministcri 
of  law  by  unskilful  intcgrity,  or  love  of  popularity  (which  showes  the  niinde  aa  meanly  bom  as  bred) 
so  eamestly  pursue  the  protection  of  the  peopIe's  right,  that  thcy  neglect  the  pubiic  intec^t ;  aod 
thougb  the  peoplc'8  right,  and  publick  interest  be  the  same,,  yet  usoally  by  the  people,  the  ministcri 
of  law  mean  private  men,  aod  by  the  othcr  the  state;  and  so  the  state  and  the  pcople  are  dtvidedy  at 
we  raay  say  a  man  is  divided  within  himself,  when  reason  and  passion  dispute  about  cooscąuent 
actions;  and  if  we  were  called  to  assist  at  such  intestine  war,  we  roust  slde  with  reason,  according  to 
oiir  duty,  by  the  law  of  Naturę;  and  Nature's  law,  though  notwritten  in  stone  (as  was  the  law  of 
relłgion)  bath  taken  deep  impression  in  the  heart  of  maOi  which  is  harder  than  marble  of  Moapt- 

Sinai. 

Chief  minbters.of  law  think  divines  in  govemment  should,  like  the  penal  statutes,  be  cboicely, 
and  bat  sddome  used ;  for  as  those  statittes  are  rigorously  inquisitiva  after  venial  faults,  (punisbing^ 
our  very  roanners  and  weak  constitution,  as  weli  as  insolent  appetite)  so  ^ivłne8  (that  are  madę  vehe- 
ment  with  contempiating  tbe  dignity  of  the  Offendcd,  (wbich  is  God)  tpore  than  tbe  frailty  of  the 
offender)  govem  as  if  men  could  be  madę  angels,  ere  they  come  to  Ueaveri^ 

Great  ministers  of  ław  think  likewise  that  leaders  of  armies  are  like  ill  physitians,  onely  fit  £or 
desperate  cures,  wboae  boldness  calls  in  the  assistance  of  Fortune,  during  Che  fears  and  troublcs  of 
art;  yet  the  hcaith  they  give  to  a  distempered  state  is  not  morę  accidental  than  the  preserratioo  of  it 
is  uncertain  i  because  they  often  grow  vain  with  success,  and  encourage  a  restored  state  to  such 
bazards,  as  show  like  irregularity  of  life  in  other  recorered  bodies,  such  as  the  cautious  aod  ancieat. 
gravity  of  law  disswaded :  for  law  (whose  tempcrate  design  is  safety)  rather  prcvenŁs,  by  constancy 
of  medicine,  (like  a  continocd  diet)  diseases  in  the  body-politick,  than  depends  afler  a  permitted 
ńckness  upon  the  chaoce  of  rccovery.  They  think  statesmen  strire  to  be  as  much  judges  of  law  as 
tbemselves,  being  chief  ministers  of  law,  are  judgcs  of  the  people ;  and  that  even  good  statesmen 
perrert  the  law  morę  than  evil  judges :  for  law  was  ancientty  meant  a  defensive  annour,  and  the 
people  took  it  as  from  the  magazii>of  jostice,  to  keep  them  safe  from  eac"^  other's  violence ;  but  states- 
men use  it  as  offensive  armes,  with  which,  in  forragiug  to  get  relief  for  supremę  power,  they  oftea 
wound  the  publick. 

Thus  we  have  first  ob8e^ved  the  four  chief  aids  of  government,  (religion,  armes,  policy,  and  law) 
defective1y  appłyed,  and  then  we  have  found  them  weak  by  an  emulous  war  amongst  themselres :  it 
foilows  next,  we  should  introduce,  to  strengtiien  those  principal  aids,  (still  making  the  people  our 
direct  object)  some  cotlateral  help ;  which  I  will  safely  presume  to  consiKt  in  poesy. 

We  have  obserYed  that  the  people,  sińce  the  latter  time  of  Christian  religion,  are  morę  onquiet 
than  in  former  ages ;  so  disobedient  and  fierce,  as  if  they  would  shake  off  tbe  ancient  imputatioo  of 
being  beasts,  by  showing  their  masters  they  know  their  own  strength  :  and  we  shall  not  erre  by  sap- 
posing  that  this  conjunction  of  fourfold*  power  hath  failed  in  the  efjects  of  authority  by  a  mis- 
application ;  for  it  hath  rather  endeavoured  to  prerail  npon  their  bodies  than  their  mibdes,  forgettiof 
that  the  martiall  art  of  coostraining  is  the  best,  which  assaults  the  weaker  part,  and  tbe  wcakcst  part 
of  the  people  is  their  mindes,  for  want  of  that  which  is  the  minde^s  only  strength,  education  ;  bui 
their  bodies  arcstrong  by  continual  labour,  for  labour  is  the  education  of  the  body.  Yet,  when  I 
mcntion  the  misappliration  of  force,  I  should  have  said,  they  havc  not  only  failed  by  that,  but  by  a 
main  errour :  because  the  subject  on  which  they  should  work  is  the  minde ;  and  the  nimde  can  ne^er 
be  constrained,  though  it  may  be  gained  by  perswasion.  And  sińce  perswasion  is  the  principal  instra-. 
ipent  which  can  bring  to  fasbion  the  brittle  and  mishapen  mettal  of  the  minde,  nonę  are  so  fit  aids  to 
this  important  work  as  poets;  wbose  art  is,  morę  than  any,  enabled  wiih  a  Toluntary  aod  chearfiiJl 
ąscistance  of  Naturę,  and  whose  operations  are  as  resisticss,  secret>  easie,  and  subtle^as  is  the  ioSaence 

of  pUnets. 

I  must  not  forget  (least  I  be  prerented  by  the  Tigilance  of  the  reader)  that  I  have  professed  not  t# 
represent  the  beauty  of  rertne  in  my  poem,  with  bope  to  perswade  common  men ;  and  I  hare  said 
that  divine8  have  failed  in  discharging  their  share  of  goyernment,  by  depending  npon  the  effects  of 
perswasion;  and  that  statesmen,  in  managing  the  people,  rely  not  upon  the  perswasion  of  di^ines, 
but  upon  force.  In  my  despair  of  reducing  the  mindes  of  common  men,  I  hare  not  oonfjpst  any 
weakneas  of  poesy  in  the  generał  science,  but  ratber  inferred  the  particolar  strength  of  the  heroidc, 
which  hath  a  force  that  over-matche8  tbe  infancy  of  such  mindes  as  are  not  enabled  by  degrees  of 
education;  but  there  are  leaser  forcei  in  other  kindes  of  poesy,  by  which  they  may  tiain  and  pr^pirą 
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tbeir  BildersUiidings;  ttid  princes  and  noblcs,  being  refonued  and  madę  angeliealt  by  the  heroick 
^ill  be  predominaot  lights,  which  the  people  cannol  choose-bat  use  for  direćtioD;  as  glowortns  take  in 
and  keep  the  Saa'8  beams  till  they  shine,  and  make  day  to  themseiyes. 

la  saying  that  di^ioes  have  raioly  hoped  to  continue  the  p^ce  of  gOTernment  by  perswaston  I 
have  implyed  such  perawasions  as  are  accompanyed  witb  threatnings,  and  seconded  by  force,  which 
are  the  perswasions  of  pulpits;  where  is  prcsented  to  the  obstinate,  Heil  after  death ;  and  the  ciVill 
magistrate,  during  life,  coostrains  such  obedieoce  as  the  chorch  dotb  ordain.  But  the  perswasions  of 
poesy,  instead  of  menaces,  are  harmonions  and  dełightful  insinuations,  Tind  never  any  constfaint,^  ^ 
nnless  the  rarishmentof  reason  may  be  called  force.  And  such  ibrce  (contcary  to  that  which  diyines 
commaoders,  statesmen,  and  lawyers  nse)  begets  snch  obedience  ais  is  ne^er  weary  or  griered. 

lo  declariog  that  statesmen  tbink  not  the  stale  wholly  secnre  by  auch  manners  as  are  bred  from  tha 
perswasions  of  divines,  but  morę  williogly  make  governroent  rely  upon  military  force,  I  have  neither 
conciuded  that  poets  are  unprofitable,  nor  that  statesmen  tbink  so ;  for  the  wisdom  of  poeta  would  v 
first  make  the  ioiages  of  Tcrtue  so  amiable,  that  her  beholders  shoald  not  be  ablc  to  look  off,  (rather 
gendy  and  delightfuUy  infusing,  than  inculcating  precepts)  and  then,  whcn  the  nifnd  is  conqncred 
like  a  wiliing  bride,  force  should  so  behave  it  self,  as  nobłe  busbands  use  tbeir  power;  that  is  br 
Ictting  tbeir  wifcs  see  the  dignity  and  prerogatire  of  our  sex  (which  is  the  hosband^s  harmiess  con- 
ąuest  of  peace)  coutinually  maintained  to  binder  disobedience,  rather  than  rigorously  impose  duty. 
But  to  soch  an  easie  govemment,  neither  the  people  (which  are  subjects  to  kings  and  states)  nor 
wives  ł  which  are  subject  to  busbands)  can  pcacefulły  yicld,  nnless  tbey  are  first  conquered  by  vertue  • 
and  the  conquests  of  vertne  be  never  e%sie,  but  where  her  forces  are  commanded  by  poets. 

It  may  be  objected,  that  the  education  of  the  people's  miodes  (from  whence  ▼ertiious  manners  are 
dcrłved)  by  the  sereral  kindes  of  poesy,  (of  which  the  dramatick  bath  been  in  all  ages  very  suc- 
ceasfol)  is  opposite  to  the  recelved  opinion,  that  the  people  ought  to  be  continued  in  ignorance  •  a 
maxime  sounding  h'ke  the  little  subtilty  of  one  that  is  a  statesman  oniy  by  birth  or  beard,  and  merits 
not  bis  place  by  much  thinking :  for  ignorance  is  rude,  ccnsorions,  jealous,  obsiinate,  and  proud ' 
these  being  exacŁ]y  the  ingredients  of  which  disobedience  is  madę,  and  obedience  proceeds  from  ample 
oonsideration,  of  which  knowledge  consists,  and  knowledge  will  soon  'put  into  one  scalę  the  weight 
of  oppression,  and  in  the  other  the  heavy  burden  which  disobedience  layes  on  us  in  the  eflects  of  eitil* 
war :  and  then  even  tyranny  will  seem  much  lighter,  when  the  hand  of  supremę  power  binds  up  our 
load,  and  layes  it  artfully  on  us,  than  diiobedience,  (the  parent  of  confusion)  when  we  all ioad  one 
another ;  in  which  every  one  irregularly  increases  his  felJowe^s  burden,  to  lessen  his  own. 

Others  may  objcct,  that  poesie  on  our  stage,  or  the  heroick  in  mnsick,  (for  so  the  latter  was  an- 
ciently  uscd)  is  prejudicial  to  a  state,  as  begetting  levity,  and  giving  the  people  too  great  a  diver* 
sion  by  pleasure  and  mirth.  To  these  (if  thcy  be  worthy  of  satisfaction)  I  reply:  that  whoever  in 
goTcrnment  endearours  to  make  the  people  serious  and  grave,  (which  are  attributes  that  may  becomc 
ibe  people*s  representatives,  but  not  the  people)  dolh  practisc  a  new  way  to  enlarge  the  state,  by 
making  e^ery  subject  a  statesman :  and  be  that  n)eaiis  to  gotem  so  moninfully,  (as  it  were,  without 
any  mnsick  in  his  dominion)  most  lay  but  iight  burdens  on  his  snbjects ;  or  eise  he  wants  the  ordi- 
nary  wisdom  of  those  who,  to  tbeir  beasts  that  are  much  loaden,  whistle  all  the  day  to  «ncoi^rage 
tbeir  travail.  For  that  supremę  power  which  expects  a  firm  obedience  in  thosc  who  are  not  used  to 
rejoycing,  but  livc  sadly,  as  if  they  wcre  sŁill  preparing  for  the  fiineral  of  peace,  bath  little  skill  in 
contriTiog  the  lastingncss  of  government,  which  is  the  principal  work  of  art ;  and  less  bath  that 
power  considered  Naturę,  as  if  such  n(:w  au^tcrity  did  seem  to  tax'even  her,  for  want  of  grafity  in 
bringing  in  the  spring  so  merrily  with  a  musical  variety  of  birds.  And  such  sullen  power  dotb  forgct 
ihat  battails  (the  most  soicmn  and  serious  business  of  death)  are  begon  with  trumpets  and  fifes  and 
anciently  were  continued  with  morę  di^ersity  of  musick.  And  that  (be  Grecian  laws  (laws  being  the 
wisest  endeavour  of  humane  councels  for  the  easc  of  life)  were,  long  bcfore  the  dayes  of  Lycurgui, 
(to  make  them  roore  pleasant  to  memory)  publishcd  in  verse:  and  that  the  wise  Athenians  (<]ividing 
into  three  parts  the  pub1łque  revcnue)  expended  one  in  plays  and  showes,  to  dłvert  the  people  from 
meeting  to  consult  of  tbeir  rulers*  merit,  and  the  defects  of  goveniment ;  and  that  the  Romans  had 
not  80  long  continued  tbeir  empire,  but  fur  the  same  f!iver8ions,  at  a  vaster  charge. 

Again,  it  may  be  objected,  that  the  precepts  of  Christian  religion  are  sufficieńt  towards  our 
regulation,  by  appointment  of- manners;  and  towards  the  ease  of  life,  by  imposing  obedience;  so 
tliat  the  morał  assistance  of  poesv  is  but  vainly  intruded.  Tó  tbis  I  may  answer,  that  as  no  man 
•honld  snspect  the  sufficiency  of  re!i;ion  by  its  insiicces.^fulness,  so  if  the  insuccessfuiness  be  eon. 
ftMed,  wasball  as  little  disparage  religion,  by  bringing  in  niore  aids,  when  it  is  in  action>  than  a 
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geaenil  dishoBOurl  Udisdf  by  endeaTooring,  with  morę  of  bis  ova  foro«|  to  make  surę  aii  attempC 

that  bath  a  >błle  milcanyed  :  for^poesy,  wbich  (like  contracted  essences,  aeems  tbe  uUnost  atreogUi 

.    aDdactWity  of  Naturę)  b,  as  all  good  arts,  subeemćnt  to  religion,  all  marchiog  nader  tha  same 

^    banner,  tboagb  of  less  discipIiDe  and  estaem.    And  as  poesy  is  tbe  best  espositor  of  Katare,  (Natare 

beiog  niysterioos  to  sach  as  use  not  to  coosider)  so  Naturę  is  tbe  best  interpreter  of  God  \  and  more 

cannot  be  said  of  religion.  And  wbeti  tbe  jodges  of  religion  (wbidb  are  tbe  cbieft  of  tbe  cburcb)  nęglect 

tbe  beip  of  moraitsts  in  rcibrming  tbe  peopłe,  (and  poets  are  of  ałl  moralists  tbe  most  ifsefol)  tbey 

give  a  sentence  against  tbe  law  of  Naturę :  for  Naturę  performs  all  tbings  by  correspondent  aids  and 

harmony.     And  it  is  ii^urious  not  to  tbink  poets  tbe  most  useful  mofalists ;  for  as  poesy  is  adoroed 

and  sublimed  by  musick,  wblch  makes  it  morę  pleasant  and  ac<ieptable,  so  morality  is  sweetned  and 

madę  morę  aroiable  by  poesy.    And  tbe  aosterity  of  some  di^ines  may  be  tbe  cause  wby  religion  bath 

not  morę  prevailed  upon  tba  manners  Of  men :  for  gieat  doctots  sbould  ratbet  comply  witb  tbings 

that  please,  (as  tbe  wise  apostle  dld  witb  ceremonies)  than  lose  a  procelyte.  And  eten  bouour  (tangbt 

by  morał  pbiloaophers,  but  morę  deligbtfully  infosed  by  poets)  will  appear  (notwitbstandidg  tbe  sad 

8everity  of  some  latter  divines)  no  unsafe  guide  towards  piety;  for  it  is  as  wary  and  nice  as  consdence, 

ibougb  mora  cheer^l  and  conragious.    And  however  bonour  be  morę  pleasing  to  flesb  and  blood,  be* 

cause  io  this  world  it  finds  applaose ;  yet  it  is  not  so  mercenary  as  piety :  for  piety  (being  of  all  hef 

ejcpectations  tnwardly  assured)  expects  reward  in  Heaven}  to  which  all  eartbly  payments,  oompared, 

are  but  sbadows  and  sand. 

And  it  appears  tbat  poesy  bath  for  its  natnral  prerailings  OTcr  tbe  understandingi  of  men,  (some- 
times  making  ber  coDquests  with  easie  ptałnness,  like  natire  country  beauty)  beclt  Tery  successfol  in 
tbe  most  gra^e  and  important  occasions  that  tbe  neoessities  of  States  or  mankinde  bare  produced. 
l^or  it  may  be  said  that  Dcmosthenes  sared  tbe  Athenians  by  tbe  fiiblfe  or  parable  of  the  Doggs  and 
WoWes,  in  answer  to  king  Pbilip*8  proposition  \  and  that  Menedins  Agrippa  sared  the  senate,  if  not 
Eome^  by  tbat  of  tbe  Belly  and  tbe  Hands :  and  that  ereil  our  Sariour  was  pleased  (as  tbe  most 
prevaleat  way  of  doctrine)  wbolly  to  use  sucb  kinde  of  parables  in  his  eonverting  or  saving  of  sonls; 
it  being  written,  "  1Vithout  a  parable  fepake  be  not  to  tbcm."  And  had  not  tbe  leamed  apostle  tbongbt 
the  Wisdom  of  poets  woithy  bis  remembrance,  and  instmctiye,  not  oniy  to  beathens,  but  to  Christiana, 
^  be  had  not  cited  Epimenides  to  the  Cret^ns,  as  weil  as  Aratus  to  the  Athenians. 

I  cannot  also  be  ignorant  tbat  divers  (whose  conscientious  melancboly  amases  and  disconrages 
otbers*  detotton)  wili  dctuse  poefs  ai  tbe  admirers  of  beauty,  and  in^entors,  or  proTokers,  of  that  which, 
by  way  of  aspersion,  they  cali  love.  But  sucb,  in  their  first  accnsatioii,  seem  to  look  carelesly  and 
nnthankfully  upon  tbe  wonderfui  works  of  God ;  or  else,  throogh  Iow  edocation,  or  age,  beoome  fn- 
,  oompetent  judgcs  of  what  is  the  chief  of  bis  wOrks  upon  Earth.  Aad  poets,  wben  they  praise  beauty, 
are  at  least  as  lawfully  thankfull  to  Ood,  as  wben  they  praise  seas,  woods,  riTCrs,  or  any  other  parta 
that  make  up  a  prospect  of  the  world.  Nor  can  it  be  imagined  but  tbat  poets,  in  praising  tbem, 
praise  wbolly  the  Maker ;  and  so  in  praising  beauty :  for  that  woman  who  believes  she  is  praiaed 
wben  ber  beauty  is  commendcd,  may  as  well  suppose  that  poets  tbink  she  created  berself.  And  he 
that  praises  the  inward  beauty  of  women,  which  is  their  rertue,  dotb  morę  perform  his  duty  than  be- 
fore:  for  our  enviou8  silence  in  not  approving,  and  so  enconraging  what  is  good,  is  tbe  cause  tbat 
vice  IS  morę  in  fashion  and  countenance  than  yertoe.  But  when  poets  praise  that  which  is  not  beanty, 
or  the  minde  which  is  not  vertuous,  they  erre  through  their  mistake,  or  by  flattery ;  and  flaltery  is  a 
crime  so  much  morę  prosperous  in  others,  who  are  companions  to  greataess,  that  it  may  be  bald  in 
poets  rather  kindnesa  than  design. 

Tl)^  who  accuse  poets  as  proTokers  of  love,  are  enemies  to  Naturę  \  and  all  affironts  to  Naturę  are 
offences  to  God,  as  insolencies  to  all  jobordinate  ofAcers  of  the  crown  are  rudeness  to  the  king*  Loire 
(in  the  most  obnoxłOus  interpretation)  is  Nature's  preparative  to  her  greatest  woik,  wbich  is  tba 
making  of  life.  And  sińce  the  severest  divines  of  these  latter  times  haye  not  been  ashamed  publk|uely 
to  commaod  and  define  the  most  secret  duty  and  entertainments  of  lorę  in  the  married,  wby  shonld  not 
poets  civilly  eiideavour  to  make  a  friendship  between  the  guests  before  they  meet,  by  teacbing  thena 
to  dignifie  each  other  witb  the  utmost  of  estimation.  Aad  marriage  in  mankind  were  as  mde  and 
unprepared  as  the  hasty  electioos  of  other  creatures,  but  for  acquaintance  and  conTeisation  before  it  ; 
and  tbat  mnst  be  an  acquaintanca  of  miodes,  not  of  bodies ;  and  of  the  mind,  poesie  is  tbe  most 
0atural  and  delightful  interpreter.  •  •  -.  .*.': .;- ' '  *- 

Wbeii  neither  religion  (which  is  our  art  towards  God)  nor  Naturę  (which  is  Ood's  first  law  to  ib«b, 
though  by  oian  least  studyM)  nor  when  reason  (which  is  Naturę,  and  madę  art  by  experience)  can  by 
the  epeniies  of  poesie  be  siifficiently  urged  against  it,  then  some  (whose  frowardness  will  not  let  tfaem 
quit  an  evU  cause)  plead  written  aQthority«    And  though  nich  autbonty  be  a  weapon  wbich. 
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the  w  ci  religioii,  JistreiBcd  disputen  Uke  up,  as  their  lait  sbift ;  yet  here  we  would  protest  agaiiMt 
it,  bnt  that  we  find  ii  maket  a  &]se  defence,  ilnd  leares  ttie  enemy  morę  open.  Thb  authority  (which 
is  but  sioglc  too)  U  from  Plato,  and  him  some  harc  malitiously  qiioted»  ai  if  in  hk  feigned  common- 
wealtli  he  bad  banished  all  poeta ;  but  Plato  śbyi  nOtbiog  againit  poeis  in  generał ;  and  in  his  par- 
ticular  qaaiTel  (which  is  to  Homer  and  Hesiod)  oniy  pondemns  soch  ernrare  as  we  mentioned  in  the 
beginnmg  of  this  preface,  when  we  looked  upon  the  ancients.  And  those  erroars  oonsist  in  their 
alwsing  religioo,  by  representing  the  gods  in  evil  proportion,  and  their  heroetf  #łili  aS  nneąual  cfam* 
racters ;  and  so  brought  vicet  into  lashion,  by  intermixing  them  with  the  TertuM  of  great  piersouf. 
Yet,  eren  dnriog  this  dłvine  anger  of  Plato,  he  condudes  not  agaiost  poesie,  but  the  poems  then 
SBoat  in  requeit :  for  thcse  be  the  words  of  his  law :  '*  If  any  mao  (having  ability  to  imitate  what  be 
plenses)  imiute  in  his  poems  both  good  and  evil,  let  him  be  reverenced,  as  a  saered,  admirabte,  and 
plensant  person ;  bot  be  it  likewise  known,  he  must  have  no  place  in  oor  common-wealth.''  And 
yet,  before  his  banishment,  he  allows  him  the  hooour  of  a  diadem,  and  sweet  odonrs  to  anoint  hia 
beski :  and  afterwards  says,  "  let  us  make  ose  of  morę  profitable,  thoagh  morę  severe,  and  less  plea- 
aant  poeCs,  who  can  imitate  that  which  is  for  the  hooour  and  benefit  of  the  common-wealth."  BoC 
thoae  whb  make  nse  of  this  just  indignation  of  Plato  to  the  uigust  scandal  of  poesie,  b«ve  the  com^ 
moo  craft  of  false  witnesses,  inlarging  every  cirmmstanoe,  when  it  may  hurt,  and  eoocealing  all 
tbings  that  may  defend  him  they  oppose.  Por  they  will  not  remember  how  much  the  sehoUer  of  Plato 
(who,  like  an  absolute  monarch  orer  arts,  hath  almost  silenced  his  master  throoghoot  the  schoob  of 
Europę)  labours  to  make  poesie  uniyersally  current,  by  givmg  laws  to  the  soienoe:  nor  will  they  take 
BOtłce  in  what  dignity  it  continned,  whiist  the  Greeks  kept  their  dominion  or  language ;  and  how  much 
the'  Komans  cherished  even  the  publick  repetjtion  of  Yerses :  nor  will  they  Touchsaie  to  observe, 
-  (tbongh  Jorenal  takes  care  to  record  it)  bow  gladly  all  Romę  (during  that  escereise)  ran  to  the  Toice 
«f  Statius. 

Tbns  h«ving  taken  meoare  (though  hastily)  of  the  extent  of  thoee  great  professions  that  in  go- 
TcRimenit  contrihute  to  the  neeessities,  ease,  and  iawful  pleasores  of  men ;  and  iindtng  poesie  as  nseful 
now  (afr>  fhe  moetents  foood  it)  towards  perfection  and  happiness  $  I  will,  sir,  (onless  with  these  two 
books  yon  retam  me  a  discouragement)  cheerftiUy  prooeed :  and  though  a  little  time  would  make  way 
for  the  third,  mnd  make  it  fi^  for  the  press,  I  am  resolTed  rather  to  hasard  the  tnconrenienoe  whick 
ezpeetation  breeds,  (for  dilera,  with  no  ill  saUsIaction,  baTO  had  a  taste  of  Gondibert)  than  endnre 
thnt  tiolent  enry  wbich  assaults  all  writers  wbilst  they  live,  thongh  their  papers  be  but  lUled  with  Tery 
ttegligeot  and  ordinary  tbooghts ;  aod  therefore  I  delay  the  publicatioa  of  aoy  part  of  the  poem, 
till  I  can  send  it  yoo  finom  America,  whither  I  now  speedily  prepare ;  having  the  folly  to  hope,  that 
wben  I  am  in  aaother  worid,  (though  not  in  the  oommon  sense  of  dyiog)  1  shall  find  my  readers  (eren 
the  poets  ef  the  preseni  age)  as  temperate  and  benigne  tą  we  are  all  to  the  dead,  whose  i^mote  ex« 
cel  lence  cannot  hmder  oor  repiitation.  And  now,  sir,  to  end  with  the  allegory  which  1  have  so  long 
•cootinned,  1  shaH,  (after  all  my  bosie  yamtf  In  sbowing  and  describiag  my  new  buildiog)  wjth  great 
4)otetness,  being  almost  as  weary  as  year  self,  bring  you  to  the  back-dore,  that  you  may  make  no 
rerview  bnt  in  my  abseaee ;  ftnd  steal  hastely  from  you,  as  one  who  is  ashamed  of  all  the  trooble  you 
bave  Moeśred  from, 

sir,  , 

yoar  most  humbic,  and  most  affectianate  senrant, 

Vrom  the  Łou^re  in  Paris»  WILL.  ]>AVE2f  ANT. 

iannary  8, 1650. 
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ANSWER  OF  MR.  HOBBES 

TO 

SIR  WILLIAM  DJFRNJNTS 

PREFACE    BEFORE    GONDIBERT 


SIR, 

Ip,  to  commend  your  poem,  I  should  onely  say,  (m  generał  tenm)  tbat  10  the-cfaoice  of  yonr  arsrn' 
ment,  Łbe  dispostUon  of  the  parts,  tb«  maintenance  of  tbe  characters  of  yoar  penons,  the.digoity  «^ 
vigonr  of  your  cspression,  yoa  have  peHbrmed  all  tbe  parta  of  Tariooa  experieiioe,  ready  meatorw, 
elear  judgement,  swift  and  well  gorerned  fancjr,  thonich  it  were  enougb  for  tbe  tratb,  it  were  too  litUe 
for  tbe  wetgbt  and  credit  of  my  teatimoiiy.  For  I  Ite  open  to  two  exeeptions,  one  of  an  inoonrpetent^ 
tbe  otber  of  a  corrapted  witnesa.  Incompetent,  because  I  am  not  a  poet ;  and  eorropted,  with  tbe 
bonour  done  me  by  j^our  preface.  Tbe  fbrmer  obliges  me  to  say  sometbiog  (by  tbe  way)  of  tbe  naturę 
and  diflferenoes  of  poesie. 

As  pbilosophers  bave  dirided  tbe  mWerse  (their  snbject)  into  three  regiona,  celestial,  aerial,  ąnd 
terrcstrial ;  so  tbe  poets  (wbose  work  it  ig,  by  imitathig  bumane  life  in  deligbtfnl  and  measared  linea, 
to  avert  men  from  vice,  and  incime  tbem  to  rcrtnous  and  hononrable  actiana)  ba^e  lodged  tiiemaelwa 
in  tbe  three  regions  of  mankinde,  court,  city,  and  country,,  eorreapondent,  in  aome  proportion,  to 
tbose  tbree  regions  of  tbe  world.  For  tbere  is  in  princes,  and  men  of  conspicuous  power,  (anciently 
called  berocs)  a  Instre  and  influence  upon  tbe  rest  of  men,  reaembling  tbat  of  tbe  beaTens)  and  en 
insincerenefls,  inconstancy,  and  troubtesome  bumonr,  of  thoae  tbat  dwell  in  populoos  citiea,  Kke  the 
mobility,  blustring,  and  impority  of  tbe  aire ;  and  a  plainncss,  and  (tbougb  dali)  yet  a  nntiitire 
focnlty,  in  rnral  people,  tbat  endnres  a  compariaon  witb  tbe  eartb  tbey  labour. 

From  bence  bave  proceeded  three  sorts  of  poesie,  hcroiqoe,  8Commatiqne,  and  pastorał.  ETery  atae 
of  these  ia  distinguisbed  again  in  the  manncr  of  representation,  wbicb  aometimes  is  narrative,  wherein 
tbe  poet  bimself  relatetb ;  and  sonfetimes  dramatique,  as  when  the  persona  are  evcry  one  adoraed 
and  brougbt  upon  tbe  tbeater,  to  speak  an<l  act  tbeir  own  parts.  Tbere  is  tberefore  neitber  morę  nor 
less  tban  8ix  aorta  of  poesie.  For  the  heroiqne  poem  narratire  (sucb  as  is  yours)  is  called  an  epMpie 
poem.  The  beroique  pocm  dramatique,  is  tragedy.  Tbe  iicommatique  narratr\'e  is  satyrę;  dra- 
matłque,  is  eomedy.  Tbe  pastora!  narrative  U  called  simply  pastorał,  (anciently  l>eucolłqne)  tbe 
same  dramatique,  pastorał  come<ly.  The  figurę,  tberefore,  of  an  •pique  poem,  and  of  a  tragedy,. 
onght  to  be  tbe  same,  for  tbey  dilTcr  no  morc  but  in  tbat  Ihey  are  prOnounced  by  one  or  many  peraocu. 
Whłcb  I  inaert  to  justiAe  the  figurę  of  yours,  consisting  oT  five  books,  divided  into  songs,  or  cantos, 
as  flve  acta  divided  into  scenes  bas  ever  be^n  the  approred  figurę  of  a  tragedy. 

They  that  take  for  poesie  whatsoever  is  writ  in  rerse,  will  thiak  this  diTision  imperfect,  and  celi  in 
sonets,  cpigrams,  eclogucs,  and  tbe  llke  pieces,  (wbicb  are  but  essays,  and  parts  of  an  entire  poem) 
and  leckon  Empedocles  and  Lucretius  (natural  pbilosophers)  for  poets,  and  the  morał  precepta  of 
Phoc3rllides,  Theognis,  and  tbe  quatraine8  of  Pybrach,  and  the  bistory  of  Lucan,  and  otbers  of  that 
kind  amongst  poems ;  bestowing  on  soch  writers,  for  honour,  tbe  name  of  poets,  rather  then  of 
faistorians  or  philoaopbert.  But  the  subject  of  a  poem  is  tbe  manners  of  men,  not  natura!  causes; 
manners  presented,  not  dictated  ;  and  manners  feigned,  (as  tbe  name  of  poesie  importa)  not  found  in 
men-    Tbey  that  giv<  entrance  to  fictions  writ  in  proae,  err  not  lo  much,  but  tbey  err :  for  proee  re- 
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l|utreth  deliflitfuhiesi,  nut  ooely  of  fiction,  but  of  stile;  in  with,  if  proae  coatend  wliićh  yene  itU 
with  dłudvantage,  and  (as  it  were)  on  foot  against  tbe  streogth  and  wiogs  of  P<*gasa8. 

For  Terse  amongst  Łhe  Greeks  was  appropriated  ancientiy  to  the  tęnrice  of  their  gods,  and  was  the 
holy  itile;  tbe  stiie  of  tbe^rades ;  the  stile  of  the  laws;  and  the  stile  of  men  tbat  pobliąuely  reoom*- 
nieikded  to  their  godi  tbe  vowe8  and  thanks  of  the  peoplcj  wbich  was  done  in  their  holy  songs  called 
faynines;  and  the  coniposefs  of  them  were  called  propbets  and  priests  before.  tbe  name  of  poet  was 
ioowm.  When  aftem^ards  the  tnigesty  of  that  stile  waft  dbsenred,  the  poets  cbose  it  ils  be^t  becdming 
Uicir  high  inventioo.  And  ibr  the  anŁiquity  cff  verse,  it  is  greater  than  tbe  anti(|uity  of  l^ers.  .  For 
U  is  oertaio,  Cadmus  was  tbe  first  that  (from  Phoenicia,  a  cdantrey  that  neighbooreth  Jadei)  brought  tha 
use  of  letletB  ioto  Oreeoe.  Bnt  the  senrioe  of  the  gods^  and  the  laws  (which  by  mcasured  sounds 
were  eaaily  committed  to  the  memory)  faad  beeń  loog  time  in  use,  before  the  jLrrival  of  Cadmos 
tbere;  " 

Tbere  is  besides  the  grace  df  stile,  another  caul^  why  the  ancient  poets  cbose  to  write  in  mcasured 
language,  wbich  is  this;  Their  poems  were  madę  at  first  with  intention  to  baye  them  sung  as  weU 
«piqiie,  as  dmmatiqae  (which  custom  baih  been  long  time  laid  aside,  but  began  to  be  reTi^ed.  in  part, 
of  late  years  in  Italy)  and  could  not  be  madę  commensurable  to  tbe  vayce  or  instrumeots,  jn.prose^ 
the  ways  and  motions  wheiwdf  are  so  uilcertain  and  undistinguisbed,  (like  the  way  ahd  motion  óf  ą 
ihip  in  the  sea)  as  not  oMly  to  discompose  the  best  composers,  but  aiso  to  disappoint  some  times  the 
most  attentiire  reader,  and  put  him  to  bunt  coonter  for  the  sense.  It  was  therefore  necessary  for  poets 
in  those  times,  ta  write  in  verK.  .... 

The  Terse  which  the  Greeli3  and  LaUn^  (considenng  the  naturę  of  tbeir  owh  Jailgnages)  found  by 
«lq)erience  most  graVe,  and  for  an  epii|tte  poem  most  deoent»  was  their  helamcter;  a*  yer^  Ijmiited^ 
kot  onely  in  the  ledgth  of  the  linę,  but  alao  in  the  qnantity  of  tbe  syllables.  Instead  of  wbich  we  nse 
the  linę  of  ten  syllables,  recompencing  the  neglect  of  their  qaaatity,  wtth  the  diligence  of  rime.  And 
this  maasure  is  so  proper  for  an  hefoiqae  poem,  as  witboot  some  loss  of  gravity  and  dignity,  it  wa^ 
neTer  changed.  A  longer  is  not  far  from  Ul  prose,  and  a  shorter,  is  a  kind  of  wbisking  (yon  kpów)  likę 
the  uniacing,  rather  than  the  sinfiog  of  a  Muse.  In  ao  epigram  or  a  sonnet,  a  man  may  rilry.  his 
measares,  and  seefc  glory  firom  a  needless  difficuUy,  as  he  that  eontrived  ferses  into  the  formęs  of  an 
organ,  a  hatchet,  an  egg,  an  altar,  and  a  pair  of  wings;  hut  id  so  great  and  nObie  a  wdrk  as  is  an 
epiqoe  poem,  for  a  man  to  obstrUct  his  own  way  with  unprofitable  difiiculties,  is  great  imprudence. 
80  likewise  to  cbose  a  needless  and  difficult  comspoodeiice  of  rims,  is  but  a  dii&cult  toy,.  and  forces 
ft  man  sometimes  for  tbe  stopping  of  a  cbinck,  to  say  soirtewhat  he  did  never  thihk;  I  cannot  there-^ 
farę  bot  very  mach  approve  your  stanza,  wherein  the  syllables  in  erery  rerse  are  ten,  and  the  rime 
altemate. 

For  the  choyce  of  your  subject,  you  have  suMciently  justified  your  self  in  your  preface.  But  be« 
cause  I  have  observed  in  Yi^gil,  that  tbe  honour  done  to  ^Jieas  and  bis  companions,  bas  so  bright  a 
reflection  iipon  Augustus  Cassar,  and  other  greśt  Romans  of  tbat  time,  as  a  man  may  suspect  him  no6. 
coDStantly  posseftted  with  the  noble  spirit  of  those  his  hefoes,  and  believe  you  are  nOt  acquąiiited  with 
ftny  grrat  man  of  the  race  of  Gondibert,  I  add  to  your  justifłcation  the  purity  of  youl'  purpose,  in 
]iaviiig  no  other  motive  of  your  labour,  bUt  to  adom  tertue,  and  procnre  ber  lorers;  than  which  tbere 
4canoot  be  a  worthier  design,  and  morę  becomiog  noble  poesje. 

Jn  that  ydtt  make  so  smali  accouiit  df  the  cxample  of  almost  all  the  approVed. poets,  ancient  and 
Kodera,  wbo  thought  fit  in  the  beginning,  and  sometimes^also  in  the  progress  o^  their  poems,  to  in- 
Yoke  a  Muse)  or  some  other  deity^  that  should  Aictate  to  them»  ar  assist  them  in  their  writtngs,  they, 
tbat  take  not  the  laws  of  art  from  aoy  reason  of  their  oWn,  but  ffom  the  fashion  of  precedent  times^ 
will  perhaps  accnse  your  siugularlty.  Fbr  my  part,  I  neither  subscribe  to  their  accusatloo,  nor  yet 
condemn  tbat  heathen  custom,  otherwise  than  as  aoceasary  to  their  faise  religlon.  For  their  poets 
were  tbeir  divines;  had  the  name  of  prophets;  exerciąęd  amungst  tlie  people  a  kinde  of  spiritual  au-* 
tlMMrity  »  woułd  be  thought  to  speak  by  a  divine  spirit;  bare  tbdr  works  which  they  wńt  in  rersa,  (tbe 
divine  stile)  pass  for  the  word  of  God,  and  not  of  man;  and  td  be  harketled  to  with  reverence..  t)o 
not  onr  divines  (eacepting  the  sUIc)  do  the  same,  and  by  1I3  that  are  of  the  same  religion  canoot  just- 
ly  be  reprehended  for  it?  besides,  in  tbe  use  of  the  spiritual  callini;  of  ditines,  there  is  danger  some* 
times  to  be  feared,  frdm  want  of  skill,  sucb  as  is  reported  of  unskilful  conjurers,  that  mistaking 
tbe  rites  and  Ceremonious  ppints  of  tbeir  art,  cali  up  sucb  spirits,  as  they  cannot  at  tł^elr  pleasure  allay 
agaia ;  by  whom  storms  are  faised,  that  overthraw  buildings,  and  are  tbe  cause  of  miserable  wt'acks 
at  sea*  Unskilful  ditines  do  pftentimes  tlie  like,  for  when  they  cali  unseasupably  for  zeal,  there  ap- 
pears  a  qŃrit  of  croelty;  and  by  tbę  like  errpur  instead  of  truth  they  raise  discord;  instead  of  wis- 
iomi  fraudi  instead  of  refonnalion,  tumult  1  and  controv«r»ie  instead  df  ftligioa.    Wbereas  in  th«, 
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faeatben  pocts.  «t  lemst  tn  thoee  mhoae  worlcs  harc  lastoi  to  the  tine  we  are  in,  tfaere  «rs  nonę  of  tlioie  ha* 
discreiions  to  be  ibutid,  that  tended  to  subverBioa,  or  dnturbaiiea  of  the  commoii^iraaltbf  «bei«in 
they  lived.  But  wby  a  cbriftian  sbould  thiok  it  aa  ornament  to  hii  poem;  eitber  to  iiropbaiM  tba 
true  God,  or  invoke  a  fklse  one,  I  can  imagine  no  cauie,  hut  a  reaiottleM  imitation  of  castoniy  of  a 
iboltsh  custom;  by  wbicb  a  man  enabled  to  ffieak  wisely  from  the  iirhiciplci  of  Natura,  and  hb  own 
meditation,  lovei  rather  to  be  thoaght  to  tpeak  by  inspiratkm)  like  a  bagpipe. 

Time  and  education  begtiti  esperience;  esperieaoe  begets  memory ;  memory  bcgctt  judgamcst  mi4 
Ikncy ;  jadgement  begetf  the  Btrength  and  stnictore;  anJ  fancy  bagots  tba  omameott  of  a  poem*    Tha 
Imcients  therefore  iabled  not  aheurdły,  in  Making  memory  the  motber  of  tbe  M ntei.    For  mcaioiy  ia 
the  worM  (tbough  not  realty,  yet  so  as  in  a^  looking  glaai)  in  wbicb  tbe  jadfMMot,  tiia  seferar  liater, 
bnsieth  ber  aelf  in  a  graye  and  rigid  esaminatiou  of  atl  the  parta  of  Nttun,  aad  In  regiilring  by  łetiari, 
their  order,  canses,  uses,  diflerenoes,  and  resemblances;   whereby  the  fancy,  when  any  work  of  arC 
ie  to  be  peribrmed,  findes  ber  materiale  at  band  and  prepared  fer  uae,  aad  naeds  no  morę  than  a  awiffc 
aiotioii  o««r  them-,  ibat  wbat  she  vant8,  and  is  tbere  to  be  bad,  may  not  lie  too  long  une^Ńad.    Si» 
that  wbto  she  seemeth  to  flye  from  one  Indies  to  the  otber,  and  from  HeaTen  lo  Eartli,  aad  to  pana- 
^te  into  the  bardcst  matter,  and  obscarest  places,  into  the  latore,  aad  into  ber  tełf,  and  ałl  thii  in 
k  point  of  time,  the  Toyege  h  not  ?ery  great,  ber  self  being  all  tbe  teoke;  and  ber  wonderfol  oekrity^ 
<Sonmteth  not  so  mach  in  motion,  as  ih  oopious  imagery  discreetly  oidered,  and  perfectły  rsgłbtpeii  in 
tbe  memory;  whicfa  most  men  mider  the  name  of  pbikMophy  łiave  a  glimpee  of,  and  is  pratended  to 
by  many  tbat  gros]y  mistaking  ber  embrace  oontention  in  ber  place.     But  so  Ikr  fbrth  aa  tbe  faocy  of 
znaa  htm  traoed  the  ways  of  tme  pbilosophy,  so  far  it  faath  pnxlaced  rery  marYeUoas  eflhcts  to  tba 
beneitt  of  mankind.     All  that  is  beaatiful  or  defensiUe  in  boilding;  or  marvelloas  ia  engioes  and 
ittstmments  of  motion;  whatsoerer  commodity  men  reoeive  from-  tbe  obserrations  of  the  Hearew, 
ftom  the  description  of  tbe  Earth,  from  tbe  account  of  tłme,*iTOffi  walking  oq  tbe  scas;  aad  what» 
Soerer  distinguisheth  the  ciTility  of  Europę,  from  tbe  barbarity  of  the  American  saTages,  is  tba  «ork- 
mansbip  of  Aincy,  but  g^ided  by  tbe  preeepts  of  tme  pbilosopby.  But  where  these  pracepts  ihil,  as  they 
hatre  hitherto  failed  in  the  doctrine  of  morał  vertue,  tbere  the  architect  (fancy)  mnst  take  the  philoso- 
pher^s  part  upoo  ber  self.    He  therefore  that  underiakes  an  beroick  poem  (wbicb  is  to  eibibii  a  vm»c* 
rabie  and  amiable  image  of  beroick  vertue)  most  not  only  be  the  poet,  to  place  and  oonnect,  but  aiso 
the  philosopber,  to  fumish  and  square  hb  matter;  that  is,  to  make  both  body  and  sool,  coloor 
hnd  shadow  of  his  poem  out  of  his  owo'  storę:   which,  bow  well  you  haTe  peilbrmed  I  am  now 
Ćonsidering. 

Obeerring  how  few  tbe  persons  be  you  tntroduce  in  tbe  beginnii^,  and  bow  in  the  oanrse  of  the 
aetioos  of  these  (the  number  increasing)  after  several  ooii6uences,  they  run  aH  at  last  into  tbe  two 
principal  streams  of  your  poem,  Gondibert  and  Oswald,  metbinks  tbe  iable  is  not  much  uniike  tha 
fheatrr.  For  so,  from  several  and  far  distant  sources,  do  the  lesser  brooks  of  Lombardy,  llowing  into 
one  anotber,  fttll  all  at  last  into  the  two  matn  rirers,  the  Po  and  the  Adice.  It  batb  tbe  same  resem« 
blance  aIso  with  a  man*s  Tetns,  wbicb  proceeding  from  difibitent  parts,  after  the  like  conoouise,  insert 
themselres  at  last  into  the  two  prlociiial  veins  of  the  body.  But  when  I  considered  tbat  aIso  the  aetioos 
óf  men,  wbicb  singly  are  inoonaderable,  alter  many  oonjectures,  grow  at  last  eitber  into  one  great 
protecting  power,  or  into  two  destroying  fsctions,  I  oould  not  bot  approre  tbe  stnuctorc  of  yoar  poem, 
wbicb  ought  to  be  no  otber  than  soch  as  an  imitation  of  binnane  liie  reqofaretb. 

In  tbe  streams  themsekes  I  find  nothiog  but  setled  ralour,  clean  honour,  calm  oounael,  leamed 
direrskin,  and  pure  loTe;  save  only  a  torrcnt  or  two  of  ambhion,  wbicb  (tbough  a  €salt)  has  some- 
what  beroick  in  it,  and  therefore  must  hare  place  in  an  beroick  poem.  To  show  the  reader  in  wbat 
place  he  shall  (Ind  every  exoellent  pictnre  oTyertue  yoa  bave  drawn,  is  too  long.  And  to  show  hina 
one,  is  tó  prejudice  tbe  rest;  yet  I  cannot  fbrbear  to  point  him  to  the  descripUon  of  lorę  in  tbe  perMn 
4f  Birtha,  in  tbe  serentb  canto  of  tbe  second  book.  There  has  notbing  bcen  said  of  tbat  sutject  nd- 
tiier  by  the  ancient  nor  modem  poets  comparable  to  it  Foets  arerpainters ;  I  would  fain  see  aagther 
j^ainter  draw  so  tme,  j^rfect  and  natunfl  a  lorę  to  tbe  life,  and  make  dse  of  notbing  but  para  lines^ 
without  the  beYp  of  any  the  least  uneomely  shadow,  as  you  hare  done.  Bnt  let  it  be  read  as  a  piece  by 
it  self,  for  in  tbe  almoSt  equal  heigbt  of  the  whole,  the  emhience  of  parts  is  lost. 

Thers  are  some  that  are  not  pleased  with  ffetion,  nnless  it  be  bold ;  not  ooely  to  esceed  the  woik, 
but  also  tbe  poasibility  of  Naturę:  they  would  hare  impenetrabto  armoors,  inchanted  castles^  iaval-» 
parabfó  bodies,  iron  men,  flsring  horses,  and  a  thoosand  other  such  things,  wbicb  are  eaaily  foigned  by 
&em  that  dare.  Against  snch  I  defend  you  (without  assenting  to  those  that  coodema  eitber  Homer 
or  Virgil)  by  dlssenting  onely  from  those  tbat  think  the  beauty  of  a  poem  comisteth  ia  the  eaolbitaacf 
Óf  the  tłctióD.    Form  tnith  ii  thft  bound^  hii^rical,  'M-thefCNBiblaiifie  «f  mtirk  t^  ateMt  link 
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^  pcMticall  Uliei^.  U  old  U^it  anoogit  tba  beftfcbeo  tiich  stringt  fiotiow,  and  fMtmoirpha^,  were 
om  M  rc^MKe  iron  tiie  «vtt0ęt  of  ihmr  futb,  m  tb0)r  aOB  wm  from  oif n,  luid  therefore  were  nqt  «o  un- 
^Uanut  B«yQii4  the  actnal  wo^  oC Natune  a  fioet  otiay  now  go;  l^ut  bayood  tbe  coacei^ed  pofsi- 
biUcy  of  NaUire  i»9Ver»  |  can  allow  a  feogniphęr  to  make  Ip  the  sea,  a  fiflh  or  a  slup»  which  by  tbe 
•cale  of  his  map  would  be  t«o  or  ihne  hundręd  mile  loog «  and  thiok  it  doae  for  oraameot,  becauie 
Ith  doM  -withoat  tha  pcecipeU  C|f  hit  undertaking;  bat  when  hą  paint*  ao  elef^aa^  9Q,  I  pretetotly  ap- 
Ipnbeiid  U  aa  ignpraąiee,  aod  a  ploin  oooCetsion  of  terra  incognita. 
yy  Al  the  deKciptiop  of  great  men  aod  great  actiocM  u  the  dooataot  designe  of  a  poet;  so  the  defleri|^ 

tkM»  of  iporthy  circamfitances  are  oeceamry  acce«ioqa  to  a  poem^  aod  being  well  performed  are  thp 
jewela  aod  most,  prackms  oroameoia  of  poety.  Soch  io  Yiigil  are  the  funenil  games  of  Anchis^,  tbe 
dud  of  JSaoaa  aod  Tuęw»,  icc.  aod  soch  io  ](oun  are  tbe  hoptiog,  tbe  bąttaile,  the  .citj  mpmiog» 
the  foaerali  tbe  ho«ae  of .  Aati^ęgoo^  the  Ubrary,  ao4  the  tęmple««  equal  to  his,  or  thotfe  pf  Hbm^ 
«hoai  he  i^iitatp^. 

Theie  rcoiaios  now  no  mo^  to  be  opnti^ered  boi  the  eicprepion,  io  whićh  oooabteth  the  cpuoteoaiioo 
and  coioor  of  a  beaotifal  Mose;  and  it  giv^  her  by  the  poet  ont  of  bis  owo  proviaion,  or  h  borrowe4 
6«mT0tiiei«.  Tfaat  which  ha  hath  of  hia  oiNi>  li  oothing  but  expęrieooe  and  kotwledge  of  Ńature,  and 
•pcciaUy  hninaae  natore^i  aod  is  the  tme^  and  natoral  colonr.  Bot  that  which  19  taken  pot  of  booko 
(the  ordinąry  bOKOtof  counterfeit  oompleaou)  •hem  well  or  il|,  as  it  hath  more  or  less  resęmblanoe 
wjtb-the  naKosaJr  and  are  not  to  ba  osad  (pithoot  exav»ination)  noadrisedly.  For  io  hinĄ  that  professai 
the  imitatioo  of  Natoie  (as  all  poett  do)  what  greater  fiiolt  can  tbere  be,  than  to  bevray  an  tgnorance 
of  Natora  io  his  ponpi  cspetfłally  harioga  lihertj  alloored  him,  if  he  meęi  with  any  thiog  he  caooot 
master,  to  leoTeitoot^  ^ 

That  which  gi?elh  a  poen  the  tme  aod  oatonl  coioor  coonstćth  io  two  tbiogs,  which  atdi  to  know 
well,  that'  is,  to  have  images  of  Natore  io  tbe  memory  discioct  aod  elear;  and  to  koow  moch.  A  sagii 
of  the  first  is  petspieoityi  property,  aod  deoeocy,  which  delight  all  sorti  of  meo,  either  by  iostroctiog 
the  ignoraaty  or  soothiog  the  leamod  io  their  koowledge.  Asigo  of  the  latter  is  oorelty  of  esprea- 
sioo,  and  pleaaetb  by  esoitationof  the  nunde;  for  novelty  caoseth  admiration,  and  admiratioa  coriosity, 
which  18  a  defightfoU  appetite  of  knowledge. 

There  be  so  naoy  words  io  ose  at  this  day  io  the  Eoglish  toogoe,  that,  tboogh  of  nagoiikioe  tonod^ 
yet  (like  the  whidy  Misten  of  a  troobkid  water)  hawe  00  seose  at  all ;  and  so  oiaoy  others  that  loso 
their  meaning,  by  beiog  ill  ooopled,  that  it  is  a  bard  matter  to  a^oid  tbem ;  ibr  haying  been  obtroded 
upon  yooth  io  the  schools  (by  sncb  as  make  it,  I  thiok,  theSr  bofinest  there  (as  'tis  eitpreit  by  th^ 
bcotpoel,) 

With  tennes  to  <Jharm  the  weak,  and  pQse  the.  wise'^ 
ihcy  grow  np  with  thepi,  aod  gaioiog  reputatioo  with  tbe  igpioraot,  are  oot  easily  shafeeo  o£ 

TV>  this  palpobie  daikoesi,  I  may  abo  add  the  amhitioos  ohscority  of  expre«uog  more  than ,  is  per- 
fectly  oonceńred ;  Pr  perfect  conoeptioik  in  fewer  worda  tłian  it  reqaifes.  Which  exprewions,  thoógh  thej 
haye  had  the  hoooor  to  be  called  strong  lines,  are  indeed  no  better  than  riddies,  and^not  onely  to  tho 
loader,  bot  abo  (after  a  Itttle  time)  to  the  writer  hioiself  dark  and  troublesome. 

To  tbe  profierty  of  expressioo  I  referr,  that  cleamess  of  memory,  by  wbich  a  poet  when  be  hath 
pooe  introdoced  any  person  whatsoever,  speaking  in  his  poem,  maintaineth  in  him  to  the  end  thp 
same  chaiacter  he  ga^e  him  in  the  beginning.  The  variation  wherpof,  is  a  change  pf  pace,  that  ai^oeg 
tha  poet  tnred. 

Of  the  indecencies  of  an  heroick  poeob  the  most  remarfcable  are  tbose  that  «hew  disproportipn  either 
between  the  persons  and  their  actions,  or  betwaen  the  manners  of  the^  poet  aod  the  poem.  Of  thp 
ftrst  kinde;  is  the  oncomlinęss  of  represeotiog  in  great  persons  the  iohoroane  vice  of  craelŁy,  or  the 
soidid  vioe  of  lost  aod  drobkeooessi  To'  soch  parU  asihose  the  aocieot  appro^ed  poets  thooght 
H  fit  to  sobom,  not  the  persons  of  meo,  but  of  moostors  aod  beastly  giaots,  soch  ąą  Poły- 
^temoB,  Gacos/aod  the  centaores.  FOr  it  is  soppoaed  a  Mose,  wheo  she  is  ioTOked  to  sing  ą 
apog  of  that  natore,shottldmaideoly-advi8e  the  poet,  to  set  soch  penons  to  sing  their  own  vices  opoo 
the  stagc;  for  it  is  not  so  noseemly  io  a  tragedy«  Of  the  saoie  kmde  it  is  to  represent  scorrility,  or 
aoy  actioo  or  laogoage  that  moveth  much  laoghter*  The  delight  of  ao  epique  poem  coosistetłi  not  in 
mirth,  bat  admiratioo.  Mirth  aod  laoghter  is  proper  to  comedy  aod  satyrę.  Oreat  penoos  that  havp 
their  mindes  employed  on  great  designes,  haye  not  leasore  eooogh  to  laogh,  and  are  pleased  with  the 
eontemplatkm  of  their  own  power  and  yertoes,  so  as  they  oeed  oot  the  ioflrmities  and  Tices  pf  other 
men  to  reoommcad  tbemi^Tes  to  their  own  fo^oor  by  comparison^  as  all  jnen  do  when  they  lapgfa* 
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Of  tbe  sMond  kmd,  whera  the  diuproportion  is  betwcen  the  póet,  and  the  penou  H  fiif  -poem,  Ofi#> 
Si  in  tbe  dialeet  of  the  inferior  aort  of  people,  whieh  ń  alwayet  diifereiit  fitNS  the  langitage  oT  the  eoiift«r 
Another  h  to  deriine  the  iltoktratioo  of  sny  thing  froni  sach  metaphon  or  eomparaoM  aa  tiuinat  eooM 
Into  men^s  tlioughts,  bnt  by  nreati  coorertatioiij  aod  csperienoe  of  haraUe  or  eril  aiti,  Irbicb  tbe  per* 
pon  of  an  epiąoe  poem  cannot  bn  tboufht  acqualnted  ^\t\L 
/     From  koowtn;  tnach,  prooeedeth  tbe  admirable  Tariety  and  iMi^dty  of  ttetaphort  and  nfntfitiid«*e  , 
▼bich  ara  not  poaaible  to  be  lighted  on,  in  the  compaaa  of  a  narrow  knowledge.    And  tbe  frant  where-' 
tf  compelletb  a  wHter  to  escpmatona  thdt  are  eitbef  deficed  by  time,  or  anllied  with  Tolgar  or  lonf 
nae..    For  tbe  phrasei  of  poeny,  M  the  ain  of  moaick,  wttb  ofteti  bearing  beeome  htaipid,  fhe  read«f 
haring  no  more-aenee  of  their  force,  than  onr  Hesh  ia  aenaible  of  tbe  botfea  that  ioatain  łt.    Aa  Ch* 
aenae  we  bave  of  bodiea,  consiateth  in  cbange  and  tariety  of  ńnpreiiiion,  ao  ałao  doea  the  aense  of  lan- 
gnage  in  tbe  variety  and  changeable  nae  of  worda.     I  oiean  not  łn  tbeaflectationof  wordaiiewly 
brought  borne  from  traTaił,  but  in  new  (and  with  all  aigni6cant)  traiiriatioo  fo  oor  pmpoaea, 
of  thoae  that  be  aiready  receiTed^  and  in  far  fcCcht  (bnt  witball,  apt,  fantrnelite  and  comly) 
ftimilitndea. 

HaVing  thns  (I  bope)  avoided  the  drat  eioeption,  againat  the  incompetancy  of  my  Jndgment,  I  anf 
biit  little  mofed  with  the  aecond,  wbicb  ia  of  being  bribed  by  the  bononr  yon  have  done  me,  by  ai- 
tribnting  in  jronr  prefaoe  aomewbat  to  my  jadgmeitt  For  I  hafe  naed  yoor  jodgmtnt  fM>  loa  in 
many  tbingi  of  mnief  wbich  coming  to  ligbt  will  thereby  appeaf  tbe  beCter.  And  ao  you  hatre  yoar 
bribe  again. 

Having  tbna  madę  way  fbr  the  admiaaton  of  my  teatimooy,  I  gite  it  btMIy  tbna;  I  Heter  ^f^.  aa# 
poem,  that  bad  ao  much  shape  of  art,  bealth  of  morality,  and  rigour  and  bennty  of  ekpreaaioo  aa 
tbia  of  yoiirfc  And  bttt  lor  thfe  clamour  of  tbe  mnititnde,  that  hide  tHeir  en^y  of  tbe  pteaent,  onder 
m  reri^nce  of  alitiqnity,  I  abottld  aay  fnrtber,  that  t(  wouM  laat  aa  long  aa  either  tbe  .Cneid,  or 
Iliad,  but  ibr  ose  disadvantage;  and  the  diand^antage  ia  tbia:  Tbe  langnagea  of  the  Grecka  and  R(a« 
itoaoa  (by  their  coloniea  and  eooqueata)  bave  put  off  fleab  aod  blood,  and  are  beoome  immntablc'^ 
Wbich  nonę  of  tbe  modern  toliguea  are  like  to  be.  I  bononr  anti^uity,  bot  tbat  wbich  t!  commoiH 
ly  called  old  time,  ia  yonng  ttme.    Tbe  glory  of  antiquity  ia  dne,  not  to  tbe  dead,  but  to  the  aged. 

Anfli  now,  wbilst  t  tbink  od*t,  give  me  leave  with  a  abort  diacord  to  aweeten  tbe  barmoity  of  the  ap« 
^roaćbing  cioae.  I  hare  notbing  to  object  againat  yoor  poem;  but  dtaaent  oneiy  from  aometlsing  ia 
yonr  prefiwe,  aoonding  to  tbe  prejndice  of  age.  *Tia  oommonly  aaid,  tbat  old  age  la  a  return  to  cBiid- 
Itood:  wbich  methinka  yon  fnftiat  on  ao  long,  aa  if  yeu  deaired  it  abookl  be  belietad^  Thafa  tbe  no(« 
I  mean  to  abake  a  littJe.  That  aayiog,  meant  oneiy  of  tbe  weakneaa  of  body,  waa  wresied  to  the 
wtoktieas  of  minde,  by  froward  children,  Weary  of  tbe  oontroalment  of  their  parenta,  inaatera;,  and 
other  admonitora.  Secoodly,  the  dotage  and  childiahneaa  they  aacribe  to  age,  b  neVer  tbe  efiect  of 
time,  bnt  aometimei  of  tbe  ctocaaea  of  yontb,  and  not  a  retuming  to,  bot  a  oontinual  atay  with  child- 
bood.  For  they  tbat  wanting  the  curioaity  of  funiiahłng  their  memoriea  with  tbe  raritiea  of  Natnre  in 
their  yonth,  and  paaa  their  time  in  mftking  pro^iaion  oneiy  for  tbt-ir  eaar,  and  aesanal  delight,  are 
children  atill,  at  what  yeart  aoever|  aa  they  tbat  ooming  into  a  populona  city,  ne?er  going  oot  of  their 
Inn,  are  iirangera  atilt,  how  long  aoetef  they  bave  been  therck  Thirdly,  there  ia  no  reaaoo  for  any 
Man  to  thmk  himaełf  wiaer  to  day  than  yeaterday,  whicb  doet  not  eąnally  oontbiee  be  ihall  be  wiaer  t« 
■norrow  than  to  day. 

Fourthly,  you  will  be  fbrced  to  change  yonr  opinion  beraafter  when  yon  aie  old;  and  in  the  mesB 
time  yon  diacredit  ail  I  ba^e  aaid  befoie  In  youir  oommend^tion,  becaoae  I  am  old  aiready.  Bnt  no 
morę  of  tbia. 

I  believe  (air)  yon  have  aeen  a  curiona  fcfaid  of  perapectiire,  where^  be  that  looka  throogb  a  abort 
bollow  pipę,  upon  a  pictore  containing  diver8  flgitrea,  aeea  nonę  of  tboae  that  aie  tbere  painted,  bot 
eome  one  peiaon  madę  up  of  tbeir  parU,  conteyed  to  tbe  eye  by  the  aitifldal  ciitting  of  a  glaas.  [ 
find  in  my  imagination  an  effisct  not  unlike  it  from  yonr  poem.  Tbe  yertoea  yon  deatribote  tbere 
•mongat  ao  many  noble  peraona,  repreaent  (In  the  reading)  the  image  bnt  of  one  Dian*a  Tertoe  to  my- 
fcncy,  wbich  ia  yonr  own ;  and  thtt  ao  deeply  imprinted,  aa  to  atay  for  efcr  therct  and  gotem  all 
the  reat  of  my  thonghta  and  affsctionB,  In  tbe  way  of  hooouiiog  and  lerriog  yon,  to  tbe  utmoat  of  m^ 
power,  that  am^ 

(«r,) 


yow  mott  humUt  and  obedicot  mitm^ 
Hrii,  Jan.  10. 1650. 
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TO  SfR  WJLUAM  DAFBNANT, 

9909  Bit  TWO  miT  BOOKff  0V  GOIIDIIBRT,  rilfItBl» 
IBffOftI  Un  rOTAGl  TO  AumcA. 

Tmrs  tb0  wita  nii^htingaley  that  lea^es  lier  home^ 
Her  natiTe  wood,  wheo  itorms  and  wioter  come, 
Partaing  ooDsUntly  the  ebeerfull  B^mng, 
To  iottagn  grovet  does  herold  musick  l^ng; 

The  drooping  Hebmrt'  lMnish'd  barps  aoftmnf 
At  BabikMi,  opon  tiM  willowet  biułg; 
Youn  tomids  aload,  mnd  tells  ot  you  excel 
Kb  len  m  oonrage,  tban  in  singing  weJI ; 
Wbiist  unconoerned  yoa  lei  your  coaotry  know, 
They  bsTe  iinpoveri8hed  theiiiielve8«  not  yon  5 
Wbo  with  the  Motei^  help  can  mock  thote  fotes 
Whioh  tbreaten  kiogdomet ,  sod  diiorder  States. 

So  Ovid  vhen  from  Gnsar^s  ragę  he  fled, 
The  Roman  Mose  to  Pootus  with  bim  led ; 
Whera  he  so  song,  that  we  through  pity*s  giass, 
See  Nero  milder  thmo  Augastus  was. 
Hemafler  such  In  thy  behalf  sball  be, 
Th'  iodnigent  oenstkre  of  posterity. 
To  banif h  those  who  with  soch  art  can  sing, 
b  a  rade  erime  which  its  own  corse  does  bring: 
i^pes  to  cooie  shalt  ne*er  know  how  they  fbught. 
Kor  how  to  loTO  their  preaent  yauth  be  tanght. 
This  to  tbysejf.    Now  to  thy  niatchless  book, 
Whereio  tbose  few  that  oan  with  judgment  look, 
May  flnd  old  loye  yn  pnyg  fff««h  Uiyggąge  toM. 
Like  WBLflawyt  ootn  madę  oat  of  angelfold. 
Soch  ^th  in  lo^e  as  tb'  antiqne  world  did  know 
In  soeh  a  style  as  oaarts  may  boast  of  now. 
Which  no  bold  taJes  of  gods  or  monsters  swell. 
But  bnman  passions,  soch  as  with  os  dwelL 
Maft  is  thy  tbeme,  his  Tertue  or  his  ragę. 
PrawB  to  the  lifs  in  each  elaborate  page. 
Mars  nor  Bellona  are  not  nan^ed  hgreg       — 

Bnt  soeh  a  Gondibert  as  both  might  fear.^ 

Yeous  had  here,*  and  Hebe  been  out-shinM 
By  thy  brigbt  Birtha,  and  thy  Rbodalind. 
floeb  is  tby  happy  skill,  and  soch  the  odds 
Betwist  thy  wortbies  and  the  Orecian  goJ^ 
Wbose  deity'8  in  vain  had  here  come  down, 
Whffe  niortali  beaaty  wean  the  sotereign  orown  j 
Soch  as  of  flesh  compos'd  by  flesb  and  blood 
(Hmm^  ftot  mifeed)  may  be  uodtrstood. 

m.  WAunu 


TO  Sm  WmiA^  DAfTENTOiT, 
ufON  BIS  TWO  ntrr  books  or  gobduibt,  yiNisata 

tBTOai  ais  TOTAOB  TO  AMttlCa. 

Mmums  heroic  poesie  till  now, 
Like  some  ftintastic  fairy-land  did  show  i 
Oods,  devils,  nymphs,  witcbes,  and  giants'  race. 
And  aJI  bot  man,  in  man's  best  work  had  place. 
Tbon,  like  some  wortby.koight,  with  sacred  armf 
Dost  drive  the  monsters  thence,  and  end  the 

chamis: 
Instead  of  tbete,  dost  men  and  manners  plant, 
The  thJngs  which  that  rich  soyl  did  cbiefly  waaL^ 
Bnt  eren  thy  mortals  do  their  gods  excel, 
Tiugbt  by  thy  Muse  to  fight  and  lorę  so  welL 

By  faul  hands  whilst  present  empires  fali,  [ 
Thine  from  the  grave  past  mooarchies  recal.  / 
So  much  morę  tbanks  from  boman  kind  does  meril 
The  poet'8  fury,  tban  the  zelofs  spirit. 
And  from  the  grave  thou  mak^st  this  empire  rise. 
Not  like  some  dreadfol  ghost  faflright  our  eyes. 
But  with  morę  beaoty  and  triumphaot  state, 
Tban  wben  it  orown^d  at  prood  Yerona  sate. 
So  wUl  our  God  re-build  maii's  perishM  franie, 
And  raise  him  op  much  better,  yct  the  same:    ^ 
So  god-like  poets  do  past  things  rehearse,         *^ 
Not  change,  but  heigbten  Naturę  with  their  renc^ 

With  shame  me  thinks  great  Italy  must  see 
Her  conqu'rors  called  to  life  again  by  thec ; 
CallM  by  such  powerful  arts,  that  ancient  Romę 
May  blush  no  less  to  see  ber  wit  o^eroome. 
Some  men  their  faocies  like  their  faitb  derive. 
And  coont  alł  ill  bnt  that  which  Romę  does  giT 
The  marks  of  old  and  catbolic  would  finde; 
To  the  same  chair  would  traf  h  and  fictioc  bind 
Thou  in  these  beaten  paths  disdain^st  to  tread,  *^ 
And  acora*sttoJiye  bv  robl^in^  of  the  Aad. 
Since  time  ^8(h  all  things  change,  tlioii  think*st  not 
This  Iktter  age  shoold  see  all  new  hut  wit.         \fit 
Thy  iancy,  like  a  ilame,  ber  way  does  make;  \ 
And  leaTes  bright  tracfcs  for  followiog  pens  to  tattw 
Sore  'twas  this  noble  boidness  of  the  Muse         T 
Did  thy  desire  to  seek  new  worlds  infuse ;  / 

And  ne*er  did  HeaTen  so  much  a  voyag  caless,  i 
If  tbOtt  canit  plant  bot  tbera  with  like  soccess. 

Ą»0  C0WŁir« 
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SIR   WILLIAM  DAVENANT. 


GONDIBERT. 

THE  FIKCT  BOOK. 


CANTO  THB   rilST. 


TRI  A1G0ME2IT. 

OM  Aiibert*!  great  rmoe,  anii  ^re&ter  mind, 
]|i  snng,  witb  the  renown  of  Rhodaliiid. 
PriDce  Oswald  is  compar'd  to  Gondibert, 
And  jostly  each  disŁio)rnish*d  by  deiert : 
Wiiote  armies  are  io  Faine'B  fair  field  drawn  forth. 
To  riioir  by  disciplioe  tbeir  leaden'  wortb* 


Of  all  the  Lombards,  by  tbeir  tropbies  knowa, 
Who  oou^t  Famę  mon » aod  had  ber  favoar  Idng, 

King  Aribert  beH  aeem*d  fo  fili  tbe  tbrone  ; 
And  bred  mott  bas'neM  for  heroick  song. 

Froofi  early  cbildbood't  promisiDg  esiate, 
Up  to  performing  manbood,  till  he  grev 

To  failinf?  age,  he  agent  was  to  Fate, 
And  dłd  to  natlons  peaoe  or  war  reaew. 

War  waf  bis  stndy^d  art ;  war,  wbich  tbe  bad 
Condemn,  becanse  even  tben  it  doca  tbem  inre, 

When  witb  tfaeir  number  lin'd,  and  porple  clad. 
And  to  the  good  morę  needful  is  tban  law. 

To  conqaer  tomnit,  Natur«'s  soddain  Ibroe, 
War,  art*B  delib'nite  strength,  was  flrst  de^i^d  ; 

Cruet  to  thote  wbose  ragę  bas  no  lemOrse, 
Łeast  civil  pow'r  shoald  be  by  throngs  sarpńaM. 

The  feeble  law  rescoes  bat  donbtfulty 

From  the  oppressor^s  single  arme  oor  right  ;* 

Till  to  iti  pow'r  the  wise  war^s  help  apply, 
Which  soberly  does  man^s  loose  ragę  unita. 

Yet  sińce  on  all  war  iiever  needfal  was,         ^ 
Wise  Ańbert  did  keep  the  people  sttre       /» 
^y  laws  from  Httle  dangers ;  for  tbe  laws     [cnre. 
Tbem  ftom  thienselTas,  aod  not  from  pow*r»  ae- 


Else  oonqueror8,  by  makiog  laws,  o^reoome 
1'heir  owo  gain'd  powV,  and  leav«;  meo*s  fory  (ree ; 

Who  growing  deaf  to  pow*r,  the  laws  grow  dumb  ^ 
Sioce  nonę  can  plead  where  all  may  judget  Ynte^^y^ 

Pmis^  was  tbis  king-for  war,  tb«  ]aw's  broad  shiekl. 
And  for  acknowledg'd  laws,  the  art  of  peace; 

Happy  in  all  wbich  lleav'n  to  khigs  does  yield, 
Bnt  a  snooenoi  wben  bis  caros  sfaall  oease. 

For  no  małe  pledge,  to  giFe  a  lasting  name, 
Spningfrom  bis  bed,  yet  Heaven  to  him  allowM 

One  of  the  gentler  aex,  wbose  story  Famę 
Has  madę  my  song,  to  make  the  Lottbards  prand. 

Recorded  Rbodalind  !  whoae  high  renown 
Who  mics  in  books,  not  luckily  haTC  read ; 

Or,  Tes^d  by  łiving  beaoties  of  their  oam, 
Have  shano*d  the  wise  recoids  of  loveis  dftad. 

Her  fother*s  prosp^rous  palące  was  the  sphear 
Where  she  to  all  witb  heav'n]y  ofder  mov'd  $ 

Madę  rigid  verttie  so  benign  appear,  j 

Tbat  'twas  withont  religion*s  help  belovU  I 

Her  kwhs  like  empire  ■hew'd,  great  abore  pride, 
Since  pride  III  counterfeito  excessive  beight ; 

But  Natnre  poblish^d  what  she  fain  weuld  bidę, 
Who  for  ber  deeds,  not  beauty,  loWd  tbe  light. 

To  make  ber  lowły  mhide's  appearanoe  less, 
She  U8'd  some  outward  gr^tness  in  disguise; 

Bsceem'd  as  pride  the  cloysfral  lowlioess,    [spisę. 
And  thought  tbem  pipod  who  even  the  prood  de« 

Her  father  (in  the  wInter  of  his  age) 
Was,  like  tbat  storm^  season,  frowardgrown : 

Whom  so  ber  youthful  presence  did  asswage, 
Tbat  he  ber  sweetness  tastad  aa  his  own. 

The  pow'r  tbat  witb  his  stooping  age  declin*d, 
In  ber  transplanted,  by  ramove  increas'd, 

Wbich  doubly  back  in  bomage  she  rerignM ; 
Till  powVs  decay,  tbe  thfooe^s  woist  sickneas, 
ceas'd. 

Oppressors,  big  witb  pride,  wben  she  appear'd, 
Blosbed,  and  belieY'd  their  greatness  oounterfeit; 

The  lowly  thoogfat  they  thrao  m  rain  had  fear*d  ;      . 
Fouod  Tertoe  banBlcM^  «iidooi]|ght  ehe  ao  gie«t 
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Her  minde  (scarce  to  her  leeble  8ex  a  kinn) 
Did,  aa  ber  birih,  her  rigbt  to  etopire  show ; 

fieemM  carelen  oaŁward  wben  imployM  wUhin; 
Herspeecb,  like  loyers  watch*d,  wąs  kind  and  Iow. 

Sbe  thowM  that  ber  soft  sex  contaioes  strpng 
miodem, 

Sucb  as  evap'rates  tbrongb  tbe  coaner  małe, 
As  throogb  course  stone  elixer  pawage  findes, 

Wbich  scarce  tbro*  fincr  cbri&Łal  cao  exhaie. 

Her  beauty  (not  ber  own,  but  Nature*8  pride) 
Sboald  I  describe,  from  eT*r7  loyer*8  eye 

Ali  beaaties  this  ąrig^pal  mi^st  bidc,  j 

Or,  like  |Com*fi  copies,  be  tbemselYCB  laid  by ; 

Be  by  tbeir  poets  yhuoDM,  wbom  beauty  feeds ; 

Wbo  beauty  like  hyr*d  witnesses  protect, 
Pfficiously  aTerring  morę  than  needs. 

And  make  as  so  tbe  needful  tnith  suspect. 

And  nnoe  Ibud  1overs  (wbo  disctples  bee 
To  poets)  tbiok  in  their  own  toves  they  fiod 

Morę  beauty  tban  yet  time  did  ever  se^, 
Ttme's  curtaip  I  will  draw  o*^  Khodaliod. 

I^east,  sbowtng  ber,  eacb  sees  how  much  be  errs, 
Doubt,  sinoe  their  own  hare  less,  tbat  they  ba^e 

BdieTe  their  póets  peijar*d  Aatterers,  '  [nonę ; 
And  tben  all  modem  maids  would  be  undóne. 

In  pity  thtts,  her  beauty'8  jast  renown 
I  wave  for  pnblick  peace,  and  will  declare 

To  wbom  tbe  king  deiigoM  ber  with  bis  crowo, 
Wbich  is  his  last  and  mćst  un<|uiet  oare. 

If  in  allyance  he  does  greatnesą  prise, 
«  Hit  minde,  grown  weary,  need  not  travail  fiirre ; 
If  greatncss  be  comp<M*d  of  yictories, 
He  has  at  borne  many  tbat  victof8  are. 

Many  wbom  blest  snccess  did  often  grace 

In  fields,  where  they  have  seeds  of  i^mpire  sown, 

And  hope  to  make,  bjnce  born  of  princely  race, 
£ven  her  (tbe  hgrve8t  of  thosc  toyłes)  tbeir  own. 

And  of  Łbose  Tictors  two  are  cbie6y  famM, 

To  wbom  tbe  rest  their  proude^t  bopes  resigne ; 

Tho*  young,  were  in  tbeir  fathers'  batails  nam*d, 
And  both  are  of  the  Lombard's  royal  linę. 

Oswald  tbe  great,  and  grf^at«r  Gondibert ! 

Both  from  successfull  con<^u*ring  fąthers  spning ; 
Wbom  both  examp1es  madę  of  war*8  high  art. 

And  forre  out^wrought  U)eir  pattertts,  being 
.  youpg. 

Yet  for  fułl  famę  (as  Trine,  Famc^s  judge.  reports) 
'  Much  to  duke  Goodibrrt  prince  Oswald  yields ; 

Was  less  in  mighty  misteries  of  cpurts,    • 
In  peacefol  cities,  and  in  figbting  ficIds. 

In  cnuit  prince  Oswald  costly  was  and  py, 
Finer  th«n  near  Tain  kin^  tbeir  faT*rites  are ; 

Oatshin'd  brigbt  fsv*rite8  on  tbeir  nuptial  day  ; 
Yet  were  bis  eyes  dark  wi^h  ambitious  care. 

Duke  Oondibert  was  still  morę  grarely  cląd, 
But  yet  bis  looks  famili«Mr  were  and  elear ; 

As  if  with  ill  to  others  never  sad, 

Nor  tow*rd8  himself  cou|d  others  practice  fear. 

The  prince  conld.  itorpoise-like,  in  Łempests  play, 
And  ii|  court  storms  op  shipwnick*d  grt^tness 

^ot  frighteil  with  their  Ute  wben  cast  away,  [r^ed ; 
But  to  their  glorious  hazards  durst  succeed. 

%\ie  duke  would  losting  ćalmes  to  courts  assure, 
As  pleasaut  gardeńs  we  defeud  from  windes ; 

for  be  wbo  bns*n^9  wonid  from  storms  procurpi 
5ofm  his  affairf  aboTe  hii  mannage  fiades. 
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'  Oswald  in  tbnmgs  the  abiect  people  tonght 
With  bumble  looks;  wbo  stjll  too  Ute  will 
They  are  ambition'8  quarry,  and  soon  caogbt 
Wheo  the  aspiring  eagle  stpope  so  Iow* 

Th^  duke  did  these  by  stcady  vertue  eain, 
Wbich  they  in  actfpn  morę  than  pfecept  tast  \ 

Deeds  shew  tbe  good,  and  tbose  wbo  goodnes« 
feign 
By  sucb  eren  thro*  their  yizards  arę  oqt  fac't. 

Oswald  in  war  was  worthily  renownM  ;  f  liye  j 

Though  gay  in  courts,  coursty  in  camps  oould 

Judg'd  danger  soon,  and  flrst  «as  in  it  fuund; 
Gould  toyl  to  gain  what  he  with  ease  did  gire. 

Vet  toyls  and  daogen  tl^fough  ^mbition  IotM, 
Wł:i<:h  do«s  in  war  the  name  of  Tertae  own  ; 

Bat  quits  tbat  name  when  from  the  war  remorM^ 
As  rivers  theirs  when  Ifom  tbeir  channels  gon. 

The  duke  (as  restless  as  his  famę  in  warre) 
With  martial  toyl  coutd  Oswald  weary  make. 

And  calmiy  do  what  be  with  nge  did  dare. 
And  give  so  m4ob  as  he  might  deigo  to  take. 

Him  as  their  founder  cities  did  adore ; 

Tbe  court  he  knew  to  stcęr  in  storms  f>f  state  ; 
In  fields  ą  battle  loKt  he  could  restore. 

And  after  force  tbe  ▼tctors  to  thdr  fate. 

In  camps  now  chiefiy  liT*d.  where  he  did  aim^ 
At  grarer  glory  than  ambition  brt-eds  \ 

Designes  that  yet  this  story  must  not  name, 

Which  with  our  Lombard  autbor*s  pace  proceeds. 

Tbe  king  adopts  this  duke  in  secn^t  thous^ht 
To  wed  tne  nation*s  wealth,  bis  onely  cbild, 
.  .  ^Whom  Oswald  as  ceward  of  meri^  sought, 
^        With  bope,  ambilion's  oommon  baite^  f>egaild. 

This,  as  his  souPs  chief  secret,  was  ankD{)wne, 
Least  Oswald,  that  his  proudest  army  Icd,    . 

Sbould  force  possesston  ere  bis  bopes  were  goce, 
Wbo  oould  not  rest  but  in  the  royal  bed. 

The  duke  discern'd  not  that  the  king  design*d 
To  choose  him  hcir  of  all  his  yictories  ; 

Nor  gupssM  that  for  his  łoye  fair  Rhodalind 
Maae  sleep  of  lą^e  a  sti  ąpger  to  her  eies. 

Yet  sadly  it  is  sung  tbat  sbe  in  shades, 
N^  Mił<|]y  as  mourning  doves,  loye's  sprrows  felt  i 
^'hilst  ip  her  secret  tcars  her  frcsbóess  ^es. 
As  roses  silently  in  lymbecks  melt 

But  wbo  could  know  her  love,  whose  jcalous  sbame 

Deny*d  ber  eycs  ibe  knowledge  of  her  ^ass ; 
Who,  błushing,  thoncht  ^ature  her  solf  too  blame. 
By  whom  men  guess  of  maids  morę  than  th^  face. 
Yet  judge  not  that  this  duke  (tho*  from  bis  sight 
^    With  maid's  Urst  fears  she  did  ber  passion  bidę} 
^^Did  need  lpve*s  flame  for  his  directipg  light. 
But  ratbcr  wants  ambition  for  his  guide. 

Love*s  fire  he  carryM,  but  no  vfMt%  in  \iew 
Than  VłUl  beat,  wbich  kept  bis  beart  still  warm ; 

This  maid*s  in  Otwald  as  roye*s  beacon  knew ; 
Tbe  publick  flame  to  bid  tbcm  flye  from  hann. 

Yet  sińce  this  duke  oould  love,  wt  may  admire 
Wby  łove  ne'r  rais'd  bn  thougbts  to  Rbodaliodj 

Bot  tbose  forgct  tbat  earthly  fiames  aspire, 
Whilst  heav*hly  beames,  wbicb  purer  are. 
descend. 

As  yet  to  nonę  could  he  peculiar  prore, 
k  Sq  But,  like  an  universa1  influence, 
'  ^For  such  and  so  suflAcient  was  his  lorę) 
To  all  the  sex  hc  did  his  heart  dtspecce. 
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'The  «we  tlMt  bbauly  dpes  in  loyen  breed, 
Tbose  shortbreath^d  feara  aj^d  paleness  it  doei 
cause, 
Wh€ii  in  a  doubtfol  brov  Łheijr  doom  they  read. 

Not  Uhodalind  (whom  tben  all  mep  as-ope 

Diń  celebrate,  as  witb  confed^ate  eyes) 

^  Could  he  efbct  but  sbinjag  i^  ber  tbrone ; 

Bliodly  a  Łhrone  did  inore  than  bcauty  pfise* 

He  bv  his  gi^ter  did  his  hopes  prefer  j 
A  l>eauŁiioas  p)eader,  ^bo  yictorious  waf 

0're  Rbodąlhad,  aod  could  subdue  brr  ear 
In  all  reque5ts  but  this  .unple^sanŁ  cause* 

Gartha,  wbose  bolder  beauty  was  in  strenf^h 
And  fulness  plac^d,  but  such  as  all  must  lika; 

per  spręadiąg  staturc  talncss-was,  not  lengtb, 
And  whilst  sharpe  beaulies  picrce,  bers  seem'd 
tostrik^ 

(»DCh  goodly  prefeące  ancient  pcet?  grace^ 

Wbose  spngs  tha  wprld'8  first  roaniiness  declare ; 

To  pńnces'  beds  teacb  carefnlnes^  of  nce, 
Whicb  now  storę  courts,  that  us*d  to  storę  the 
warre, 

Snch  was  the  palące  of  ber  minde,  p.  pripce, 
Whoprpudly  tbere  and  still  un()uiet  lives. 

And  slecp  (domesticlL  evVy  whcre)  from  tbcnce. 
To  make  aml^ition  room,  unwiscly  drires. 

Of  manly  force  w;u  tbis  ber  watcbful  mind, 
And  fit  in  empire  to  direct  and  sway, 
"^    If  she  the  temper  had  of  Rhodalind, 

Who  kpew  that  gold  is  ciirrant  with  allay. 

Ąa  kings  (oft  slares  to  othcrs'  hopcs  and  skill) 
Are  urg'd  to  war  to  loadi  thetr  sla^es  with  bpoyles; 

60  Oswald  was  poshM  npa«ibi^on's  bill. 

And  BO  some  urg*d  the  duke  to  martiai  toyles. 

Aod  these,-  whofor  their own  great cauae so  high 
Woold  lift  their  lord*8  two  prosp^iousi  armies,  are 

Retnm'd  from  far  tOffruiiful  Lombardy, 

Afid  paid  wltb  rest,  the  best  reward  of  warre. 

Tlie  old  neer  Brescia  lay,  scarce  warmM  with  tents ; 

For  tbo'  frpm  daoger  safe,  yet  arraies  then 
Tbeir  posturę  kept  'gainst  warriug  elemepts,* 

Aod  bardness  learn^d  against  morę  warring  men. 

Neer  Bergamo  encampM  the  younger  were, 

Whom  to  the  Franks'  distrcss  the  duke  had  led  ; 

The  otber  OswaUrs  iupky  ensigns  bear, 

Wbicb  lately  stood  when  proud  Oyenna  4ed. 

Tbese  that  attend  duke  Gondibcrfii  renown  [chose, 
Werę  youth,  whom  from  his  father'8  campe  he 
Cr  ^     And  them  betimes  transplant^  to  iiis  own  ; 

Where  each  the  pianter's  caru  and  judgment 
shows* 

All  hardy  youth,  from  yaliant  fathers  sprung, 
Whom  perfect  honpnr  he  so  hfghly  taught, 

Tbat  tb'  aged  fctchM  examples  from  the  young, 
And  bid  thć  vain  experience  which  Łhey  brought. 

They  danger  met,  diręrted  less  with  fears 
Than  now  the  dead  woułd  be  if  here  agaio, 

After  they  know  the  prjce  braye  dying  bears. 
And  by  their  Kinless  reit  find  life  was  yain. 

Temp*rate  in  what  does  needy  life  preserve, 
'As  those  whos6  bodies  wait  upon  their  mindet ; 
r^    phaste^-^as  those  mtndes,  which  not  their  bodies 
>sO  ierve; 

Read;^  as^ilotS|  wafc*d  with  snddain  windes. 
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IB  dHigeiiee,  as  if  they  jferą 
Nłghtly  to  close  surprise  and  ambush  bred  ^ 
Their  wounds  yet  smarting,  merciful  they  are. 
And  9Qoa  from  victory  10  pity  led. 

When  a  great  captive  they  in  fight  had  ta'ne, 
( Wbom  in  a  filial  duty  some  fair  maid 

Vbits,  and  would  by  tears  his  freedom  gaio) 
How  soon  his  Tictors  were  her  captives  madę  I 

For  though  the  duj^e  taught  rigid  discipline, 
He  let  them  beaiity  thus  at  distance  know; 

As  priests  discoYer  some  morę  sacred  shrine, 
Which  nonę  must  touch,  yet  all  may  to  it  bow^ 

When  thus  as  sntors  monming  Tirgins  pass 
Thro*  theif  clean  camp,  tbemselyes  in  fonu  they 
draw, 

lliąt  they  with  martiai  rererence  may  grace 
Beauty,  the  ^ranger,  which  they  seldom  saw. 

They  yayPd  thetr  ensigrtes  as  it  by  did  moye, 
Whilst  inward  (as  from  native  consctenoe)  all 

WorshippM  the  poefs  darling  godhead,  Love, 
Which  graye  pbilo6ophers  did  Naturę  cali* 

Nor  tbere  could  maids  of  captiye^  syres  despaire^ 
But  madę  all  captives  by  their  beaoty  f|ree ; 

Beauiy  and  yąlour  native  jewels  are,  ^ 

And  as  each  other's  oniy  prtce  agreę. 

Soch  was  the  duke*8  yonng  camp  by  Bergarao,       ^ 
But  tbese  near  Brescia.  whom  Cerce  Oswald  led, 

Tbeir  science  to  his  famons  father  owe. 

And  have  his  son  (tho*  now  their  leader)  bred. 

Tbis  rev'rcnd  army  was  for  age  renownM ; 

W  hlcb  long  th ro*  frcqoent  dange rs  fol  lowM  time ;  . 
Their  many  trophies  gain*d  with  many  a  wound. 

And  Faipe*s  last  bill  did  with  first  vigour  climbe. 

But  here  the  learncd  Lombard,  wboip  I  tr^ce,- 
My  forward  pen  by  slower  metbod  stays ; 

Least  I  should  them  (less  heeding  time  and  plaoe 
Than  commpn  poets)  out  (|f  scason  praise. 

Think  onely  tbei),  (couUlst  thou  both  camps  discem) 
l*hat  tbese  would  Sf^em  grave  ąulhors  of  the  war. 

Met  civilly  to  teaćh  whp  e>e^wlil  Icarń, 
And  tbose  their  youn^  and  civil  studenls  are. 

But  painful  vertue  of  the  war  neV  pays  >" 

It  self  with  conscionsness  of  being  good, 

Though  cloy steryd  rertue  may  belieye  even  praise 
A  sallary  whicb  tbere  shoald  be  withstoód. 

For  many  here  (wbose  yertue's  actiye  beat 
Concors  not  with  oold  Tertue,  which  does  dw«U  ^  S 

In  lasie  cells)  are  rerliious  to  be  g(k'eat, 
And  as  iq  pains  so  would  in  pow*f  exc^L 

And  Oswa1d's  faction  urg'd  him  te  aspire, 
That  by  his  height  they  higber  might  ascend; 

The  duke*s  to  glorious  thrones  access  desire. 
But  at  morę  ąwful  distance  did  attend. 

The  royal  Rbodalind  is  now  the  prize 

By  which  tbese  camps  would  make  tbeir  merli 
kuown ; 

A])d  think  tbeir  generals  but  their  deputies, 
Who  must  for  them  by  proxy  wed  the  crown. 

From  forreign  fields  (with  toyling  conqnest  tyr'd. 
And  groaning  under  spoiles)  come  home  to  rest; 

Tbere  now  ^hey  aie  with  emulation  fyr^d, 
Aiid  for  that  pow'r  they  sbould  obey,  oontett*        « 

Ab !  how  peryerse  and  froward  is  mankinde ! 

Faćtłon  in  courts  does  us  to  ragę  exełte : 
The  rich  in  cities  we  litigioos  find, 

And  tu  U^e  field  Hf  ambitious  make  as  fight  t 
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And  fatalty  (at  if  ewn  nulcs  wtar%  madę 
Of  warring  elements  ■•  bodiei  ars) 

Oar  reMoh  oor  religion  doet  invade, 
TiU  ftom  th*  tcbools  to  eampe  it  etny  wan 
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THI  AKOUMBNT* 


The  bwntiog  whicli  did  yearly  celebrate 
The  Lombuds'  glory,  and  ibe  Yaodales'  lato: 
The  boDteiB  pfiit'd ;  bow  tme  to  loTe  tbey  are, 
How  calm  id  peace,  and  tempest-like  in  warre. 
The  ttagg  it  by  tbe  Dam*rou8  chace  subdu'dy 
And  atiait  his  buoters  are  aa  haM  punuM. 


Smałł  are  tbe  leeda  Fate  does  nnbeeded  Mw 
Of  slight  beginniogs  to  iinportant  ends ; 

WhiUt  wonder  (which  doei  bett  our  rev'rence  thow 
Ib  Heav*n)  ali  reamn^s  bight  in  ^iog  tpendą^ 

For  firom  a  daye't  brief  pleasnre  did  proceed 
(A  day  grown  black  in  Lombard  histories) 

Such  lasting  grief*  a>  thou  shalt  wet* p  to  read, 
Though  even  thioe  own  aad  love  bad  draJn*d 
tbine  eyes. 

In  a  fiair  forrest,  neer  Yerona^a  plain, 

Fresb  as  if  Nature*s  youth  cboae  thm  a  sbade, 

Tbe  duke,  with  many  Iovers  in  bis  train, 
(Loyal  and  young)  a  solemn  hunting  madę. 

Mocb  was  bis  train  enlargM  by  tbeir  resort 

Wbo  mocb  bis  grandsire  lov'd,  and  hither  came 

To  celebrate  this  day  with  annual  sport. 
On  wbicb  by  battel  berę  he  eani'd  bis  fiame. 

And  many  of  tbese  noble  hunters  borę 
Command  amongst  tbe  yoath  at  Bergamo ; 

Wbose  fiatbcrs  gatber*d  here  tbe  wreaths  tbey  wore, 
Wben  in  this  Ibrrest  tbey  inŁerr*d  tbe  foe. 

Connt  Hurgonil,  a  youth  of  higb  desoent. 
Was  listed  berę,  and  in  tbe  story  great; 

He  follow*d  Ifononr,  when  tow*rds  death  it  went; 
Fierce  in  a  charge,  but  temp'rate  in  retreat. 

His  wondroos  beauty,  wbicb  tbe  world  approv'd, 
Heblushing  hid,  and  now  no  morę  would  own, 

(Since  be  tbe  duke*s  unequa]*d  sistcr  IotM) 
Tban  an  old  wreatb  wben  newly  oTertbrown. 

And  she,  Oma  tbe  sby  !  did  seem  in  life 
So  bashfat  too,  to  bavQ  ber  beauty  sbown, 

As  I  mky  doubt  ber  shade  with  Famę  at  strife, 
Tbat  in  tbese  yicious  times  would  make  it  known. 

Vot  less  in  pubtick  voice  was  Arnold  here ; 

He  tbat  on  Tnscan  tombs  his  tropbys  rais'd  j 
And  now  LoTe*s  pow'r  so  willingly  did  bear, 

Tbat  eren  bis  arbitrary  niign  be  praisM. 

Laura,  tbe  dnke^s  iair  neice,  iotbralFd  bis  heait, 
Wbo  was  in  court  tbe  poblick  moming  glass, 

Wbere  tbote,  wbo  would  reduce  naturę  to  art, 
practisM  by  dress  tbe  conquests  of  tbe  Taoe. 

And  beie  waaHogo,  whom  duke  Gondibert 
For  stout  and  stedfast  ktndness  did  appny^e ; 

Of  stature  smali,  bnt  was  all  over  h6art, 
Aod,  though  unbappy,  all  that  beart  was  lorę. 


In  gentłie  •oniieti  be  fbr  Łanra  |>{h'd, 
Soft  as  tbe  muminres  of  a  weeping  spHng, 

Wikicb  rbtbleii  she  did  as  tbote  marmnres  tMB  s 
So,  ere  tbeir  death,  stek  swans  dafaMdAd  sing. 

Yet,  whilst  sbe  Arnold  favoor*d,  be  to  grier'd, 

As  loyatl  subjects  ąnietly  bemone 
Tbeir  yoke,  but  raSse  no  warr  to  be  reti«ir*d. 

Nor  thro'  tbe  eoyyM  figiv*rite  woimd  tbe  tfamic 

Young  Goltbo  next  tbese  ri^als  we  may  name, 
Wbose  manbood  dawn'd  early  as  snmmer  l^bfc^ 

As  surę  and  sooo  did  his  fair  day  pmclaime. 
And  was  no  less  tbe  joy  of  pubKck  słght. 

If  love*s  just  powV  be  did  not  eariy  see, 
Soroe  smali  excuse  we  may  his  errour  gt^t ; 

Sinoe  few  (tho'  leara*d)  know  yet  blest  lorę  to  be 
Tbat  secret  Titatl  beat  by  which  we  liTe: 

^ot  soch  it  is ;  and  though  we  may  be  thoiigbt 
^  s\  To  haTO  in  cbildhood  life,  ere  loTe  we  know, 
L}j[etlifie  is  uselesś  till  by  reason taught, 
'  ^  And  love  and  reason  up  togetber  grow. 

f  Mor  morę,  tbe  old  sbow  tbey  ont-live  tbeir  1dv^ 
If,  wben  tbeir  love's  decay*d,  some  signes  tbey 
give 
Of  Kfe,  becaiisi  we  see  them  pain*d  aiid  move, 
Tban  snakes,  long  out,  by  torment  show  tbey 
Hto. 

If  we  eall  living,  life,  wben  love  is  gone,       f  pay  ^ 
We  then  to  tsouls  (Ood*s  coyne)  vaift  rer»reoce 
,  ^iooe  reason  (which  is  lorę,  and  his  best  knowa 
^   And  currant  image)  a^  bas  wome  away.   \-* 

And  I,  tbat  love  and  reasnn  tbus  wnile, 
May,  if  I  old  pbilosophers  controule, 

Con  firmę  tbe  new  by  some  new  poet*s  ligbt, 
Wbo,  finding  love,  tbinks  be  bas  fbmid  theaooleb. 

Fiom  Ooitho,  to  whom  love  yet  testeless  secai'd»  • 
We  to  ripe  Tybalt  arą  by  order  led  | 

Tybalt,  wbo  lorę  and  Talonr  botb  estewnM, 
And  be  alike  firom  eitber*s  woumh  bad  bled» 


PabHque  his  va1our  was,  bot  not  his  love. 
One  fiird  tbe  world,  tbe  other  be  oontainM ; 

Yet  quietly  alike  in  botb  dkl  no^e, 
Of  that  nehr  boasted,  nor  of  thn  complaioM. 

With  tbese  (wboas  special  names  rerse  sball  pie» 
Many  to  this  reoorded  hunting  came  ;      rsacYc) 

Whose.woitb  autbentick  mention  did  deserre. 
But  from  Time's  deluge  hm  are  sa^'d  by  Paae. 

Now  like  a  giant  lover  rosę  tbe  Sun 

Fiom  tb'  ocean  queen,  flne  in  bis  Ares  and  rreat  2 
SeemM  all  tbe  mome  for  show,  for  streogth  at 
noone, 

As  if  last  night  sbe  bad  nol  qaench*d  bb  beate  f 

/And  the  Sun*s  6ervants,  wbo  bis  rising  waite. 

His  pensioneis  (for  so  all  lovers  are. 
And  all  maintaio'd  by  bim  at  a  higb  late 
^     Witb  daily  fire)  now  for  tbe  cbase  prepare. 

All  were,  like  huntera,  dad  in  cbeeifuU  green, 
Young  Nature's  livery,  and  each  at  strife 

Wbo  most  adom'd  in  favonrs  sbould  be  seen, 
Wiougbt  kiudly  by  the  lady  of  bis  life. 

Tbese  martiall  faTonrs  on  tbeir  wasta  tbey  wear^ 
On  which  (for  now  tbey  oooquest  celebiate) 

In  an  imbroider^d  bistory  appósre 
Like  lifo,  tbe -wiąiłish^d  in  tbeir  fbaies  aad  foick 
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And  OD  CiMKrMlś'(wro6^lit  witli  tbeir  ItOM  cut) ' 
Hong  Mrfytera  cf  Akoii'f  trusty  tteele ; 

Ooodly  to  lee,  and  be  who  dunt  coitipare 
lliofie  ladies'  eł«,  might  sood  tbeir  temper  feele. 

i  u  tbe  wpods  (vbere  new  wftk'd  quire8  tbey 


) 

Are  all  i  and  naw  dispose  tbeir  cboice  relayt 
Of  bonę  and  boands,  each  like  eacb  otber  fieet ; 
Wliicb  best,  wben  witb  thenise]vef  compar^d, 
we.praige. 

To  tbem  oM  forrest  tpys,  tbe  harboren , 

With  baft  approacb,  wet  as  still  weepirig  nigbt, 
Or  d^erjbąt  moam  tbeir  grouth  of  bead  witb  tears, 

Wbott^e  defencekm  weigbt  does  binder  fligbt. 
And  doggs,  socb  whoae  oold  secrecy  waa  inent 

By  Naturę  for  surprise,  oi)  tbese  ąttmid; 
Wisetemp^rąte  Ume-boandt  that  prodaim  ńo  sceot, 

^or  barb*ring  will  tbeir  months  in  boasting 
^spend, 

Yet  TainUer  iarr  tbao  traytors  boak  tbeir  prise, 
(On  wbicb  tbeir  Tebemence  va8t  rates  does  lay, 

&noe  ia  tbąt  wortb  tbeir  treason's  credit  lies) 
Tbfiie  baib^rers  praise  tbat  wbicb  tbey  now 
j^etray. 

3oaat  tbey  have  Iodg'd  a  stagg,  that  all  tbe  tace 

Oat-mns  of  Croton  bonę,  or  Regian  bonnds  ; 
A  stagji  madę  Ibog,  sińce  royall  fn  tbe  chase; 

if  kings  can  honour  giTe  by  giving  wounds. 
Bor  Aribert  bad  pien^t  him  at  a  bay^ 

Yet  scap»d  be  by  tbe  Tigonr  of  bis  bead ; 
And  many  a  summer  sińce  has  wonn  tbe  day. 

And  often  fcft  his  Regikn  foll'wers  dead. 
Wb  apacious  beame  (that  eiren  tbe  rigbU  qut-givw) 

Prom  antlar  to  bis  troch  bad  all  allow^d, 
By  wbicb  bis  age  tbe  aged  wood-men  knew, 

Wbo  morę  tban  be  were  of  that  beauty  prond. 
Now  eacbrelay  a  ser^ral  statkm  findes, 

Ere  tbe  triamphant  train  tbe  copps  sarrounds; 
BeKayca  of  borse,  long  breatbM  as  winter  windes, 

Aad  tbdr  deep  ćannon-moath*d  ezperienc^d 
houodsi 

The  bunttmen  (bnsily  oonoem'd  in  show, 
As  if  tbe  worid  were  by  tbb  beast  undone. 

And  tbey  against  him  hirM  as  Natore*8  foe) 
In  baste  uncouple,  and  tbeir  bonnds  outrun. 

Now  windę  tbey  a  recbeat,  tbe  rons'd  dear^s  knell. 
And  tbrongb  the  forrest  all  tbe  beasts  are  aw*d : 

AlarmM  by  Eoębo,  Natnre's  sentinel, 
Which  sbowstbat  murd'rous  man  is  come  abroad, 

Tyraniqne  man  I  tby  snhjects'  enemy !       V  -^ 
And  mote  tbro^  wantonness  than  Jieed  or  bate,  ♦ 

From  wbom  tbe  wjnged  to  tbeir  coverts  flie. 
And  to  tbeir  dennes  ercn  those  that  lay  in  waite, 

80  tbis  (tbe"  most  snccesśfnl  of  his  kmde, 
Wbose  ftwebeadVfbrce  oft  his  opposers  prest, 

Whoae  swiftness  left  porsoerB*  shafts  bebinde) 
b  now  of  all  tbe  forrest  most  distrest ! 

The  heard  deny  him  sbelter,  as  if  taught 

Toknowtbeirsafetyistoyieldhimlost;    v      j 

Whicb  Sbews  tbey  want  not  the  resnlta  of  tboogUC 
Bot  speeche  by  wbicb  we  onn  for  reason  boasC? 

WeblosbtOieeioorpolitielLsinbeastr,  '^ 

Wbo  many  saT^d  by  tbis  one  sacriAce; 

And  aiooe  throngh  blood  tbey  folkMr  interwts, 
lite  W  whm  crod  Acwid  be  MMited  wiMw 
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His  ri^alr,  that  Us  fbry  ns'd  to  fear 
Fbr  his  lov>d  fiemale,  now  his  fkintness  sbnn ; 

Bot  werp  his  seaaon  hot,  and  she  bnt  near, 
(O  migbty  k>7e !)  his  hnntcrs  wece  undone. 

From  thence;  ve11  blown;  he  comes  to  tbe  reiay,  - 
Where  man's  fam'd  reason  proces  butcowardise. 

And  oniy  serreshtm  meaaly  to  betray  f 
£ven  fbr  tbe  flying;  man,  in  ambosh  liest 

But  now',  as  his  last  rednedy  to  Htc,  i 

(For  ev  Vy  shift  for  lifo  kind  Naturę  makesA 

Sinee  life  the  utmost  is  which  she  can  give)  / 
Coole  Adice  from  tbe  s#olo  bank  be  takes. 

Bot  tbis  fresh  batb  the  doggs  will  make  him  leaye, 
Wbom  be  surę  no8*d  as  fiuting  tygers  found  ; 

Tbeir  scept  no  north-east  wiodę  ooołd  e*re  deceaye 
Wbićh  drives  tbe  ayre,  nor  flocks  that  foyl  the 
ground. 

Swift  bera  the  flyers  and  pursuen  seeme^j 
The  frighted  flsh  swim  from  tbeir  Adice, 
I  The  doggs  puTsoe  the  deer,  he  tbe  fleete  streme. 
And  that  hastb  too  to  tb>  Adriatick  sea. 

Refre9h'd  thus  in  this  fleetiog  element, 
He  up  tbe  stedfóst  shore  did  boldty  rise; 

Ąnd  Hoon  escapM  tbeir  view,  biit  not  tbeir  scent, 
Tbat  faitbful  guide,  which  even  conducts  tbeir 
eycs. 

Tbis  frail  relief  was  like  short  gales.of  breath, 
Wbicb  oft  at  sea  a  long  dead  calme  preimre ; 

Or  like  onr  curUins  drawn  at  point  of  deatb, 
Wben  all  oor  lougs  are  spent,  to  give  us  ayre» 

For  on  tbe  shore  the  honters  him  attend ; 

And  whilst  the  chase  grew  warm  as  is  the  day^ 
(Wbicb  00 w  from  the  hot  zenith  doeś  desce nd) 

He  is  imbos'd,  and  weary*d  to  a  bay. 
rbejewel,  life,  he  most  surrender  heire, 

Wbicb  tbe  wor1d's  mistris,* Naturę,  does  not  gi^e. 
Bot  like  dropM  fa>oofs  suffers  ns  to  weare, 

Snch  as  by  which  pteas*d  lovers  think  tbey  lirę* 
Yet  life  he  so  esteems,  tbat  be  allows 

It  all  defenće  bis  forcer  and  ragę  can  make; 
And  to  tbe  eager  dogs  such  tury  sbtnA, 

As  tbeir  last  blood  some  unreveng'd  foisake. 
But  now  tbe  monarch  morderer  comes  in,  ^ 

DestrucdTe  man !  wbom  Natore  wouM  not  arm«,.  . 
As  wben  in  madness  mischief  is  foareseen, 

We  leave  it  weaponless  for  fear  of  baime. 
For  she  defenceless  madę  him,  that  he  might 

Less  readily  ofiend ;  bnt  art  armes  all, 
From  single  strife  makes  us  in  nombers  fight ; 

And  by  such  art  tbis  royall  sUgg  did  iall. 

He  weeps  till  grief  does"even  his  murd'rers  pierof  ; 

Grref  which  sb  nobly  througb  his  anger  strove, 
That  it  deser?*d  tbe  dignity  of  Terse, 

And  had  it  words,  as  bomanly  would  move« 

Tbrice  from  the  ground  bis  vanquish'd  bead  Iw 
rear^d, 

And  witb  last  looks  his  forrest  walks  did  Tiewf 
Where  sixty  sumińers  be  bad  rul'd  tbe  heard,    ' 

And  where  sharp  dittany  now  vain]y  grew : 

Whoee  boary  leaves  no  morę  his  irbonds  shall 
'heale;  '        * 

For  witb  a  s%h  (k  blast  of  all  liis  irfeatb) 
That  Tiewless  tbing,  caU'd  life,  did  from  him  steale. 
And  witb  tbeir  bogU  bonies  tiiey  iHnde  his 
death. 
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Then  with  their  annuan  WBOtoii  Mcriflce 

rraughi  by  old  CDSUHne,  wboM  decreet  are  ▼ain, 

And  we,  like  hiim*Toiu  aiitiqttanet,  priie 

KfS^^  tbough  deformM)  Ibey  hasten  to  tbe  plain. 

Thence  homewatd  beod  at  w«!Stward  as  tbe  Sun, 
Whcre  Gondibert*s  allya  proud  feasU  prepare, 

Tbat  day  to  bonour  wbich  bis  grandsire  «oo  ^ 
Tbo'  featts  tbe  e^es  to  fun'ralls  often  are. 

One  from  tbe  forrest  now  approach*d  tbeir  sight, 
Wbo  them  did  switlly  on  tbe  spurr  pursue ; 

One  tbcre  still  re»łdent  u  day  and  pigbt. 
And  known  at  tb'  eldest  pke  wbich  tn  it  grew. 

yrho,  witb  bis  ntmost  breath  adyaocing,  cfies, 
(And  such  a  veheinpnce  no  art  coutd  feijrne) 

f*  Avay !  bappy  the  map  that  fastest  flies  ! 
f\\ff,  famous  dake !  flie  «ith  thy  noble  traine !" 

Tbe  diike  reply'd ;  "  Tbo*  with  thy  f#»ar«  dt»enis'd, 
Thoa  do^st  oiy  syre*8  old  ranger*8  image  beare, 

^nd  for  tby  kindneaa  ahalt  not  be  despisM  ;  [fear. 
Tbough  oouncelt  are  but  weak  whicb  coine  front 

"  Werę  dangera  berę,  great  as  thy  lorę  ran  sbape, 
(And  love  witb  fear  can  danger  multiply) 

Vet  when  by  Aigbt  thou  bidst  us  meanly  icape. 
Bid  trees  take  wings,  and  rootcd  forests  flie.'* 

Tben  said  the  ranger:  **  You  are  hrave1y  loet  1" 
(And  like  bigb  anger  bis  compiesion  rosę) 

'*  As  little  kaow  ]  fear,  as  bpw  to  boast ; 
But  shali  attend  you  tbro*  your  many  foes. 

f*  See  wbere  in  ambusb  migbty  Oswald  lay ! 

And  see,  f^ofn  yonder  lawne  be  moires  apace, 
With  launcps  armM  to  intercppt  thy  way, 

Kow  thy  surę  steeds  ase  wearyM  witb  the  cbase. 

*'  His  purple  banners  you  may  there  bcbotd, 
Wbich  (proudly  ^pred)  the  fatall  raren  beare; 

And  fuli  flve  hundred  I  by  rankę  have  told, 
Wbo  in  tbeir  guiłded  helmes  his  colours 

Tbe  duke  tbis  falltpg  storme  does  now  di^ccm  | 
Bida  little  Hugo  fly  !  but  'tis  tp  riew 

Tbe  foe,  and  timi:]y  tbeir  fmX  counfnance  learne, 
Wbilst  tirme  be  ia  a  square  bis  bunters  drew. 

And  Hugo  soon  (light  as  bis  oourser*8  heeles) 
Was  tn  tbeir  faoes  troublesome  as  windę ; 

And  like  to  it  (so  wingedly  he  wbeeles) 
No  one  could  catcb,  what  all  witb  trpublę  finde. 

Bat  ev*ry  wbere  the  leaders  and  the  led 
He  temp*rately  observ*d,  with  a  slow  sight ; 

Jodg^dby  tbeir  looks  bow  bopes  and  feares  weie  fed. 
And  by  tbeir  order  their  success  in  fight 

Tbeir  numtKi*  ('monnting  to  tbe  raqger*s  guesse) 
In  tbree  divisiQns  rT'nly  was  dt«pos'd  ; 

And  tbat  their  enemies  might  jndge  it  lesse, 
It  seemM  one  grosse  with  all  tbe  spaees  cWd. 

The  Tann  fierce  Oswald  led.  wbere  Paradine 
And  manly  Dargonet  (botb  of  his  blood) 

Outsbio'd  the  noone,  and  their  mindes*  stock  «ithin 
Promis*d  to  make  tbat  outward  glory  good. 

Tbe  nest,  hołd,  but  onlncky  Hubert  led, 
Brother  to  Oswald,  and  no  less  allyM 

To  the  ambitioos  which  hi?  soul  did  wed ; 
Lowty  withoot,  but  iin'd  with  oosŁly  pride. 

M<Mt  to  hinself  bis  raloitr  fatall  was» 
Whose  glorys  oft  to  others  dreadfoll  were  ; 

So  eomets  (tbough  siipposM  dc8truction*s  cause) 
But  wast«  tbemselTes  to  make  tbeir  gpzers  feare. 
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And  tiioogh  his TaSoorialdoiii  did  sdeeeed* 
His  speech  was  such  as  could  jn  ttorms 
swadę; 

Sweet  as  tbe  bopes  on  wbich  starrM  lorers  feed, 
Brc4th*d  in  tbe  whispers  of  a  yielding  maide^ 

The  btoody  Borgio  did  condnct  the  rere, 
Whooi  sullen  Yasco  beedfully  attends; 

To  all  but  to  tbemselres  they  cruel  were, 
And  to  themselres  chiefly  by  miscbief  friendw 

Warr,  the  wor1d*s  art,  naturę  to  them  became  ; 

In  ramps  berot.  bom,  and  in  anger  brvd  ; 
Ihe  łtving  vex'd  till  deatb«  and  then  tbeir  faoae, 

Because  eren  famę  some  life  is  to  tbe  dead. 

CItles  (wise  states-men*s  fbWs  for  ciril  sheep) 
Thfy  sack*d,  as  patnful  sherr;'r8  of  the  wiee  ; 

For  they  liket:areful  wokes  would  loae  tbeir  sle«c» 
When  others'  pratp'roas  toyls  migbt  he  their 
prise. 

Hugo  amongst  tliese  troops  spy*d  many  rnore. 

Wbo  had,  as  brare  destmyers,  got  rfnown ; 
And  many  forward  wounda  łn  boast  tbey  wore, 

Wbich;  if  not  well  ne^eng^d,  had  De>  beęv 
shown. 

Such  tbe  bold  leaders  of  these  lanoceeri  wete, 
Which  of  the  Breaeian  Tefnins  did  oooeist ; 

Whoae  practisM  age  migbt  cbai^ge  of  anniea  bear. 
And  claim  some  ranek  in  Fame*s  eteroal  list. 

Back  to  his  duke  the  desfrous  Hugo  flief , 
What  he  obseprM  hecbeerfułly  dcciarea ; 

With  noble  pride  did  what  he  1ik*d  detpise; 
For  wounds  he  threatned  wbilst  haf»rąis*d  tbair 
skarrs. 

Lord  Arnold  cry'd,  ♦«  Vain  is  the  bngle  hor», 
Wbere  trumpets  men  to  nrianly  work  łńirite  ! 

Tbat  dtstant  snmmons  srem«  to  say,  tn  skorn, 
*  We  bunters  may  be  huntcd  bard  ere  ni^L* " 

**  Those  beasts  are  bunted  hatd  that  bard  can  fly,"» 

ReplyM  aioud  tbe  noble  Hurgonii ; 
'<  Bot  we,  not  us'd  to  flight,  know  best  to  dte  ; 

And  thoac  who  know  to  die,  know  bow  to  kiłf. 

^  Yictors  througb  nombernrver  gainM  applauaę; 
/    If  they  exceed  otir  compt  in  armes  and  men, 
It  is  not  just  to  thiiik  tbat  odds,  beranse 
One  lotrer  eąuak  any  otber  ten.*' 


GONDIBERT. 
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jBa  Aącusncirr. 

Tbe  ambiisb  |s  beoome  an  iatervi«w. 
And  the  surpriser  proves  to  boooor  twe  ; 
For  what  had  first,  ^re  words  bis  fnry  apest, 
Becn  mąrder,  now  is  but  braye  killiog  meot. 
A  duel  form'd,  wliere  prioces  «ecoads  are. 
And  n#gM  by  bonour  each  to  kill  his  ahaiew 


Tbb  duke  obserr^d  (wbilst  sale  in  his  firm  sqnarp, 
Wbether  their  front  did  cbaage  whom  Oswald 
led; 

Tbat  thence  be  sbifta  of  fignre  might  prepare, 
0ivide,  or  make  morę  deptb,  w  kmiely  spnd. 


GONDIBERT.    ŚOOK  L    CANTÓ  lit 


iw  Id  th^  posturę  ckM^,  tbe  priooe  might  gueu 
The  dttk^  to  hb  not  much  io  number  yicM  ; 

And  they  were  leading  yoatb,  who  woald  poocts 
This  gfoimd  in  gravet,  nther  thao  i|uit  tbe  field. 

Thaa  (timely  certain  of  a  ttandinK  fbe) 
Hb  f(>rni'd  diriskrns  yH  rereard  oo  space 

Throu^  bante  to  charge ;  bat  as  they  nearer  gtow, 
Tbey  morę  diYide,  aod  morę  witb  slower  pace. 


On  thew  the  doke  attends  witb  watchful  eye  ; 

Shap*d  all  hU  forcet  to  tbeir  triple  atrengtb ; 
And  that  tbeir  launccs  might  pas>  harmIetB  by, 

Widena  his  lanks,  aod  gare  his  files  morę  lengtb. 

At  diataooe  Oswald  does  him  sharply  view, 

Whom  bat  in  famę  be  met  till  this  sad  boor ;  y 

Bot  hts  fair  famę,  Tertue^s  known  image,  knew,  y 
Yertae  ezalts  the  owoer  morę  tban  pow'r. 

In  ftelds  fiir  seyer^d  both  had  reap'd  renown ; 

Aod  now  his  envie  does  to  smfeit  feed 
On  what  he  wish*d  bis  eics  bhd  never  known  ; 

For  he  bc^ins  to  check  his  parpos^d  deed 


And  thotogh  ambition  diJ  his  lage  renew, 

Yet  much  be  grierM  (mov'd  wtth  the  yoathful 
train) 

Thnt  plants,  whkh  so  moch  promis*d  as  they  grew, 
Sbmdd  in  tbe  bod  be  ere  performance  slain. 

With  these  remoiaefol  thoughts,  he  a  fair  space 
AdVane*d  aknie,  then  dul  his  troops  commaod 

Td  balt :  tbe  doke  th*  eaample  did  emł>race. 
And  gives  like  order  by  his  lifted  band. 

Then,  when  in  easie  teach  of  either's  Toice, 
Tbns  Oswald  spake :  *'  I  wisb  (brave  Gondibert) 

Thoae  wrougs  which  make  thee  now  my  anger's 
choice, 
Uke  my  iast  fiite,  were  hidden  firom  my  heart 

^  But  sinoe  great  glory  does  al  Iow  smali  rest, 
And  bids  us  jealoosiy  to  bonour  wake, 

Why  «t  atarms,  giren  bot  eTen  at  my  brest, 
Shoald  1  not  arm,  but  think  my  scoats  mistake  ? 

**  'Tia  Jowd  in  camps,  in  cities,  and  in  coort, 
(  Where  tbe  imporUnt  part  of  mankind  uieets) 

Ttiat  my  adoption  is  tby  faction's  sport, 
Scom*d  by  hoarsc  rymen  in  Yerona  streett. 

"  Who  is  renown'd  enongh«  but  you  or  I, 
{Aod  think  not,  wben  you  Tisii  Pame,  she  less 

Włli  welcume  you  for  my  known  companie) 
To  hope  for  empire  at  our  ktng''8  decease  ? 

"  Tbe  crown  he  with  his  daoghter  bas  dcsignM ; 

His  fiiTOur  (wbich  to  me  dpes  frosen  proire) 
Gron-s  warm  to  yoo  as  th'  eies  of  Rbodalind, 

And  she  gives  sacrod  empire  with  ber  love. 

*'  Wbiist  yon  nsorp  tbos,  and  my  daime  deride, 
If  yoo  admire  the  TeDg'aoce  Untend, 

r  morę  shall  wonder  where  yoa  got  the  piide 
To  think  me  one  yoa  safely  may  oifend. 

'*  Kor  judge  it  strange  T  have  this  ambosh  laid, 
Sinoe  ]rou  (my  ri^al)  wrongM  me  by  surprisc; 

Włiose  darker  yigtlance  my  love  betrai^d, 
And  so  yoor  UJ  ezample  madę  me  wise. 

^  Bat  In  theeehoole  of  gkMy  wt  are  taught, 
That  greatneas  aod  sooccss  should  mcasnte 
deedsj 

Then  not  my  great  rercnge,  nor  yonr  great  finolty 
Gao  ht  aeeaa'd  whtn  ^thtr^s  aot  soccecdt. 
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"  Opinioo^s  ttamp  does  Tertue  cnrrttnt  ińike  \ 

.  Bat  soch  smali  money  (though  tbe  peopte^s  gold 
With  which. tbey  tiade)  great  dealers  skome  \s$ 
take, 
And  we  are  greater  tban  one  world  can  hołd." 

Now  Oswitld  pairs*!/,  aś  if  be  corious  were, 
E^  this  his  fbe  (tbe  peopłe>8  fry^ite)  dy^d^ 

To  know  him  as  witb  ^ies  sO  w(th  hb  esne ; 
And  to  hb  speteh  thus  Gondibert  reply'd : 

"  SiMdessful  prrnoe  1  shice  I  was  nev«r  ćni^t 
To  coort  a  tftreatning  Ibe,  I  will  not  pay 

For  all  tbe  tropbys  yotf  from  war  baye  broagfat 
One  single  wreatfar,  though  aill  these  woods  wese 
bay  f 

*<  Nor  wonld  I  by  a  toUt  sllence  yidid 
My  bonour  ta'ne,  tholigh  I  were  pns*ner  madę  % 

LeasŁ  yoo  should  think  we  may  be  jusCly  kiird^ 
And  sacred  justice  by  mistake  infade. 

"  You  might  peroeiv«  (had  iiot  a  distasit  wairir 
Hindred  oar  breasts  Ćhe  ose  of  being  Known) 

My  smali  ambition  hardly  worth  yoar  cara, 
Uniess  by  łt  yon  woold  correct  yowfowne. 

"  The  king'^  objected  \m%  is  bot  your  dieama^ 
As  Imlse  as  that  I  stńre  fbr  Rhodalind 

As  Talour^s  byre ;  these  siekły  rtsions  seeme^ 
Which  in  ambitioo*s  fear er  vex  your  minde. 

**  Nor  wonder  if  I  Youch,  that  'tb  not  braTO 
To  seek  war^s  hire,  thoagb  war  we  still  porsue; 

Nor  censure  this  a  prood  esonse,  to  save 
These,  who  no  safety  know  bat  to  sabdue. 

"  Yoar  misbelief  my  birelessjralour  scoms; 

But  yoor  htr*d  ▼alour,  were^your  faitb  reolaim^d, 
(For  faith  reclaimM  to  highest  Yertoe  tums) 

Will  be  of  bravest  sallary  aabam*d. 

^  Onely  with  firnie  Yaloar  of  old  was  hirM ; 

Aod  love  was  so  sufic'd  with  its  own  taate, 
That  those  intemp*rate  seem*d,  who  morę  desir^d 

For  loTe^s  reward,  tban  that  itself  should  Iast. 


i" 


cc 


If  love,  or  lust  of  empire,  bred  your  pain, 
Take  what  my  prudent  hope  hath  still  deGlin'd, 
Aod  my  weak  vertue  neyer  could  sustain, 
The  crown,  wliieh  is  the  worst  of  Rhodalind. 

**  'Tis  she  who  tanght  you  to  encrease  renown. 
By  sowing  boaonr*s  field  with  noble  deeds; 

Which  yields  no  harrest,  wben  'tis  orer-grown 
With  wilde  ambition,  the  most  rank  of  weeds.** 

*'  Oo,  reconcile  the  windes  fiiln  out  at  sea 
With  these  tamę  precepts,*'  (Oswald  did  replie) 

"  But  sińce  thou  dost  bequeath  thy  bopes  to  me, 
Know,  iegacies  are  rain  till  givers  die." 

And  her9  bis  ragę  asoended  to  his  eies 
From  his  cbise  brest,  which  bid  till  then  the 
fiame, 

And  like  stirrM  Are  in  sparkles  upward  flies; 
Ragę  which  the  dake  thus  praotis*d  to  reclaim.  , 

"  Thoogh  yoo  design'd  oar  ruinę  by  snrprise, 
Thongh  mach  in  ueefol  armes  yoif  ns  ezced» 

And  in  your  namber  some  advantage  Ues, 
Yet  jrou  may  fiiide  you  soch  adTantage  need. 

'<  If  I  am  vallew*d  as  th'  impediment 

Which  hindeiB  youradoptaoo  to  tbe  crown»     ^ 
Łet  yoor  revenge  only  on  me  be  spent. 

And  hasicd  not oy  ptiiy,  nor.yoor  ofii» 
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"  Ambitioii  elae  woutd  up  to  g«dliM<i  grcnr, 
Wheo  so  proAuiely  we  Otoraoger  prb^ 

That  to  appeue  ic  we  tbe  blood  altów 
Of  wbole  ofleDceleaw  herds  for  sacrifioe." 


Oswald  (who  boDour^  publićk  pattern  wai, 
TUI  Tain  ambitkrn  ted  hb  heart  aside) 

Morę  toiDp'nte  grew  in  inaaDag«%  of  his  caun, 
And  thus  to  noble  Oondibert  repiyM : 


Bot  Htriteit  now  adiranc^d,  and  cryM  idow'd  t 
"'  I  will  nofctrast  unoertam  dertioie, 

Wbich  may  dbicnrely  kill  me  in  a  crowd^ 
'  Tbat  here  have  pow'r  io  poblick  iriew  t^  die  ( 

*<  Oswald  my  brotber  is !  If  any  dmc        [sorndt, 
.   Tbińk  Gondiberfs  gVeat  name  iśort  kingiy 
Łet  bim  aligbt,  and  he  shall  lesTe  tbć  care 
Of  dioosing  monarcha,  to  atiead  his  wounds  I** 


"  iJ!!f ^.^t "°'  "!!5?1^,*^  ^TJ-  *  '  .  .  i  This  Hnrionill  receiv»d  wHb  rfreedy  ear. 
1  T^He»v»nW«ty'dpoWVmightmeniO*^^^^  ^^,^  ^  his summons bollly did eicpr 
As  we  shottld  need  no  armies  for  defeat,  ^  - 

Nor  for  protoction  be  at  charge  of  law. 


*"  But  morethan  Heav*n*8,  men  man's  authoritie 
(Tboiigb  envy'd)  use,  because  morę  linderstood; 

For,  bat  fof  that,  life*4  ittensils  wóald  "be, 
In  markets,  aa  in  camps,  the  price  of  blood. 

"  Since  the  world^s  safety  we  in  greatness  flnde. 
And  po«V  divided  is  fh>m  greatness  gone, 

SaTe  W8  the  world,  though  to  our  selve8  noklnde. 
By  both  indang*ring  to  establish  one. 

**  Not  these,  who  kindle  with  my  wrongs  thcire  ragę, 
Nor  those  bold  youth  who  warmly  you  attend, 

Oar  diitont  campa  by  action  shall  ingage ; 
Śut  we  our  own  greait  cause  will  singiy  end. 

"  Back  to  your  noble  hunters  strait  rctire, 
And  I  to  those  who  woold  those  huntert  chase ; 

liet  us  perswade  their  fury  to  expire, 
And  give  obediently  our  anger  place. 

**  Like  uncoocem*d  spectators  let  thero  stand. 

And  be  by  sicred  tow  to  distance  boond  ; 
Whiist  tbeir  lov*d  leaden,  b]'  our  strict  command, 
,    Only  as  witaesMS  approach  tbis  grOund. 

**  Where  with  no  more  defensive  armes  than  wąs 
By  Naturę  ment  us,  who  ordain*d  men  friends. 

We  will  on  foot  determine  our  great  canse. 
On  irhjch  the  Lombards'  doubtftil  peaoe  de- 
pends." 

The  dnlie  at  this  did  bow,  and  soon  ohay, 
Confess'd  his  honour  he  transcendent  findes  $ 

Siid  he  their  persons  migbt  a  meaner  way 
With  ods   have  aw'd,  but  this  subdues  their  ' 
mindea. 

Now,  wing'd  with hope, they  to  theirtroops  retom, 

Oswald  bis  old  grare  Breseians  makes  retire, 
litast  if  too  near,  tbo'  like  slow  match  they  bum, 
•  The  duke'8  rash  youth  like  powder  might  take 
fire. 

flfit  with  their  noble  chieft  they  treat  aside, 
*    Plead  it  humanity  to  bleed  alone,  „ 
And  term  it  needless  cnielty  and  pride 

With  others'  sacrifioe  to  grace  their  ówne. 
Then  to  the  troopes  ga^e  their  re8olvM  command 

Not  to  assist,  through  anger  nor  remorse ; 
Who  seem'd  more  willing  patiently  to  stand, 

Because  each  side  presiim'd  their  champion^s 
foroe. 

Kow  neer  that  groond  oidain'd  1^7  them  and  Fate 
To  he  the  last  where  one  or  bolh  most  tread, 

Their  cbosen  judges  they  appoint  to  wait, 
Who  tbither  «efelike  grie^M  spectators  led. 

Theie  from  the  diitant  troopa  far  aeterM  are, 
Apd  naer  tbeir  ćhiefr  diiided  statiom  take ; 

Wbo  strait  meloath,  and  for  such  de^  prepare, 
By  «dkioh.strip'd  s^ibIm  tbeir  tehyiohmlicff-: 


That  he  had  little  judgement  whom  to  fear. 
And  in  the  choice  of  kings  his  skill  was  Um, 

With  equa1  hastę  they  then  iilight  and  tnet, 
'  Wheoe  both  their  ehieft  in  preparątlon  alood  ; 

Whiist  Paradine  ami  fiirioas  Uargonet 
Cry'd  out,  "  We  are  of  Otwald^s  prinedy  blood ! 

•  * 

**.  Are  there  not  yet  two  more  so  fond  of  lame» 
Sq  trae  to  Gondibert  or  Lovę's  commands^ 

As  tó  esteem  it  an  unpleasant  shame 
With  idle.eies  to  look  on  buńe  handt?" 

Such  hastę  makes  beanty  when  it  yoofh  fonakea^ 
And  day  from  travellen  wben  it  does  eet, 

As  Arnold  to  proud  Paradine  now  makea. 
And  little  Hugo  to  tali  DatfgoneL 

The  bloody  Bo^,  wbo  with  angoish  stay'd. 
And  check'd  bis  ragę,  tiU  tbete  of  OswaJd*B  nce, 

By  wishM  example,  their  bmve  challenge  madę, 
Now,  like  his  corh^d  steed  foamiog;-  ahifts  bis 
place. 

And  thns  (with  hasto  and  choUer  hoerse)  be  spake: 
*'  Who  e're  amongst  you  thinka  we  destin^  are 

To  serye  that  king  your  oonrtly  camp  shall  make, 
Falsly  he  k>ves,  nor  is  bis  lady  .fura  I" 

This  scarce  oould  urge  the  temp*rate  Tybalfs  tre. 

Who  said,  *<  Wheo  Fate  shall  Arib«rtTemoTe, 
As  il|  then  wilt  thou  judge  who  should  aspire, 

As  vho  is  fair,  that  art  too  rude  to  lote.'* 

But  scaroe  had  this  reply  reach*d  Borgio*8  eare, 
Wben  Ooitho  krader  cry'd,  «  Wbat  ere  be  be 

Dares  tbink  ber  foal  wbo  hath  aiorer  hete, 
llio*  lorę  I  ńever  kiiew;  shall  now  kmnr  me  !** 

Gravę  Tybalt,  wbo  had  laid  an  earlyV  claime 
To  this  de6aące,  much  distta>per'd  growa. 

And  Goltho's  forward  youth  wodd  sharply  blame^ 
But  tbat  old  Yasco  thus  did  intefpoie : 

*'  That  boy,who  makes  such  hasto  to  meet  his  fote, 

And  fears  he  may  (as  if  he  knew  itgood) 
Through  otbers'  pride  of  danger,  oome  too  late, 

Shall  read  it  itrait  ill  written  in  his  blood. 

>••••••..  ,  •"■ 

"  Let. empire  foli,  wben  we  most  monarcha 
choose, 
By  what  unpractis*d  cbildhood  shall  approve  ; 
And  in  tamę  peace  let  us  our  manhood^looae, 
When  bi^es,  yet  wet' with  ttiilk,  dtacourse  of 
love.»* 

Ak  bashful  maidea  blosh,  as  if  j^y  blam'd, 
When  forcM  to  sufler  someindeeeót  toogue, 

So  Ooltho  b1ush*d,  (whóm  Yasoo  madę  *aham^) 
As  if  be  cpuld  offuid  by  being  Vi^ 

But  instantly  jofibnded  basbibineas 
Does  to  a  brare  and  beaoteoos  anger  tani; 

Whteh  he inyoonger flames did soezpfess, 
Tbtt  scaice  okt  Taaoo^t  eobtei  feeffed  to  bv^ 
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Tbe  priDoet  Łb«v  ia  thk  Bew  kiodled  nge» 

Opinioo  might  (bave  like  imlucky  windę      •/ 
itate  ri^Ł  to  make  it  snwad)  their  troo|i8  ingage  ; 
.  And  Iberefore  Osvald  tbua  procUiin'd  hU 
minde : 

**  Seem  ve  aiready  drad,  tbat  to  our  worda 
(A«  to  tke  łasi  reąuests  men  dyiog  make) 

Your  love  bat  mouraen'  abort  respect  afibrds, 
And,  ere  ioterr^d,  you  oar  commands  fonake  ? 

'*  Wa  cbote  yoo  jndges  of  yoar  needfal  sUrifiiy 
Socb  wbom  tbe  world  (growa  faitblcas)  migbt 

As  weighty  wUneMes  of  partiog  Ufe,  [esteem 

Bat  yott  are  thOBe  we  dying  mjifit  condemn. 

"  Are  we  become  sacb  wortbless  ncrifice, 
As  camoc  to  tbe  Lombards  IIeav'D  atone, 

Unleas  yoor  added  blood  make  up  tbe  prioe, 
At  if  yoa  tboBgbt  it  woitkier  tbaa  our  owa  ? 

"  Our  fune,  wbkb  sboald  turvive,  before  ns  dy ! 

Andlet  {Miioe  in  oor  pretenoe  dinibayM) 
Eenown  of  powV,  like  tłiat  of  beauty,  fly  [cay>d !" 

Ffom  knowledge,  rather  tfaan  be  known  de- 

ThiSy  wbeo  witb  rev'reoce  heard,  it  would  ba^e 
niade 

Old  armies  mett,  to  mark  at  what  a  ratę 
Tbey  spent  tbeir  bearts  and  eies,  kiodly  sfraid 

To  be  omitted  in  their  gen'ra1'>  fote. 

Babeit  (wbose  prineely  quaIiŁie  morę  frees 
Him-tban  tbe  nst  f^m  alj  cómmand,  unlen 

He  find  it  tucb  at  witb  bit  will  agreet) 
Did  uoUy  tbot  hit  ifarm  retoWe  esprett ; 

**  Ali  greatoeat  bred  in  blood  be  now  abasM  ! 

Instibct,  tbe  inward  image,  which  i&  wrooght 
And  given  witb  life,  be  like  thawM  wax  de&c^d  ! 

Tlio*  tbat  bred  better  bonour  tban  it  tougbt ; 

'*  And  may  impressiont  of  tbe  common  ill 

Wbich  from  ttreet  parents  tbe  mott  Iow  deriTes, 

Biot  all  my  mind^s  fair  book,  if  I  ttaod  still 
WhiIsŁ  Oswald  singly  for  the  publick  striTcs ! 

"  A  brotber't  1ove  all  tbat  obedicnce  stays, 
Which  Oswald  else  migbt  as  my  leader  claime; 

WImid  aa  my  love,  my  honour  disobayt, 

And  bids  me  serve  oor  greater  leader,  Famę.*' 

Wlth  geotle  lookt  Oswald  to  Hubert  bowes. 
And  said,  "  I  tben  mnst  yield  that  Hubert  sball 

(Since  Drom  tbe  same  brigbt  Sao  our  lustre  growt) 
Rise  witb  my  mome,  and  witb  my  eyetiing 
fell!" 

Bold  Pkradine  and  Daigonet  reviv'd 

Tbetf  suit,  and  cryM,  "  We  are  Astolpbo^t  sont ! 
Wbo  from  your  bigbest  spring  his  blood  deriv'd, 

Tbo'  now  it  down  in  iower  cbannelt  mns. 

**  Soch  łncky  teatons  to  attain  renown 
.  We  mutt  not  Jose,  wbo  ara  to  you  ally'd  ; 
Othert  ttturp,  wbo  would  yoor  dangers  owo. 
And  what  oor  dnty  ia,  in  tbem  it  pride." 

Tben,  at  bis  last  decree,  thos  Oswald  ^utke  t 
"  You  tbat  voocbsafe  to  glory  in  my  blood, 

Sfaall  thare  my  doomt,  wbicb  >  for  yopr  merit*t  take, 
Fato,  wara  it  bad,  would  altar  into  good. 

*'  Jf  aay  oUier^t  diaabedient  ragę 
Shall  witb  nocivil  knę  intrade  bis  aid^ 

And  by  d^^reet  our  distant  troopt  ingagp. 
Be  łt  hit  ewM  tliU  to  ba  diMbayd  S 


«  War*t  ordert  may  be  by  tbe  tlow  conmy 
To  such  as  oniy  tłiall  diipnto  them  long  | 

An  ill  peace  make,  when  nonę  will  bim  obay. 
And  be  for  tbat,  when  old,  judg^d  by  tbe  young.'', 

Tbit  said,  be  calmly  bid  the  duke  provide 
Soch  of  bis  blood,  at  witb  thote  cboten  three 

( Whtist  their  adoption  they  on  foot  decide) 
May  in  brare  life  or  death  fit  partners  bee. 

**  Tboogh  here"  (replyM  the  duke)  «  I  find  not 
now 

Such  as  my  blood  witb  their  alliance  grace, 
Yet  three  1  see,  to  wbom  your  stock  may  bow^ 

If  love  may  be  esteem*d  of  heav*nly  race. 

*'  And  much  tę  me  the^  are  by  love.ally'd ;" 
Tben  Hugo,  Arnold,  and  the  coont,  drew  aeere; 

Couot  Hurgonill  woo*d  Oma  for  hit  bride, 
The  other  two  in  Isiura  rivalt  were. 

# 

fiut  Tybalt  cry'd,  (at  twii^ly  at  his  Toice 

Approacb*d  tbe  duke)  '*  Forgiv6  me,  migbty 
If  juttly*I  envy  thy  noble  cboice,  [cbić(^ 

.  And  ditobey  thee  in  wrong^d  lQTe't  relieŁ 

"  If  rev'rencM  love  be  tacred  mytt'fy  deem^d. 
And  mysteriet  when  bid  to  Talue  grow,  ^ 

Wby  am  I  lest  for  hidden  lorę etteemM? 
To  nnknown  godbead,  wite  religiout  bow. 


<c 


A  maid  of  thy  high  iinage  much  I  lorę. 
And  hide  ber  name  tili  I  can  merit  bopurt, 
Bnt  shall  I  here  (where  I  my  worth  improre) 
For  prisiog  ber  aboTe  my  tdf,  be  lost  ?** 

Tbe  duke's  (irm  boiorae  kindly  8esm'd  to  melt  ^ 
AtTybalt*s  gńef,  that  be  omitted  wat, 

Who  lately  had  loFe^s  secret  conqttett  felt. 
And  bop'd  for  publick  triumpb  in  tbit  cante; 

Tben  he  decreed,  Hugo  (tbough  cbote  before 
To  thare  in  tbit  great  worlc)  tbould  equally 

Witb  Tybalt  be  expot'd  to  Fortune't  pow*r. 
And  by  drawn  lott  tbeir  witb^d  election  try« 

Hugo  his  dreaded  lord  witb  cheerfull  awe 
UtM  to  obey,  and  with  implicit  love ; 

But  now  he  must  for  cerUin  boinour  draw 
Uncertaiu  lott,  teemt  heavily  to  mora* 

And  here  they  trembling  reach'd  at  honpar  so, 
.  As  if  tbey  gath'rtng  flow'n  a  snake  disóeruM  f  . 

Yet  fear'd  love  onIy,  whose  rewardt  tben  grow 
To  lovers  swectest,  when  with  daager  eam'd, 

From  tbit  brare  foar,  leatt  they  tbould  danger. 
scape, 

Was  Iłttle  Hugo  easM ;  and  when  he  drew 
The  champion's  lot,  hit  joy  inlarg'd  bis  shape, 

And  with  his  lifted  minde  he  tailer  giew. 

But  Tybalt  ttoop'd  beneath  bit  mmtow's  weigbt ', 
Goltbo  and  him  kindly  the  duke  imbracM ; 

Then  to  their  stotion  tent ;  and  Otwatd  ttraight 
Hit  to  in^oyn'd,  and  with  likekindne»  gracU 

When  cniel  Borgio  doet  ftom  Tybalt  part, 
Vatco  from  Goltho,  many  a  look  tbey  cati 

Backward  in  tuUen  meitage  from  tbe  heart. 
And  through  their  eyet  tbeir  tfareatomg  anger 
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THE  ASGUMIMT. 

«  I 

The  docl,  where  all  nilei  of  tftfal  strilc. 
To  rescue  or  indanger  darlin;  life, 
Are  by  reserres  of  fińmgtb  cnd  cOiirage  shoiro ;' 
For  kłlling:  was  long  sińce  a  science  grown. 
Th'  eyent  by  which  the  trt>ot»  ing«ls^  are, 
Am  pnvate  rag«  tOo  ofteb  turni  to  wafr. 


Br  wbat  bold  passibn  am  I  rudely  led, 
Like  FaDie'8  tóo  curipus  ancl  officious  spie, 

Where  I  these  rolls  in  her  dark  closet  read,     .    . 
Wher*  worthies  wrapp*d  in  time*8  disguises  lie  ? 

Why  sbould  we  tłów  their  sbady  cortains  drair, 
Who  by  a  wise  retiremnit  hence  are  freed, 

And  |on  to  lands  exemp(  ffOm  Katui«'8  law, 
Where  love  no  morę  can  mouła,  nor  valoar 
blecd? 

l¥hy  to  thiś  stormy  world,  frain  their  long  rest^ 
Are  these  rećaird  to  be  tfgain  disple^M^ 

Wherej  dariug  Nature'8  reign,  we  are  oppńst, 
Till  we  by  Death'8  high  priviledge  are  easM  ? 

Iś  it  to  boast  that  vcr8e  has  chymićk  pow*r, 
And  that  its  ragę  (which  is  productive  beat) 

Can  these  rBvive,  aa  chymisis  raise  a  llowV, 
Whose  8catter*d  yaiU  tbeir  glass  presentś  com- 
{>leat? 

Thoiigh  in  these  worthies  gon,  vaIour  and  Uive  , 

Dist  ćhfistly  as  m  sacrfed  tempfes  meti, 
'Such  reyiyM  pattems  us  ho  ińOre  impfoYe, 
Than  flow'r8  so  rais^d  by  cbydusts  Inakc  ni 
sweet. 

Vet  wben  the  souPs  diseasć  we  desp'rate^da^ 
Poets  the  old  renownM  phypitians  aro, 

Who,  for  the  siekły  habits  of  the  mind, 
fautmples  as  the  aocieot  ciire  prepare. 

And  bravely  then  physitians  hooour  gain, 
When  to  the  world  diseases  curelais  seeai, 

Att:1  they  (in  science  va1iant^  ne*r  refirain 
Art^s  mźt  Mrith  NatUre,  till  tbey  life  redeem. 

Bat  poets  their  accdstom'd  task  have  long 
Forbom,  (who  for  ekamples  did  disperse 

The  heroes'  vertues  in  heroick  song) 

And  now  think  vertiłe  sick»  past  core  of  vtne, 

Yet  to  this  desp*rate  cure  I  will  proceed. 
Soch  pattems  shew  as  shatl  not  fail  to  morę ; 

Shall  teach  the  Taliant  patience  wheh  they  bleed, 
And  haplcss  lovers  constancy  in  lorę. 

Now  hoDoar*s  chance  the  duke  with  Oswald  takes, 

The  count  his  great  stake,  life,  to  Hubert  sets ; 
Whilst  his  to  Paradin's  lord  Arnold  stakes, 

And  little  Hugo  throwes  at  Dargonefs. 
These  four  on  equa1l  groimd  those  four  oppoi? ; 

Who  wants  in  strengtb,  suppUes  it  with  his  skill; 
So  Taliaot,  that  they  make  no  hastę  to  close ; 

They  not  apace,  but  haodsomly,  would  kilL 
And  as  they  mora  each  other*s  coarage  found, 

Each  did  tbeir  force  mora  civiliy  express. 
To  make  so  manly  and  so  hir  a  woiind, 

Ai  lQfi  Kadies  might  bt  proud  to  dresii 


Bat  Tain,  tbough  wond^rbns,  reems  ihe  sbort  ereelK 
Of  what  with  pomp  and  noise  we  long  prepare  : 

One  boor  of  battail  oft  that  force  hath  spent, 
Which  kings*  whóle  liveś  bave  gather'd  lora 


war. 


As  riTers  to  their  nifne  hasty  b^, 

So  iife  (still  eamest,  loud,  and  swi^)  riinś  posC 
To  the  Tslst  gulf  of  tk^th,  aś  they  to  sea. 

And  vi\h\f  trałailes  to  be  ąuickly  loit. 

And  aow  tbć  Fates  (who  punctiMlIy  take  carer 
We  not  escape  their  sentence  at  onr  btrtby 

Writ  Arnold  down  where  those  inrol«d  afe 
Who  rndit  in  yćfuth  abruptiy  leare  tb^  Eafrtb'. 

Him  Paraditie  mto  tbe  bnyw  had  pierc^t ; 

From  wheoce  his  blood  so  overflow*d  hb  eyca* 
He  grew  UM  błind  to  watćh  and  gnard  his  breat, 

Where^  Wounded  twioe,  to  Death's  cdd  ooart. 
be  flief. 

And  love  (by  which  life^tf  name  does  Taloe  find,  > 
,  As  altars  even  8ubs2st  by  omament) 
Is  now  iM  to  ilie  owner  <^ite  resign*d,< 
And  in  a  sigh  to  his  dear  Laura  sent; 

Yet  Fates  so  citil  werp  in  cruelty 
Asoot to yidd,  that  be  who coDqaer'd atl 

The  Tu8c'an  Tale,  sbould  unattended  dy, 
lliey  therefore  cloom  thai  Dargonct  moit  tiUSL 

l^hom  little  Hu|^o  dext*rously  did  teic 
With  many  wonods  ni  un6xpecfed  place, 

Which  yet  not  kill,  but  killiogly  peipleś  y 
Becanse  he  held  their  number  a  disgrao'e» 

For  DargOtiet  in  force  did  much  esceed 
The  mosi  of  meri,  in  valour  eqaaird  all ; 

And  was  ashamM  ihus  diversly  to  bleed, 
As  if  he  stood  where  showers  of  arrows  &ll« 

At  once  be  veotures  iiis  remaining  sirtagth 
To  Hago's  nirńble  skill,  #fłO  did  dfesire 

To  draw  this  little  war  out  Into  length, 

By  mdtions  (|uick  as  Heav  Vs  fantasticlć  fire  *  - 

This  fury  now  is  grown  too  high  to  last 
In  Dargonet ;  who  does  disorder  all 

The  strengihs  of  iemp'ratice  by  unraly  hftst^, 
l*hen  down  at  Ht}gO's  feet  does  bfeathlass  lalL 

When  witk  his  Own  storm  sunk,  his  foe  did  spis 
Lord  Arnold  dead,  and  Paradine  prepare 

To  help  prince  Oswald  to  that  victory, 
Of  which  the  duke  had  yet  an  ecjual  share, 

'*  Yain  conqaeror,*'  (said  Hugo  then)  "  fetume  t 
Instead  of  laurel  which  the  victor  weates, 

Oo,  gather  cypresS  for  thy  brotbtfr^s  uhse^ 
Aud  leam  of  me  to  water  it  wltb  tcars. 

"  Thy  brother  lott  his  life  attemptiltg  minę, 
Which  cknnot  for  lord  Amold^s  loas  sufflce  s 

I  must  ręteóge  (iinlucky  t^liradine) 
Tbe  blood  his  death  will  draw  from  LHura^s 

*'  We  riTals  were  in  Laura  i  bui  thoi^b  sbe 
My  griefs  derided,  his  with  sighs  approT^d  s 

Yet  I  (in  lore's  esact  Integtity) 
Must  take  thy  life  fur  kiUiog  hlm  she  IotM." 

These  quick  alike,  and  artfujly  as  fierce, 
At  one  saV  instant  give  and  take  that  wound, 

Which  does  thro*  bolh  tbeir  tital  eloeeta  piere«, 
Where  liiet  smali  lord  does  warmly  vt 
throii*di 
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AaA  then  thcy  fell,  and  now  neer  upper  Heaveii, 
IfcaT'D*s  better  part  of  tbem  is  hov»riiig  stili. 

To  watch  wfaat  eod  is  to  their  princes  given,  . 
And  to  brave  Hubert  aod  to  Hurgonil. 

Ib  progress  tbus  to  their  etemal  bonę,   ' 
Some  metbod  is  obfierv'd  by  Deatiny, 

Whicb  at  tbeir  princes*  setting  out  did  doom 
Tfacse  as  tbeir  leading  harbiDgeit  to  die. 

And  fatal  Hubert  we  must  Dext  attend, 

Wbom  Hurgonjl  bad  brougbt  to  such  distreas, 

That  though  lifeHi  stock  be  did  not  fiilly  speod. 
His  gloiy  that  maintaioM  it  is  grown  lesst 

IxMig  had  tbey  strove,  who  first  should  be  destroyM, 
And  woands  (tbe  marks  of  manhood)  gave  and 
took, 

Which  thoDgh,  like  honoiir^d  age,  ve  wonM  avołd, 
Yet  make  us  when  posscssM  for  rev*rence  look. 

O  hommr !  frail  as  life,  thy  fellow  flower  ! 

Cheri«h'd  and  watch*d,aiid  hum'rously  esteein'dy 
Then  wom  for  sbort  adomments  of  an  hour, 

And  Of  wben  lost,  no  morę  than  life  redeem*d. 

Tbif  latali  Hubert  findcs,  if  hononr  be 

As  mueh  in  prinoes  lost,  when  itvgrows  less, 

As  wben  it  dies  in  men  of  next  degree: 
Prinoes  are  only  princes  by  escess. 

For  baving  twiee  with  his  firm  op(x»9ite  [t\fe, 

Exchang'd  a  wound,  yet  oone  that  reacb'd  at 

Tbe  advene  sword  his  arm's  best  sinew  hit, 

Wbicfa  bolds  that  slrength,  wbich  should  main- 
tain  tbeir  strife. 

Wben  thus  bis  dear  defence  had  left  his  band, 
"  Thy  life"  (sald  Hurgonil)  "  i^joyce  to  wcar  . 

Am  Oma's  farour,  and  at  ber  command,  t' 
Whotaught  thc  mercy  I  will  practise  here." 

To  whicb  defonceless  Hubert  did  reply, 
**  My  Iffo  (a  wortbiess  blank)  I  so  despise, 

Since  Fortune  laid  it  in  ber  lotary, 

That  Tme  asbamM  thou  draw^st  it  as  a  prise." 

Hłs  grief  madę  noble  Hurgonil  to  melt, 

Who  mouni'd  in  ihis  a  warrior'8  various  fale  ; 

Tor  though  a  victor  now,  be  timely  felt 

That  cbaage  whicb  pains  us  most  by  coming  late. 

But  Orna  (ever  present  in  his  thougbt)        [famę 
PrompCa  him  to  know,  with  what  success,  for 

And  empire,  Gondibert  and  Oswald  fought ; 
Whilst  Hubert  leeks  out  deatb,  aod  shrinks  from 
sbame. 

Valoar,  and  all  that  practise  tums  to  art,- 
A  like  the  princes  bad  and  nnderitood  j 

Tor  Oswald  now  is  oool  as  Gondibert, 
Such  temper  he  bas  got  hf  losing  blood. 

Caknly  th^r  temper  did  their  art  obey; 

Tbc^  stretch'd  arms  regolar  in  motion  pro^e. 
And  force  with  as  nnseen  a  stealth  convey, 

As  nóyseless  houres  by  hands  of  dials  morę. 

Bf  this  new  temper  Hurgonil  beiiev'd 
That  Oswald^  elder  Tertoes  oiight  prevail ;    > 

ToJtiiink  hisx»wn  hdp  needful  much  be  griev'd» 
Bot  yet  prepar'd  it,  lest  the  duke  should  fail. 

ShułU  woonds  tbey  had,  wbere  as  to  casemcnts 
Dnordiet'4  life,  who  scem'd  to  look  about,   [sate ; 

And  foio  wottld  be  abraad,  bnttfaat  a  gafę 
8fe«  woati.ao  Jińdtf^  aftjdiDM  Id  wfJiJi^  wU 
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I  When  Gondibert  saw  Hurgonill  draw  near. 
And  doubly  arm'd  at  conquer*d  Hiibert*s  coot, 
He  then,  who  ne^er  fear^d,  began  to  fear 
Lcst  by  his  help  his  honour  should  be  lost 

"  Hetire,"  said  he ;  "  for  if  thou  hop'st  to  win 
My  sister*8  love,  by  aidiug  in  this  strife, 

May  Heav*n  (to  make  ber  tbink  tbey  ]ove  a  sin) 
Eciipsc  that  beauty  which  did  give  it  life." 

Count  Hurgonill  did  doubtfuUy  retire, 
Fain  would  assist,  yet  durst  not  disobey  ; 

The  duke  would  mther  insŁantly  expire, 
Than  hazard  honour  by  so  mean  a  way. 

Alike  did  Oswald  for  dispatch  preiwre. 

And  cries,  sińce  Hubert  koew  not  to  subdue^ 

*<  Glory,  ferewel  !  thoo  art  the  soidier^s  care  ! 
Morę  loy'd  than  woman,  less  tban  woman  tnie  !*> 

And  now  tbey  iitrive  with  all  their  sudden  force 
To  »torm  iife^s  cittadel,  each  other^s  brest; 

At  whicb,  could  HeavV8  chief  eye  have  felt  re* 
morse, 
It  would  httre  wink'd,  or  hast*ned  to  tbe  west 

But  surf  the  heav^nly  moverB  little  care 
Whither  our  motion  here  be  folse  or  irue  ; 

For  we  proceed,  whilst  tbey  are  regular, 
As  if  we  dice  for  all  our  actions  threw. 

We  seem  surrenderM  to  indiifrent  cbance  ; 
£ven  Death*s  great  work  looks  Uke  fantastiek 

play; 

That  sword,  which  oft  did  Oswald*s  famę  adTancC' 
In  publick  war,  fails  in  a  private  fray* 

For  when  (becauae  he  ebbs  of  bloed  dkl  foel) 
He  lereird  all  bis  strength  at  Gondibert, 

It  elash'd  and  broke  against  tbe  adyerse  steel, 
Whicb  traveli'd  onward  till  it  reacbM  his  heart. 

Now  he  that  like  a  stedfast  statuę  stood 
la  many  battatis  register^d  by  Famę, 

Docs  fali,  depriv*d  of  language  as  of  blood  ; 
Whilst  high  the  bunters  send  tbeir  Tictor*s  name. 

Some  shout  aloud,  and  others  windę  the  bom  I 
They  mix  the  cili^^s  with  the  field'8  applnuse  ; 

Which  Borgio  soon  interprets  as  their  scorn. 
And  will  revenge  it  ere  be  moum  the  cause* 

This  the  cold  evening  warmM  of  Vasco's  age, 
H«f  shin'd  like  scorching  noon  in  Boi^o^s  looks  ; 

Who  kindled  all  about  him  with  bis  ragę, 
And  worse  tbe  triumph  than  the  cooąutst  brooks. 

Tbe  troops  (aatonishM  with  their  leader>s  hte) 
The  horrour  first  with  silence  entertain ; 

With  loud  impatience  then  for  Borgio  waite^ 
And  nestjt  with  one  oonfbsion  ałi  oomplain« 

Wbom  thus  he  UTg*d :  *<  Princ|iOswa]d  did  oom^ 
mand 

We  should  remove  far  from  the  combafs  list. 
And  there  Itke  onconcem'd  spectators  stand. 

Jttstly  restrain'd  to  binder  or  assist. 

"  This  (patient  friends  I)  we  dully  hare  obey*d 
A  temp'rance  which  he  never  taoght  before  -*  • 

Bot  though  al  i  ve  he  could  forbid  our  aid, 
Yetdead,  he  leayes  rereoge  witbin  our  pow'r." 
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<*  Lorę  warmM  yon  wlŁli  tKosespaAs  trhicfa  kindled 
And  foniiM  ideśs  i*  csch  loYwa  Łtionght     [m« ; 

Of  tbe  distren  of  fiome  belov«d  sbc,  [fbnght 

Whe  thea  latpir^d  aod  prait*d  you  whilcŁ  you 

*•  You  nobły  prowpt  my  paMi«ni  to  dewre, 

TTmt  tbe  rude  erowd  wbo  1over§'  toftiien  looni,  ^ 

Might  in  fair  field  meet  thoM  wbo  lorę  adaiire* 
To  tiy  whicb  rido  mutt  afler  batail  HMMtrn. 

**  O  that  those  rigbts  wbicb  sbould  tbe  good  advaDce, 
Aad  jastly  are  to  painfcil  Tałour  diie, 

(Howe*re  mitplac^d  by  ihe  swift  band  of  ckftBOe) 
Werę  from  tbat  crowd  defended  by  tboM  fe« ! 

•*  Witb  this  great  specUcle  we  sbould  refreth 
«         Those  chie&,  wbo  (though  preferr^d  by  being 
Woułd  klndły  wisb  to  flgbt  again  in  fiesh;    [dead) 
So  all  that  loT^d,  by  Hurgonil  weta  led.** 

y    Thift  gractoui  mantion  from  lo  great  a  lord, 

BowM  Hurgonill  with  dutioas  bomage  down, 
^Tiere  at  hit  feet  be  layM  bit  rc«cu*d  sword; 

Wbich  be  accepts,  but  be  retumt  bis  own. 
«'  By  tbii  and  tbine,"  taid  gentle  GoDdibert, 

**  In  all  dłttrpts  of  Tariout  coortt  and  warre, 
We  iaUnpledgt  and  bind  eaeb  otber^t  heart. 

To  6trive  wbo  tball  poitest  griefii'  g<-eatett  tbare. 

**  Now  to  Yerona  basta,  and  tiinely  bring 
Thy  wounda  unto  my  tender  sitter^t  cate, 

Tbis  day*P  taid  story  to  out  dreaded  Icing,  [p^re. 
And  watch  wbat  veiig'aBce  Otwald't  friendt  pre- 

"  Brave  Aroold,  and  bit  rival  ttrait  remove; 

Where  Uarashali  bcstrewtbeir  ballowMground; 
Protectore  both,  aod  omamenta  of  love;*' 

This  said,  his  eies  oatwep*d  his  widest  wonnd. 

**  Tell  ber,  now  these  Clove*s  faitbful  saints)  arc  gon, 
Tbe  benuty  they  ador*d,  she  ougbt  to  bidę; 

For  ▼ainly  will  Iove*8  tniracles  be  shown, 

Since  lovers'  faith  with  tbeae  brave  rivatt  dy'd. 

^  Say«  littie  Hugo  never  morę  sball  modni 
lo  noble  numbers,  ber  unkind  disdain ; 

Wbo  now  not  seeing  faeauty,  feds  no  scom; 
And  wantiDg  pleasure,  is  exempt  from  paio. 

**  Wben  sbe  with  flowres  lord  Aniold's  grare  sball 
strew, 

And  beare  wby  Hogo's  lifs  was  tbrown  away, 
Sbe  on  that  lir^rs  hturse  will  drop  a  few; 

Whicb  merits  all  that  April  głveii  to  May. 

•  Let  us  Ibrsake  for  safety  of  onr  ei«, 
Our  other  loss;  which  J  will  strait  inter 

ilnd  raise  a  trophy  where  each  body  lies; 
Vain  mailcs,  bow-tbase  alive  tbe  dead  prefer! 

"*If  my  fiill  breast,  my  wounds  that  empty  be, 
Aiid  this  day's  toil  (by  wliich  my  strengUi  is  gon) 

Forbid  me  not,  I  Bergamo  will  see 
Ere  it  beholds  tbe  next  succeeding  Sun. 

,    •*  Tbither  convay  thy  souPs  consid^rate  thonght, 
How  ia  this  canse  tbe  court  and  camp's  incfin^H ; 
Wbat  Oswald*s  fkction  with  the  king  has  wrougbt, 
And  bow  bis  loss  prevails  with  Rhódalind.*' 

Tbe  comit  and  Tybalt  take  their  lowly  leaves ; 

Tbeir  slain  they  badly  with  consoming  bearts 
Bear  tow*rds  Yerona,  wbiist  the  duke  perceives 

Pnnoe  Huberfs  grief,  aod  thus  bis  tean  diyerts. 

^  Afllicted  prince !  in  an  unpleasant  bowV 
You  and  your  lAing  (by  blinde  rałoor  led) 

Are  captiyes  madę  to  soch  an  easie  pow'r, 
SbaJI  you  u  littie  tcs,  aa  death  your  dead* 


"  Tba  dead  caa  ae*!*  hf  IS^ing  balp  retefu  (doM  f 
From  that  darkc  laad,  wbieh  lifa  eoald  ac^er  dte- 

Bot  thcse  ali%'e  (ibr  whon  tha  ▼ictors  moani} 
To  tbea  I  give,  tbee  to  tbine  omi  diaposc. 

^  not  wUk  honour^s  guUded  baJUa  hegoild; 

^    Nor  tbink  arobitioa  wite,  becaose  'lis  brave; 
For  tbougfa  we  łike  it,  as  a  forward  child, 
'Tis  so  unsound,  ber  cradle  is  ber  graYc 

"  Stttdy  tbe  mighty  Oswald  ▼ainly  gone ! 

Fii.>rce  Paradioe,  and  Dargonet  the  stoot! 
Wbose  tbreds  by  deatioy  we»  alowly  spunnet. 

And  by  ambition  rasbiy  rayeilM  out." 

4^ut  Hobertis  grief  no  precept  ootdd  reform  ; 

Por  gremt  grief  counceird,  doa  to  aager  gnnr  $ 
And  be  provided  now  a  futare  stornii» 
Whicb  did  witb  bJack  reT<enga  o*ercaal  bia  bfoir* 


Boffio  and  be  from  tbis  dire  rpgioB  baite; 

Sbame  makcs  thrm  sightless  to  tbemfelrei  aod 
dumb; 
Their  tboughts  lly  swifl  as  time  from  wbatia  past^ 

And  would  like  bim  demolisb  all  to  comei. 

Strait  they  inter  tb*  inferior  of  tbeir  slaio; 

Their  nobler  tragick  load  their  grief  atteoda 
Tow^rds  Brescia,  where  tbe  camp  tbej  bppe  to  gain^ 

Then  force  the  oourt  by  factioD  of  tbeir  fni»i|a;. 

To  Bergamo  tbe  gentle  duke  does  tam 
With  bis  surviving  lovera,  wbo  in  kiode 

Remembrance  erery  stop  look  back  and  mooro 
Their  fellow  lorers  deatb  has  stoy'd  bebinde. 

Some  lost  tbeir  quiet  ńvals,  some  tbeir  dear 
Lore's  brotber,  whp  tbeir  bopes  witb  help  ap- 
piX)vM} 

Some  sncb  joy*d  friends,  as  e?en  to  morrow  were 
To  toke  from  Hymen  those  they  dearest  lov*d. 

But  now  to  Goodibert  they  forward  look, 
Wbose  wounds,  era  be  oould  waste  three  leagocs 
of  way, 

So  wast  bim,  tbat  bis  speech  bim  qaite  fbraooki; 
And  Naturę  calls  for  art  to  make  Kfr  atay. 

His  fńeods  in  torment  leatt  tbey  sbould  forsake 
Delightful  bim,  for  whom  alooe  tbey  liTe; 

Urge  HeaT'n  uncivilly  for  calling  back 
So  sooa  auch  worth,  it  does  so  sddam  gire. 


OONDIBERT. 


CANTO  THl  Simi* 


TBl  AaCUMEMT. 

The  Tictor  is  (when  witb  hia  wounda  sobdu'd) 
By  such  deformM,  and  dismal  troopa  pursnM, 
Tbat  be  thinks  death,  than  wbich  they  ngUer 
No  iii  expeclicnt  to  escape  from  them. 
But  Ulfiu  guides  bim  to  sagę  Astragon, 
By  the  last  raies  of  tbe  descending  Sun. 


ScA»cB  on  tbetr  duke  their  fean'  kind  fit 
Wben  strait  a  tkick  armM  sąuadrao  clouda  their 
sight; 

Whicb  cast  so  dark  a  shade,  as  if  it  meat 
Without  the  Sun's  slow  lea^e,  to  bckig  in  night* 
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TU*  thr«ali)ioj^ sąnadran  dtd  consistof  horsa, 
And  by  old  Ulfiit  th^ywere  breveły  led, 

Wb<99e  mind  was  soand,  nor  imnts  his  body  fbree, 
Though  Many  winten*  snów  had  cool'd  hit  bead. 

The  sad  remainder  wbo  with  Hubert  went, 

Did  miss  his  reach,  wben  tbey  to  Brescia  tornM, 

And  now  (as  if  his  hastę  destnicHon  ment) 
Ile  ehac'd  theae  wbo  the  duke's  spent  \aIour 
uiofimM. 

Wbose  postare  beiniclooir,  their  number  few. 
His  scouCs  grew  scomful  as  they  forward  coRw; 

He  makes  his  squadron  halt,  and  necr  he  diew; 
Tbea  aska  aloud,  «'  What  are  you,  and  for 
whom?'> 

Tlic  Bobłe  OoTtbo  (whose  great  deeds  to  day  / 
Prevcnted  manbood  in  his  early  yoiith)     -^ 

Believ*d  him  OswaJd's  frietid,  yet  scortiM  tbe  Iray 
To  sbelter  iifa,  behind  abandooM  truth. 

Por  be  to  Uifin  boldly  tbus  replyM; 

**  This  secood  ambush  Biides  us  her6  io  Yain; 
We  haTr.  no  tt^asore  left  that  we  wouM  hi<1e, 

SiaoB  Oondłbert  ie  reckouM  witb  the  siain. 

"  Duke  Oondibert  we  Touch  to  be  oor  lord. 
To  wbose  high  Tertue^s  sovVaignty  we  bow ; 

Oswald  suak  Iow,  as  death,  beneatb  his  s«ord, 
Tbough  bim  superior  fate  will  vanquish  now.'' 

Scarce  eiiit»ty  eag!«8  ttoofiing  to  their  prry, 
CottM  be  morę  swift  than  V\(in  to  alight, 

Aod-«mn^  where  Gondibert  expłriiig  lay; 

Now  płeAing  Uoae  wboos  be  diti  newly  fright 

Tor  scarce  (hat  rey^reńcc  wliich  a  monarcb  draws, 
Who  seldome  will  b^  see:i,  thongh  oft^n  soughtj 

Wbo  sp^ndii  hii  carefoll  age  in  making  iaws, 
To  niie  thdse  laods  for  which  io  youtb  be  fougbt;' 

Nor  that  respect  whicb  peopłe  pay  those  kings, 
Wbose  peace  make  s  rich,  whom  rivil  war  madę 

Can  equall  this  wbicb  aged  Ul(in  brings        [wise, 
Tbe  geotle  duke,  to  whom  hc  prosrrate  lies. 

Hb  eyes  (not  ii8*d  to  tears)  bathe  e^ery  wotind; 

Wbicb  be  salutes  as  things.be  cbi«0y  lov'd$ . 
And  wben  espenoe  of  spirits  be  bad  ftituid, 

.To  gain  him  air,  bis  inouroers  be  remor'd. 

**  Make  way,"  said  hc,  "  and  gifeesperience  room; 

Tbe  oonfideat  of  age,  thougb  youtli's  scurn^d 
goide;  [coofie. 

My  woimda,  thongh  past,  out-onmber  yours  to 

You  cau  but  hope  the  knowledge  I  have  try*d.>' 

Bis  bilt*8  (ound  pominel  he  did  then  onskrew, 
And  thence  (wbicb  be  from  ancient  precept  wore] 

Ib  8  smali  cbristall  he  a  cordial  drew, 

That  weary  life  coułd  to  ber  walks  reątore. 

Tbis  care  (amazipg  all  it  óoeą  delight) 
His  niines,  which  so  referenci  appear, 

Witb  wondf-r  not  so  omch  surprise  tbeir  sight, 
As'  a  straoge  object  now  bii  troops  draw  near. 

In  whom  soch  death  and  want  of  limbs  they  fiode, 
.   As  each  were  laiely  caird  out  pf  bis  tqmbd, 
jLnd  Irlt  sonie  members  hastiiy  bebinde; 
Or  came  «ben  boru  abortive  from  the  woitabet 

Y't  tbis  defect  of  legs,  or  arms,  or  banda, 
.  Oid  woodriag  valour  not  disturb,  but  pieaae; 

To  soe  what  di^ers  weapoos  eaok  commands  [easei 
jWit^  art^s  iMrd  ihiftś  tUł  CHstooM  gBve  theni 
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But  the  uneomely  abtence  of  an  eye^ 
And  łarger  wauts»  wbich  er^ry  visage  raoumMy 

(Wheie  black  did  over-vałl,  or  ill  supply) 
Was  that  which  wonder  into  borrour  turn'd. 

And  Ulfia  migbt  be  tbougbt  (when  tbe  rude  winJ 
Lifting  their  cortains,  left  tbeir  ruioes  bare) 

A  fonnal  antiquary,  fondly  kind 
To  statues,  wbich  be  bow  drew  out  to  aire. 

The  duke  (wboae  absent  knowledge  was  calFd  badt 
By  cordials'  powV)  his  wondier  did  increaae 

So  Aincb,  that  he  agen  did  knowledge  lack, 
Tfłl  tbas  old  Ulfin  madę  his  wonder  ceasci 

"  Ai|spicions  prince!  recorded  be  tbi*  day. 
And  stmg  by  priests  of  cach  eosoing  age; 

On  which  tbou  maist  receive.  and  I  may  pay 
Sonie  debts  of  duty,  as  thy  grandarre^s  page* 

*'Tbatmighty  chit  f  [seryMin  yoiith*sfifSt  Itrength^^ 
Wbo  our  short  scepter  meaot  to  stretch  so  Air, 

Till  eastem  kings  migbt  grieve  theirs  wanted  lengtt^ 
Whose  ftiaps  scarce  teacb  where  all  tbek  tub- 
jects  are. 

"  Fuli  many  stormy  winters  we  have  seeo, 
Wh«n  mrghty  valonr's  h<«t  was  all  our  fire; 

Elae  we  in  stupkl  frosts  had  fetterM  been, 
By  which  soft  sioews  are  con;.eard  to  wire. 

"  And  many  scorching  tummers  we  have  felt, 
Where  death  relie^es  all  whom  the  sword  in^adef ; 

And  kindly  thence  (where  we  shouid  toyling  melt) 
Leads  u«i  to  rest  beneatb  etemal  shades. 

For  aid  of  aetion  be  obedieoce  taught, 
^nd  nlent  patience  for  aiflictions*  cure; 
He  praisM  my  courage  when  I  boldfy  fonght, 
Bnt  said  they  conąuer  most,  that  nio&t  endurfi 

'*  Tbe  tovls  of  diligence  as  much  appTOV*d 

As  va1our's  self,  or  th'  arts  her  practi«e  gatnetf ; 

The  care  of  men.  niore  than  of  glory  loT*d; 
Success  rewarded,  and  succesles  paines. 

"  Tojoyful  victors  qnenching  water  spnt, 
Deił^htful  wine  to  their  lamenting  slaves; 

Forfeeftts  have  móre  brave  lives  than  famioe  silent* 
And  temp'rance  morę  than  trench  or  armour 
saves. 

**  Yaloor  bis  mistriss,  caution  was  bis  friend| 
-  Poth-to  their  diff^rent  seasons  he  appli*d; 
The  first  he  loT*d,  on  th'  other  did  di^pend; 
The  firs  madę  worth  onea^ie  by  ber  pride. 

^  He  to  submiss  devotion  morę  was  giT*n 
After  a  batteł  gain*d,  then  ere  *twa8  fouglit; 

As  if  it  nohler  wcre  to  thank  high  HeaT*n 
For  ^voors  past,  than  bow  for  bounty  sougbtr 

"  And  thns  throngh  smarting  beat,  and  akiog  cold, 
Till  HeaT'n's  perpetnnł  trayeller  had  morę 

Than  Ihirty  joomeys  thmngh  the  Bodiack  told, 
I  serv'd  thy  graodsire,  whom  I  now  adore. 

*'  For  Heav'n  in  his  too  ripe  and  weary  age, 
Ca\Vd  him  where  peaoefnłjy  he  roles  a  star; 

Fr^'d  from  Iow  elements*  continn'd  ragę, 
Wbich  lastl  ike  monarchs'  pow'r  by  needful  war« 

"  Strait  thy  lamented  father  did  socceed 
To  bis  high  place,  by  Aribert*8  consent, 

Our  ensignes  throtigh  remoter  lands  to  lemd : 
Him  too  I  follow'd  till  he  npward  went. 

*'  Till  tfaat  błack  day  on  irhich  the  Hunaa  may  bOHst 
Their  <»wn  defeate,  an<f  we  oor  concfuest  hidej 

For  thougb  we  gain*d.  and  they  tbe  hatteT  fost, 
Yet  tben  tby  bMve  Tfcwfioan  Iktbai  ^'4. 
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,  *  An^  1  am  stayM  un«i)1łDg1y  bebtnd ;       [snare; 
y '      Not  caaght  writh  wealth,  life^s  most  iotangUng 
Tbouch  both  tny  masters  were  in  gi^tog  kinde, 
As  joyfal  Ticton  after  battel  are.*' 

Whiist  thus  this  aged  leader  doea  expre8t 
His  anJ  their  story  whom  this  bounty  feeds, 

His  htnds  the  duke's  vorst  ordePd  wounds  undrefs 
And  gently  biode ;  ttien  ttrait  be  thus  proceeds. 

**  West  from  tbose  hills  till  you  Cremona  reacfa, 
With  ao  unmiDgled  right  I  gather  rent; 

By  their  great  gift  w^o  did  such  precepu  teach 
In  giving,  as  their  wealth  is  ne^er  misspent. 

*'  For  as  tbcir  plenteous  pity  fiils  my  thought, 
So  thetr  exampłe  was  not  read  in  vain ; 

A  thousand,  who  ibr  them  in  battel  fougbt. 
And  now  distrćiBM  wtth  maimesy  I  entertain: 

**  Not  giving  like  to  those,  whose  gifU  though  scant 
Pątn  Łbem  as  if  they  gave  wttb  gowty  bAnd ; 

Suoh  Tez  themscWeSy  and  ease  not  others'  want; 
fiut  we  alłke  enjoy,  a  like  command. 

**  Most  spaciously  we  dwell,  where  we  possess 
Ali  sinless  pleasnres  Naturę  did  ordain  ; 
,    And  who  that  all  may  have,  yet  will  ha%'e  less, 
.       -Wiser  tban  Natnre,  thinks  ber  kindness  vain. 

**  A  sad  resoWe,  whicb  is  a  wise<man's  vow, 
From  citties'  noise,  and  courts'  unpitty*d  care 

Did  so  divorce  me,  it  would  scarce  allow 
I  ere  should  take  one  Icague  of  distant  ayre. 

**  But  that  alarms  from  each  adjacent  part 
Whicb  borders  my  abode,  jdisturbM  my  rest, 

With  dreadfiil  newes  that  gracious  Gondibert 
By  Oswald's  faction  was  in  figbt  opprest. 

"  Then  it  had  given  your  wonder  cause  to  last. 
To  see  the  vexM  mistakes  this  sammons  wrought 

In  all  my  maimM  domesticks«  by  their  baste ; 
For  8»me  tie  on  the  limbs  whicb  others  sought 

'*  Just  sncb  mistakes  audatious  ethnicks  say 
Will  happen,  where  the  righteous  busie  are, 

Through  glad  and  eamest  hast  inlhe  last  day; 
Wbilst  oŁhers  slowly  to  their  doom  prepare. 

*'  And  this  had  anger^  anger  noise  bad  brcd. 
And  noise,  tbe  enemy  of  usefuł  thought, 

Had  them  to  morę  mistakes  than  blindness  led. 
But  that  our  awfnl)  camps  had  silence  taught 

**  Silence  did  mem^ry,  mem'ry  order  make  j 
Order  to  each  did  his  misi  wood  restore ; 

For  some,  who  onee  wete  stedfast  foot,  mistake* 
And  snatch  those  limbs  wbich  only  borsemen 
wore. 

<<  Like  swift  pnrsuers  on  Arabian  horse, 
.    These  with  their  needfuU  instruments  of  hołd 
(Whicb  give  their  strange  adapted  weapons  force) 
I  mounted  strait ;  five  bundred  fully  told. 

**  These  from  the  Lombard  s  highly  have  deserrM, 
In  conquests  where  thy  father  did  command; 

Whom  they  for  science  and  ailection  serv*d ; 
And  lost  their  limbs  to  gain  our  scepter  land, 

*'  Whicb  yet  are  noble  though  unsightiy  signes, 
That  each  in  active  courage  much  aboundf  j 

^nd  many  a  widow'd  mother  now  repines, 
They  cannot  show  tbe  men  who  gave  those 
WQands, 

^*  For  dearly  did  the  Hunns  for  honour  pay, 
Wbeo  they  delbrm*d  them  in  a  fatall  flght; 

Ijnce  though  they  strongly  straggled  for  the  dsy, 
Vc»  all  tbe^  goi,  wai  CTjrlMtinf  pigbt. 


''  And  Oswald's  frietidsi,  were  they  not  ttm«ly  gone  ' 
(Though  all  the  faction  in  one  army  were) 

Should  moum  thiaact  against  their  gen'ra]'a  son  ; 
Who  was  to  soldiers  morę  than  triumph  dear. 

"  For  these  to  conquest  as*d,  retreats  dislike ; 

They  beauty  want,  to  others*  bcauty-s  cost; 
With  euviou8  ragę  still  at  the  lace  they  itrikc ; 

And  puttlsh  youth,  for  what  in  youtb  they  lost.'* 

Thus,  though  the  doke'8  amazement  be  remoY^d, 
It  now  retunu,  gladty  on  him  to  isase, 

Who  feeds  tbose  fighters  whom  his  fiither  lov*dj 
A  gratitnde  would  rertue^s  self  amaze. 

**  Thou  art,"  saki  be  (then  melted  wbilst  he  spaka) 
"  So  ripe  in  what  high  HeaT*n  does  dearly  love, 

That  Heav'n's  remorse  for  Eartb  we  should  mistake. 
To  thiuk  it  will  forbear  thee  lung  above. 

**  As  if  thy  sent  for  soul  already  were 
Upon  ber  wings,  so  much  I  give  thee  gon ; 

And  wish  thee  lefŁ  in  soroe  successor  here,  [tbown," 
That  might  receire  the  kindness  thou  hast 

Old  Ul  fin  now  (but  meltingly  as  he) 

V  jnrich  him,  gires  the  jewell  of  his  sigbt; 

For  strait,  with  fatherly  authority, 
He  bids  his  son,  youug  Ulfinor,  alightl 

"  Take  him,"  (said  he)  **  whose  doty  I  release;  ^ 
In  whom  all  Heav*n's  rewards  included  are. 

For  all  my  justice  in  corrupted  peace. 
And  for  my  mercy  in  revcngefuU  war. 

<*  The  fruit  Heav'n  sent  me  by  my  loyall  wife. 

In  age,  the  gloomy  eve  of  endleas  night ; 
Wbich  eas'd  in  me  the  pain  of  latter  ltfe» 

And  frustratesdeathy  by  fresh  succcsiion^s  sight.** 

The  duke  with  passion  did  this  youtb  embracej 
Thenjnoky  Goitho  be  calPd  furth  in  riew; 

Who  was  this  day  to  Fortune's  special  grace, 
For  though  no  blood  he  lost,  yet  much  he  drew, 

Him  he  with  Ulfinor  does  strait  unitę; 

Bids  ncither  strive  tbe  other  to  precede,  ^ 

Unless  wlien  danger  dotb  them  both  iovite. 

But  be,  eTen  in  nice  rivalsbip  agreed. 

Bids  both  their  breasts  be  either*s  open  book, 
Where  nooght  is  writ  too  bard  for  suddeo  eyes; 

But  thougbfs  plain  tezt  grows  easie  by  a  look :  - 
Study  breeds  doabts,  where  reading  should 
suffice. 

But  these  to  joyn.  Naturę  no  oouucel  oeeds; 

Whom  sympathy,  ber  secret  priest^  does  wed^ 
Much  ftro'd  will  be  their  Iotcs,  ańd  maitial 
deeds; 

Whicb  fili  all  books  that  are  of  Lombards  read. 

With  gracious  eyes,  and  body  lowly  beiit, 
Tbe  duke  his  father's  rev'rend  iruops  salutesj 

To  Pergamo  he  bolds  his  first  intent; 

Whicli  to  oppose,  old  Ulfin  thus  dispntes. 

"  Thou  seest  (my  prince)  the  faint  decaycs  of  light; 

How  hastily  the  Sun*s  hót  stecds  begin 
To  mend  their  pace,  as  if  their  ionging  sigbt 

Had  newly  spyM  their  usuall  western  ina. 

'*  Too  farr  is  plrasant  Bcrgamo  from  bence, 
Since  day  bas  reachM  so  neer  his  joumcy'8en^|. 

Day'8  strength  and  yourti  are  at  (heirlast  espence  j 
io  not  wbilst  both  are  wasting,  both  misspend. 

"  You  and  your  wounded  mnst  with  Naturę  strivOy 
Till  all  (whose  few  honres'  sway  to  day  excels 

Tbeir  elder  Ibes*  loog  reign  in  camps)  arriTe  ' 
^ert  Astra^n  tbe  vtse  ud  wefdthy  dirę!'ą 
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*  Rlcb  is  tbat  knd,  and  rich  in  Ieaniing'8  wealth  j 
Art  fliet  hb  test,  be  sil  ari'8  test  endures; 

Car  cities  send  their  sick  to  him  for  health, 
Our  campft  the  wounded  for  their  certaio  cures. 

*'  Thoiigh  caatiout  Naturę,  check'd  by  destiny, 
Has  maoy  »ecrets  she  would  ue'r  impart; 

Tbis  famM  pbilooopher  is  Natuic*8  spie, 
And  bireless  gńrea  tb'  inteUigeace  to  Art" 

Tlie  duke  with  vcrtae,  {aiitiquated  now) 
Did  rev'rence  councel,  and  to  age  did  bend; 

His  first  coune  altars,  and  d(jes  tbis  al  Iow  ; 
Tben  Ulfio  as  tbeir  guide  they  all  attend. 

Soon  tbey  tbe  pallacć  reach'd  of  Astracon; 

Wbich  had  its  beauty  bid  by  enTious  nipbt; 
Wbose  cypress  curtain  drawn  bcibre  the  S^in 

Seem'd  to  performe  tbc  obseąuics  of  light. 

Yet  Ughfs  last  rayes  were  not  intirely  spent; 

For  tbey  discernM  their  passage  througb  a  gate, 
Wbose  height  and  space  sbewM  ancient  ornament; 

And  anctents  there  in  carefal  Office  sate. 

Wbo  by  tbcir  weigbts  and  measures  did  record 
Such  num*rou8  burthens  as  were  tbithcr  brougbt 

Ffom  distant  regiont,  to  tbeir  leamed  lord  i 
On  wbicb  bis  cbymics  and  distillcrs  wroiigbt. 

But  now  their  oommon  business  they  refrain, 
Wben  tbey  observe  a  quiet  sullenness 

And  bloody  marks  in  such  a  civil  train;        [tren. 
Wbicb  shew'd  at  once  tbeir  wbrtb  and  tbeir  dis- 

Th«  ▼oice  of  Ulfio  tbey  with  gladness  knew, 
Wbom  to  this  bouse  loog  neighbourbood 
indear*d ; 

Approaching  toix:hes  perfected  their  view. 
And  tauglit  the  way  till  Astragon  appear'd. 

Who  soon  did  Ulfia  cheerfuUy  imbrace; 

The  Tisifs  canse  by  wbispers  be  r6ceivM ; 
Wbicb  first  be  hopM  was  meant  htm  as  a  grace. 

But  being  known  with  manły  silence  grieT*d. 

And  theo  with  gestures  fuli  of  grave  respect, 
The  duke  be  to  bis  own  apartment  led; 

To  eacb  Uistinct  retirements  did  direct, 
And  all  the  wounded  be  ordain*d  to  bcd. 

Tben  tbin  digestire  food  be  did  proTide, 
Morę  to  enable  fleeting  strength  to  stay  ; 

To  wounds  weli  searcbM  be  cicanstng  wines  ap- 
piyd, 
And  so  preparM  bis  rip^ning  balsoms  way. 

Baim  of  tbe  warriour's  berbe,  byperioon ! 

To  warriours  a$  in  use,  in  form  decreed ; 
For  througb  the  leaTes  transparent  wounds  are 
showo ; 

And  rudely  toucbM,  the  golden  Oowcr  does  bleec\ 

For  sleep  tbey  juice  of  pale  nymphaea  took, 
Which  grows  (to  shew  that  it  for  sleep  is  good) 

Near  sleep*s  aboide  in  the  soft  aiurm'ring  brook : 
l*bis  cools,   tbe  yellow  tlower  restraines  tbe 
biood: 

.And  now  tbe  weary  world^s  great  med'cin,  sleep, 
Tbis  leamed  host  dispencM  to  ev'ry  guest; 

Wbicb  shuts  those  wounds  wbere  injur'd  loYcrs 
wecp. 
And  flies  oppressors  to  relie^e  th'  opprest. 

It  loves  the  cotage,  and  from  court  abstains,    "^ 
U  stilU  the  sea-man  thougb  tbe  stora  be  high; 

frees  the  grievM  captive  in  bis  closest  chaines, 
Stops  wanfs  lood  moutb^  and  blinds  tbe  Ueacb'r- 
ous  spie ! 


Kind  sleep,  nighf  s  weloome  officer,  does  scaie 
AU  wbom  this  bonse  conUius  till  day  return  ; 

And  me,  griefs  cbronicler,  does  gently  ease, 
Who  bave  bebind  so  great  a  task  to  moum. 
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Verona  by  the  poet^s  pencil  drawn ; 
Where  Hurgonil  did  meet  the  early  dawn: 
Her  wealtb  shown  by  eacb  dweller'8  early*r  care; 
Wbicb  sown  by  others  peace,  she  reap*d  by  war* 
The  slain,  whose  life  h»r  safety  was  and  pride, 
Are  now  in  deatb  tbeir  fun'ra]  rites  deny*d. 


Nbar  to  bis  evening  region  was  the  Sun, 
Wben  Hurgonil  with  his  lamented  ]oad»  ^ 

And  faithful  Tybalt  tbeir  sad  march  begun 
To  fair  Yerona,  where  the  court  aboad. 

They  slowly  rode  till  nigbt^s  dominioo  ceast ; 

Wben  infant  mom  (ber  icarce  wak*d  beames 
display'd) 
With  a  scant  face  peepM  shylie  througb  the  east, 

And  seemM  as  yet  of  the  black  world  afraid. 

But  by  increase  of  swift  expansiTe  Iight, 
The  lott  horizon  was  apparent  grown. 

And  many  tow'rs  saiute  at  once  tbeir  sigbt ; 
1  be  distaat  głoriea  of  a  royal  town. 

Yerona,  sprung  from  noble  Yera^s  name; 

Wbom  careless  time  (still  scaŁt*ring  old  reeords 
Where  they  are  loosly  gather^d  up  by  famę) 

Proclaimes  tbe  chief  of  ancient  Tuscan  loids. 

Yerona  borders  on  that  fatal  plaine,  [bl6od, 

Whose  barren  thirst  was  qoencb*d  with  valiant 

Wben  the  roiigh  Cymbrians  by  fieroe  Marius  slaiu, 
Left  bilb  of  bodics  where  tbeir  ensignes  stood* 

So  safeiy  proud  tbis  town  did  dow  appear; 

As  tf  it  but  imroortal  dwelłers  lack^d  ; 
As  if  llieodoric  had  ne'r  been  there. 

Nor  Attila  ber  wealtb  and  beauty  sack'd. 
Herę  Hurgonill  might  fol  Iow  with  bis  eye 

(As  with  deep  stream  it  througb  tbe  city  passU) 
The  fruitfull  and  the  frighted  Adice» 

Which  thence  from  noifce  and  nets  to  sea  does 
baste. 

« 

And  on  ber  peopled  bank  tbey  might  behold 
The  toyles  of  conquest  paid  with  works  of  pride; 

Tbe  palące  of  king  Agilulf  the  old, 

Or  monument,  for  ere  'twas  buiit  be  dy'd. 

To  it  that  tempie  joynes,  whose  lofty  bead 
The  prospect  of  a  swelling  bill  commands; 

In  whose  coole  wombe  the  city  springs  are  bredi 
On  Dórł<)ue  pillers  this  tali  tempie  stands. 

This  to  soutb  Heav*n  the  bloody  Clepbcs  built; 

As  If  HesT^n^s  king  so  soft  and  easy  were, 
So  meanly  bous'd  in  HeaT'n,  and  kind  to  guiit, 
I     Tbat  be  i»ould  be  a  tyranfs  tenantbere. 
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And  now  they  might  airat  their  wandring  tight 
With  that  which  makes  all  otber  objecta  lostj 

Makef  Łoiribanl  greatness  fiat  to  Koman  beigbt, 
Aad  modern  builden  blnsh,  that  elae  wonłd 
boast; 

An  amphytheater  wbich  wat  controlPd 

Unbeeded  coDquests  of  adrancing  age,        [oM, 

Windes  which  have  madę  tbe  trembling  world  look 
And  the  lierce  tempests  of  the  Gothick  ragę. 

This  great  Flaminius  did  in  youth  erect, 
Where  cities  sat  to  lee  whole  armies  play 

|>ęath'fl  lerioiu  part:  but  thit  we  may  negleot. 
To  mark  the  bus'neM  which  begins  with  day.  ^ 

As  day  new  op*oing  6IIt  the  hemitpbear, 
And  all  at  once$  lo  ąaickiy  ev'ry  itreet 

JDoea  by  an  instant  op'ning  fuli  appear, 
When  ftom  their  dwellings  buty  dwellers  meet 

From  wider  gates  oppienora  saily  there; 

Herę  creept  tb'  aiOfticted  through  a  narrow  dore; 
Óroaiu  under  wronp  be  hąs  not  strength  to  bear,. 

Yet  teeks  for  weąlth  to  injnre  othcrs  morę. 

Ai^  here  the  early  lawyer  mends  his  pace; 

For  whom  the  earlier  cliant  waited  long; 
Here  grMdy  cre^itora  their  debtora  chatę, 

Who  acape  by  henłing  ifi  th*  indebied  throng. 

Th*  advent'roii8  mercbant  whom  a  itorm  djd  wake, 
(Hit  8hip*a  on  Adriatic  billowes  tost) 

Poes  hope  of  eaatem  winds  lirpm  ateeples  take. 
And  haatena  thefe  a  cnnrief  to  the  coast. 

Heip  tbfough  a  tecret  pottepie  iasuet  out 
'  The  8kar'd  ądult*rer,  who  out-^Iept  his  time; 
Day,  and  the  husband's  spie  alike  doea  doubt, 
And  with  a  half  hid  foce  would  hide  bis  crime. 

There  from  sick  mirih  ncglected  feasters  reel, 
Who  cares  pf  want  in  wine's  ialse  Letbe  steep. 

There  ansious  empty  gamsters  bomeward  steal, 
And  fear  to  wake,  ere  they  begin  to  sleep. 

Berę  stoopmg  lab^rers  slowly  moying  are; 

Beasts  to  the  rich,  whoae  strength  grows  rude 
witb  ease; 
Aud  would  ttsarp,  did  not  their  rulers*  care 

With  toile  and  tax  their  furioos  strength  appeasa 

There  th'  aged  walk,  whoae  needless  carefolness 
Infecta  them  paat  the  mind's  beat  med'cine,  slecp; 

There  some  to  templca  early  Yowa  address, 
And  for  th*  ore  busie  world  most  wisely  weep. 

To  this  yast  inn,  where  tydes  of  strangers  flow, 
The  mora  and  Hurgonil  together  came; 

The  momi  whoae  dewy  wiogs  appeor'd  but  slow, 
When  men  the  motiui  mark'd  of  awiiter  Famę. 

I^or  Famę  (who«e  jonrneys  are  through  waya  un- 
known, 

Traociess  and  sWift,  and  phanging  as  the  wind) 
The  moru  and  Hnrgonil  had  ihuch  out-gone, 

Whilst  Tnith  mo?'d  patieptly  within  bebifld. 

For  some  the  combat  (to  a  battel  grown) 
Did  apprebend  in  «uch  prodigioua  shape. 

Aa  if  their  living  to  the  dead  were  gone. 
And  ouly  Famę  did  by  her  wings  escape. 


Spme  said  this  hunting  faJsely  was  design^d, 
That  by  prctcnce  botb  factions  might  prepara 

Theic  armies  to  oontest  for  Rhodalind  $ 
Jbc  cio«n*a  ęhięf  jewel^  aod  reward  of  warre, 


And  some  raport  (so  fkr  they  raiige  §nm  trotli 
Who  for  intelligftnce  must  foUow  fome) 

That  theo  from  Bergamo  tb'iDOamped  youtb, 
With  Oottdibert,  to  this  dire  hunting  came. 

And  some,  that  Oswald  had  inlarfi^d  hit  traina 
With  the  old  troopes  by  bis  bold  father  łed; 

And  that  of  these  the  nobłer  balf  were  slain ; 
The  rest  were  to  their  camp  at  Brescia  fled. 

And  as  dire  th under  rowling  o're  HeaTeu's  TaułC. 

By  murmure  tbreatens,  ere  it  killa  allood ; 
So  was  this  ftitail  ne^re8  in  whisper  brought, 

Which  menacM,  ere  it  struck  the  lisfnHig  crood. 

Bat  rumour  soon  to  high  extreames  does  morę ; 

For  first  it  Oswald  nam'd  with  dreadfn!  Toice, 
Tben  said  that  death  had  widowM  troth  and  lorę. 

By  making  Goodibert  the  secood  cboice. 

And  to  all  bearts  so  dear  was  Gondibert, 
So  much  did  pity  Oswald*s  valour  priae, 

That  strait  their  «arly  business  they  desert. 
And  fix  ou  woundcd  Hurgonil  their  eyes. 

Him  when  by  perfect  day  they  sadly  knew, 
Through  hidden  wounds,  whoae  blood  hb  beanty 
stainM, 

Eren  from  the  temples,  angełs  soon  withdrew; 
So  sawcf;ly  th'  afflicted  there  complain'd. 

The  people  strait  united  clamour  gave,       [coaat; 

Shriek'd  lood  like  aea*men  split  on  a  strange 
Asif  those  pow'rs  were  deaf  who  should  thera  sare, 

And  pray^rs  i|o  louder  than  the  wiodes  were  lost. 

Kow,  witb  impatience  org'd,  he  does  dedare 
Wbqm  he  so  moumfuJly  ip  fun'ral  brooght; 

The  publick  losses  of  a  pńvate  warr, 

WhP  living,  love,  and  dying,  Taloar  tanght. 

For  he  does  Hugo  and  Arnoldo  name; 

^*  To  these;'^  (said  he)  ^*  Yeroną  cradlcs  gavr. 
And  siiice  in  forraign  fieldu  they  rais*d  ber  famę, 

They  challenge  hcre,  though  much  too  soon,  a 
grave. 

'f  Bring  sprinklinga,  lampa,  and  th*  altar^a  precioną 
breath ; 

All  rites  which  priests  have  prndently  devi8'dj| 
Who  gratefully  ą  re? 'rence  teacb  to  death ; 

Because  they  mo|t  by  dying  men  are  pris^d. 


« 


But  though  our  loss  we  justly  may  oomplain; 
Though  even  by  prieats*  authortty  we  grie^e; 
Yet  HeaT'n^8  flrst  bounty,  life,  let  nooe  disdain. 
Since  Gondibert,  our  chief  dslight,  doea  liTe;** 

This  heard,  aa  sea-men  near  a  shore  nnknown, 
Who  their  north  guide  lose  in  a  stormy  night. 

His  absence  with  di«tracted  silence  moan. 
And  londly  wellcome  his  return  to  sigtit: 

So  when  their  great  conductor  seem*d  to  be 
R(!tir*d  to  endless  shades  ainoncrst  the  slain, 

With  silent  grief  they  seem*d  as  dead  as  hc. 
But  with  new  life  wellcom'd  bis  life  again. 

And  now  that  cold  remąinder  Talour  left 
Of  these  whom  Iovc  had  lost,  and  fatc  forsook; 

The  two  that  were  of  all  but  famę  bereft, 
From  Hurgonil  the  weeping  people  took. 

Whilst  of  them  botb  sad  Hurgonil  tahes  leave, 
1'ill  th'  uniTersal  meeting  foith  pniridea, 

The  day  when  all  shatl  poblicfcly  receire 
Those  bqdies,  d^b  doea  not  destr^,  bo(  hi^es. 
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Tben  to  Ifh  JMlaoe  lie  ntifti  by  steftitb  j 

His  woundf  from  his  lo^^d  mistrLs  to  eonceal; 

Od  whote  dear  joys.so  much  depends  hb  health, 
Thewounds  ber  tean-should  touoh  would  iiever 
heaJ. 

To  Łhe  chief  tempie  strait  the  peopie  bear 
The  valiant  rival»,  wbo  for  love  were  slain; 

Whom  atl  the  peacefuU  priests  bęhoid  with  fear. 
And  griev'd  such  gue^ts  thcy  durat  not  enteitain. 

For  soon  the  prior  of  their  brotberhood 

(Wbo  lony  •erv'd  Heav'n  with  prmm,  the  worid. 
with  prmyer) 

Cry'd  out,  "  This  holy  houte  is  shnt  to  blood,^ 
To  ail  that  die  In  combat  or  despair. 

«•  These  by  their  bloody  inark$  >o  oombat  di'd; 

Through  anger,  the  disease  of  beasts  untam^d ; 
whoce  wrath  it  bunger,  but  in  men  'tis  pride, 

Yet  thcire  is  cruelty,  ours  courage  naoi'd. 

**  Herę  the  neglected  Lord  of  peaoe  does  lłve; 

Who  taoght  the  wrangling  world  the  rules  ©f 
Iove; 
Shouid  we  his  dwelling  to  the  wrathfull  gire,    -  , 

Our  sainted  dead  would  rise,  and  be  rempve.  1 , 

"  WelJ  by  his  precepts  may  we  punish  strife; 

Wbose  pity  knew  that  faraine,  płague,  and  time, 
Are  enemies  enough  to  hamane  life;  [erime. 

Nonc  need  o^er-charge  Death>  quivcr  with  a 
**  To  iinfireqaeDted  fields  bear  tben  yonr  slain ; 

Where  neither  dirge  nor  reąuiem  sball  be  gi^^n; 
To  tho«e  who  by  usurp'd  revenge  disdain 

To  take  from  men,  neglects  they  put  on  Heav'n.** 
But  now  the  peopie's  passtons  run  too  ferr ;  ^  ,- 

Tbeir  unUught  ]ove,  artless  extreme8  does  wcdi 
Of  times  they  like  tbe  past.  and  sińce  they  are   -  ■ 

Opprest  still  by  the  living,  love  the  dead  i 

And  now  re8olve  these  rival8  sball  not  loee 

The  ritesof  sprinkliog,  inccnse,  łights,  and  song: 

Then,  as  the  vołce  of  alf  their  mrnds,  they  cboose 
An  orator,  of  rude,  but  ready  tongue^ 

Who  at  the  tempie  gate  thns  pleads  alond  ! 

"  We  hnow,  though  pricsts  are  pensioners  of 
HcaT'n„  [crond; 

Your  flock  which  yields  best  rent,  is  this  duli 

iTie  leam'd  examine  why  their  fleece  is  giv*n.^ 
^'  Thoagh  by  the  rich  first  shom,  to  yoo  tbey  bear 

A  second  tribuŁe,  and  by  zeal  support 
Temples,  which*  kings  for  glory  raise,  and  where 

The  rich  for  famę,  the  learnM  as  spies  retort. 
•'  Templesarc  yours,  not  God*«  lov'd  palaees; 

Where  off 'riogs  make  not  his,  hot  your  own 
fcasts; 
Where  you  most  wisely  live,  because  at  ease, 

Aud  entertain  yonr  fbunders  as  your  guests: 
^'  With  ease  you  take,  what  we  provtde  with  care: 

And  we  (wbo  your  legation  must  mainUin) 
Find  all  your  tribe  in  the  commission  are ; 

And  nonę  bot  Heav'n  could  send  so  Urge  a  train. 
"  But  being  ali  ambassftdors  from  thence, 

The  growing  charge  will  soon  esceed  our  rent, 
UoleSB  yon  płease  to  treat  at  his  expence 

Who  sent  you ;  not  at  ours,  where  you  are  sent 
•/  The  ncieiit  laws  IiyM  in  tbe  pcople^s  voice ; 

Rites  you  from  custom,  not  from  canen  draw ; 
Tbey  are  bot  fasbioos  oTa  graver  choice, 
Which  yield  to  laws,  and  now  our  Toice  is  law.»» 


This  Tybalt  heard  with  sorrow  and  disdain, 
(\Vho  berę  with  Hiugonil  a  moumer  came) 

And  strait  the  pcaceful  fathess  strives  to  gain. 
And  thus  the  people*s  orator  redaim. 

"  Most  usefull  fathers!  some  tracę  secret  thmgs 
£veD  to  his  doset,  who  is  bid  in  Heav'n ; 

Yainly  as  Nilus  to  his  bidden  springs. 
And  not  ei^oy,  but  censore  what  is  given. 

"  You  with  such  temper  their  intemp*rance  bear. 
To  shew  3rour  solid  science  does  rely 

So  on  it  self,  as  yon  no  trial  feare; 
For  arts  are  weak  that  are  of  soepticks  shy. 

"  Though  in  your  oiBce  humape  safety  lies, 
Which  op'ns  that  Heli  the  Fictous  viilgar  feare, 

Yet  ncTer  can  the  peopie  priesthood  prise ; 
As  if  from  Heav'n  your  daily  erraruls  were. 

'*  Not  that  your  message,  truth,  they  disesteem, 
Or  think  it  oomes  from  any  oŁber  way, 

fiut  that  they  taxM  hate,  and  tru'h  does  seem 
Broogbt  as  a  tan,  when  they  the  bringers  pay. 

"  Thus  we  to  beasts  fali  from  our  noble  kinde, 
Making  our  pastur'd  bodies  all  our  care  j  . 

Allowiog  no  siibsistence  to  the  minde; 
For  truth  we  grudge  her  as  a  cosUy  farę. 

'*  Rut  if  they  fear  (sińce  daily  you  renew 
Disputes)  your  oracles  are  doubtfull  still 

As  those  of  old ;  yet  morę  reward  48  due 
To  paines,  włxere  so  oneasie  is  the  skill. 

"  Or  if  no  skill  they  think  it,  bot  soppose 
'Tis  faitb  (and  faith  tie^r  thmks  Heav'n's  height 
too  high) 
Yet  farths  so  seT'ral  be,  that  few  are  thoM      [fly. 
'  Can  cboose  right  wings  when  they  to  Hettt^n  would 

"  Or  if  they  think,  faith  homane  help  traosoebdtf,'. 

And  to  your  science  ts  so  strict  a  boimd 
As  death  to  valour  is,  where  daring  ends;  ^ 

And  nonę  are  farthest  in  that  progress  found ; 

"  Yet  in  our  walk  to  our  last  home  design'd, 
'Tis  safe  by  all  tbe  studyM  guides  to  goe ; 

Least  we  in  death,  too  late,  tbe  knowl^ge  fiod 
Of  what  in  lifc  'twas  possible  to  know. 

*'  Your  spleodid  pomp,  by  which  your  p6wV  in- 
dures,  [Iaws| 

Though  costly,  costs  much  less  than  camps  or 
And  morę  than  both,  religion  os  securcs;  * 
Since  Heli  (your  prison)  morę  than  dyidg 
awes. 


"  For  though  the  plain  judge,  conscience,  makes 
no  showe,  •    r 

But  silently  to  her  dark  session  comes,  « 

Not  is  red  law  dors  to  arrargnment  goe,  '  ^< 

Or  warr  to  erecution  with  loud  dhims  | 

"  Thoagh  sbe  on  htlls  setrnot  her  ^ibbets  high, 
Where  frightful  ław  sets  hers ;  nor  bloody  seems 

Łike  warr  in  colours  »pread,  yet  secretly 
She  does  her  nork,  and  many  men  eondems. 

"  Chokes  in  tbe  aeed,  what  law  tłll  ripe  ne^r  «ees  9 

What  law  would  punish,  conscience  can  prcYent;^ 
And  so  the  world  from  many  mischiefs  frees; 

Known  by  her  curea,  as  law  by  punishment 
**  Tne  weaker  sighted  crer  look  too  nigh  ^ 

Bot  their  disputes  have  madę  yottr  chaKer  good; 
As  doubted  tei^iies,  which  long  pleadings  trie, 

Autbentick  grow  by  being  much  withstood. 
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"  These  chteft,  for  ubom  we  holy  rites  deńre. 
By  welt  fbught  fiekb  brgot  this  citłe*a  peace ; 

Oft  with  their  blood  hare  qnench'd  intcstine  fire; 
AoA  oft  our  faminci  cbaogM  into 


•*  Thetr  ritw  let  not  th«  p^opłc  be  dcnyM, 
Tboagh  by  umutoi^d  kiodneas  rudeły  toaght. 

Kor  thiok  they  hare  in  prhrate  oombate  dyMe, 
Wbere  Ooodibert  and  mighty  Oswald  fooght: 

'*  Botb  priDces  of  tbe  Lombards*  royal  blood  ; 

For  wbom  fuli  thńce  three  baiider'd  nomberM 
Wboie  aoger  strore  to  make  their  angpr  good ;  [are, 

Number  giret  ttrife  th'  aotheotick  name  of  war." 

Tbb  said,  warr^s  cause  Łbese  priests  no  morę  de- 
batę ;  f  cide; 

They  knew,  warr*s  jostice  Done  could  ere  de- 
At  tbat  morę  specious  name  they  open  strait. 

And  ncred  rites  of  fan'ral  Łbey  proride. 

How  Yain  is  castom,  and  bow  guilty  pow*r  ? 

Slaugbter  is  lawful  madę  by  tbe  exce8s; 
Earth's  pattiat  laws,  jiist  Heav'n  most  needs  ahhor, 

Wbicb  greater  crimes  allow,  and  damo  tbe  less. 


So  Tast  of  beight,  to  wbicb  sacb  ipaee  did 

As  if  it  were  o*i«-«TZ*d  for  modem 
The  ancient  gianti  migfat  tnhabit  i t ; 

Aod  tbere  walk  free  as  •indes  that 

Th^  monarch's  wealth  this  show'd  in  all  tbe  parts^ 
But  his  stronę  nmneroas  gnards  deaote  him  wise  ^ 

Wbo  on  tbe  weather  of  bis  people*s  bearts. 
For  a  short  couise^  Bot  toyages,  relies. 

Tbrough  many  gnards  (all  watchful,  calm,  aod 
bold) 

Tjrbalt  did  pass  tbe  first  magnificfc  sqaare; 
And  tbrough  ascents  does  enter  to  bebold, 

Wher?  tbe  state'8  bead  and  eies  aaiembled  arew 

Tbere  sat  tbe  king,  on  whose  consid^rate  brow 
Sizty  ncperiencM  sommers  b«  diaoem*d, 

Which  madę  him  ripe,  and  all  of  condnot  know 
Tbat  from  sacoess  is  own'd,  from  losses  leani*<l. 


GONDIBERT. 


CAMTO  TBB  lECOKD. 


TUI  AICUMBKT. 

Pame*s  progress  through  Yerona,  whcn  she  brił  gs 
III  news  inlarg'd,  as  ber  extended  wings. 
The  combat*s  cause  sbakes  Ariberfs  great  miud; 
Aod  the  effect  morę  cooqoen  Rbodalind. 
Meek  Oma^s  fears,  prood  Gartha's  bold  disdain ; 
And  Laura  kindly  dyiog  for  tbe  slain. 


To  streets  (tbe  peoplc'8  region)  earły  Fame_ 
Fint  brougbt  this  gricf,  which  all  ffiore  tragiok 
make; 
And  ncxt,  to  the  triumpbant  court  she  camp, 
Where  prosp^rons  pow'r  sleeps  long,  though 
ftutors  wake ; 

But  yf  t  the  early  king  (frwm  childbood  brcd 
To  dangeis,  tóyls.  and  courser  wants  of  warc) 

Rosę  ttp  to  rule,  aod  left  soft  lovc  in  bed, 

Could  conqiicr  lands  and  love,  but  stoopt  to  care. 

Care,  that  in  cloysters  only  sealcs  ber  ^es, 
Which  youth  thinks  folly,  age  as  wiadom  owos; 

Fooles  by  not  knowing  ber,  out  live  rhc  wiae; 
She  yisits  citiea,  but  she  dwells  in  throni-s. 

Care,  ahich  king  Arihert  with  conqnest  gain'd. 

And  is  morc  sure  to  him  Iban  realms  inUilM 
Wak'd  him  to  know  why  nimonr  thua  complain'd, 

Or  wbo  in  battel  bied,  or  who  prevaird  ? 

Yonng  Hiirgonil  (who  does  his  wounds  oonceal, 
Yet  knew  it  did  hłś  dutions  care  import 

That  some  jost  witness  should  his  cause  reveal) 
Sent  Tybalt  to  appease,  and  tast  the  courU 

To  that  proud  pałace  which  ox»tf  Iow  did  lie 
Ąti  Parian  ąaarries,  now  on  rołumnes  stands  j 

loiiiqne  props  that  bcar  their  arch4  high, 
With  ample  treaaure  raisM  by  Tuscan  haods. 


Neer  him  the  empire^s  strict  surve3nirs  sate  ; 
.      Whose  uniwersał  sight  no  oiject  loae ; 
^Wbo  see  not  crimes  too  soon,  oor  wortb  too  late; 
Finde  danger's  seed,  and  cboake  it  ere  ii  grov«* 

He  wealtb,  not  birth,  prefcrr^d  to  councePs  place;  x 
For  cooncel  is  for  nse,  not  ornament ; 

Soules  are  alike,  of  rich  and  ancient  race ; 
Tboogh  bodies  claim  distinctioos  by  desceot. 

Herę  boyling  youth«  nor  frozen  age,  can  sit ; 

It  would  in  suhjects  scorae  of  ruHog  brred, 
If  that  great  work  sbould  soch  smali  ayds  aidmit. 

And  make  them  hope  that  tbey  no  rolen  need* 

'  'Naturę  too  oft  by  birthright  does  preferr 
/y-     Less  perfect  monarchs  to  an  anxious  throoe ; 
Yet  morę  than  ber,  ootirts  by  weak  cooneMers  err, 
In  adding  cypbcrs  where  she  madę  but  one. 

To  this  wise  king,  snge  Tybalt  did  relate 

The  combat*s  cause,  witłi  tnith*s  serere  extenfc 

Revealcs  tbat  firn  which  kindPd  OswakFs  hate  ; 
For  which  such  precions  valour  was  mtsspeuL 

Gives  Gondibert  a  just  record  of  pniise  ; 

First  how  unwilling,  then  how  boM  in  fi?ht ; 
And  crowns  tlie  conquer*d  with  the  Tictor^s  baies, 

When  manhopd  bida  him  do  their  Taloor  rigbt : 

At  Ust  be  counts  the  woundcd  and  the  slaine  ; 

And  how  prince  Hubert  and  the  duke  retir^d  ; 
From  nothing  brave  or  great  he  did  refraine. 

But  his  own  deeds,  wbicb  doing  were  admir'd. 

This  Arribert  with  outward  patience  heares, 
Thoagh  wounded  by  the  cause  ror  whit  h  they 
fought ; 

With  mod^rate  joy  the  death  of  Oswald  bcares; 
Yet  justly  to  ^xtremes  it  inward  wroaght. 

Tybalt  he  now  with  peaceful  łookes  dtscharg^d ; 

And  then  his  thoughts  (impriaooM  fn  bis  bieast) 
He  strait  by  liberty  of  tongne  inlargM  ; 

Which  thus  uoto  bis  counce)  he  addrest. 

"  With  what  a  diflerence  Nature^s  pal  lat  ta«ets 
■    The  swectest  draught  which  art  proTides  ber, 

powV: 
Since  pow*r«  pride's  winę,  bot  high  in  relish  lasts 
Whiłst  fuming  new,  for  time  do«  tum  it  aoure? 

*<  Yet  powV  Earth*s  tempting  fruit,  Hear^n  fiist  ' 

•  did  plant, 

From  man*s  first  serpent  safe,  ambitton's  reaeh  ; 
Elae  Eden  could  not  serye  ambition's  want ; 

Wbom  no  eommand  cati  rule,  nor  councci 
ieach. 
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"  Pow*r  is  that  liAcioas  wiatf,  wbtch  does  the  bold^ 
The  wise^  atid  noble  most  tntosicate ;  /\ 

AddB  time  to  youtb,  and  takes  it  from  the  old  j 
Yet  I  by  surfeit  thi»  eUxer  bate. 

"  I  curst  those  wars  that  niake  my  glory  laat;  . 

For  which  the  Tuscan  widows  cane  mc  morę  y 
The  Uarren  fields  wbere  1  in  arms  did  fast, 

That  I  might  surfeit  on  lasuiious  powV. 

**  Thou  HermeirilJ,  who  art  for  ralour  crown*d. 
For  hoooar  trusted,  and  for  wisdom  heard ; 

And  you  whom  councel  has  no  less  renown^d,  -^ 
Observe  bow  virtue  against  peaee  has  err'd.  . 

••  Still  I  haTe  fought,  as  if  in  beauty^s  sight, 
Oiit-6ufier'd  patience,  bred  in  captivcs  breasts; 

Tanght  faxt%  till  bodys  like  our  souls  grew  ligbt ; 
Outvratch'd  tbe  jealous,  and  outlabourM  beasts. 

**  These  were  my  nierits,  my  reward  is  pow'r ; 

Ao  outward  trifle,  bought  with  inward  pcace ; 
Got  in  an  age,  and  rifled  in  an  ho«*r;  ,    v 

Wbcii  feav'ri«h  love,  tbe  people's  fit,  shall  ceaseT- 

"  For  did  not  powV  on  tbetr  fratle  love  depend,  . 

Prince  Oswald  had  not  treated  with  that  love; 
Whose  glory  did  in  hasty  darkness  end ;  j 

A  sparke  wbicb  vanish*d,  as  it  npward  strove. 

"  By  scorne  of  dangers  and  of  ease,  he  sought 
Tbe  Lombards'  beartk,   my  Rhodaiind,  aod 
crowne; 

And  mach  his  youth  bad  by  his  practice  wrought, 
Had  Gondibert  not  JevelPd  his  rc-nowne : 

"  Had  Goadibert  not  staid  the  p«ople's  eies 
(Whose  Tertne  »Łept  'twixt  Oswald  and  their 
sight) 

Wbo  kuowi  but  Rhodalind  had  biu  his  prise, 
Or  war  must  have  secuiM  paternal  nght  ? 

"  Sad  and  aneasie  is  a  long  kept  throne ; 


Thence  throiigh  the  palaCe  she  h«r  wiugs  did  air; 

And  as  ber  wings,  ber  tongue  too  never  ceas^d ; 
Like  restless  swallows  in  an  evening  fair: 

At  last  does  on  a  peaceful  dwelling  rest. 

Wbere  ffleep  does  yet  that  gentle  sex  possesse, 
Wbo  ne'er  should  morę  of  care's  rude  wakings 
know. 

But  what  may  help  sad  loTen  to  successe ;    [slow. 
Or  imp  Łove*s  wings  wheu  they  are  ibond  too 

There  Iovers  seek  the  royal  Rhodalind; 

Whose  secret  brest  was  slck  for  Gondibert; 
And  Oma,  who  bad  morę  in  publick  pin'd 

For  Hurgonil,  tbe  monarch  of  ber  heart. 

And  tbcre  the  killing  Laura  did  reside; 

Sbe  of  whose  eies  the  I^ombard  youth  complain ; 
Yet  often  she  for  noble  Arnold  di*d; 

And  knew  not  oow,  ber  murderer  was  slain. 

Nor  Hugo,  who  was  all  with  fore  indu'd; 

Whom  stłll  wiib  teares  the  Lombard  ladies  namei 
Esteeming  modem  lorers  false,  and  rude,  ' 

And  poets  falser  wben  they  sing  thcir  famę. 

These  beauties  (who  could  soften  tyrant  kings) 
Slcep  now  conceard  within  tbeir  curtains^  shadc; 

Till  rudęly  Famę,  by  shaking  lowd  ber  wings, 
Disturb'd  their  eits,  and  tbeir  wak'd  bearti  dis- 
may'd. 

They  hcard  io  parcels  by  imperfect  sound, 

A  tale  too  disnial  to  be  understood; 
That  all  tbeir  lorers  lay  in  haIlow'd  ground ; 

Temples  their  bodies  bid,  the  fields  their  blood. 

l*hat  this  dire  motn  to  sad  Yerona  brought 
The  duke  and  Oswald,  of  lov'd  life  depriv'd; 

And  that  of  all  who  thcir  fierce  batail  fougbt, 
Oucly  the  mangled  Uurgooil  surviv'd. 

•This  tale,  Fame^s  course,  offlcioos  friends  coovay*d. 
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But  that  for  change,  they  wisb  b^t  monarchs  gone^^  > 
Fond  change^  tbe  people*s  soon  repented  lust ! 

"  I  did'advance  (though  wjtb  some  jealous  paine) 
A  forward  ^ertue  to  my  sobjects*  love; 

Łeast  one  less  tempVate  should  their  favour  gaine; 
Whom  their  unstudyM  choice  would  morę  ap- 
prove. 

**  To  thee  sagę  Hermegild  my  self  I  Ieave, 

My  famę  aod  pow'r:  thce  action  canooi  waste; 

Cantion  retard,  nor  promptitudc  deceive; 
Slowneas  belate,  nor  hope  drive  on  too  faste. 

**  Think  Hubert  heir  to  Oswald*s  hołd  pretenoe; 

To  whom  the  canip  at  l^rescia  is  inclinM ; 
The  duke  at  Bergaoio  will  srek  defenoe; 

And  these  are  seeds  of  war  for  Rhodalind." 

This  said,  his  couocel  he  dismiss'd ;  who  spy*d 
A  growiog  ragę,  which  he  would  fain  coqceal  y 

They  durst  but  niccly  search,  what  he  would  bidę; 
Łeast  they  iufiame  the  wound  that  else  migbt 
heal. 


They  hastę  to  seT^ral  cares :  some  to  allay  y 

Cburt*s  hec^ick  feaver,  faction  (wbicb  does  cim 

Wbere  łuxury,  tbe  syre  of  want,  does  sway) 
Soqae  lo  appease  tb*  alUance  t>f  tbe  slaia. 

But  order  now  bi4s  us  again  persue 
Tb'  onweary'd  motion  of  anhappy  Famę; 

From  fields  to  streets^  from  streets  to  court  she 
flew ; 
WbciY  fint  sbe  to  tbe  luufs  appartmcot  came. 


grooms) 
Who  by  the  lover  of  some  busie  mayM, 
From  outward  courts  sent  it  to  inward  rooms. 

Such  borrour  brought,  wbere  love  had  oaely  usM, 
Did  yet  breed  morę  amazement  tban  belief : 

Whiist  Oma  now,  and  Laura  fly  confus*d, 
7^o  Rhodalind,  truth's  alUr,  for  relief. 

There  with  dtsorderM  voices  they  compare, 
And  then  deri^e  what  each  has  loosly  leamM  • 

Each  hope  applies,  wbere  otbcrs  most  despaire ; 
As  doubting  all  but  where  ber  seWa  conceru*d. 

This  wceping  confrence  had  ńot  lasted  iong, 

When  Tybalt,  free  from  Ariberfs  commands, 
Scapes.the  assembling  court'?  inquiring  throng, 

And  entera  berę;  where  first  he  doubtful, standu 
For  pitty,  wben  be  roin'd  Laura  spPde, 

Błds  his  discretion  artfully  complain ; 
And  she  w  for  off,  what  truth  not  long  can  hide : 

Beath  at  a  distance  scen,  may  ease  fear's  pain.. 
Their  bus*ness  now  he  can  no  morę  forbear; 

For  who  on  thcir  urg*d  patience  can  prevail,    x 
Whose  expectation  is  provok'd  with  fear?       *  A' 

He  theńfore  thus  tbeir  patience  did  assail. 

"  Kinde  Heav'n,  that  gaFe  you  vcrtue,  give  you 
peace ; 

Delightful  as  your  beauties,  be  your  mindns; 
Still  may  your  loYers  your  renown  incrcase, 

Though  he  who  honour  setks,  first  dangcr  findcs ! 
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Siill  nJay  ybar  bMaty  hHf  ihttt  MfAmt  rtie, 
Wben  besuty  was  cbft»te  h^nónr*s  lAerchAAdise ; 
Whcn  va]0Qr  urat  chkf  ftictor  in  !ovc's  etrte; 
Dangef,  love's  tCawp,  and  beaatie*s  cunrant 
pńce. 

"'ReiMmnM  be  Oswald,  who  in  high  reflef 
Of  Rhodaliod,  ber  )ove  witb  dang^r  wught ; 

In  )oVe'a  raoords  be  Oondibert  the  chief, 
Wbo  for  ber  rigbt,  not  for  bis  own  bas  fooght 

**  Though  these  for  migbty  mtndei  deaerTe  Fanc*! 
TOice; 

Yet  Onm  needs  must  boast  of  Hargonit; 
Wbose  dangers  well  have  justifi^d  ber  cboioe. 

And  migbt  alone  Faroe^s  pubiick  trumpet  fili. 

**  EnlargM  be  honour'8  throne,  tbat  Arnold  Uiere 

And  Hugo  may  for  ever  sit  and  reat, 
Free  from  their  Talour^s  toyle,  and  Lanra'8  feare; 

Wbicb  morę  tban  wounda  disonleHd  either^s 
breast" 

Tbifl  said,  be  paws'd ;  fiodes  eacb  distrusts  bis  artj 
For  hope  and  doubt  came  and  retum'd  apace, 

In  cbangM  conip1exion  from  tb*  nncertain  heart, 
Like  frighted  scoi^tes  for  tidings  to  tbe  face. 

His  eye  seem*d  moit  impioyM  on  Rhodalind ; 

Wbose  )ove  above  ber  basbful  caution  swajrii 
For  naming  Gondibert,  be  soon  did  finde, 

Her  secret  soul  sbewM  pleasare  at  his  praise. 

Yet  wb^  sbe  foudd  ber  comforts  did  not  1a«t» 
And  tbat  as  oracles,  tbe  futurę  taught, 

He  bid  fniCb^s  face,  and  darkened  wbat  was  past; 
Thus  tiutb  tbrougb  śli  ber  mouming  yailes  sbe 
songbt. 

*'  Wby  łfi  these  ladies  do  yoo  fengtbAi  peine. 
By  p^iig  them  griefd  common  med*cin,  doobt' 
\  Ease  tho6«  witb  deatb  whoBeiorert  now  are  slajnej 
Łife^s  fire  a  fterer  il,  wben  love*s  is  Out 

'<  Yel  tbifik  «ot  ibaf  itiy  caies  pecułiar  are; 

Perhaps  I  from  religious  pitty  learn*d, 
lo  vertu*s  pnbłlck  loss  to  take  aome  ehare; 

For  thete,  tli  but  tbe  vioiou9  are  concem^d.** 

**  Your  prudenoe,  foyal  tnuid  (be  strait  replies) 
Mdr«  tban  yonr  birth,  may  ^laim  tbe  Lombards* 

Whoe're  in  conciuest  of  your  faronr  dies ;     [crown 
For  short  life's  loss  sball  find  a  long  renowne. 

*'  Tben  happy  Oswald,  wbo  is  surę  to  gaine, 
£?en  by  ambition  tbat  undoes  tbe  wise; 

Oreat  was  th*  attempt  for  wbich  be's  nobly  slaine; 
And  getJ  bim  praise,  though  be  bas  mist  tbe 
prise. 

*'  But  happier  Goodibert,  wbo  does  surTive 
To  bcgg  your  roercy,  tbat  be  thus  bad  dar^d 

To  own  that  cauae,  for  which  thd  world  niight 
8trivej  [ward. 

And  conqa*ring,  btkes  bis  wonnds  for  bis  re- 

"  Be  Hurgonil  long  distant  from  his  grŚTe, 
Wbose  life  was  so  important  in  this  causej 

Wbo  for  each  wound  be  took,  a  wider  gave. 
And  Iłres  t'  enjoy  the  pfeasnre  of  applause. 

**  To  say,  how  I^ogo  and  lotd  ArooM  strore 

For  Tictorie,  and  mention  their  CTeot, 
Werę  to  provide  sucb  fun*ral  rit«  for  lorę, 

Aa  de«tth  wónM  be  doAć  moumer,  and  rep«nt.^ 
I^ow  Laura*8  blood  back  to  ber  liver  fled ;  [throne, 

Tnie  beautie*B  mibt:  For  by  ber  heart,  love'ł 
£eautie'8  caird  in,  like  coyn  when  kings  ire  dead; 

As  if  not  cotraat  now  ber  loTer^^s  gonOi    , 


An<l  likft  b^r^etwty;  tll#  bad  daftentf  flfe. 
But  that  witb  f^prineklerl  water  they  restoffC 

(By  soHain  cołd,  witb  sodain  beat  at  hińtt) 
Her  splrits  to  thoae  walks  they  ns^d  befoc«. 

Sbe  Arnold  callr,  tben  lost  tbat  name  againe; 

Which  Fhodalind,  and  Oma*t  teares  bemooe* 
Wbo  carefuily  woold  ber  spent  streogtb  aoitahie, 

Tboogh  hope  bas  acarcely  yet  btouflit  back 
tbetr  owne: 

Now  they  ber  temples  cbafd,  and  strait  prepara 
Hot  eastem  fumes  to  reocb  ber  braias'  cool*d 
seiice; 
Witb  wine'8  fierce  spirtts  these  extracted  are, 
Which  warme  but  slowly,  tboogh  of  twift  tt* 
pense. 

Yet  now  agnin  sbe  breathM  lord  Aroold's  name; 

Which  ber  apt  tongoe  throngh  custom  best  ex- 
Tben  to  stay  life,  that  so  unwtlling  cśXh€,   [preat; 

Witb  coidial  epithems  they  bathM  ber  bfeaac 

Tb>  atteodant  maids,  by  Tybairs  ready  tfyde. 
To  sttp  ber  mourners  tęares,  contey  bef  oow 

Where  sbe  may  ease  in  ber  own  ćintaiuPs  sb«le 
Her  Weary  heart,  and  ^rief  morę  tongne  Alk*. 

No  sooner  ttins  was  plty*d  Laura  gon, 

ButOswald*s  sister,  Gartba  the  renownM! 

Enters,  aa  H  tbe  worid  were  oYenbrcmit, 
Or  in  tbe  tearea  of  ihe  affiicted  drowB'd. 

Uncooqaer'd  as  ber  beanty  was  ber  mtnde ; 

Which  wanted  not  a  spark  of  Oswald'!  fire; 
Ambition  1ov'd,  but  neV  to  love  was  kinde ; 

Vex*d  tbroocs  did  morę  tban  quiet  sbadct  deńrtw 

Her  ^rments  now  i  a  loose  neglect  sbe  wofe, 
As  suted  to  ber  wilde  di&heTerd  bairę; 

Men  in  ber  8hape  might  Nature*a  aork  adore, 
Yet  fisk,  wby  art'»  nice  dress  was  tAtacat  tbere  ? 

Bot  soon  they  foand  wbst  madę  tbh  cbange  appear; 

For  meetlng  trotb,  wbich  slowly  foliowa  Famę, 
Ragę  would  not  give  ber  leasnre  for  a  teaie 

To  qneDcb  (cre  tbns  sbe  spake)  ber  passioD's 
flame. 

"  Blasted  be  atl  your  beauties  Rhodalind, 
Tdl  yon  a  shame,  and  terrour  be  to  ligbt ; 

Unwing'd  be  Love,  and  slow  as  be  is  blind, 
Wbo  witb  yonr  looks  poysonM  my  brother's  sig^tl 

"  Iow  And  neglected  be  your  fatb<»r's  throne, 
Which  like  your  brauty,  Oswald  did  o*re-rate; 

Let  luckUss  war  take  lands  frOm  bis  ligbt  crown, 
Till  tbose  high  cares  be  want  tbat  garę  it  weight! 

'*  Let  pow'r'8  consnmgtion  be  bis  lobg  disease, 
HeAv'n's  Texing  curb,    wbicb  ma^es  wiid 
monarcbs  tamę 

And  be  be  forr.kl,  in  froward  afś  to  plclise 
fi  18  fkvoor's  monster,  wbo  detoorea  bis  famę. 

*•  May  you  soon  feel  (thonęb  sećret  In  your  lóvc, 
A8  if  your  love  wefe  sin)  the  publick  8Coni ! 

May  Gondibert,  wbo  is  your  glory,  moce 

Your  pittie,  wben  nooe  else  but  you  shall  monra! 

"  To  th*  dark  inne  (where  Wcary  valonr.  flree 
From  tbanktest  dangers  rests)  brave  OB*Ahl*$ 
gonet 

But  Hnb«re  may,  thongh  v«XN|ni«bM,  Ute  to  ses 
Your  Tictor  wilb  bia  vietory  tmdoae!*' 

This  saiif,  ftb«  Mourtti  («ttb  a  tempeadóuft  bro*) 
the  <A«ntet  ber  Ćalabriiuł  cóoWers  dre*; 

Łifted  by  s]aves,  (who  still  about  ber  bow) 
At  tf  titb  trings  of  gtrłft  reyenge  sbe  flev. 
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1%  Bffefrfa't  OMnp  ber  cosrte  tb«  hMl  dMigs^dl, 

And  bids  her  elMir'ioie«r  dńT«  twif ily  4mi, 
A«  if  bb  steeds  wera  diet«d  wiib  viiide ! 

Slow  seemsAheir  speed  wboi^  tbouskit  befoie 
them  run. 
The  parM  strrets  kiikdle  witfa  ber  cbariot  wheelet ; 

Tbe  omen  of  wai^t  Gre  the  city  epies,        f  heels, 
"Wbicb  with  ihose  sparks  itnick  by  ber  couieen* 

Sbine  not  lo  ameb  u  mge  doet  io  ber  eiei. 

Thoee  that  obsenrM  ber  anger,  grrief,  and  Imifte, 
Witb  a  dcjected  inclancboly  naoaro ; 

Sfae  teefn'd  tbńr  citie**  geaiup  aa  sbe  panM, 
Wba  by  tbeiff  ftioa  eitpell^d,  would  D«'r  return. 

Tbe  gentle Jadies  sbe  bas  left  in  tean, 
Who  00  eaample  oeed,  nor  caiue  to  melt; 

For  aoon  etrcn  gńefs  alarins»  oorforenuMtfBan, 
Kill  thoae  whose  paia  by  love*8  qułck  seace  m 

And  Khodalind  ber  fatal  fcrre  doc«  blame, 
Becauee  sbe  finds  it  oow  by  Oartha  spy'd  ; 

And  does  lament  loTe'8  fire,  wkich  basbful  abame 
Cannot  rerca),  nor  ber  difcretion  hide. 

S^  would  not  bave  it  waste,  nor  publick  grow. 
Bot  last  conceaPd  like  that  to  TuHia't  orne ; 

Or  that  irbich  protp^roue  cfaymists  niceły  show, 
Wbich,  m»  it  thrives,  mu&t  morę  in  privaJte  bom. 

Yet  ftrait  (grown  raltant  with  ber  victor»»  fate) 
Sbe  wooid  faare  Hymen  hołd  his  torches  high; 

Aad  lo«e's  flre  pri«*d,  as  vestałs  theirs  did  ratę, 
Whfcb  nonę  durst  quench,  tho^  free  to  ev'ry  eye, 

ReeoWes  ber  lorę,  whilst  this  new  vatour  lasts, 
Shall  uodiagut^d  ber  father^s  stght  endare  ; 

And  Oma  now  to  ber  dear  lover  hastes, 

Wboae  outward  waunds  stay  for  ber  inward  cnre. 

But  here  a  wonder  may  arrest  our  thooght, 
Wby  TybaiŁ  (of  his  usual  pitty  Toid) 

To  auch  sooght  eares  thete  direfuf  sorrows  brpogbt, 
Since  to  tbe  king  be  onely  was  imp]oy*d  ? 

But  tbese  are  ridlea  of  mtaterious  love ! 

Tybaltin  private  long  (br  Laura  pinM ; 
And  tryM  how  Amoid  wonld  her  pasaion  morę 

la  death,  who  liviog  ever  fitrd  her  minde. 

And  by  this  trial  how  she  Arnold  us*d, 
He  wisely  meot  to  urge  or  stay  His  heart ; 

Bnt  moch  by  lovc  tbe  cautions  are  abus'd,  y 
Wbo  bis  wiMe  ridles  would  redoce  to  art.   '^ 
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TBB  AaCWMSNT. 

Dead  Oswald  to  his  camp  by  Hubert  broug ht ; 
The  camp,  from  pity,  are  to  fury  wrought  i 
Yet  finde,  when  Oartha's  looks  doet  them  surprise, 
Tbeir  forward  hands  diyerted  by  their  eiet : 
TSil  wKh  her'voiee  new  uiig*d,  they  deeds  pertae, 
Whicb  even  rerenge  would,  bad  it  eies,  escbew. 


Whin  from  the  latał  fbrseat  Hnbeit  rod 
To  Breaeta,  he  and  Dorgio  bcot  their  way, 

That  tbeir  tho^  dead,  yet  mach  important  load, 
Tbey  inigfa*  witk  bórrour  to  tktf  oamp  coB?»y« 


Rerenge,  inpatieot  Hnbert  pipndly  songht !  " 
Revenge,  whicb,  even  whtfo  just,  tbe  wise  deride; 

For  on  past  wrongs  we  spend  our  time  and  thonght, 
Whicb  acarce  against  tbę  ftiture  cau  provide. 

'Biit  Famę  before  him  came  where  thoae  are  bred 
Wbo  to  ber  dismal  Łales  faint  credit  give  ; 

Wbo  could  not  think  their  migbty  Oswald  dead, 
Whilst  they  uncomiuer^d  and  uowouoded  lirę. 

Nor  could  Pame  hope  to  make  this  camp  ber 
seate; 

Her  tales,  the  talkińg,  idie,  fearful,  beare j 
Bot  tbese  are  silent  as  io  stoloe  retreate, 

Busie  aa  life,  and  like  the  dead  past  feare. 

Neer  Mela*s  6owry  bankę  this  army  lay, 
Whicb  Oswald^s  syre  aod  Oswald  oft  had  M 

Against  the  Yandales'  king;  and.twice  the  day 
Tbey  gainM,  whilst  be  from  them  and  emptra 
iled. 

From  yooth  esposM,  like  cattle  in  tbe  field. 
And  not  tanght  warmth,  as  city  infants  are; 

But  colds  and  fosta,  to  kill  or  Io  be  kil  Pd, 
like  th'  elements  their  birth  began  with  wartej 

So  rev'rend  now  and  strong  in  age  appeare, 
As  if  maintainM  by  morę  than  humane  breatb  ; 

So  grave,  as  if  tbe  oooucellors  they  were. 
Not  eaecutioners  of  tyrant  Death. 

With  silence  (order^s  help,  aod  markę  of  care) 
Tbey  chide  that  noise  whicb  heedless  youtb 
affect; 

9tin  oonne  for  ose,  for  bealtb  they  deanły  weare^ 
And,  sare  in  well  fix>d  armes;  all  nicenesa  cbek'd. 

Tbey  thought,  those  that  uoarmM  expos'd  fraile 
But  naked  Naturę  valiantly  betrai'd  i  [life, 

Wbo  was,  tho'  naked,  safe,  till  pride  madę  strife, 
But  madę  defence  most  uae,  now  danger^  madę. 

And  those  wbo  toyle  of  armour  cannot  byde, 
I^Me  Nature^s  force,which  tbese  in  custom  finde; 

And  make  (sińce  strength*s  but  Naturę  bourly 
The  body  weak  by  softness  of  tbe  minde.  [try'd) 

They  seemM  ao  calme,  and  with  tbeir  age  so  grare, 
So  just  and  civil  in  their  kilting  trade, 

As  if  all  life  were  crime  but  wbat  they  save, 
Or  murder  were  by  roetbod  lawf«l  madę. 

Yet  now  that  manbood  whicb  those  victon  makes, 
(8o  weak  is  man,  where  most  hc  may  be  prowd) 

Pity,  tbe  timder^st  of  afieetions,  shakes, 
And  they  become  from  order,  loose  and  lowd. 

For  when  they  saw  the  brotber  of  their  chief 
Łed  to  their  camp  by  a  defcated  traine, 

They  soon  to  (ate  scomM  ramoor  gaye  beliefe, 
And  thea  by  Habeit*s  wounda  thought  Oswald 

slaina. 


But  when  disguisM  in  death  they  Oswald 
Tn  a  slow  chariet  broaght,  with  fun'ral  pace, 

TbamselTes  in  an  united  crood  they  draw. 
And  gi?«to  grief  one  unireraal  face. 

Wonder  (whicb  growes  unactive  by  eaccesse) 
A  while  did  their  unruly  pasaion  stay; 

The  oii^ect  lastłng,  madę  their  wonder  ł^se, 
Wbicb  flcd  to  giva  their  grief  and  anger  way. 

Yet  first  their  grief  (whicb  manbood  should  le-  . 
•traine) 

Tbey  vant  in  women^s  sighs,  with  teares  allayMi 
As  if  those  women  tanght  them  to  complaine, 

Who  by  their  twofdt  are  weeping  widows  madę. 
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And  DOW  the  dramt,  the  campus  Iow  tboDiler^inaW 
War'8  tUick  united  noise  from  cv'ry  guard  ; 

Tbo*  tbey  reveUlecs  soorn,  wbom  grief  does  wake, 
Wbo  think,  ftleep,  Nature'»  cuna,  not  toyla 

So  thcse,  uiimov'd  before,  mclt  onietfy        [tears,     ,  „    .  ,    '***    '^      ,     ,..*.,,,.  ^,   *    -*\ 
In  tbeir  first  gricf,  tlił  grief  (whcn  tears  mcet   M  ^*i^^  P«wd  Borgio,  (chief  m  Huberta  tnat) 
And  sighs  meet  sighs,  from  evcry  breaat  and  eie)     /.   With  haughty  hopca,  the  camp  doea  waking 


As  icy  rockcs,  which  frost  together  binde, 
Stand  ailent,  liii  as  ailently  they  melt 

$iit  when  they  meet  in  currenls  unconfinM, 
Swell,  aod  grow  Joud,  as  if  they  frecdom  fcłt : 


Unruly  grows,  and  danger^s  visagc'bears. 

When  faastily  they  heani  by  whose  dire  band 
Tbeir  generał  fell,  tbey  think  it  cold  to  pause 

Till  anger  may  be  guided  by  command. 
And  vain  to  ask  of  cureless  dcath  the  cause. 

Some  would  to  Bergamo  their  ensiarnes  bcar, 
Against  tboae  youth  wbich  Gondibert  had  led ; 

Wbom  they  in  sacrifice  would  ofTer  tbcre, 
T*  appease  the  living,  and  revenge  the  dead. 

k  And  some  (to  show  their  ragę  morę  eminent) 
Would  to  Verona  marcb,  and  thcre  do  deeds 
Sbould  make  the  sliioing  court  in  blacka  lament, 
And  weep  wkilst  the  victorious  faction  bleeds* 

Hubert  (who  saw  reycnge  advance  so  faste, 

Whiist  prudence,  slower  pacM,  was  Icft  behinde) 

Would  keep  tbeir  anger  bent,  yet  slack  their  hastę, 
Because  the  rash  fal  I  oftner  than  the  biinde. 

He  first  their  melting  pitty  kindly  prais'd, 

Which  waterM  angcr^  forge,  and  urp*d  their  firej 

That  like  to  meteors  lasts  by  being  raisM, 
But  when  it  first  dof  s  sink,  does  &trait  expire. 

Commends  tbeir  anger,  yet  that  flnme  he  prays 
May  keep  the  tempVate  chymick's  eqtiai  beat ; 

That  they  in  fury  might  not  noed  allays, 
Nor  charge  so  rashty  as  to  want  retreat. 

Begs  they  this  dismal  nicht  would  thcre  remain. 

And  mdke  the  bopeful  mom  their  guide ;  whtlst 
grief 
(Which  high  rcTenge  as  tamencs*  sbould  disdain) 

Sleep  shall  conceal,  and  give  bis  wounds  relief. 
He  Vasco,  Paradine,  and  Dargonet, 

With  Oswald,  to  the  red  pavilion  scnt, 
(Death's  equal  pris'ners  now  for  Nature*s  debt) 

And  then  retires  with  Borgio  to  his  tent. 

This  is  the  night  the  Brescians  so  bemoan-d, 
Who  left  their  beds,  and  on  their  walls  ąppoar*d, 

As  if  th'  oppressed  world  in  eartbąuakes  groanM, 
Or  that  some  ruin'd  nation's  sighs  they  beard ; 

^  AdmirM  wbat  in  that  camp  such  grief:^  could  raise, 
Where  serious  death  so  oft  had  been  nbns'd, 
When  ev'n  their  6portive  fenccrs*  monthly  plays 


Kmbilion  is  morę  vigilant  than  lust,  [^^^ 

And  in  bope^s  feaver  is  too  bot  to  sleep. 

Now  day  and  Hubert  baste  to  publick  view ; 
.  His  wounds  (unlucky  morę  than  dangerous) 
Are  so  refresb^d,  that  he  the  army  drew 
T»  a  wide  grosse,  and  uig^d  tbeir  anger  thns : 

"  Friends  to  my  father  \  in  whose  wounds  I  aee 
The  enryM  merit  wbence  his  triumphs  came  3 

And  fathers  to  my  brotber,  and  to  me, 
For  onely  you  adopted  us  to  Famę ! 

"  Foigive  me,  that  I  thcre  have  feebły  fbnght, 
Where  Oswald  iu  your  cause  did  nobly  strivej 

Wbence  of  his  blood  these  veines  so  much  bave 
brought,   . 
As  makes  me  blush  that  I  am  sliil  alire ! 

"  Your  \'a1iant  youth  is  gone,  wbom  you  bare  bred 
From  milkie  ćhiliihood  to  the  years  of  blood ! 

By  wbom  you  joy'd  so  often  to  be  led,  [stood  f 
Where  firmę  as  now  your  trophjrs,  thcn  you 

"  Gon  is  he  now,  who  still  with  Iow  regard 

Bow'd  to  your  age,  your  wounds  as  beauty  kJst  j . 

Knew  age  was  of  your  temp*rance  the  reward. 
And  oourts  in  beauty  .by  your  skarrs  subsist 

**  Yet  was  he  not  for  mean  pretensions  slaine, 
Who  for  your  inter^st  not  his  own  bas  fonght ;    . 

VexM  that  the  empire,  which  your  wounds  did 
gaine. 
Was  by  a  young  unwounded  army  soaght : 

«  For  Gondibert  (to  whom  the  oourt  must  bow, 
Now  war  is  with  your  fav»ritc  overthrowne) 

Will,  by  his  camp  of  boys  at  Bergamo, 
Wed  her,  who  to  your  Talour  owes  the  crowne. 

"  Blame  not  your  chief  for  his  ambitious  fire, 
Who  was  but  temp'rate,  when  he  understo^sd 

He  might  the  empire  in  your  right  require  ; 
A  scant  reward  for  your  exhausted  blood.** 

Tbus  Hubert  spakc ;  but  now  so  fierct  they  growi 
That  Borgio  strove  to  quench  wbom  Hubert 
warmM : 

"  To  Bergamo !"  tbey  cry'd,  "  to  Bergamo !" 
And  as  tbey  soon  were  vex'd,  as  soon  are  arm^d. 


Profan'd  that  shape,  which  slates  for  terrour  us'd.  |  por  to  distinct  and  spaciooi  tents  they  hie. 


Yet  this  lowd  mouming  will  no  wonder  breed, 
When  we  with  life  lay  Oswald*8  enrours  by, 

And  use  him  as  the  living  use  the  dead, 
Who  first  al  Iow  men  vertue  when  tbey  dy. 

Still  liberał  of  his  life,  of  wealth  as  free, 

By  which  he  chief  in  fi^hting  crowds  became, 

Who  must  their  leadcrs'  valours  often  see. 
And  foUow  them  for  bounty  morę  than  famę. 

This  genVal  mourning  was  to  lowdness  rai»'d, 
Bv  showtng  gifts  he  gave,  and  wounds  he  took  ; 

They  cbid  at  last  his  life  which  tbey  had  praisM, 
Because  such  Tcrtue  it  so  soon  forsook. 

Now  night,  by  grief  neglected,  bastes  away  ! 

And  tbey  the  mome's  ofiicious  usher  spy, 
The  dose  attendant  on  the  lord  of  day, 

Wbo  sbowi  the  warmer  of  tbt  world  is  nigh. 


Where,  ^uick  as  vc6tsx>C  Persia  shifted  are, 
Tbeir  arms  (whićh  there  in  cleanfy  order  fie) 
They  take  from  moving  wardrobes  of  the  warror 

ArmM  soon  as  porąuepines '  as  if,  like  those, 
Their  very  ragc  them  with  defence  suppłics  | 

As  borne  with  it,  and  must  have  winged  fues 
Tbat  stoop  from  Heav*D  to  harme  them  by 
surprise. 

With  cnsignes  now  displayM,  tb«»ir  force  they  draw 
1*0  hasty  order,  aad  bc^n  to  morę ; 

But  are  amo^'d  by  something  tfiat  they  saw, 
Wbich  look'd  like  ałl  that  ere  tbey  beard  of  lov^ 

Uousnal  to  iheir  camp  aaeb  objects  were, 

Yet  tbis  no  iii  efieet  from  wonder  wnmgbtf 
For  it  ap^s'd  them  by  approacbing  oeer, 
I      Aad  ftatjsfi'd  titeir  eics  in  all  they  sougbt. 
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And  thU  was  Gartha,  in  her  cbariot  drąwn, 
Wlio,  through  Ihe  swarthy  region  of  Łbe  night, 

Drore  firom  tbe  coort ;  and  as  a  geoond  dawn 
Breaks  on  thenaj  like  the  inoroe'8  r«aerve  of 
ligbt 

ThTo'  «I1  the  camp  she  movet  with  fun'ral  pace, 

And  ttill  bowes  neekly  down  to  all  sbe  saw  j 
Her  grief  ga^e  tpeaking  bcauty  to  her  face, 

Which  lowly  look'd,  that  it  migfat  pitty  draw. 
When  by  ber  shiTes  her  name  they  undentood, 

Her  linoe  of  featare  heedfnlly  they  view ; 
Id  her  compleaion  traek  their  gen'rał's  blooJ, 

And  find  ber  morę,  tban  what  by  famę  they 
knew. 

They  bnmbly  ber  to  that  pa^ilion  gaide, 

Wbere  Hubert  his  bold  cbieft  with  fory  flr^d ; 
But  bis  ambition,  wben  be  Gartha  8py'd, 

(To  give  his  sorrow  place)  a  while  retir^d. 
With  bis  respectful  help  she  does  descend, 

Wbere  they  with  dear  imbraces  miogle  tears, 
But  now  ber  małe  reyenge  would  grief  suspeod  j 

Rerenge,  tbio'  grief,  too  feminioe  appeare. 
But  when  ber  dear  allies,  dead  Paradine 

And  Dargonet,  she  saw,  that  manlinesse, 
Whłch  ber  weak  8ex  assumM,  she  does  dccline, 

Al  bred  too  soft,  to  mannage  griefs  exce8se. 
Thcn  soon  returnM,  as  loath  to  show  ber  eiea 

No  morę  of  Oswald  tban  she  must  forsake ; 
Bot  sorrow*8  moisture  beat  of  anger  dries ; 

And,  mounted  in  her  cbariot,  tbus  she  spake : 
••  If  you  are  those  of  whom  I  oft  havc  heard 

My  father  boast,  and  that  of  Oswald  bred  j 
Ab  !  wbere  is  now  that  ragę  our  tyrant  feai^d, 

Whose  darling  is  alive,  tho*  yours  be  dead  ? 
"  Tbe  Court  shines  out  at  Rhodaiind's  commands, 

To  me  (your  drooping  flowre)  no  beam  can 
spare ; 
Wbere  Oswald^s  name,  new  planted  by  your  bands 

Withcri,  as  if  it  lost  the  planter's  care.  ' 

*•  From  Rhodalind  I  thus  disorder^d  flie, 

Ł«ast  she  sbonłd  say,  *  Tby  fate  unpity'd  comes ! 
~  Ooe  sing,  wbere  now  thy  fathei^s  flghters  lie, 

Tby  brotber's  reąuiero,  to  their  conqu'ring 
drums ! 

••  *  Tbe  happy  fields  by  those  brat*  wairiours 
fooght, 

(Which,  firom  the  dictates  of  thy  aged  syre, 
Oswald  in  high  victorious  numbers  wrót) 

Thou  shalt  no  morę  sing  to  thy  silencM  lyre  !' 
**  Such  ^ćorns,  pow'r  on  uniucky  vertue  throws, 

Wben  courts  with  pro8p'rous  vice9  wantonare; 
Who  your  authentick  age  despise  for  those, 

Wbo  are  to  you  but  infants  of  the  warre." 

Tbus  tho'  sbe  spake,  her  looks  did  roore  persuade ; 

Like  rertuous  anger  did  her  colour  rise, 
Ab  if  tb*  injurious  world  it  would  invade,  ' 

Whiist  tears  of  ragę,  not  pitty,  drown'her  eiesu 
Tbe  Sun  did  thus  to  threatned  Naturę  show 

His  anger  red,  whilst  guilt  look'd  pale  in  all: 
When  clouds  of  aoods  did  hang  about  his  brow. 

And  then  sbrunk  back  to  let  that  anger  falL 
And  80  she  tum'd  her  face,  not  as  to  gri^ve 

At  ruinę,  but  to  lisence  what  she  rais*d; 
.  Whilst  they  (like  common  throngs)  all  tongues 
bdiere,  [praisU 

Wben  courU  are  Ux'd,  but  nonc  wben  they  are  | 


like  commets,  courts  afiltct  the  viilgar  eie ;         %/ 
And  when  they  largest  in  their  glory  blaze,      X 

People,  through  ignorance,  tbink  plagues  are  nie. 
And,  till  they  waste,  with  mouming  wonder  gazę. 

These  scom  the  court*s  dissertion  of  their  age; 

The  active,  ease  impos^d,  like  pain  cndure ; 
For  thuugh  calm  rest  does  age's  pains  asswage, 

Yet  few  the  sickness  own  to  gct  tbe  cure. 

To  Hcav'n  they  lift  their  looks  |  whose  Sun  ne*r  saw 
Ragę  80  agreed,  as  now  be  does  behold; 

Their  shining  swords  all  at  an  instant  draw. 
And  bad  him  judge  next  day  if  they  were  old ! 

And  of  Yerona  wish'd  him  take  his  Ieave,   * 
Which,  ere  his  third  return,  they  will  destroy, 

TłU  oone  shall  guess  by  ruines  wbere  to  grieye. 
No  morę  tban  Pbrygians  wbere  to  wecp  forTroy. 

Tbus  Bt>rgamo  is  soon  forgot,  whilst  all 
AlowM,  "Yerona!"  ery,  *' Yerona  mnst" 

(That  reaeb'd  the  clouds)  *<  Iow  as  ber  ouarries 
filii !" 
The  court  tbey*ll  bury  in  tbe  citje'8  dust. 
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TBE  ARGDMBNT. 

At  08wa1d*8  camp  arrires  wisc  Hermegild, 
Whose  presencc  does  a  new  diver8ion  yield  : 
In  councel  be  reveals  his  secret  breast ; 
Would  miogle  love  with  emplre'8  interest: 
Prom  rash  rerenge,  to  peace  tha  camp  iovites, 
Wbo  Oswald's  fon'ral  grace  with  Roman  rites. 


Im  tbis  distemper,  whilst  the  bomours  strire 
T*  assemble,  they  again  diverted  are ; 

For  tow*rds  their  treiich«»^  twenty  cbariots  drive, 
Swiftly  as  Syrians  when  they  charge  in  warra. 

Tliey  Hermegild  witb  court  attendants  spyM, 
Whose  hastę  to  Hubert  does  adrice  intend. 

To  wam  him,  that  j ust  Fatc  can  neV  provide 
For  rash  beginniugs  a  succesful  end. 

But  Fate  for  Hermegild  provided  well ; 

This  story  else  (which  him  the  wise  does  cali) 
Would  berę  his  private  ruinę  sadly  tell, 

In  bastning  to  prerent  the  publick  fali. 

His  noble  blood  obscurely  bad  been  shed. 
His  undł8tinguisb*d  limbs  scatter-d  uuknown, 

As  is  the  dust  of  yictors  long  sińce  dead, 
Which  here  and  there  by  every  wind  is  blown. 

Such  was  their  ragę,  wben  on  Yerona^s  way 
(With  his  rich  trayn)  they  saw  from  court  be 

Till  some  did  their  inipetuous  fury  stay,    [came  ; 
And  gave  his  life  protection  for  his  famę : 

Told  them  his  valour  bad  been  long  a]low*d  ; 

That  much  tbe  Lombards  to  his  conduct  ow; 
And  this  pre8ery'd  him,  for  the  very  crowd 

Felt  honour  here,  and  did  to  valour  bow. 

Yain  wrath  !  deform'd,  unquiet  cbild  of  pride  1    V 
Which  in  a  few  the  people  madness  cali ; 

But  when  by  number  they  grew  dignifyM, 
Wbat*ą  ragę  in  some  is  liberty  in  all. 
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Tbroagli  daogm  of  thit  Umiem  libeKy, 
Ue,  like  authentick  pow'r,  does  boldly  paa ; 

And,  with  a  quiet  and  expcńwcM  eye, 
Tbio'  0eath's  foal  Tizard  doet  dctpbe  hb  face. 

At  Hubert'*  tent  he  lights,  wbere  Habcrt  now 
WiCh  Gartba  of  tbis  torrent  doet  adyite  j 

Wbicb  be  fat:lievet  does  at  the  bjgbest  6ow, 
And  muit,  Hke  tidet,  link  vbeu  it  caaoot  rise. 

Whea  Hennegild  be  naw,  he  did  dispene 
Thote  cares  attembled  io  his  looks,  and  stroTe 

(Thougb  to  bis  master  and  the  court  penrene) 
To  sbow  bim  all  the  ciyil  sigoes  of  love. 

For  bim  in  stormy  war  he  glorions  koew. 
Nor  in  calm  counoels  was  he  less  renownM; 

And  beld  bim  now  to  Oswald's  faction  tnie, 
As  by  bis  loTe,  the  world's  firsŁ  tenure,  bound* 

For  be  (thougb  wasted  in  the  ebb  of  bkx)d, 

When  inan'6meridian  tow^rds  hit  evening  tumet) 

Maket,  againtt  Ifature't  law,  loYe^t  charter  good. 
And  at  in  raging  youtb  for  Gartba  bufuet. 

Wbo  did  bis  sob?  uot  ooly  disapproye, 
Because  the  summer  of  bis  Kfe  was  patt, 

And  the  freth  blown ;  but  tbat  eren  bigbett  lora 
Growt  tastelett  to  ambition'8  higber  taste. 

Yet  now  in  tuch  a  great  and  ting  1e  cause, 
Witb  nice  ambition  nicer  Iove  compKes ; 

And  she  (sińce  to  revenge  he  usefuH  wat) 
Persuadet  bit  hope  witb  rbet'n<|ue  of  ber  eyet. 

A  clotte  diYition  of  tbc  tent  they  strait 
By  ootward  guardk  secure  from  all  raiort; 

Tben  Hermegiid  doet  tbut  the  cause  relate, 
Whicb  to  ibe  camp  ditpatcb'd  him  firoa  the 
court: 

"  Important  prince  !  wbo  jutUy  dost  tucoeed 
To  Otwald'8  hopet,  and  all  my  loyal  aide ; 

Yertue  at  much  in  all  thy  wonodt  doet  Meed, 
As  love  in  me,  tince  wonnded  by  tbat  maide. 

"  Long  bave  I  sayPd  thro'  71me's  resationt  tea, 
And  flrtt  set  out  with  all  tbat  youtb  it  wortb  ; 

Tlie  tropicks  passM  of  blood^t  hot  bravery, 
With  all  the  tailet,  gay  flags,  and  ttreamen 
forth! 

'*  But  as,  in  hotter  voyages,  ships  most 

Weare  out  tbcir  triui,  yet  tben  they  chiefly  gaio, 

By  ioward  stowage,  what  is  pntward  lost ; 
So  men,  decays  of  youth,  repaire  in  brain. 

•*  If  !  experience  boast  when  youth  decayet, 
Such  vanity  may  Gartha*s  pity  morę, 

Since  so  I  teek  your  senr ice  by  self  phiise, 
Rather  than  seem  unusf^ull  wbere  I  lorę. 

"  And  never  will  1,  (thougb  by  time  8wpply'd 
With  soch  dlscretion  as  does  ńian  improve) 

To  show  discrction,  wiser  Naturę  hide, 
By  seeming  now  asham^d  to  say  I  lorę. 

*'  For  Łoye  bis  pow*r  bas  in  gray  senates  thown, 
Wherc  he,  as  to  green  courtt,  does  frcely  come  j 

And  tho*  lottd  youtb  hit  risitt  makes  morę  known, 
With  grarer  age  he*s  prłrately  at  bomew 

««  Scarce  Greecc,  or  greaier  Ronie,  a  rictor  thowet, 
WHłom  morę  rictorioos  love  did  not  subdue ; 

I1ien  blame  not  mc,  wbo  am  so  weak  to  those, 
Whilst  Gartba  all  exceed8,  tbat  ere  tbey  knew. 

**  Hope  (1ove't  fint  food)  I  ne^er  till  now  did  know, 
Whicb  love  as  yet  but  temp'rate!y  deroun ; 

And  claimet  not  love  for  Ioto,  sińce  Gartba  to 
For  antumn  leaytt  should  barter  tuaHner  flowcn. 


"  I  dare  not  Tainly  with  her  to  be  kidde, 
Till  for  her  love  my  artt  a»d  pow'r  bettoir 

The  cfown  on  tbee,  adom'd  witb  Rhodatiod, 
Whicb  yet  for  Gartba  it  a  prioe  tno  lo^r." 

Thit  taid,  be  paws*d ;  and  now  the  bectirk  faeatt 

Of  Oswald't  bk>od  doubled  tbeir  paltet'  paoe; 
Whicb  high,  as  if  they  would  be  beaid,  did  beale. 

And  bot  ambitioo  thin'd  in  eitber^t  fBCt* 
For  Hennegild  they  knew  could  noch  ontdoe 

Hit  wordt,  and  did  potteet  great  Aribert. 
Not  in  the  oourt's  cheap  glast  of  outwaid  tbowe. 

But  by  a  tttidy'd  tennre  of  the  beart. 

Whilst  this  try^d  truth  doet  make  tbeir  wtthcs  mn, 
Hubert  on  Gartha  lookt  wiUi  soing  eyet 

For  Hermegild,  wbote  lorę  the  will  eiidare. 
And  OMÓe  ambition  yield  what  youth  deoies. 

Yet  in  this  bargain  of  ber  aelf  Ae  knowes 
Not  how  to  treat ;  bot  all  ber  chief  detiref, 

Bidt  Hubert,  at  the  twint  of  hit,  dispote 
To  giory  and  iwenge;  and  tben  retiret. 

Bat  witb  tuch  blutbet  Hermegtld  the  leares, 
At  the  ancłouded  evening't  face  adom ; 

Nor  much  he  for  h^r  parting  głory  grieyes, 
Since  soch  an  eyentng  bodet  a  happy  mora. 

Now  Hermegild  by  yowet  doet  Hubert  binde, 
(Vowet  by  their  fate  in  Lombard  story  kno«n) 

He  Gartha  maket  the  price  of  Rbodaliody 
And  Aribert  hit  tenant  to  the  crown. 

He  bidt  bim  now  the  army't  ragę  allay : 
**  By  ragę"  (said  be)  **  oniy  they  mastera  are 

Of  thote  they  choose,  when  temp'fate,  to  obcy  : 
Againtt  themtelvet  th*  impatient  ehieay  war. 

«*  We  are  the  people^t  piloto,  they  out  winds. 

To  change  by  natule  prone ;  but  art  lareert, 
And  rulet  them  till  tbey  rite  with  ttomy  BBindef, 

Tben  art  with  danger  againtt  natnre  tteen. 
**  Wbere  całmt  baye  fint  amut'd,  ttormt  mott 
preyail  \ 

Close  ftrst  with  calmt  the  coort't  suspitiooa  eyet, 
Tbat  whiltt,  with  all  their  trim,  they  tleeping  sail, 

A  tudden  gott  may  wrack  theot  with  tnrpnte. 
"  Your  army  will  (though  high  in  all  esteem 

That  ever  rev*rcnc'd  age  to  actjon  gaye) 
Rut  a  tmall  party  to  Yerona  teem, 

Whicb  ycaVly  to  tuch  nnmbert  yieldt  a  giaye. 

'*  Nor  is  our  rast  metropolis  like  thote 
Tamc  towns,  which  peace  bas  toft^ned  iuto  fean; 

But  Death  deformM  iq  ali  h'?s  dangers  koows, 
Dangers  whicb  be,  like  frightful  vizards,  weaw. 

"  From  many  campt,  who  forraign  winters  felt, 
Yerona  bas  her  conqo*ring  dwellers  ta'ne  ; 

In  war*s  great  trade,  with  richest  nations  delt. 
And  did  their  gold  and  famę  with  iron  gaio. 

"  Yet  to  the  mighty  Aribert  it  bowes  j 
A  king  out  dotng  all  the  Lombard  linę ! 

Whose  court  (in  ironclad)  by  couisenest  thowct 
A  growing  pow'r,  whicb  fodet  when  ooorts  grov 
fine. 

"  Scom  not  the  youthful  camp  at  Bergamo^ 
For  they  are  yictors,  tho*  in  year^  bot  yonog  ; 

The  war  doet  them,  they  it  by  action  know. 
And  hayeobedient  mindt  in  bodiet  ttroog. 

'*  Be  tlow,  and  stay  for  aidet,  whicb  ba^  forsaketl 
For  thougb  occasion  ttill  doet  tlotb  out^goe, 

The  ra^,  wbo  mu  fnwn  help,  the  ne'r  o'eitakev 
Whote  hastę  thinkt  tiioei  the  poBt  of  Naturę,  iló*. 
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"  This  is  a  catlse  ifhieh  oor  ambition  fillt; 

A  caute,  in  whicb  out  streugth  we  shoald  not 
Id  Taili  like  giants,  who  did  heave  at  hilis;  [waste, 

Tis  too  unwUdly  for  tbe  force  of  hasta. 

**  A  caow  for  grarer  miDdefe  that  leamed  ara 
In  mittick  man ;  a  catifle  which  we  most  gain 

By  surer  methods  than  depend  on  warre; 
And  respite  ralor,  to  imploy  the  biatn. 

"  In  the  king*8  scalę  your  mcrits  are  too  Uf  ht ; 

Who  with  the  duke,  weighs  his  own  partial  heart: 
Make  then  the  gift  of  empire  publick  right. 

And  get  in  Rhodalind  the  people*s  part. 

"  But  thts  roogh  tide,  ttie  meetihg  roaltitude, 
K  we  oppoee,  we  make  our  Toyage  long  $ 

Yet  when  we  with  it  row,  it  is  subduM ; 

And  we  are  wise,  when  men  in  rain  are  strong. 

*'  Then  to  the  people  sue,  but  hide  your  force ; 

For  they  beKeve  the  strong  are  still  onjust; 
VeveT  to  armed  soton  yield  remorw; 

And  where  tbey  see  the  power,  the  right  distnist. 

*'  Assanlt  their  pity  as  their  weakest  part; 

Whicb  the  first  plaintiff  nerer  faiies  tO  moTe; 
They  search  but  in  tbe  face  to  finde  the  heart; 

And  grief  in  princes,  morę  than  triumph  love. 

'*  And  to  prepare  their  pity,  Gartha  now 

8hou1d  in  her  sorrows'  height  with  me  return ; 

For  sińce  their  eyes  at  all  distretses  flow, 
How  will  they  at  afflicted  beauty  moum  ? 

"  Mach  snch  a  pledge  of  peace  will  with  the  king 
(Urg^d  by  my  int*rcst  here)  my  pow*r  improre; 

And  much  my  power  will  to  your  intVest  bring, 
If  from  tbe  watchful  court  you  hide  my  love< 

'*  If  Gartha  deigncs  to  love,  eur  love  must  grow 
Unseen,  like  mandnkes  wcddad  nader  ground; 

That  I  (still  seeming  anconcem'd)  may  know 
l^e  king^s  new  depths,  which  lengtb  ol^ust 
may  sound  1 "  -'-l^ ' 

Thns  Hermegild  his  studyM  thóughts  declar^d; 

Whiist  Hubert  (who  believ'd  di8Cover'd  love 
A  solid  pledąe  for  hidden  faith)  prepar*d 

To  stay  the  camp,  so  furious  to  remove. 

And  now  their  ragę  (by  oorrespondence  spred) 
Borgio  allays,  that  elae  like  sparks  of  fire         . 

(Which  drops  at  flrtt  might  drown)  by  matter  tedy 
At  last  to  qaench  the  flame  may  seas  requircy^ 

Aa  with  the  San  they  rosę  in  wrath,  tbeir  wrath 
So  with  his  beat  increasM;  but  now  be  hastes 

Down  Heav'n'8  steep  hiW,  to  his  AŁlantick  bath; 
Where  he  refreshes  till  his  feaver  wastes. 

With  his  (by  Borgio's  help)  tbeir  beat  decMn'd ; 

So  loon  Iov'd  eloquence  does  throngs  subdue ;  )/ 
The  common  mistress  to  each  privaŁe  rainde;    A 

Paintcd  and  dressM  to  all,  to  no  man  true^  ' 

To  court  his  Gartha,  Hermegild  attends; 

And  with  old  lofers'  vaine  poetick  eyes^ 
Markes  how  her  beauty,  when  the  Sun  d^ends. 

His  pitty'd  evcning  poverty  supplies. 

The  army  now  to  neighb^ring:  Brescia  bear, 
With  dismal  pomp,  the  slain.    In  hadlowM 

They  Paradine,  and  Dargonet  interr;        [ground 
And  Yasco  much  in  painful  war  renoun'd. 

To  Oswald  (whose  illnstrions  Roman  minde 
ShinM  out  tn  life,  though  now  in  dying  bid) 

Hubert  these  Roman  fun'ra]  rites  ai>sign'd ; 
Which  yet  the  wor|d|s  last  Ław  bad  not  forbiii* 


Thrioe  is  his  body  clean  by  bathinjf  madę; 

And  when  with  victor's  oyie  anointed  o're, 
Tis  in  the  pallace  gate  deroutly  ]ayd'e, 

Ctad  in  that  Test  which  he  tn  batul  wore. 

Whiist  seren  sncceeding  Sons  pa6s  sadly  by, 
Tbe  palące  seems  all  bid  in  cyprera  boughs; 

From  ancient  lorę,  of  man's  mortality 
The  type,  for  where  'tis  loppM  it  never  giFows. 

• 

The  publick  fun*ral  voice,  till  these  expire,  [restsj 
Ciyes  out,  "  Here  greatness,  tir»d  with  honour, 

Come,  see  what  hodies  are,  when  souls  retire ;, 
And  Tisit  Death,  era  you  become  his  guesu!*' 

Now  on  a  purple  bed  the  corps  they  raisc ; 

Whiist  tmmpcts  summon  ałi  the  common  qaire 
la  tune  to  moum  bim;  and  disperse  his  praise ;    • 

And  then  move  slowly  tow>rds  the  fun*rai  fire! 

They  beare  before  him  spolłes  they  gainM  in  warre} 
And  his  great  aneestors  in  scoipture  wrooght; 

And  now  arnve,  where  Hubert  doea  declare 
How  oft,  and  well,  he  for  the  Lombards  fought* 

Here,  in  an  altar's  form,  a  pile  is  madę 
Of  unctiom  firr,  and  sleepers  latał  ewe; 

On  which  the  body  is  by  mournefl  laid, 

Wbo  their  sweet  gummes  (their  last  kind  tribtlte) 
tbrew. 

Hubert  his  arme,  westward,  arersly  stretch*d; 

Whiist  to  the  bopefult  East  his  eyes  were  tum'd) 
And  with  a  halfowM  toreb  the  pyle  he  reach^d; 

Which  seen,  they  all  with  ntmost  clamoui^ 
moum'd. 

WhiPst  fuU  the  aame  aspirea,  *•  Oswald,"  (they 

"  Farewell !  we  ftllow  Swiftly  a^  the  houres ! 
For  with  trme's  wings,  towards  dteth,  even  Crfp- ' 
pici  flie  V* 
This  said,  tbe  hungry  flame  its  food  devouves. 

Now  priests  with  winę  the  ashes  ^uench,  and  hide' 
The  rev'feneM  reliąues  łn  a  marbłe  ume.    ' 

The  old  dismissive  Ilicet  is  cry*d 

By  the  town  voice,  and  all  to  fcasts  retome. 

Thus  omes  may  bodics  show;  but  the  Aed  mińde 
The  leam*d  si^ek  vain]y,  for  whose  Cfueat  we  pay| 

With  soch  success  as  cousen'd  sbcpheards  Bodę,  / 
Who  secie  to  włzards  when  their  cattel  stray* 
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^ANTO  THB  tlFTA, 


rut  AR0«MERTi 

The  fłouse  of  Astragon ;  wbere  in  distress 
Of  Naturę,  Gondibert  for  Art^sredress      [strife/ 
Was  by  old  UKin  brought :  where  Art*s  bard 
In  Btudyiug  Naturę  for  the  aid  of  life, 
Is  by  fuli  wealth  and  condiict  easie  madę ; 
And  Truth  mach  visited,  though  in  her  shade> 


FaoM  Brescia  swifUy  o're  the  bord'ring  plain, 
Retnm  we  to  the  house  of  Astragon; 

Where  Gondibert,  and  bis  succesrfull  trajo, 
Kiodly  lament  the  Yictory  they  won. 
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Bat  tboogh  I  Fanw^s  ęnmt  bodk  ihall  op«i 
EsMct  tt  while,  till  this  that  dcead  reśdt, 

Which  does  tfais  dake*g  ctemal  fttory  show, 
An4  agad  Ulfin  ckei  for  tpecial  <teedb. 

Where  friendship  it  nnown'd  in  UUbiore( 
Wbne  th'  ancimt  oimick  of  ddigbtfol  mia, 

Doei  it  no  l«n  IB  Goltho'8  brtast  adora, 
.4iid  tW  ooion  of  their  eqiial  baarts  rebeane. 

Th^te  waary  ticton  tbe  daioendiDf  Sns 
t^  hither,  wbere  swift  nigbt  did  Łben  loipiiie; 

Aiid  where,  for  ^aliant  toilef,  wite  Astncoo, 
Wlth  sweet  rewardf  of  sleep,  did  fiU  their  ajret. 

When  to  tbe  needy  world  day  did  tp|Maiv 
"^     And  fireely  op*d  ber  treatary  of  lłgbt» 
Hia  boiise  (wbere  Art  and  Kature  tennaots  were) 
The  pleasare  gtew,  and  buft^aest  of  their  light 


'Wbere  UI6n  (wfao  an  old  demettick 

And  rulee  aa  master  in  tbe  owoer^s  breast) 

Łeadt  Goltbo  to  admire  wbat  be  estaems; 
And  tbus,  wbat  be  had  long  obsenr*d,  csprest. 

"  Herę  Art  by  snob  a  diligeace  it  terv*d; 

At  does  th'  anwearied  planets  imitates 
Whote  motion  (lifo  of  Naturę)  bat  pre0erv*d 

Tbe  world,  which  God  Tonchi^d  but  tp  create. 

*'  Thoee  beigbts,  wbich  else  dwarf  life  couldMTcr 
reach, 
Herę,  by  tbe  wingt  of  diiigence  tbey  dimbe ; 
Thith  (skarM  witb  tcnns  from  canting  tcbools) 
they  teacb ; 
And  boy  it  witb  they  bett  tav*d  treasure,  time, 

"  Herę  all  men  seem  recoT*rert  of  time  past ; 

At  botie  at  intentiTe  emmeta  are; 
As  alarmM  armiet  that  intrench  in  baste, 

Or  citiet,  whom  unlook'd-for  eieget  skare. 

"  Mncb  it  delightt  tbe  wise  obterrer^s  eye, 
That  all  tbetc  toilet  direct  to  ser'ral  skillt; 

Some  from  tbe  minę  to  tłte  hot  fumaoe  hie. 
And  some  from  flowry  fieldt  to  weeping  ttillt. 

*'  The  fint  to  bopcfull  ehymickt  matt^r  bring, 

'  Where  med'cine  they  entract  for  iiittant  cureS 
Tbese  bear  tbe  sweeter  burthem  of  tbe  spring; 
Wbose  Tertues  (kmger  koown)  thougb  tloW|  are 
surap 

'*  See  tbere  wet  dirert  from  Fotsone  sent  f 
Wbo  oithe  sea's  dee^  dwellers  knowledge  give; 

Which  (morę  anquiet  tfaan  their  element) 
fiy  bungry  war,  upon  each  otber  IiTr. 

'*  Pearl  to  tbeir  lord,  and  cordial  ooral  tbese 
Pretent;  which  must  in  sharpett  liqaids  melt; 


He  witb  nigella  curet  that  duU 
Tbey  get,  wbo  long  witb  stupid  fisb  haTe  dwelU 

*'  Otbers  throngb  quarri«t  dig,  deeply  below 
W^ere  desart  ri^ers,  cold,  and  pri^ate  mn  j 

Wbere  hodies'  consertation  best  they  know. 
And  mines'  long  growtb,  and  bow  their  vein«t 
begun," 

He  tboWet  tbem  now  tow'nof  prodigiont  beigbt, 
Where  Nature's  frieods,  pbilotopbert  remaia 

To  censure  meteors  in  their  cause  and  fligbt, 
Aod  watch  the  wind*s  authority  on  rain. 

Otbers  witb  optick  tubes  tbe  Moon'a  tcant^bce 
(Vaste  tubes,  wbich  Hke  long  oedars  mounted 

Attract  through  glastes  to  to  near  a  space,      [Ue) 
At  if  tbey  caiae  not  to  turreyi  bot  piioi 
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Ninę  hasty  caDtones  art  now  folfiUM^ 
Siaca  opticks  fint  wera  kopwn  to  Aatragwr; 

By  whom  tbe  noderat  ara  beaome  aa  aklird, 
Theydreain  of  teeiiigtDthamahaB*tttaraa8»   V 

And  witely  Attnigon,  thua  botie  grew,         aV 
To  teek  the  stan' renote  aocietiea;  V 

And  jodge  the  walka  oftb>  old,  by  flndiog 
Por  Natuae^a  law,  ia  oorraspondance  li 

• 

Man't  pride  (grown  to  reltgion)  b< 

By  moTing  our  k>T'd  Baitb;  wbioh  wa  thmk 
Tbink  all  to  it,  and  it  to  nonę  relates;  fia^d; 

Witb  otbera  motioB  tcoiii  to  hare  it  mix*d  j 

At  if  *twerB  great  and  sUtely  to  stand  ttill 
Whilit  otber  orbet  danoe  on ;  or  elae  think  all 

Thote  Tatte  brigbt  gtobes  (to.shov  Qod's  naadlttii 
akill) 
W^re  madę  bat  to  attend  our  little  balL 

Now  neor  a  serer^d  hnilding  they  di80em'd 
(Wbich  seem'd,  aa  in  a  pleatant  shade,  retir*d) 

A  thiong»  by  whote  glad  diligeaoe  they  lc«fD*d, 
They  came  frooi  toylet  wbich  their  own  ohoioa 
desir^d: 

Tbis  tbey  approach,  and  as  tbey  enter  it 
Their  eyet  were  ttayM,  by  reading  o'er  thć  gafte. 

Grbat  natuib's  orncs,  in  laige  lettere  writ; 
Aod  uext,  tbey  markM  wbo  tbere  in  oiBoe  saCe. 

Old  basie  men,  yet  mach  for  wisdom  fom*d; 

Hasty  to  know,  thougb  not  by  hasto  beguird; 
Tbese  fltiy,  Nature^sRegisters  were  nam*d; 

Tbe  tbrong  were  their  Intciligenoers  stilM: 

Wbo  stop  by  snam,  and  by  their  chatę  o*retaka 
All  bidden  beasts  the  closer  forrest  yields; 

All  that  by  tecret  sence  their  reaoue  make, 
Or  trust  tbeir  force,  or  awifineas  in  tha  fielda. 

And  of  this  throcg,  some  their  imployment  baw 
In  fleeting  riTers,  some  fizM  iakes  beset; 

Wbere  Nature's  self,  by  shifb,  can  notbing  sart 
Pix>m  trifling  anglei,  or  tbe  swał'wiag  net. 

Some,  in  tbe  spacioos  ajnre,  tbeir  prey  oYetake, 
Cous^ning,  with  bunger,  thlcoos  of  tbeir  wings; 

Wbiist  all  tbdr  patient  obserTations  make, 
Which  each  to  Nature's  Oflioe  duely  bringi^ 

And  tbere  of  eT'ry  fisb,  and  foule,  and  beatt, 
Tbe  wiles  tbese  leamed  Registers  record, 

Courage,  and  feares,  tbeir  motion  and  tbeir  rett; 
Which  they  prepare  for  tbeir  morę  leamed  lord. 

From  he&oe  to  iiA'n;ftk's  kussbby  tbey  goe  i 
Wbere  aeems  to  grow  all  that  in  Ćlea  grew; 

And  morę  (if  Art  ber  mingled  speoies  show) 
Than  tb'  Hebrew  king,  Nature*s  historian,  knew. 

Impatlent  stmplen  climbe  for  biossomes  berp; 
When  dewes  (Htev*n's  secret  nulk)  in  onaeen 
show'rs 
First  feed  tbe  early  cbildhood  of  the  year; 
And  in  ripe  sonuner,   stoop  for  bearbs  and 
flow'rs. 

In  autumn,  seedt  and  berries  tbey  provide ; 

When  Naturo  a  rcmaining  force  preservCB; 
In  Winter  digg  for  roots,  wbere  ahe  does  bidę 

That  stock,  wbich  if  oonsum'd,  the  neat  spring 
tterres. 

From  bcoee  (fresb  Natore^s  flourishing  estate!) 
Tbey  to  her  witherM  receptacle  coine  ; 

Where  she  appean  tbe  loathsome  slave  of  Fato; 
For  hare  her  tariout  dead  poasesa  tbe  roo A 
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Thi«  dismall  gall^ry,  lofty,  long,  and  widej 
Was  huD^  witfa  sWelitons  of  eT'ry  kinde;  \ 

Homane,  and  all  tUat  learned  humane  pride 
Thinks  madę  f  oMy  man^s  high  immortal  - 
minde.  i 

Yet  on  that  wali  baogs  be  too,  who  m>  tboaght; 

And  she  dry^d  by  Mm,  wbom  that  he  obey'd;  * 
By  her  an  efphani  tbat  witb  beards  had  foagbt,  . 

Of  which  the  tmallest  beatt  madę  ber  afraid. 

Next  it,  a  iHiale  it  high  in  cablcs  ty'd,        [trool ; 

Wbote  strepgth  roigbt  beards  of  elephants  con- 
Then  ali  (m  payres  of  ev'ry  kinde)  they  tpy»d 

Which  death'8  wrack  leaves,  of  fishes,  beaata, 
and  fowl. 

These  Astragon  (to  watch  with  curious  eye 
The  diif 'rent  tenemcnti  of  liring  breątb) 

CoUects,  with  wbat  far  travailers  supply ; 
And  this  was  callM,  thb  cabimbt  of  deatb. 

Which  some  the  monument  of  bodies,  name ; 

The  aike,  which  sayes  from  grayes  all  dying 
kindes; 
This  to  a  stracture  led,  leng  known  to  famę,    ^  / 

And  caliM,  trb  momumint  or  yamism^d  mindbs.^^. 

Wbere,  when  they  thought  they  saw  in  well  sou^bt 
books, 

Th'  assembied  soules  of  all  that  men  hM  wise, 
It  bred  such  awfttll  reT'rence  in  their  looks, 

As  if  they  saw  the  bury'd  wńters  rise. 

Soch  heaps  of  written  thoughts  (gold  of  the  dead, 
Which  Ume  does  stiU  disperse,  but  not  devouc) 

Madę  them  presume  all  was  from  deiuge  free'dy 
Which  long^liY^d  authon  writ  ere  Noab's  sbow^r. 

They  8a#  Eg3rptłan  roles  which  yastly  great, 
Did  like  fkln  ptłlars  lie,  and  did'  ditrplay     . 

The  tale  of  Natare's  life,  from  her  first  beat,  / 
Till  by  the  flood  o'er-cooPd  she  felt  decayJ 

And  large  as  thcee  (for  pens  were  pencils  the^) 
Other»  tbat  Egypfs  chiefest  science  show'd  i 

Whose  rivcr  forc^d  geometry  on  men, 

Which  did  distinguish  what  the  Nyle  6're>flow'd. 

Near  them,  in  piles,  Chaldean  coas^ners  iie; 

Who  the  bid  bos^iess  of  the  stars  relate ; 
Who  make  a  trade  of  w6r»hipM  propbęsie; 

And  seem  to  pick  the  cabinet  of  Pate.- 

There  Persfan  Magi  stand;  for  wisdom  praisM;' 
Łong  sinCe  wise  s^atesmen^  now  magiciana 
thought : 

Altars  and  arts  are  soon  to  fictioo  rais^d,. 

And  both  would  have,  that  miracles  are  wronght. 

In  a  dark  tcxt,  these  states-men  left  their  mindes; 

Fdr  weU  they  knew,  that  monarch^s  mistery  ^ 
(Uke  that  of  priesta)  but  little  rav'rence  tindes,  i 

When  they  the  curtain  ope  to  ev'ry  eye. 

Behinde  this  tbrong,  the  tal  king  Greeks  had  płace- 
Who  Naturę  tum  to  art,  and  truth  disguise, 

As  skill  docs  native  beauty  oft  deface ; 

With  termes  they  charm  the  weak,  and  pose 
the  wise.. 

Now  they  the  Hebrew,  Greek  and  Roman  spie ; 

Wiio  for  the  peoples  ease,  yoak'd  them  with  law; 
Wbom  else,  ungovern*d  lusts  would  drire  awry; 

And  each  iiis  own  way  frowardly  woiild  draw. 

In  Uttle  tomes  these  grave  first  laWyers  lie,  - 
^  .In  volnmes  their  interpreters  below; 
Who  first  madę  law  an  art,  then  misterie ; 
So  eleerest  sprtogs,  when  troubled,  clowdy  grow. 


Bat  here,  the  soufs  chief  book  did  all  precede; 

Oar  map  tow'rds  Ueav'n;  to  common  crowdt 
deny'd ; 
Who  proudly  aim  to  teach,  ere  they  can  read  ; 

And  all  most  stray,  where  each  will  be  a  guide. 

•  ■  • 

About  this  sacrcd  little  book  did  stand 
Unweildly  yolumes,  and  in  number  great;    > 

And  long  it  was  sińce  any  rcader^s  band 

Had  reach*d  them  from  their  unfreqaented  seat. 

For  a  deep  dust  (which  Time  does  softly  shed, 
Where  only  Time  does  come)  their  ootcts  beare  ; 

On  which  gra^e  spyders,   streets  of  webbs  had 
ipread; 
Subtle,  and  slight,  as  the  gra^e  irriters  were. 

In  theae,  Heav*n's  holy  fire  does  vain]y  barn; 

Nor  warms,  nor  lights,  but  is  in  sparkles  spent ; 
Where  frowańl  autbors,  with  dispotes,  bare  tom 

The  garment  seamless  as  the  firmament 

These  are  the  old  poleniicks,  long  since  read. 
And  shot  by  Astragon;  who  thought  it  just,    • 

They,  like  the  authors  (truth's  tormentors)  dea4» 
Should  lie  unvisited,  and  lost  in  dust 

Here  the  Arabian's  go^>el  open  lay, 
(Men  injure  truth,  who  fiction  ntcely  hide) 

Where  they  the  mook^s  audacious  stealths  sarrey, 
From  the  world's  first,  and  greater  second  guide. 

The  curious  much  perus'd  this,  then,  new  book ;  ' 
As  if  some  secret  wayes  to  Heaf'n  it  taught;' . 

for  straying  iVom  the  old,  men  newer  iook. 
And  prise  the  foand,  not  finding  thoae  thay 
'    sooght 

We,  in  tradition  (HeaT'n's  dark  mapp)  descrle 
HeaY^n  wdrse,  than  ancient  mapps  farr  India 
ahowj  [lie; 

Therefore  in  new,  we  search  where  Heav'n  does 
The  mind's  sought  ophir,  which  we  long  to 
know. 

Or  as  a  planter,  thongh  good  land  he  spies, 
Secks  new,  and  when  no  morę  so  good  he  findes» 

Doubly  esteems  the  first;  so  truth  men  prise; 
Truth,  the  discov'ry  madę  by  traT'ling  mindes. 

And  thb  false  book,  till  truły  understood 

By  Astragon  waa  openly  display'd; 
As  cottnterfeit;  false  princes,  ratber  słiou*d 

Be  shown  abroad,  than  in  close  prtson  lay'd. 

Now  to  the  old  philosophers  they  come; 

Who  follow'd  Naturę  with  such  just  despairc,  y^ 
As  some  do  kiogs  farr  off;  and  when  at  home,       •, 

Like  oourtieis,  boast,  that  they  deep  secrets 
share. 

Near  them  are  graTe  duli  moralista,  who  give 
Counselł  to  such,  as  stiłl  in  pubUck  dwell;^ 

Atsea,  in  courts,  in  camps,  and  citties  live;    ' 
And  ąooni  experience  from  th'  unpractisM  celi. 

Bsop  with  these  stands  high,  and  they  bełow; 

His  pleasant  wisdome  mocks  their  grafity; 
Who  Tertue  like  a  tedtoos  matron  show, 

He  dresses  Naturę  to  i'nvite  the  eye. 

High  skill  their  ethicks  seemes,  whiht  he  stoopt 
down 

To  make  the  people  wise;  their  leamed  pride 
Makes  all  óbscure^  tbat  men  may  prise  the  gown ; 

With  easa  he  teaches,  what  with  pain  they  hide. 
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Aod  ii€xi  (as  if  their  bus^nen  raVd  m^okiode) 
Historians  stand,  bigg  m  their  IWing  looks; 

Wbo  tbought,  Swift  Ti|»e  tbey  could  in  fetters 
binde; 
T111  bis  coDfesttons  tbey  bad  ta'ne  in  books: 

But  Time  oft  scapM  them  in  the  sbades  of  night; 

And  wai  tu  princes*  closets  oft  conc«al'd. 
And  hid  in  battels'  smoke;  so  wbat  tbey  wrrte 

Of  oourts  and  camps,  is  oft  by  gtiess  rcveal»d, 
^ear  tbese,  physitians  stood ;  wbo  but  repńcve 

Like  iif«  a  jodge,  wbon4  greater  po«V  doos  awe; 
And  caonot  an  almighty  pardon  pive; 

So  much  yicMs  lubject  Art  to  Nature'9  law. 

Atid  not  weak  Art,  but  Naturę  we  upbraid, 
Wben  oar  frail  essence  proudly  we  Uke  ill ; 

Tbittk  we  are  robb'd,  whcn  first  we  are  decay*d. 
And  those  were  murder^d  wboui  ber  law  did  kill. 

Now  tbey  rcfresb,  afier  this  long  surrey, 

With  pleasant  poeU,  vho  tbe  soul  subłime; 
FeRie's  beraulds,  in  wbose  triuinpbs  tbey  make  way; 

And  place  all  tbose  wbom  bońour  belps  to 
cKmbe. 
And  be  wbo  seemM  to  lead  tbis  ra^jsb^d  race, 

Was  Haav*n's  Iov*d  laureat,  tbat  in  Jcwry  writ; 
Whose  barp  approacbM  God's  ear,  tbough  nonę 
his  iace 

Dujrst  see,  and  first  madę  inspiration^  wit. 

And  bis  attendants,  such  blest  poets  are, 

As  make  uQblemi8h'd  iore,  courts'  best  deligbt; 

And  UDg  tbe  prosp^rous  batiels  of  just  warre; 
By  tbese  the  Ioving,  Iove,  and  valiant,  figbt 

O  birelesB  science !  and  of  all  alone 
The  liberał;  meanly  the  rest  pach  state 

In  pension  treats,  but  this  depends  on  nonę; 
Whose  worth  tbey  rey^rendly  forbear  to  rata. 
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TBE  AKGUMKUT. 

How  Aslragon  to  Heav'ii  bis  dwty  pays 
In  pray*r,  and  penifcence,  but  most  m  prusei 
To  tbese  be  sev'ral  temples  dedtcates; 
And  Ulfin  their  distingtiishM  usc  relates. 
Rcligioti's  rites,  scem  berę,  in  reasons  swayj 
Tbough  reason  mnst  rcligion's  laws  obey. 

-I    I  ■  '^ 

I 

Thi  noble  yonths  (rcclaimM  by  wbat  tbey  saw) 

Wotild  here  unąuiet  war,  as  pnde,  forsake; 
And  study  quiet  Nature»s  pleasant  law ;       [make. 

Wbich  schools,  through  pride,  by  art  uneasia 
But  npw  a  suddeti  shout  their  thoughts  diverts ! 

So  cbeerfall.  generał,  and  loud  it  was, 
As  iiass»d  through  all  their  cars,  and  fiird  their 
hearts;  [«"«. 

Wbich  UkM  Ibe  joy,  before  tbey  knew  the 
Tbis  Ulfin,  by  bis  long  domestick  sjuU 

Does  th'us  «pl«m.    -  Tbe  wUe  I  berę  obserj^ 
Are  włse  tow»rds  God ;  in  whese  gnat  senrice  still, 

&Iore  than  in  tbat  of  kings,  themiclvc8  ibcy 
serve^ 


He  wbo  tbis  building's  buitder  did  create, 
HMb  an  apartment  berę  triaogular; 
Where  Astragoo,  three  fisnes  did  dedicate. 
To  dayes  <J  praise,  of  peuitence,  and  pray'r. 

*'  To  tbese,  from  diflfrent  motives,  all  prooecd* 

For  wben  disoov'ries  tbey  on  Naturę  gain, 
Tbey  praise  high  Heav'n  wbich  makes  tbeir  work 
succeed. 

But  wben  it  fails,  in  penitcnce  complain. 
j  • 

"  If  after  praise,  new  blnsings  are  not  gir^n. 

Nor  mouming  Penitence  can  ills  repair, 
like  practisM  beggers,  tbey  solicite  HeaT*ii» 

And  will  prevail  by  violence  of  pray'r. 

"  Tbe  tempie  built  for  pray'r,  can  neither  boast 
The  builder'8  curioiis  art,  nor  does  declare, 

fiy  choice  materials  be  intended  coat ;        Cpray'r. 
To  show,  tbat  nooght  sbould  need  to  tempŁ  to 

"  No  bells  ar?  berę!  unhing^d  are  all  tbe  gates! 

Since  craving  in  distrcss  is  naturall, 
All  lies  so  op'e  tbat  nonę  for  enfrance  waitet; 

And  those  wbom  £uth  invites,  can  need  no  calL 

'<  Tbe  great  have  by  distinction  berę  no  name; 

For  all  so  co^er^d  come,  in  grave  dłsgaise> 
(To  show  nonę  come  for  <'ecency  or  feimc) 

Tbat  all  are  strangers  to  each  otber's  eyes. 

**  But  peuitence  appears  nnnatuiall; 

For  we  lepent  wbat  Naturę  did  perswade; 
And  we  lamenting  man'8  continu*d  fali, 

Accuse  wbat  Naturę  necessary  madę. 

"  Since  tbe  requir*d  esrtream  of  penitence 

Seems  so  severe,  tbis  tempie  ^as  design'd,  Nt^ 

Solemn  and  stringe  witbput,  to  catch  tbe  aeose; 
And  dismal  sbow'd  witbin,  to  awe  tbe  mind^ 

«  Of  sad  btack  marble  was  the  outward  frame, 
(A  mouming  monument  to  distant  sight) 

But  by  the  largeness  wben  you  near  it  came, 
It  seem*d  the  palące  of  etenial  nigbt. 

*'  Black  beauty  (wbich  black  Meroens  bad  praisM 
Above  their  owo)  sadly  adom^d  eacb  part; 

In  stone,  from  Nyle's  bard  quarrie8,  slowly  rait^d^ 
And  slowly'er  polishM  by  Numidian  art. 

<«  Hither  a  lond  bdPs  tole,  rather  commands, 
Than  seems  t^inńte  tbe  persecuted  eare; 

A  summons  Naturę  bardly  understands ; 
For  few,  and  slow  are  tbose  wbo  enter  berę, 

"  Witbin,  a  dismall  awuesty  tbey  find  I 
All  gloomy,  great,  all  silent  does  appear! 

As  Chaos  was,  era  th'  elements  were  design  d; 
Man*s  eTil  &te  seems  hid  aod  €asbion'd  berę. 

<*  Herę  all  the  ornament  is  fef*rend  black ; 

Herę,  tbe  check'd  Sun  his  univeisal  face 
Stops  basbfiiłlyt  *nd  will  no  entrance  make; 

As  if  he  spy'd  Nigbt  naked  through  the  glasf. 

*<  Black  cnrtains  bidę  the  glass;  whilst  from  on 
high 

A  winking  lamp,  stlU  threatens  all  tbe  room  j 
As  if  the  lazy  flame  just  now  would  die: 

Such  will  tbe  Sun^s  lasŁ  light  appear  at  doom ! 

<*  Tbis  lamp  was  all,  tbat  here  informM  all  eyes; 

And  by  reflcx,  did  on  a  picturc  gain 
8ome  few  fislse  beames,  tbat  then  from  Sodomę^ 
rise;  [nmm 

I     Wheie  pencils  feigne  tbe  fire  wbicb  Heav*n  dkf 
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*•  Thif  on  tnother  Ublet  did  reflect, 

Where  twice  was  drawn  the  ajn*rouf  Magdaline; 
Whlltt  beanty  was  hcr  care,  then  ber  negtect; 

.And  brightest  thiuugb  ber  tears  she  seemM  to 
shioe. 


«« 


Kear  Her,  seem*d  cnicifi'd,  that  lacky  thief 
(In  Heav*n*fl  dark  lofry  prosp'roU8,  morę  than 

wise) 
Who  groap*d  at  laat,  by  chance,  for  Heav'n*s  re- 

Iwf,  [priie. 

And  Łbrangs  uodoes  with  bope,  by  one  drawn 

•*  In  many  figures  by  rcflex  wcre  sent, 

Through  tbis  black  vault  (instructiTe  to  the 

That  early,  and  tbis  tardy  penitent;         [minde) 
For  witb  Obsidian  stone  'twas  cbieBy  lin^d, 

•*  The  seats  were  nade  of  Ethiopian  wood, 
The  polishM  ebony,  but  tbialy  filPd; 

For  nonę  tbis  place  by  Naturę  uoderstood ; 

And  practtse,  when  unpleasant,  makes  few  skilUd. 

••  Yct  tbese,  wbom  NeavV8  misterious  choice  . 
fetchM  in, 

Qaickły  atuin  devotioo^s  ntmott  scope; 
For  having  softiy  mournM  away  tbeir  sm, 

Tbey  grow  so  certain,  aa  to  need  no  bope. 

*'  At  a  Iow  door  tbey  enter,  bnt  depart 

Throagfa  a  large  gate,  and  to  fair  fields  proceed ; 

Where  Astragon  maketf  Naturę  last  by  art. 
And  snch  long  summen  thows,  as  ask  no  seed.*' 

Wbilst  Ulfio  tbis  biack  tempie  thas  esprest 
To  these  kind  youths,  wbom  eqnał  soul  eodeers; 

(Ooitho,  •nd  Ulfinore,  in  friendship  blest) 
A  seoood  gen'ral  sbout  salutes  their  eares. 

To  the  glad  house  of  praise  tbis  tbout  does  cali ! 

'*  To  prayV*  (taJd  he)  "  no  summons  as  in- 
vites, 
Because  distress  dpes  thither  sommon  all; 

Aa  the  loud  tole  to  peoitcnce  excitea. 

**  Bnt  lince,  dnll  men  to  gratitude  are  slow; 

And  joy*d  consent  of  hearts  is  bigfa  Heaven*s 
choice ; 
To  t  his  of  praise,  sbouts  sum  mon  us  to  goe: 

Of  hearts  assembled,  the  unfeigned  voioe. 

**  And  sinoe,  wise  Astragon,  with  due  applause, 
Kinde  Heav*o,  for  his  snccess,  on  Naturę  payes; 

This  day  ▼ictorious  art  bas  giv'n  him  causo, 
Moch  to  augment  Heav*n's  loT'd  reward  of 
praise. 

'*  For  tbis  efTectuall  day  bis  art  revea]'d, 
What  bas  so  oft  madę  Nature^s  spies  to  pine, 

The  loadstone^s  mistlok  use,  so  long  conceal'd 
Inx:Jo8e  allyance  with  the  coui-ser  minę. 

1 

•*  And  thi«,  in  sjecpy  vigion,  hc  wąs  bid  t 

To  rc^itfter  in  characUrrs  unlcnown ; 
Which  Heav'n  will  hare  from  navigaŁor«  hid,     ^ 

Till  Satume's  walk  be  twenty  circuiu  grown. 

<'  For  as  religion  (ło  tbe  warm  east  brcd) 

And  arts  (which  next  to  it  most  needfull  were^ 

From  vices  sprung  from  their  corruption,  fled ;     ^ 
And  tlience  youchsafd  a  cold  plantation  here^ 

<*  So  when  tbey  berę  again  corrupted  be, 
(For  man  can  even  his  antidotes  infećt) 

IIeav'u's  rcserv'd  world  tbey  in  tbe  west  shall  seej 
To  wbieh  tbis  stooe's  bid  rertue  will  direct. 


"  Religion  then  (whose  age  this  world  npbraids, 
As  8com'd  deformitie)  will  thither  steer;    ^ 

Senr*d  at  fit  distanoe  by  the  arts,  ber  maids';.  ^ 
Which  grow  too  bold,  when  they  attend  too  neer. 

*'  And  some,  whom  traffick  thither  tempts,  shall 
thence  [sbrines, 

In  ber  ezcha  nge  (though  they  did  gnidge  ber 
And  poorly  banisb'd  ber  to  8ave  ezpence)   [mines. 

Bring  borne  the  idol,  gold,  from  new  fóund 

**  Till  then,  sad  pilots  must  be  often  lost, 
Whiist  from  the  ocean*s  dreaded  face  they 
shrink; 

And  seeking  safety  near  the  cous^ning  coast, 
With  windes  surprisM,  by  rocky  ambush  sink. 

••  Or  if  success  rewards,  what  they  endure, 
The  world's  chief  jewel,  time,  they  then  engage 

And  forfeit  (trusting  long  the  Cyposure)         [age. 
Po  bring  borne  nought  but  wretcbed  gold,  and 

*'  Yet  when  this  plagne  of  ignorance  sball  end, 
(Dire  ignorance,  with  which  God  plagues  os  most ; 

Whiist  we  not  (eeling  it,  him  most  oflbnd) 
Then  lower^d  sayles  no  morę  shall  tide  the  cottst 

"  Tbey  with  new  tope  to  formafls  and  the  main. 
And  miaensnew,  shall  th*  ocean'*  breaSt  invade; 

Stretch  new  sayles  out,  as  armes  to  entertain 
Those  windes,  of  which  their  fiithers  weie  afraid. 

'*  Then  (surę  of  either  pole)  they  will  with  pride, 
In  ev>ry  storm,  salute  this  cooatant  stone! 

And  scoru  that  star,  which  ev'ry  cIoqd  could  hide; 
The  seamen*s  spark !  which  soon,  as  seen,  is 
gone ! 

*'  'Tłs  sung,  the  ocean  shat!  his  bonds  nntie. 
And  eartb  in  balf  a  globe  be  pent  no  more^ 

Typhis  shafl  saile^  till  Thule  be  desery. 
But  a  domestick  step  to  disUnt  shore ! 

«  This  Astragon  bad  read;  and  what  the  Greek, 
Old  Cretias,  in  Egyptian  booM  had  found; 

By  which,  his  trayailM  soul,  new  worlds  did  seek. 
And  dir'd  to  find  tbe  old  Atlantis  droon'd." 

Grave  Ulfin  tbus  discoursM;  and  nowbe  brings 
The  }-oaths  to  riew  the  tempie  built  for  Praise; 

Whereolive,  for  th»  Oiympian  victor  springi; 
Mirtle,  for  love'8S  and  for  war'8  triumpb,  bayes. 

These,  as  rewards  of  pmtse,  about  it  grew; 

For  lib'rall  praise,  from  an  abundant  minde, 
Does  ercn  tbe  conqneror  of  Fate  subdue; 

Since  Ueav'Q's  good  king  is  captire  to  the  klnde. 

Dark  are  all  thrones,  to  what  tbis  tempie  seemM; 

Whoce  marble  veine8  out*8hin'd  Heav'u's  rarions 
bow; 
^ad  would  (eciipsing  all  proud  Romę  esteem*d) 

To  noftbern  eyes,  like  castern  momings,  show. 

f^rom  Paros  isle,  was  brooght  the  milkie  wbite; 

From  Sparta,  came  the  green,  which  cheers  the 
From  Araby,  the  b]u.^hing  onychite,  [view; 

And  from  the  Misnian  hilJs,  the  deeper  blew. 

Tbe  arched  front  did  on  vaste  pillars  fali; 

Where  all  harmonious  ioatniments  they  spie 
Drawn  out  in  bossę;  which  from  the  astrigall 

To  the  flat  firise,  in  apt  resemblanrrc  lie. 

Tofis'd  cymballs  (which  the  sutlen  Jewes  admirM) 
Werę  (igurM  here,  with  all  of  ancien t  choice 

That  joy  did  ere  inrent,  or  breath  iospir^d. 
Or  flying  fingers,  touch^d  into  »  yoice» 
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In  fUtole  o^re  the  gate,  Qod*t  iaT'iite-kiQg 
(The  author  of  celestial  praise)  did  stand ; 

Hit  quire  (that  did  hit  toaneti  tet  and  ting) 
In  niches  rang'd,  attended  etfcher  hand. 

«  ■ 

Prom  thete,  old  Greekt  iweet  mutick  did  improTe; 

The  solema  Dorian  did  in  templet  charm, 
The  tofter  Lydian  tooth*d  to  bridal  \ove. 

And  warlike  Phrygian  did  to  battel  wann! 

Tbey  enter  now,  and  with  glad  reT*renoe  taw 
Glory,  too.  tolid  great  to  taste  of  prtdc  ; 

So  tacred  pleasant,  at  preterres  an  awe ; 
ThOugb  jealous  pricsti,  it  neither  praite  nor  hidt, 

Tkpen  and  lampt  are  not  admitted  here ; 

Tbote,  but  with  thaddowet,  give  fidte  beaoty 
And  thit  victorioas  gtoiy  can  appear  [^nce ; 

Unvay)'d  before  the  8uo's  meridian  lace: 

Whote  eastem  lottre  rathly  enters  now; 

Where  it  hit  own  mean  infancy  diiplayt} 
Wl^re  it  doet  man>t  chief  obligation  thow« 

In  what  doei  moat  adom  the  hoose  of  Praiie; 


i 


The  great  creatJon  by  bold  pencilt  drawn; 

Where  a  ieign'd  curtain  doet  oar  eyet  fotbid, 
Tlll  the  Sont  parent,  Light,  firtt  leems  to  dawn 
.  From  ^iet  Chaot»  which  that  curUia  hid« 

Then  thit  all-reT'renc*d  Sun  (God's  haity  tpark  \r 
Stmck  out  of  Chaof,  when  he  firtt  ttrock  light}^ 

ni«i  to  the  tpbean,  where  fint  he  foitnd  all  dark. 
And  kindled  there  th'  unkindied  lampa  of  night 

Tlien  motion,  Natnre^t  great  pretervative, 
TunM  order  in  thit  world,  Iife*i  rettlett  inn; 

Gąye  tydet  to  sęnt,  and  caui*d  ttretch^d  plantt  to 
li'* ;  [bin. 

Elee  pbmtt  but  teedt,  and  leas  but  laket  had 

Bot  thit  fborth  fiat,  warming  what  wat  madę, 
(Por  light  ne^r  wann'd,  till  it  did  motiou  get) 

The  pictare  flłb  the  world  with  woody  shade; 
To  show  how  Naturę  thrives  by  motion't  beat 

Then  to  thote  woodt  the  next  quick  fiat  bringt 
The  featherM  kinde ;  where  merrily  tbey  fed, 

At  if  their  heartt  were  lighter  than  their  wings ; 
For  yet  no  cage  wat  fram'd,  nor  net  wat  ipred. 

The  same  fifth  Toice  doet  teas  and  rirert  ttore ; 

Then  into  rivert  brookt  the  painter  powret. 
And  rivert  ioto  teat;  which  (rich  before) 

'Return  their  gifU,  to  both,  exhard  in  tbow^n. 

Thit  voice  (whote  iwifit  ditpatch  in  all  it  wrought, 
Scemt  to  denote  the  tpeaker  wat  in  hatte, 

Am  if  morę  worldt  were  framiog  in  bit  thought) 
Addt  to  thit  world  one  fiat,  at  the  last 

Then  ttrait  an  uniTertal  herd  appears; 

Fint  gazing  on  each  otber  iii  the  thade ; 
Wondring  with  leTelPd  ey«t,  and  lifted  earet, 

Then  ptay,  whil&t  yet  their  tyrant  it  unmade. 

And  man,  the  painter  now  pretentt  to  view ; 

Haughty  withoot,  and  busie  still  within ; 
Whom»  when  his  fiirrM  and  horoed  tubjectt  knew, 

Their  tport  it  endcd,  and  their  fean  begia. 

Bot  here  (to  citre  tbit  tyranft  tullennets) 
The  painter  hat  a  new  falte  curtain  drawn, 

Where,  beaiity't  bid  oreation  to  exprett ; 
From  thence,  harmleis  as  light,  he  makat  it 
dawn. 


FjTom  thence  bi«aka1oT*lylbrib,  the  «ortd'0  flral 
maid; 

Heir  breatt,  JLove't  cradle,  where  JjiV9  Qoiet  Het; 
Noagbt.yet  bad  teen  to  foule,  to  giow  wraid. 

Nor  gay,  to  make  it  ery  with  longiog  fjet. 

And  thenoe,  from  stnpid  aleep,  ber  monaroli  sbenls  s 

She  wondert,  till  ao  Tain  hit  wooder  growett 
That  it  hit  feeble  tor'raignty  revea1et; 

Her  beauty  then,  hit  manhoodtioet  depoae. 

Deep  tnto  thadet  the  painter  leads  them  now; 

To  bidę  their  fiitare  deedt ;  then  stonnet  doet 
raite  [grow 

0're  Heav*n*s  tmooth  fiice,  becaose  their  liCe  doet 

Too  black  a  story  for  the  houae  of  Praise. 

A  noble  painted  Tition  next  appean  i  [wasta: 

Where  ali  Heav'n't  frownt  in  diataat  praspect 

And  nought  remaint,  but  a  thort  thowre  of  tcan, 
Sbed,  by  its  pity,  for  rerenget  patt. 

The  world't  one  thip,  from  tfa*  old  to  a  new  wor1d\ 
bound;  / 

Freighted  with  life  (ehief  of  uncertaia  tradea!)  / 
After  five  moont  at  drifŁ,  liet  oow  a  gronnd  ;  «      / 

Where  her  frail  stowage,  sha  in  basta  ualadea*/ 

On  Persian  Caucasns  the  eight  deseend ; 

And  seem  their  trivial  beings  to  dopiorę  ; 
OriefM  to  begin  this  world  in  th'  othor^a  fsnd ; 

And  to  behold  wrackM  natkms  on  the  shora, 

£ach  hnmbled  thus,  his  beasts  led  from  aboafd, 
As  feUow  pasteogert,  and  hein  to  breath ; 

Joyut  tennants  to  the  world,  he  not  their  lord  ; 
Soch  likeness  haTe  we  in  the  glass  of  death. 

Yet  this  bumtlity  begets  their  joy ;  [Ycyi) 

And  tanght,  that  Heav'n  (which  folly  sin  sm^ 

Was  partial  where  it  did  not  quite  destmy ; 
So  madę  the  whole  worid*s  dirge  their  mmg  d 
praise. 


Thn  fint  rademption  to  another  led, 
Kinder  in  deedt,  and  nobler  in  efieets ; 

That  but  a  few  did  resptt  from  the  dead,     ' 
This.  all  the  dead,  from  secoad  death  proteets. 

And  know,  lost  Naturę !  this  resemblance  was 
Thy  frankę  Redeemer,  in  asuensiÓń  shown ; 

When  Heli  he  oonąuer^d  in  thy  desp'rate  cause; 
Heli,  which  before,  man's  common  gncre  was 
grown* 

By  pencilt  this  was  exqaisite1y  wronght; 

Rounded  in  all  the  curious  woold  behold ; 
Where  Ufo  came  out,  and  met  the  painter^s 
thought ;  [boM. 

The  force  was  tender,  though  the  strokcs  were 

The  holy  moumen,  who  this  Lord  of  life 
Ascending  saw,  did  seem  with  him  to  rise; 

So  well  the  painter  drew  their  passions*  stiifo. 
To  follow  him  with  bodies,  as  with  eyes. 

This  was  the  chief  whioh  in  this  tempie  did» 
By  pencirs  rhetoriqiie,  to  praise  penwade  ; 

Yet  to  the  iiving  here,  compar'd,  seems  bid ; 
Who  shine  all  painted  glory  into  shade. 

Lord  Astragon  a  purple  mantle  wore, 
Where  Ńature's  slory  was  in  coloun  wrou^bt ; 

Aad  thongh  her  ancient  test  seęmMdark.  bcfort, 
'Tis  ia  this  pisasant  conment  clearly  taoght. 
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8«ich  Tanom  ilowfy  wtmIIm  th*  a«embly  weare, 
Asthew^d  them  wńely  prond  of  Nmtttre't  pride^ 

^bieh  to  adorn'd  them,  that  the  ootmest  bera 
Did  WBtm  a  prosp^roos  bride^room,  or  a  bride. 

Al]  gbo%'d  as  fresh,  aod  faire,  and  innocent. 
Ab  Yirgins  to  Łheir  loven'  first  lunrey ;     [sp«nt, 

JoyM  aa  the  aprin;,  when  March  bis  siffas  bas 
And  Aprirs  sweet  rasb  teares  aredryM  by  May. 

And  thia  coiifed^rate  joy  so  awelPd  eacb  breast, 
That  joy  would  turn  to  pain  withoat  a  yetkt ; 

Tberefore  their  Toicea  H(Av'n*a  renown  ejcprest ; 
Tbongh  ton^ues  neV  reach,  what  mJades  ao  no- 
bly  meant. 

Yet  Masie  here,  ahow'd  all  ber  arfa  high  wortb; 

Whiist  Tirgin-treblea,    seem*d,  wHh  basbfbll 
To  cali  the  bolder  tnairyM  tenor  ibrth ;       fgi^ce, 

Whose  manty  veice  challengM  the  giant  baae. 
To  tbeae  the  awift  soft  instrumenta  replf ; 

Wbisp*riBg  for  help  Co  tboae  wham  wiodą  Inspire ; 
Whoae  kwder  notea,  to  neighb'ring  forreata  flie, 

And  anmmo&  Natore*a  ^oluntary  quire. 

Tbese  Astragoa,  by  aecret  akill  bad  taagbt. 
To  fadp,  aa  if  io  artfuU  conaort  bred ; 

Wbo  8ang»  aa  if  by  cbanoe  on  him  they  tbooght, 
Whoie  eare  tbeir  careićaa  merry  fathera  fod. 

Hither,  witb  borrow*d  atreogth,  dake  Gondibert 
Was  brooght,  which  no«  b»  rip'ołDg  wounda 
allow; 

And  high  Heav'n's  praise  in  musie  of  tbe  heart, 
He  inward  singa,  to  pay  a  ▼ictor'a  vow. 

Praise  ia  devotioo,  fit  for  migbty  mindes, 
Tbe  diff 'ring  world^a  agredng  aacrifice; 

Where  Heaven  divided  faitba  united  findea: 
Bttt  pray'r,  in  Tarious  discord,  upward  fliefi. 

For  prByV  tbe  ocean  is,  wbere  diversly  V 

Men  ateer  their  course,  eacb  to  a  sev'ral  «oair; 
Wber<^aH  our  int*rests  so  diacordant  be, 

That  balf  beg  windca  by  whicb  the  reat  are  losL 
By  penitence,  when  we  our  aelYea  foraake, 

^ria  but  tn  wiae  design  on  pitioaa  Meaveń ;  ^ 
In  praiae  we  nobly  give  what  God  may  take,  A 

And  are  witbout  a  beggar's  blusb  forgiYen. 
Its  tttmost  ibree,  like  powder^s,  ia  nnknown ; 

And  tho'  weak  kingą  eieeasof  praiae  may  fear, 
Td  wben  'tis  here,  like  powder  dang'roos  growo, 

Hcaven's  Tault  recćives  what  would  the  paląca 
tear. 
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'thm  dnke's  wiah'd  health  in  doabtfull  wonnds 

assur*d, 
Wbo  gets  new  wounds  before  tbe  old  are  cur'd : 
Natore  in  Birtba  Art^a  weak  help  derides, 
WbicJi  nrivc«  to  mend  what  it  at  beat  bot  bidea ; 
Sbowes  Nattire^s  coarser  worka,  ao  bid,  morę  oourae, 
As  sin  ooncealM,  and  unconfeaa*d,  gfXMrea  worse. 


JjMT  nono  our  Lombard  author  mdely  blame, 
Wbo  from  the  story  bas  thua  long  digreat  i 

But,  for  hia  rłghteous  patoea,  may  hb  fair  famt 
tot  crer  trarsil,  whiUk  bif  asb«  nst 


III  cOUld  be  1eave  Art*B  shop  of  Kature*8  storę, 
Where  uhe  tbe  hiddeii  aoul  Woulu  make  mora 
known ; 

Tbongh  common  faith  aeeks  aools,  which  is  no  mora 
Than  long  opinioa  to  religion  grown. 

A  wbite  then  let  thia  sagę  htstorian  stay 
Włth  Astragon,  tHl  be  new  wounds  revea1ea. 

And  soch  (thoogh  now  tbe  old  are  wom  away) 
As  baim,  nor  juice  of  pyrol,  never  heales. 

To  Astragon,  Heav'n  for  soccession  gare 
One  onely  pledge,  and  Birtha  was  ber  name  ;   ' 

Whoee  motber  slept  wbere  ftow^rs  grew  on  ber  grare. 
And  she  succeeded  her  in  face  aud  famę. 

Her  beanty  pA-incPS  durst  not  hope  to  nae, 
Uoless,  like  poets,  lor  tbeir  moming  tbeam ; 

And  her  miodek  beauty  they  would  rather  choosd, 
Wbich  did  the  ligbt  in  beantie^s  lanibom  sccm. 

She  neV  saw  conrts,  yet  ODOits  conld  faave  rnidoiM 
WIth  ontanght  looka,  and  an  nnpractiaM  heart; 

Her  neta,  the  most  prcpar*d  could  oever  shuo,  • 
For  Katara  spread  them  in  tbe  soom  of  Art. 

She  naver  had  ta  bnsie  eities  bin ;  [fintra  ; 

Ne*r  warm^d  witb  kopea,  nor  ere  alłay'd  witb 
Not  aeeing  pnnishment,  could  gneaa  no  ain  ^ 

And  ain  not  seeing,  ne*r  had  use  of  tears. 

But  here  her  father^s  preeepts  gaw  her  skill, 
Whicb  witb  incessant  bnaineas  AllM  the  honres  ; 

In  aprłng,  sbe  gather*d  błoasonjs  for  tbe  atill ; 
In  autumn,  berries  i  and  io  summer,  flowert. 

And  askindeNatnre,  witb  calm  diligence, 
Her  own  free  vertoe  silently  imploya, 

Whiist  she,  unheard,  does  rip'ning  growth  dispenec, 
So  wera  ber  vertiaes  bnsie  withoat  noisa. 

Whiht  her  great  mistris.  Naturę,  thns  she  tends, 
rbe  basie  booshold  waitea  no  less  on  her  ; 

By  secret  law,  eacb  to  her  beauty  bends, 
Thongb  all  ber  iowly  młode  to  that  prefer« 

Gracious  and  (tee,  she  breaks  opon  them  all 
Witb  moming  looks ;  and  they,  wben  sbe  does 

Deroiitly  at  her  dawn  in  bomage  fali,  [riae, 

Alid  droop  like  flowers,  when  erening  shuts  her 
eyes. 

The  tooty  chymist,  (who  hia  sight  does  waste, 
Attending  lesaer  fires)  she  pasaing  by, 

Broke  his  lovM  lymbick,  tbrough  enamoor*d  h«ft«. 
And  let,  like  common  dew,  th'  elixer  fly. 

And  here  tbe  grey  philoaophers  resort, 
Who  all  to  her,  like  crafty  courtiera,  bow ; 

Hoping  for  secrets  now  in  Nature's  coort, 
Whicb  oniy  she  (her  (av>rite  maid)  can  koow. 

Tbese,  as  the  tords  of  science,  she  respects. 
And  witb  familiar  beams  their  age  she  chean  ; 

Yet  al)  tbose  ci^il  forroes  seem  but  neglects 
To  what  she  showes,  when  AstragoA  apears. 

Tor  as  she  once  from  him  her  belngtook, 

Sbe  honrly  takes  her  law ;  reads  witb  swift  fcight 

His  will,  e^en  at  tbe  op^niog  of  his  look, 
And  showB,  by  baste,  obedieoce  her  delight 

She  makea  (when  she  at  distance  to  htm  bowes) 
His  infrest  in  ker  mother*8  beauty  known  » 

For  tbafs  th'  original  whencc  her  copy  growei. 
And  neai'  originalls,  copyg  are  not  ibawob 
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And  he,  witb  dear  rtgafd,  ber  giftt  dots  wear 
Of  flowen,  which  ahe  in  mistick  onkr  ties  ; 

And  wiih  the  Bacrifice  of  many  a  teare 
fialutes  taer  loyal  mother  to  ber  cjret. 

The  just  historians  Birtba  that  e9q|>ren, 

Aod  tełl  hov,  by  ber  8yre'8  exainple  taagbt, 

She  leryM  tbe  wounded  duke  in  life^s  distroH, 
And  hi*  fled  spiriu  back  by  cordiaU  brougbt. 

Black  melancholy  mists,  that  fed  despidr 
Tbro*  woands*  long  rag«,  witb  sprinkled  vervio 

Strew'd  leave8  of  willow  to  refrctb  the  air,  [cleer^d ; 
And  witb  rich  fumes  bis  sullen  tenoet  cheer'd. 

He  that  had  seirM  great  Love  witb  rey'rend  beart, 
In  thew  old  wouodi,  worse  wounda  from  bim 
eodttra; 

.For  Lo?e  makesAirtba  sbift  witb  Deatb  bii dart. 
And  flhe  kłlb  fostcr  tban  ber  latber  oarea, 

Her  beedlcM  innoceace  aa  Kttle  knew  [took ; 

The  woonds  she  gave,  as  those  from  Łove  tbe 
And  IiOve  lifts  higb  eacb  tecret  shaft  be  drew, 

Which  at  their  stan  be  first  in  triumpb  sbool^ ! 

IiOve  be  had  1ik'd,  yet  never  lodg>d  befbie  ; 

But  findfs  him  now  a  bold  unquiet  gnest, 
tVbo  climbes  to  windowes,  wbeo  we  Bbat.tbe  dore; 

And  enter'd,  never  lets  tbe  master  rest 

So  strange  disorder,  now  be  pines  foc  bealth, 
Makes  bira  conccal  tbis  revellerwith.shame; 

She  not  the  robber)cnows,  yet  feeles  the  btealtb. 
And  never  but  in  songa  had  heard  bis  name. 

Yet  then  it  was,  when  she  did  smile  at  bearts 
Which  country  lovers  wear  in  bleeding  seals, 

Ask^d  where  his  pretty  godbead  ibund  such  darts, 
As  make  those  wounds  that  onely  Hymen  heals. 

And  tbis,  ber  ancient  maid,  wi^h  sharo  oomplaints, 
(leard,  and  r«>bukM  j  shook  bereaperienc^d  head, 

With  teares  hc»ought  her  not  to  jeat  at  saints, 
Kor  mock  those  martyra  Lorę  bad  captive  led. 

Kor  thhik  the  piou«  poets  e^re  would  wąsie 
So  niRoy  teares  in  ink,  to  make  maids  monrn, 

If  ii\)ur*d  luT«rs  had  in  agen  pastę 
The  Ittcky  mirtle,  morę  than  willow,  wom.« 

This  grave  rebiikc  offif^ious  mentory 

Tresents  to  Birtba*s  thought,  w  ho  now  beIievM 
Such  sighing  iKinfCf,  as  tell  why  torers  dy, 

And  prais'd  their  faith,  who  wept,  when  poets 
griev'd. 

She, 'fuli  of  inwaid  questions,  wąlksalone, 
To  take  her  heart  aside  in  secret  shade ; 

But  Kno:'kifig  at  \\i:r  breast,  it  sc<fm*d,  or  gone, 
Qr  Igr  co|ifed*racie  was  useless  madę  ; 

Or  elsc  some  stranger.did  Of  urp  its  roqm  ; 

pne  so  rcmotc,  aiul  pew  in  ev*ry  thougbtt 
As  his  l>ebaviQur  shows  him  not  at  borne, 

Nąr  the  guide  sober  tliat  hiip  thilber  brought. 

Ye^  wIth  bis  forraign  be  art  she  does  bf  gin 
:  To  treat  of  iove,  bf  r  mo.<  t  iinstudyM  theame ; 
And  like  yeung  consci^ncM  cacuj^s,  thinlcs  that  sin, 
Wbich  will  by  talk  aud  practise  lawfuJl  seeipe. 

Włtb.open  eares>  and  ever-waking  eyea. 
And  flying  fcet,  lare^s  fireabe  from  the  sight 

Pf  all  .hep  maids  does  carry,  as  fropo  spyt ;    [ligbt 
,^cateus^'  that  wbat  bums  ber,  migbt  give  tbem 


fieneath  a  mirtle  oovect  alie  does  speiid» 
In  maid's  weak  wislies,  her  whole  aioek  of 

thought;  [aleo< 

Pond  maids !  wbo  to^e  with  tBinde's  fina  atnff  woald 
Wbłcb  Naturę  purpoaely  of  bodys  wrouglit. 

She  fissbions  him  she  IotM  of  angeis  kinde  ; 

Snch  as  in  boly  story  were  impIoyM 
To  tbe  first  fathers,  from  th*  £temal  Mhide, 

And  in  ahort  viaioii  ooely  ara  iiąjoyM. 


As  eagles  then,  when  nearest  Heaven  they 
Of  wiM  impossibles  soon  weary  grow  ; 

Feeling  their  bodies  finde  no  rest  so  high, 
And  therefoie  pearcb  on  earthly  things  beknr : 

So  now  she  ylelds;  him  she  an  angel  deemM 
Sball  be  a  man,  tbe  name  which  virgin8  fear  s 

Yet  the  most  harmiess  to  a  maid  be  seem^d, 
That  ever  yet  that  fatal  name  dki  bear* 

Soon  her  opioion  of  his  hurtleas  beart, 
Aflection  turns  to  faith  ;  and  then  )oTe's  fire 

To,HeaT'n,  though  basbfully,  abe  d^ea  impart. 
And  to  her  mother  in  the  beiiv*uly  ąuire. 

'*  If  I  do  loTe,"  (said  she)  «*  that  love  (O  HeaT^n !) 
Your  own  disciple,  Natore,  bred  in  me ! 

Why  should  I  bidę  the  passion  yoo  bare  given, 
Or  blusb  to  show  efiects  whkb  you  decree  i 

"  And  yoo,  my  alter^d  mother,  (grown  abo^e 
Great  Naturę,  which  you  read  and  reTrenc'd 
horę) 

Chide  not  such  kindness,  as  yon  once  ca1I'd  lore, 
When  you  as  mortal  as  my  father  were." 

This  said,  her  soul  into  her  breast  retires  ! 

W^jth  lore*s  vaiq  diligence  of  heart  she  dreama 
Her  self  into  possession  of  desires. 

And  tru9ts.unanchor*d  bope  in  fleeting  streams. 

Already  thinks  tbe  duke,  her  own  iipons'd  \fiieó, 
Cur'd,  and  again  from  bloody  battel  brooght, 

Where  all  ialse  Icrrers  pcrishM  by  his  swofd^ 
1'be  tnie  to  ber  for  his  protecttoo  sought. 

She  thinks,  bow  ber  imagiuM  spoose  and  she, 
So  much  from  I]eav'n,  may  by  her  vertaes  gaio ; 

That  tliey  by  Time  sball  ne*r  o*retaken  be. 
No  morę  tban  Time  bimself  is  overta'ne. 

Or  should  be  touch  tbem  as  be  by  doea  pasi, 
Heav'n*s  farour  may  repay  their  snmmers  gone. 

And  he  so  mix  their  saod  in  a  slow  glass, 
That  they  shall  lirę,  and  not  as  two,  but  one. 

She  thinks  of  Eden-life;  and  no  rough  windę 
In  their  pacifique  seą  shall  wrin^Lles  make; 

Tbat  sttll  ber  lowliness  sball  keep  him  kinde, 
Her  eares  keep  bim  asleep,  ber  voice  awake. 

She  thinks,  if  ever  aneer  in  him  9way, 

(Tbe  youthful  wamor*s  most  excus*d  dtśeaae) 

Soch  chance  her  teares  sba](  calm,  as  showrea  allay 
The  accidental  ragę  of  windes  and  seas. 

She  thinks,  tbatbabesproceed  from  minglin^  eres^ 
Or  Uea¥*n  from  neighbourbood  increase  allowf, 

As  palm,  and  tbe  mamora  fructciies ; 
Or  they  are  got  by  closse  eiccbanging  vows. 

But  come  they  (as  she  bears)  from  motber^sL  paia, 
(Wbich  by  th*  onlocky  first- maid^s  loogmg, 

A  Ustiug  corse)  yet  that  she  will  sustain,     [prov« 
So  they  be  like  this  beay^aly  mansbe  Iotcs. 
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Thns  to  her  lelf  ia  day-dreami  Birfha  ttSkm : 
Thedake,  (wbte-wounds  Ofwir  arehealthlul 
crown)  [wmlki, 

Tb  cnrp  Łove'8  woundi,  tedn  Bittha  where  she 
WlMse  waikPring  sool  seeka  him  to  eore  ber  owo. 

Yet  vbeD  ber  lolitade  he  did  inv«de, 

Sbame  (wbicb  in  maids  is  nnespericiićM  few) 

Taught  berto  wMbnighfs  belp  to  make  morę  sbade, 
That  love  (whkh  maids  tbink  gailt)  migbt  not 
appear. 

And  she  bad  fled  him  nów,  but  tbat  he  came 
So  Hke  ao  aw'd  and  coDquer'd  enemy, 

Tbat  he  dkl  seem  offeoceless  as  ber  shamei 
As  if  he  but  advaDC'd  for  leave  to  fly. 

First  with  a  longing  sea-man^s  look  be  gaz*d, 
Wbo  would  ken  land,  wben  seas  woald  him 
devour; 

Or  Hke  a  faarfull  scont,  who  stands  am«z'd 
To  Wew  the  foe,  and  multiplies  tbeir  pow'r. 

Then  a  II  the  knowledge  whicb  her  father  bad 
He  dreams  in  ber,  thro'  parer  organs  wtongbt ; 

Whoee  soul  (sińce  there  morę  deiicately  clad) 
By  lesser  weigbt,  morę  actiTe  was  in  thoaght 

And  to  tbat  sool  thus  spake,  with  trembling  Toice : 
**  The  world  will  be,  (O  thoa»  the  whole  world'8 
maid !) 

Since  now  'tis  old  eoough  to  make  wise  choioe, 
Taught  by  tby  minde,  and  by  thy  beauty  8way'd. 

'*  And  I  a  needlesa  part  of  it,  uniess 
Yoo  tbink  me  for  the  wbole  a  delegate. 

To  treat  for  what  they  want  of  your  eicesSy 
Yertue  to  senre  the  universal  state. 

'*  Katore,  (our  (irst  example,  and  onr  ąneen, 
Whose  court  this  is,  and  you  ber  minioo  maid)) 

The  world  thinks  now,  is  in  her  sickness  seeo, 
.  And  tbat  ber*nobIe  influence  is  decayM. 

**  And  the  rcóords  so  wom  of  her  6nit  law, 

That  nieo,  with  art'8  bard  shifts,  read  what  is 

Bccaose  your  beaoty  many  never  saw,         [good ; 
Tbe  text  by  wbicb  your  minde  is  understood. 

"  And  I  with  the  apostatę  world  should  grow, 
prom  sov*raigne  Naturę,  a  revoIted  slaTe, 

JCut  Łhat  my  lucky  wounds  broug.it  me  to  know, 
Uow  with  tbeir  cure  my  sicker  minde  to  bave« 

**  A  minde  still  dwe lUng  idiy  in  minę  eyes, 

Wbere  it  from  outward  pomp  could  oeV  abstain ; 

But»  eyen  in  beauty,  cost  of  courts  did  prise. 
And  Naturę,  unassisted,  thougbt  too  plain. 

f*  Yet  by  your  beauty  now  reformM,  I  finde 
Ali  other  only  cnrraot  by  faise  light ; 

Or  but  vain  visions  of  a  feav'risb  minde, 
Too  slight  to  stand  tbe  test  of  wakiog  sighL 

"  And  for  my  healthfull  minde  (diseas^d  before) 
My  love.  I  pay ;  a  gjft  you  may  disdain, 

Since  love  to  yoo  men  give  not,  but  restorc, 
As  riyers  to  the  sea  pay  back  the  rain. 

"  Yet  eastcrn  kin^s,  wbo  all  by  birth  possess, 
Take  gifts,  as  gifts,  from  vassal8  of  the  crown ; 

So  think  in  loTe,  your  property  not  I<;s8, 

By  my  kind  giTiog  what  was  first  yonr  own." 

lifted  with  1ove,  thus  he  with  lo^er^s  grace, 

And  love'i;  wiłd  wonder,  spake ;  and  he  was  raisM 

So  much  with  revVence  of  this  leamed  place, 
Tbat  itill  he  fear'd  to  injnre  all  he  praisU 


And  sbe,  in  Uift  mpfMtisM  and  nnread, 

(Bot  for  some  bints  ber  mistress,  Naturę,  Uttgbt) 

Had  it  till  now,  like  grief,  with  silence  fed ; 
For  lorę  and  grief  are  nourisb'd  best  with 
tbougbt. 

But  this  don  diet  Lorę  eoidnres  not  long, 
He  mnst  in  słghs,  or  speech,  take  ayre  abrOad  ; 

And  thus,  with  bis  interpreter,  ber  tongue, 
He  Yentures  forth»  though  like  a  stranger  aw'd. 

She  said,  those  vertues  now  she  higbly  needs, 
Wbicb  be  so  artfully  in  ber  does  praise, 

To  cbeck  (sińce  vanity  on  praises  feeds) 
That  pride  wbicb  bis  autbentick  words  may  raisa 

That  if  ber  pray^rs,  or  care,  did  aught  restore 
Of  absent  health,  in  his  bemoan*d  distress* 

She  beg'd  be  woald  approre  ber  duty  more» 
And  80  commend  ber  feeble  rertue  less. 

Tbat  sbt  the  payment  be  of  love  woold  make 
Less  nnderstCKMl,  tban  yet  the  debt  sbe  knew ; 

But  coynes  unknown,  suspitiously  we  take. 
And  debts,  till  muiifest,  are  never  doe. 

With  bashfull  looks  she  aoogbt  him  toretire, 
lieast  the  sbarp  ayre  sbould  his  new  health 
invade ; 

And  as  she  spake,  she  saw  iier  rer^rend  syre 
Approach,  to  seek  her  in  her  usual  shade. 

To  whom  with  filial  homage  she  does  bow : 
Tbe  duke  did  first  at  distant  duty  stand, 

Butsoon  imbracM  his  knees,  whilst  he  morę  Iow 
Does  bend  to  him,  and  then  reachM  Birtha'9 
band. 

Her  foce  o'ereast  with  thoaght,  does  soon  betray 
Th'  a88emble<)  spirits,  wUch  his  eyes  detect 

By  her  pale  look,  as  by  tbe  milkie  way 
Men  first  did  the  assembled  stars  suspccL 

Or  as  a  pris'ner,  that  i n  prlson  piues, 
Still  at  the  utmost  windov  gricTing  lies  ^ 

Rven  so  ber  soule,  imprisoa  d,  sadiy  shines, 
At  if  it  watchM  for  freedome  at  her  eyes ! 

This  guides  him  to  ber  pubc,  th*  alarum  beli, 
Which  waits  the  insurrections  of  desire, 

And  rings  so  fest,  as  if  thecittadell, 

Her  newly  conąuer^d  brtast,  were  all  on  fire ! 

Then  on  the  duke  he  castsa  short  survay, 

Whose  veines  his  tenipleswith  deep  purple  grace; 

Then  Love'8  desjiaire  givesthem  a  pale  allay, 
And  shifts  the  whole  coixplexion  of  his  face. 

Natnre'8  wise  spy  does  omnrd  with  them  walk. 
And  findes,  each  in  the  nidst  of  thinking  starti  |*|i 

BreathM  short  and  swiftły  ifi  disorderM  talk, 
To,oool,  beneath  Love*8  t*nrid  zooe,  tbeir  bearts. 

Wben  all  these  symptomesbe  obsenr^d,  be  knowes 
From  alga,  whIch  is  rootel  deep  in  seas. 

To  the  high  cedar  that  on  nountaines  grows. 
No  80v'raign  hearb  is  found  for  tbeir  disease. 

He  would  not  Nature^s  eldest  law  rcsist, 
As  if  wise  Nature's  law  uould  be  impure  ; 

But  Birtha  with  indulgent  looks  dismist. 
And  means  to  counsel,  whai  he  cannot  cure. 

With  mouming  Gondibert  he  valk8  apart, 

To  watch  his  pa8Bion*8  forc^  wbo  seems  to  )»< 
By  silent  grief,  two  tyrants  o*Te  bis  beart,  \ 
1      Great  Lovc,  and  his  inferiortyrant,  Fear.j 
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But  Ailn^Hi  Mdl  kM  iMairMi  mU; 

CMT  aU  włiidh  to  liif  arfs  wiM  OMi  belai«, 
jU  bit  fick  śleaoe  he  dote  now  ńiatmmde, 

Ati4,  nMft  Love*s  lem,  ghres  «Mnige  to  bit 
toDgue. 

Thea  thut  he  tpdte  with  hofftft  hoi&fifty ! 

«*  Hftve  pity,  {»ther !  and  tince  «nt  to  kkide, 
You  wonld  not  lettbiiwofthlett  body  die, 

YouehMfie  nora  oobly  to  pnmne  my  minde ! 

"  A  minde  to  lately  locky,  as  it  here « 

Hat  ^ertue^t  mtrroor  found,  whieb  doei  re6ect 

Socb  blemithct  at  cnttom  madę  tt  weare, 
Bot  rnort  aotbentićk  Natnre  deet  detooL 

*'  A  minde  long  tick  of  monareht'  ▼ain  diteateu 
Not  to  be  fill'd.  beeaute  with  gloiy  fed , 

So  botie  it  coQdemn'd  e^en  waref  eaae. 
And  for  tbeir  otelen  rett  detpń'd  the  dead. 

"  Buttinee  itbere  basTeitue  qaict  fornid, 
It  tbinkt  (tho'  ttonnt  were  witfaM  by  it  before) 

Ali  tick,  at  leatt  at  aea,  tbat  acape  undtownM, 
Whom  giory  tenrct  as  windę,  to  leare  tbe  tbore. 

,*'  AM  Tertne  It  to  youn  bot  Iktbion  now, 
I    Beligioo,  art :  intemalt  are  ałl  goo, 
Cr  outwaid  tuni'd,  to  latitfie  with  thow, 
;    Not  Ood,  but  bit  infcrioor  eye,  tbe  San* 

"  And  yet,  though  rertbe  be  at  fatbbn  tooght, 
And  now  religion  rulet  by  art*t  praisM  tkilł; 

Tasbion  it  Tenae't  mimmidi,  fiabely  tougbt; 
And  art,  bat  Naturę^  ape,  whicb  playt  ber  tli. 

"  To  thit  blett  hoote,  (great  NatQre't  ooort)  alJ 
coortt 

Compar'd,  are  but  dtrk  dosett  for  retreat 
Of  private  mindet,  battelt  but  ehildren't  tportt ; 

And  onely  tim^rfc  good,  it  tolid  great 

**  Let  not  the  minde,  thnt  freed  from  errour'!  night, 
(Sioce  you  reprier'd  my  body  from  tbe  grave) 

Perith  fbr  being  now  it  loire  with  ligbt, 
But  let  your  vertue,  vcrtue't  Wer  tave^ 

*'  Birtha  I  loTe ;  and  vho  loyes  witely  to, 
Stept  far  tow^rds  all  wbich  vertue  can  attain  j 

But  if  we  perith,  when  tow^rds  Heay^n  we  go, 
Then  I  bave  leamt  tbat  Tertue  it  in  vain." 

And  now  bit  beart  (eslracted  throogh  hit  eyei 
.    In  Lore^t  elixer,  tears)  doet  soon  tubdue 
Old  Attragon>  whote  {Hy,  tboogh  roade  wite 
With  JLoTe*!  falte  esencet,  łiket  tbeat  at  true. 

Tbe  duke  he  to  a  tecrA  bowie  doet  lead, 

Wbere  he  hit  youifaft  firtt  ttory  may  atttnd  j 
To  guett,  era  be  will  et  hit  love  proceed, 
.    Bgr  tucb  a  dawning.  bow  bit  day  wiJl  eńd. 

Jor  yertoe,  tbougb  a  «rely  planted  fkiwre. 
Wat  in  the  teed  hy  thit  wite  floritt  known ; 

Wbo  could  furetely  emi  in  ber  tpringing  boure, 
Vbat  cofeun  tbe  ilall  wcar  when  fully  blown. 
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Biftta  ber  flrtt  mipraotii^  lorę  bewttilaiy 
Wbibt  G«tdibett  ea  Aatngon  pi«v«ilaa. 
By  tbcwing  bigb  ambitm  it  «f  nte. 
And  glory  in  tbe  good  needt  no  esoMe. 
Goltbo  a  grief  to  Ulfinore  rerealea, 
Wbiitt  he  a  greater  of  bit  own  concealei* 


BttTHA  her  gricA  to  ber  afiartaMRtbrMi^fit, 
Wbere  all  ber  maidt  to  Heav>n  wete  ot^d  to . 

Tbeir  Toicet,  whilsl  tbeir  butie  fiagen  wnmght 
To  deck  tbe  alUr  of  the  boute  of  Pnite. 

But  now  tbe  4ndet  tbeir  mosick  tnraM  to  cai«» 
Tbair  lookt  allay*d«  Itke  beaaty  «verwom ; 

Silent  and  sad  at  wiUi'rtng  EiT^riŁes  are, 
Wbo  for  tbeir  tick  indulgent  monarch 


TbuU,  (tbe  eldeat  of  thit  tllencM  mirę) 
When  Birtha  at  thitchange  attonithM  wat, 

With  hatty  wbisper  begg*d  ber  to  retire. 
And  on  her  kneet  thnt  tellt  tbeir  torrow^  eaota  : 

*'  Forgi^e  me  tuch  eicperience  dt,  too  toon, 
Sbew'd  me  uniucky  Łot«,  by  which  I  goett 

How  maidt  are  by  tbeir  innooenee  oodon. 
And  tracę  tbote  torrowt  tfaat  ibem  lu«t  oppictfc 

"  Forgira  tacb  pattion  at  to  tpeech  pettwades. 
And  to  nny  tongoe  my  obtervation  brougbt ; 

And  then  forgive  my  tongue,  wbich  to  your  ouudff 
Too  rathly  carryM  what  experienca  taogbt. 

"  For  tince  I  taw  thit  wounded  stranger  bexv, 
Yonr  inward  mutick  ttill  nntQn*d  hat  been; 

You  wbo  couM  need  no  bope,  have  leamt  to  f^, 
And  practit*d  gri^f,  e're  you  did  koow  to  fin. 

"  Thit  betog  Love,  to  Agatba  I  told, 
Did  on  her  tongue,  at  on  ttill  deatb,  rely  ^    ' 

But  winged  l»ve  tbe  wat  too  young  to  hołd. 
And,  wantoo-like,  let  it  to  otbert  fly. 

**  Love,  wbo  in  whitper  9eap*d,  did  publick  grow, 
Wbicb  maket  them  now  tbeir  time  m  tilenoa 
watte; 

Maket  tbeir  neglectcd  needlea  morę  to  dow. 
And  thro*  tbeir  ei<«  thetr  beartt  distohe  to  fitfte. 

"  For  oft,  dire  talet  of  LoTe  bat  ilflM  tbeir  hcadt; 

And  wbile  they  doubt  you  in  tbat  tyrant*t  pow'r, 
The  tprtng(they  think)  may  Yiait  woodt  and  meadi, 

But  tcarce  tbali  hear  a  biid,  or  aee  a  flow^.** 

**  Ab !  bow"  (taid  Birtha)  <*  thall  I  dare  oonfema 
My  grieft  to  thee,  Love't  ratb,  impatient  spy  ? 

Tbon  (Thola)  wbo  didtt  run  to  tell  tby  gueste^ 
With  tecrett  known,  wilt  to  confettion  flie. 

"  Bot  if  I  love  tbis  prince,  and  baTO  in  HcaT^n 
Madę  any  friends  by  rowet,  you  need  not  fear 

He  will  make  good  the  feature  Hear^n  bat  giY^n, 
And  be  at  barmleta  at  hit  lookt  appear. 

**  Yet  I  bave  heard  tbat  men,  whom  maidt  tbink 
kJhde, 

Calm  at  forgiven  talott  at  thtir  latt  boor> 
Oft  prore  like  seat,  inrag^d  by  eT*ry  windę. 

And  ail  to  whom  tbeir  boiomt  tnitt,  dełouK 
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*'  Hcmt^rp,  H«a?^ii  kaows,  (the  vitoen  of  the 
minde) 

My  h«ftrt  bean  m«n  qo  malice,  nor  esteeiM 
Yoaaf  prioces  of  tbe  oommoD  crdel  kinde, 

ffw  love  90  foul  as  it  in  itory  seemf . 

**  Yet  if  tbis  prioce  broaght  lo^e,  wbat  e're  it  be, 
I  muat  saspect,  tboagh  I  aocwe  it  not ; 

For  sincc  be  oame,  my  medc^nal  huswiffrie, 
Coufectioiis,  and  my  itilit,  are  aU  forgot 

*'  Blocsoroi  in  windes,  berries  in  froits,  may  fali ! 

And  flowen  sink  down  in  rain  f  for  f  no  morę 
Shall  maids  te  woods  for  early  gatb'rings  cali, 

Nor  basie  to  gardem  to  prereot  a  sbowre." 

Tben  sbe  retirei ;  and  now  a  Iovely  «bame, 

That  she  rerealM  to  much,  possessM  her  cheeekf ; 

In  a  dark  lantbom  ehe  woald  bear  lore^s  flame. 
To  hide  ber  self,  wbilit  abe  ber  lo^er  seeks, 

And  to  tbat  loTer  Jet  oar  song  return  : 
Whose  tale  so  well  was  to  ber  fatber  told, 

As  tbe  phjlosopber  did  seem  to  moam 
Tbat  yotftb  bad  reach'd  such  wortb.and  be  to  old. 

Yet  Birtba  was  so  precioos  in  bis  eies, 

Aod  her  dead  motber  still  so  neer  bis  mind, 

Tbat  £srtber  yet  be  thus  his  prudenoe  tries, 
Eie  sncb  a  pledg  be  to  bis  trnst  resign'd. 

V  Wboe're»'  (said  be)  "  in  Uiy  first  story  looks, 
Sball  praise  tby  wise  conversing  with  tbe  dead  ; 

For  with  t^e  dead  be  lires,  wbo  is  with  booka. 
And  in  tbe  camp,  (Death'8  rooving  palące)  bred 

"  Wiseyontb,  in  books  and  baUils,  early  findes 
Wlmt  tbonghtless  lazy  men  percetve  too  late ; 

Books  ihow  the  ntmost  cooquests  of  onr  minds, 
Bmtaitey  tbe  bcst  pi  oor  lov'd  bodys'  (iste. 

"  Yet  this  gnat  breeding,  joyn'd  with  kings*  high 
bkM)d, 

(Whose  blood  ambitiott's  learer  orer-beats) 
May  spoile  digettkin,  which  wontd  else  be  good, 

As  stomachs  are  depra^^d  with  highest  meats. 

**  For  thongh  books  serre  as  diet  of  the  minde, 
If  knowledge,  early  got,  self  Talue  breeds,         j 

By  laJse  digestion  it  i^  tom'd  to  windę, 
And  what  sbonld  nourisb,  on  the  eater  feeds. 

'*  Thongh  war's  great  shape  best  educates  the  sight, 
'  And  makes  smali  soft^oing  objects  less  onr  rare ; 

Yet  war,  when  urg»d  for  glory,  irorc  than  right,  f 
'  Shews  Tictors  bot  authentick  murd'rers  aie.    j 

**  And  I  may  fear  that  your  last  rictories     • 
Wereglory'stoyIes,  and  you  will  Ul  abide 

(Since  with  new  trophies  still  you  fed  your  eies) 
Those  little  objects  wbicli  in  shades  we  hide. 

"  Goold  yon,  in  Fortune^s  smiles,   foretel  her 
Irowns, 

Onr  old  foes  slain,  yon  would  not  bant  for  new ; 
But  vietors,  after  wrcaths,  pretend  to  crowns. 

And  such  think  Rhodalind  tbeir  valottr*s  due." 

To  this  tbe  noble  Gondibert  replios : 

*'  Think  not  ambition  can  my  duty  sway  ; 

I  look  on  Rhodalind  with  subjecfs  eies, 
Whom  he  that  oooquers  must  in  right  obay. 

"  And  thongh  I  hamanly  have  beretofore 
Ałl  beaaty  lik*d,  I  neyer  IoyM  till  now  ; 

Kor  think  a  crown  can  raise  his  valiie  more,       , 
Towbom alccady  Heav'n docs  lova  alłow. 
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Tbough,  sinee  I  ga^e  the  Hunns  tbeir  lasfc  Metitg 
I  bave  tbe  Lombards'  ensignes  onward  led, 
Ambition  kiadled  not  this  rictor^s  heat» 

But  'Łis  a  warmth  my  fisther^s  prudenoe  bred* 

"  Wbo  rast  on  morę  than  woWisb  man  his  eie, 
Man'8  neceatary  hongcr  judg'd,  and  saw 

That  caus*d  not  bis  devonring  maledy ; 

But,  like  a  wanton  whelp,  he  Iotcs  to  gnsw. 

"  Man  still  is  sick  for  pow'r,  yet  that  discase 
Naturę  (whose  law  is  temp*rance)  ne^r  iospiretf 

But  'tis  a  hnmour,  which  fond  maa  does  please^ 
A  loKury,  fruition  only  tires. 

"  And  as  in  persons,  so  in  publick  statei,  / 

The  lust  of  pow'r  provokes  to  craoi  waire  ;        / 

For  wisest  senates  it  intoadcates, 
And  makes  them  Taia,  as  aiogle  penooi  are. 

'*  Men  into  nations  it  did  firrt  dinde,  [stiles  ; 

Whiist  plaoe,  scarce  distant,  gi^es  them  diflPnot 
Riven,  whose  breadthinhabitants  may  itridey 

Part  them  as  mach  as  coatineats  and  isies* 

**  On  eqoal,  smooth,  and  nndisttng«ish'4  groaiidi 
The  lust  of  pow*r  does  liberty  im|teir,Nr 

And  limits,  by  a  border  and  a  bonnd,         / 
What  was  before  as  passable  as  air : 

"  Whiist  change  of  laaguages  oft  breeds  a  wane/ 
(A  change  which  fiuhion  does  as  oft  obtnide, 

As  women^s  dresse)  and  oft  comp1exions  are, 
And  diff 'rent  names,  no  less  a  cause  of  feod.    . 

*'  Since  men  so  causelesly  themselvcs  devour, 
(And  bast*ning  still  their  else  too  hasty  iatei» 

Act  bot  continuM  massacres  for  pow'r) 
My  fatber  ment  to  chastise  kiogs  aod  statet. 

"  To  overcome  the  world,  till  but  one  crowa    . ' 
'  And  uniwersał  neighUoorhood  be  saw;  \ 

Till  all  were  rich  by  that  ałlyance  grown,  ^ 

Aiid  want  no  morę  should  be  the  cause  of  law. 

*'  One  family  the  world"  was  first  designM ; 

And  tho'  some  fighting  kings  so  teverM  ara^ 
That  they  must  meet  by  help  of  seas  and  wiode^ 

Yet  when  they  fight  'tis  but  a  ciril  warre.. 

"  Nor  could  religion's  beat,  if  oae  ruPd  all. 
To  bloody  war  the  uoconcemM  aliurc ; 

And  hasten  us  from  Fjtrth,  cre  age  does  call^ 
Who  are  (alas !)  of  Heav'n  so  little  surę. 

"  Religton  nc'r,  till  divers  mooarchys, 
Taught  that  almighty  Heay^n  needs  armys*  aid  ; 

But  with  contentious  kings  she  now  complies, 
Who  seem,  for  their  own  cause,  of  God*s  afraid* 

"  To  joyn  all  sever'd  pow*rs  (which  i&  to  end  • 
Tbe  cause  of  war)  my  fotber  onward  fooght ; 

By  war  tbe  Lombard  scepter  to  extend 
Till  peace  were  fore'd,  whcre  it  was  slowly  sooght. 

*'  He  lost  in  this  attempŁ  his  last  dear  blood  ; 

And  I  (whom  no  remoteness  can  deterr,  . 
if  what  seems  difficnlt  be  great  and  good) 

Tboaght  his  example  could  not  m^e  me  err. 

**  No  place  I  merit  in  the  book  of  Famę  I     [aWó ; 

Whose  leares  are  by  the  Greeks  and  Romans 
Yet  I  presume  to  boast,  sbe  knows  my  name, 

And  she  bas  heard  to  whom  the  Hunns  did  yield. 

**  Bot  let  not  what  so  needfuUy  was  done, 

Tbo*  still  pursuM,  make  you  ambition  feare  j 
Fur  could  I  force  all  mooarchys  to  one, 
>  Tbat  uoirersal  crown  1  would  not  weatei 
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'<  He  who  does  blindly  loar  aŁ  Rhodalind,   [eaie ; 

Monnts,  like  seelM  dores,  still  higher  from  his 
And  in  the  liut  of  empire  he  may  finde. 

High  hope  does  better  than  fraition  please. 

"  The  TictoHs  solid  recompence  is  rest; 

And  'tts  unjost  that  chiefii,  who  pleasure  shunn, 
Toyling  ia  youtb,  should  be  io  age  opprest 

With  greatibr  toyles,  by  ruling  what  they  wonn, 

"  Hera  all  rewaid  of  conquest  I  would  finde, 
LeaTe  shining  ihronet  for  Birtha  in  a  sbade ; 

With  Katttre*s  quiet  wonders  fili  my  minde, 
And  prajse  her  most,  because  sbe  Birtba  madę." 

Kow  Astragon  (with  joy  snfficM)  perceiv'd 
How  nobly  Hear*n  finr  Birtba  did  proTide; 

Oft  bad  be  for  her  paried  mother  grie?M, 
Butcan  tbis  joy,  less  than  that  sorrow,  hide. 

With  team  bids  Gondibert  to  Heav'n's  eie  make 
All  good  iritbin,  as  to  the  world  he  seems ; 

Andin  gainM  Birtba  tben  finom  Hymen  take 
All  youth  can  wbb,  aod  all  his  age  esteems. 

Straight  to  bis  k>vM  pbilosophers  be  bies, 
Who  now  atNature^s  oouncel  bnsy  are 

To  tracę  new  lights,  wbich  some  old  gazer  spies, 
Whilst  the  duke  seehs  morę  busily  bis  sUrre. 

But  in  her  search,  be  ts  by  Goltbo  8tay»d, 
Who  in  a  cłose  dark  covcrt  foldes  bis  armes ; 

His  eies  with  thoughte  grow  darker  than  that  shadc, 
Such  tbottghts  as  yielding  brcasU  with  study 
warmes. 

FixM  to  unbeeded  object  is  his  eie ! 

His  senccs  he  calls  in,  as  if  t'  improre. 
By  outward  absence,  inward  cxtacie, 

Such  as  makes  propheU,  or  is  madę  by  lovc 

•*  Awake !"  (said  Gondibert)  **  for  now  in  rain 
Thou  dream»8t  of  sov'raignty  and  war'8  success ; 

Hope  nooght  has  lea,  which  worth  should  wish  to 
And  all  ambiUon  is  but  bope'8  eacess.        Ig^in ; 

*'  Bid  all  our  worthys  to  unarm,  and  rest  I 

For  they  have  nought  to  coDquer  worth  thcir 

I  bave  a  father*s  right  in  Birtha'8  breast,      [care ; 
And  thafs  the  peace  for  which  the  wise  make 
warre." 

At  this  surts  Goltho,  like  some  anny'8  chief, 
Whom,  unintrenchM,  a  midni^ht  larum  wakcs; 

By  pawte  then  gavc  disorderM  sence  relief, 
And  this  repiy  with  kitidled  passion  makes : 

**  What  means  my  prince  to  make  so  Iow  a  boast, 
Whose  merit  may  aspire  to  Rhodalind  ? 

For  who  could  Birtha  miss  if  sbe  wcre  tost, 
That  shali  by  worth  the  othcr^s  treasure  find  ? 

<*  When  your  high  blood  and  conąuests  shall  submit 
To  such  mean  joys,  in  this  nnminded  sbade, 

Lct  courU,  without  Keav'n»s  lamp.  in  darkness  sit. 
And  war  become  the  lowly  shepheard*s  trade. 

*'  Birtha  (a  harmless  country  ornament!) 
May  be  his  bride,  that»8  bom  himself  to  serre ; 

But  you  must  pay  that  blood  your  army  spent, 
And  wed  that  empire  which^our  wounds  de- 
scnre." 

This  broug^t  the  duke's  swift  anger  to  bis  eies, 
Which  his  consid'rate  heart  rebukM  as  faste ; 

He  G<itho  chid,  in  thnt  he  nought  replies, 

Łeavet  him,  and  Birtha  seeks  with  loTer^s  hastę. 
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Now  Goltbo  moums,  yet  not  ttiat  Birtha^t  fair, 

Or  that  the  duke  shuns  empire  for  a  bride ; 
But  tbat  himself  must  joyn  love  to  despair ; 

Himself  who  loves  ber,  and  hisloTe  most  bidę. 
He  curs*d  that  him  the  wounded  hither  brought 

From  Oswald's  field,  where,  though  ba  wtmadś 
did  scape 
In  tempting  death,  and  berę  no  danger  sougbt, 

Yet  bera  meet  worse  than  death  in  beanty*«  Aape* 

He  was  unu6*d  to  love,  as  bred  in  wanes, 
Aad  not  till  pow  for  beanty  leasura  bad ; 

Yet  borę  loTe*s  load.  as  youth  bears  otber  carw, 
TiJl  new  despair  makes  love's  old  weigbt  too  aad* 

But  Ulfinora  does  hither  aptly  come. 
His  second  breast,  in  whom  his  griefc'  excasse 

He  may  ebb  out,  where  they  o'reflow  at  home  ; 
Such  griefe,  as  thus  in  throngs  for  utt'rance  prali. 

"  Forgive  me,  that  so  fably  am  tby  friend  I 

No  morę  our  bearts  for  kindness  shall  contest; 
Since  minę  I  hourly  on  another  spend. 

And  now  imbrace  thee  with  an  empty  brest. 
"  Yet  pard*ning  me,  you  cancel  Nature»s  fault, 

Who  walks  with  ber  first  force  in  Birtha*s  sbape; 
And  wben  sbe  spreads  the  net  to  baTe  ns  caught, 

It  were  in  youth  presumption  to  escape. 
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When  Birtha*s  grief  so  comely  did  appear, 
Whilst  sbe  beheld  onr  woanded  dnke^s  dbtreese ; 
Tben  first  my  alterM  heart  began  to  fear,   [sea 
Least  too  much  love  should  firiendsbip  dispQ»* 

But  this  whilst  Ulfinore  witS  sorrow  bears, 
Him  Goltho*s  busicr  sorrow  little  heeds  ; 

And  though  he  could  replie  in  sighs  and  tcars, 
Yet  gonsms  both,  and  Goltho  thus  proceeda : 

"  To  Łore^s  new  dangers  I  ba^e  gone  anarmM^ 
( lack*d  experieaoe  wby  to  be  affraid  ; 

Was  too  unleam'd  to  read  whom  Lnve  bad  harm*d^ 
But  bave  his  will,  as  Natare's  law,  obay'd. 

"  Th*  obedient  and  defenceleae,  surę,  no  law 
Affiicts,  for  law  is  their  defonce  and  pow'r ; 

Yet  me,  LoTe^s  sheep,  whom  rigouc  nceds  not  aw^ 
WoIf-love,  because  defencelesse,  doesdevour: 

"  Gives  me  not  time  to  perisb  by  degrees. 
But  with  despair  does  me  at  oncc  destroy  ; 

For  nonę  who  Gondibert  a  loTcr  stes, 
Thiuks  he  would  love,  but  where  be  may  enjoy. 

**  Birtha  he  loves ;  and  I  from  Birtha  fear 
Death,  tbat  in  rougher  figurę  I  despise  !'* 

This  Ulfiifore  did  with  distemper  hcar, 

Yet  with  dissembled  temp^rance  tborrcpiies : 

"  Ab,  Goltho !  who  lore^s  fearer  can  asswage  ? 

For  though  familiar  seem  tbat  old  dlaease, 
Yet,  like  religion'8  fit,  when  people  ragę, 

Few  cure  tbose  eviłs  which  the  patient  pleaie. 


"  Nature's  religion,  lorę,  is  still  perverse,^^^ 
And  no  commerce  with  cold  discretion  hath  ;  '  ^ 

For  if  discretion  speak  when  love  is  ficrce,  / 

Tis  wav'd  by  love,  as  reason  ts  by  faitb.*' 

As  Gondibert  left  Goltho  when  hu  hoard 

His  saint  profauM,  as  if  some  plagne  were  nie  ^ 

So  Goltho  now  leares  Ulfinore,  and  fear^d 
To  share  such  venc'aoce,  if  be  did  not  ftie. 

How  each  at  home  o^e-rates  his  miscrie. 
And  tbinks  that  all  are  musical  abroad,| 

Uofetter*d  as  the  windes,  whilst  ooely  be, ' 
Of  all  the  glad  and  licensM  world,  is  aw'4 
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And  as  cag^d  birćli  ara  l>7  the  fowler  set 

To  cali  in  morę,  wbilst  tbose  that  taken  be,      \ 

U«y  tbink  (tbottgb  tbey  are  pris^nen  m  tbe  net) 
Th>  incag*d,  because  tbey  ńng,  fometimcs  are . 
free.  ' 

80  Goltbo  (wbo  by  UlAoore  was  broogbt 

Herę,  where  be  fint  loTe^s  daogera  did  perceire 

la  beaaty*6  fleld)  thioks,  tbo'  bimself  was  caught, 
Th'  inviter  safe,  because  not  heard  to  gricTe. 

But  UMnore  (wbom  neigbbourbood  led  here) 
Impreanons  took  before  from  Birtba's  sight ; 

Idcas  wbicb  in  silence  bidden  wcie, 

A»  Heav'n's  designes  before  tbe  birtb  of  ligfat. 

Tliia  from  bis  fatber  Ulfin  be  did  hide, 

Wbo,  strict  to  youth,  would  not  penhit  tbe  bett 

Beward  of  wortb,  the  bosome  of  a  bride, 
Should  be  but  after  vertaoiis  toyles  possest 

For  Ulfioore,  (in  blooming  bonour  yet) 

Tho'  be  bad  leamt  tbe  coonfiiance  of  tbe  foe, 

And  tbo*  bis  conragc  coatd  duli  armys  wbet, 
Tbe  care  o're  crouds,  nor  condnct  coald  not 
know: 

Kor  varie  batails*  sbapes  in  tbe  foes*  view ; 

But  oow  in  fonraigne  fietds  meanes  to  impro^e 
Hi^early  arts,  to  what  his  fbtber  knew, 

That  merit  so  might  get  bim  leave  to  iove. 

Till  then,  cbeck'd  passioo  shall  not  rentare  forth : 
And  nów  retires  with  a  disordei^d  beart ; 

GrieT'd,  least  his  riral  sbould  by  early'r  wortb 
Get  loTe^s  reward,  ere  be  can  gain  desert 

But  stop  we  berę,  like  tbose  wbo  day-ligbt  lack, 
Or  as  misguided  traTailers  tbat  roTe, 

Oft  flnde  their  way  by  going  somewbat  back ; 
S»  let^s  return,  thoa  ill  oonductor,  Love  1 

Thy  little  wanton  godbead,  as  my  guide, 

I  baTe  attended  many  a  winter  nigbt,  1 

To  seek  wbom  time  for  bonour^s  sake  would  bidę, 
Since  in  minę  age  sought  by  a  wasted  ligbt : 

Bttt  ere  my  remnant  of  ]ife's  lamp  be  spent, 
Wbilst  I  in  lab^rintbs  stray  amongst  the  dead  ; 

I  mean  to  recollect  the  paths  I  went,  \ 

And  jodge  from  thence  the  steps  I  am  to  treadi 

Tby  walk  (tbough  as  a  common  deitie  i 

'fbe  croud  does  follow  khee)  mistericus  grows,  \ 

Ter  Rbodalind  may  now  closs  moumei  die,  \ 

Since  Gondibert,  too  late,  ber  sorrcw  knows. 

Yoong  Hnrgonil  abo^e  dear  light  prefers 
CaJro  Oma,  wbo  his  bigbest  love  outlo^es ; 

Yet  eoTłOtts  clouds  in  Lombard  registers    [proves. . 
C^recast  their  mom,  what  e're  tbeir  erening  i 

For  fatał  Laura,  trusty  Tybalt  pines ; 

For  haiighty  Gartba,  subtle  Hermegild ; 
Wbilst  she  ber  beknty,  youth,  and  birtb  declines  ; 

And  as  to  fate,  does  to  ambitloo  yield. 

Great  Gondibert,  to  bashful  Birtha  bends, 
Whom  she  adores  like  vertlie  in  a  tbrone ; 

Whilst  Ulfinore  and  Goltbo  (late  vowM  frlends 
By  bim)  are  now  his  rival8,  and  theif  owne. 

Tbrough  ways  thus  intricate  to  lo^ers'  nmes 
Tbou  leadst  me,  Love,  to  show  tby  trophies  past; 

Wbere  Time  ( less  cmel  than  thy  godhead)  mournes 
In  miocs  wbicb  tby  pride  would  have  to  last. 


Where  I  00  Lombard  monuments  hare  rtad 
Old  loverB'  names,  and  their  faraM  ashes  spyM  } 

But  less  can  leam  by  knowing  tbey  are  dead, 
And  such  tbeir  tombes ;  tban,  bow  tbey  Wd, 
and  dyM. 

To  Papbos  flie!  and  1eave  me  sullen  berę  I 
This  lamp  shall  light  me  to  reoords  wbich  giTe 

To  futurę  yonth  so  just  a  causc  of  feare, 
Tbet  it  will  valour  seem  to  darc  to  lirę ! 
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THl  AacDHSirr. 

Tbe  people,  left  by  Gartba,  lea^e  to  moum^ 
And  worsbip  Hermegild  for  ber  return. 
The  wounded  Hurgonil  by  Oma  cur^d ; 
Tbeir  loyal  loves  by  maniage  pligbt  assor^d. 
In  Laura'8  hasty  chalige  loTe's  pow'r  appears. 
And  l^ybalt  seeks  the  kindness  whtcb  be  fears. 


Whkn  «d  Yerona  saw  in  Gartha's  sbape 
0eparted  peace  brougbt  back,  tbe  oourt  tbey 
prais'd;     ' 

And  seem'd  so  joy'd  as  cities  wbich  escape 
A  siege,  that  by  tbeir  own  brare  sallies  raisM* 

And  Hermegild,  to  make  ber  triumpb  long, 
Tbro'  all  the  streets  bis  chariot  slowly  droTe; 

Wbilst  sbe  endures  tbe  kindness  of  the  tbioog, 
Tho*  rude,  as  was  their  ragę,  is  naw  tbeir  love. 

On  Hermegild  (so  longingly  desirM  [S**^  i 

From  Huberfs  camp)  with  cbUdisb  eyes  tbey 

Tbey  worsbip  now,  what  late  tbey  but  admir^d, 
And  all  his  arts  to  mighty  magick  raise. 

On  both  tbey  such  abondant  blessings  tfarow, 
As  if  tbose  oum'rous  priests  who  berę  reside^ 

(Loath  to  out-lire  this  joy)  assembl^d  now 
In  hastę  to  bless  thn  laytie  e>e  tbey  dyde. 

Thus  dignify'd  and  crown'd  thro'  all  tbe  streets. 
To  court  tbey  coroe,  wbere  them  wise  Aribert 

Not  weakly  with  a  publick  passion  meets ; 
But  in  his  open'd  face  conceard  his  beart 

With  nnod^rate  joy  be  took  this  pledge  of  peace, 
Because  great  joys  infer  to  judging  ęyes  v 

The  minde  distressM  before ;  and  in  distress,  ' 

Thrones,  wbicb  are  jcalous  forts,  thiuk  all  art    / 
spies. 

Yet,  by  degrees,  a  soul  deligbted  sbowcs 
To  Óartha,  whom  be  leads  to  Rhodalind; 

And  soon  to  Hermegild  as  artless  grows 
As  maids,  and  like  successful  lovers*kind. 

And  Rhodalind,  tbough  bred  to  daily  sight 
Of  court'8  feignM  faces,  and  pretended  bearti^' 

(In  wbich  disguises  courts  take  no  deligbt. 
But  little  miscbieiś  shun  by  little  arts.) 


»  Written 
ment 


by  the  author  daring  bis  imprison- 
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Sk$9  wlMn  sbe  Ctaithift  włw,  no  kindaen  feign'd, 
But  feittafolly  ber  fiMmer  ragę  exca8'd ; 

For  now  ihe  othen'  aonx>w8  entertam'd, 
Al  if  to  love,  A  maid's  6rtŁ  sorrow,  i»M. 

Yet  did  lier  fint  with  cautioas  gladnen  mcet, 
Then  tooo  from  gniTe  respect  to  fondness  grew ; 

To  kiiMs  ia  their  taite  and  odour  sweet, 
Ab  Hybla  bony,  or  Arabian  dew. 

And  Oartha,  like  an  eastern  monarcb^s  bride, 
Tbis  pablick  Iove  with  bashful  homage  took ; 

For  sbe  bad  leamMfrom  Hrmiegild  to  hide  , 
A  rising  beart  bebind  a  fal  ling  look. 

Tbus,  ma8k'd  with  ńieekness,  sbe  does  much  intreat 
A  pardon  ibr  that  itorm  ber  sorrow  raisM  ; 

M^bich  Rbodalind  morę  saet  she  wonld  forget, 
IJnIcss  to  ba^e  so  jost  a  sorrow  prais^d. 

Soon  is  this  joy  thm*  all  the  ooart  dispersM ; 

So  high  they  ^alne  peace,  who  daily  are 
In  pride^s  inrasions,  private  faction,  TersM  ; 

The  amall  but  freitfol  aeed  of  publick  warre. 

Whiltt  tbus  sweet  peace  had  others'  joys  aasur^d, 
Onia  with  hopeaof  sweeter  io^e  was  pleasM  ; 

iTor  of  «ar*s  woands  brave  Hurj^onil  was  cur'd, 
And  tbose  of  lo^e,  which  deeper  reacb'd,  were 
•ns*d. 

In  bolb  theM  cures  ber  ao^^raign  help  appean, 
Since,  ai  her  dcuble  patient,  be  receivM, 

For  blocKly  wounds,  balm  from  her  precioiis  tears, 
And  bloodleas  wounds  of  love  ber  vowes  reUev'd. 

She  let  no  med'cinal  ik»w'r  in  qoiet  gn>w, 
No  art  lie  bid,  nor  artist  ease  his  thonght,  , 

No  fane  be  shat,  no  priest  from  alurs  goe, 

Nar  in  Heair'n't  qunre  no  saini  remain  unsooght ; 

Nor  morę  bereyes  could  ease  of  sleep  esteem, 
Tban  sleep  can  the  worid'8  eye,  tbeSan,  conceal ; 

Nor  braathM  she  but  in  vow8  to  Heav'o,  or  him, 
Till  HeaT'n  and  she  his  diff'rent  wounds  did  beal. 

BM  now  sbe  needs  tbose  ayds  she  did  dispence  ; 

For  scarce  her  cures  were  on  him  perfect  grown, 
£!re.8haaie  aiBicts  ber  for  that  dili^ence, 

Which  love  had  in  her  fits  of  piUy  shown, 
When  sbe,  (thoogb  madę  of  cautions  bashfulness) 

Whilst  him  in  wounds  a  smarting  feaver  bum'd, 
InTok'd  remotest  aydes  to  his  redress, 

And  with  a  load  ungovernM  kindncss  monm'd. 

Wben  o're  bim  then,  whilst  parting  life  she  ru'd, 

Her  kiiaes  fester  (tboogb  unknown  beforc) 
Than  blo8som««  fali  on  parting  spring  sbe  strewM ; 

Tban  błosspmessweeter,  and  in  nurober  roore. 
Bot-now  when  from  her  busie  maid  she  kncw 

How  wildly  grief  had  led  her  lorę  abroad, 
UnmaskM  to  atl,  sbe  her  own  pri»*ner  grew  j 

By  sbame,  a  yirgin's  native  conscience,  aw*d. 
With  nndirected  eyes,  which  careless  rove, 

With  thoughts  too  singly  to  her  sełf  confin^d, 
She,  blnsbing,  stacts  at  ber  remeroberM  love, 

And  grieve8  the  world  had  cy«,  when  that  was 
błind. 
Sad  darknc«B,  which  does  other  yirglns  fright, 

Now  boldly  and  alone,  she  entertatn*d  j 
And  shuiis  ber  lover,  like  the  traytor,  ligbt, 

Tiłl  be  her  cttrUins  drew,  and  tbos  oomplahł'd; 
««  Why,  bashfull  maid,  will  you  your  beauty  hide, 
-  Oecanse  yonr  fairer  mind,  yonr  love,  is  known  ? 
So  jcwellera  conceal,  with  artfuł  pride, 

Th«iir  second  wcalth,  after  the  best  is  sbown. 


"  In  pitty'8  passion  you  unvail*d  your  minde  ;- 
Let  him  not  fali,  whom  you  did  help  to  climbe  j 

Nor  seem,  by  being  bashful,  so  unkinde 
As  if  you  tbink  your  pitty  was  a  crime. 

"  O  oseless  shame  !  offlcious  bashliilness  ! 
Vertue*s  vain  signc,  which  onely  tbcre  appeaia 


Wbere  vertue  grows  erroneous  by  escess,      [f< 
And  shapes  morę  sins  than  frighted  ceoecienoe 

"  Your  blttshes,  which  to  mcer  complejuon  gio«» 
You  must  as  naturę,  not  as  verŁue,  own  ; 

And  for  your  openM  Iove,  yon  but  blush  so 
As  guiltiess  roses  blush  that  they  are  blown^ 

»'  As  well  the  Moin  (whosc  essence  poeta  madę. 
And  gave  her  bashful  eyes)  we  may  bclierc 

Does  blush  for  what  she  sees  througb  nighfs  thin 
siiade, 
As  that  you  can  for  lorę  di8C0vcr*d  grieve. 

"  Arisc!  and  all  the  floweis  of  ev*ry  mead 

(Which,  weeping  through  your  stills,  my  healtli 
restor'd) 

Bring  to  the  tempie  to  adom  your  hcad, 
And  there,  wherc  you  did  worship,  be  ador^d-** 

Tbis  with  a  Iow  regard  (but  voice  rais'd  high 
By  joys  of  Iotc)  be  spake ;  and  not  less  kinde 

Was  now  (enfring  with  native  harmony, 
Like  forward  spring)  the  blooming  Rbodalind. 

r jkc  summer,  goodly  Gartha,  fully  blown ; 

Laura,  like  autumn,  with  as  ripe  a  look ; 
But  showM,  by  some  chill  gricfs,  her  Son  was  go^ 

Arnold,  from  whom  she  life's  short  gloty  took- 

Łike  Winter,  Hermegiłd  5  yet  not  so  gray 
And  cold,  bot  that  his  fissbion  seemM  to  boaat^ 

That  cven  weak  winter  is  allow*d  some  day. 
And  the  ayre  cteer,  and  healtbfhll  in  a  frosU 

All  tbese,  and  Tybalt  fcoo,  (nnless  a  spy 
He  be,  watching  who  tbńm  in  Lanra'8  sig^bt)) 

Came  hitber,  as  in  kinde  conspłracy, 
To  hasten  Oma  to  her  marriage  pligbt. 

And  now  the  priests  prepare  for  tbis  high  rov 
All  rites,  that  to  their  lawes  (*an  add  a  grace  ; 

To  which  the  seqoent  knot  they  not  allow, 
TiJl  a  spent  mora  recoYcrs  all  her  face. 

And  now  the  streets  like  summer  meads  appear  ! 

For  with  sweet  strewings  maids  left  garden*  bare, 
As  loven  wish  their  swcetcr  boeomes  were, 

When  bid  unkindly  by  disbcYelM  bairc. 

And  Oma  now  (importnnM  to  posseas 
Her  long  wish'd  joys)  breaks  thro'  ber  blosbes  90, 

As  the  fair  Mom  breaks  through  her  roeynesa. 
And  from  a  like  guiltdid  their  blushes  grow. 

She  thinks  ber  loyc^s  high  sickness  now  appean 
A  fit  so  weak,  as  does  no  med»cine  nced ; 

So  soon  socifcty  can  cure  tbose  feares 
On  which  the  coward,  Solitude,  does.feed. 

They  with  unitcd  joy  blest  Hurgonil 
And  Oma  to  the  sacred  tempie  bring ; 

Whilst  all  the  court  in  triumph  show  their. sUll, 
As  if  Jong  bred  by  a  triumphant  king. 

Such  dayes  of  joy,  bcfore  the  marriage  day, 
The  LoDibards  long  by  costome  had  embrac^li. 

Custom,  which  all,  rather  tban  law  obey,    '     ^Y> 
For  lawes  by  forcc,  customes  by  pleasure,  lasL  y 
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Ani  wM;  Midtate^  V]r  th»  nMiłfaU  mwm 
Qf  filded  joy«,  cUd  hide  tuch  biU«nie«. 

Am  mott  in  marrioge  mtdhm  wHli  that  care» 
Which  bMhftiUy  th«  wim  will  a^f  oonlen. 

Tit  iUteMieiiV  Botkk,  who  itate'!  fowlerr  bt, 
And  ainfnf  biidB,  to  catck  tha  wilder,  Mt ; 

80  bńiiy  iii  BDora  to  tftinc  Mciay  i  y 

For  wediock,  to  the  wilde,  b  the  stste^s  net  X 

Aod  thts  łoiid  joy,  before  the  marńage  ritet, 
Uke  batUiHs  musiek  wbieh  to  hghit  prepare, 

Maoy  to  striic  and  lad  sucoen  ravitea ; 
For  marriage  is  too  oft  but  cWU  warr.  \ 

A  truth  too  ampły  kaomi  to  tiiote  who  read 
Gnat  Hymen'!  rolet,  tho*  he  from  loren*  eyea 

Hides  his  mott  tragick  itoriet  of  the  dead,      [riw. 
Łeaat  all,  like  Ooth<;  abouM  'gainat  bia  templea 

And  tbon  (ivhst  ere  tboa  act,  who  doat  perchance^ 
With  a  hot  feader*t'hatte^  tbis  tong  pumę) 

SAayat  6nde,  too  tooo,  thoo  doat  too  ftir  adiFwnot^ 
And  with  it  all  unread,  or  elte  antrue. 

For  it  is  tuog,  (though  by  a  mooraing  voice) 
That  io  the  idet  before  tbese  tovert  had, 

With  Hymen't  pablickbaod,  cooflrm'd  thdr  ohoice, 
A  crael  practłte  did  tbeir  peace  inrade. 

For  HermegiM  too  ttodiootly  fbiwtaw 
Ute  ooonf t  allyance with  tfae doke^s highblood, 

Might  Irom  the  Lombardt  tuch  alfiiction  draw. 
Ab  conkl  hy  Hubert  nerer  be  wiUialood. 

And  be  10  hatte  with  Oartha  does  retrre, 
Wbere  thiia  hu  breatt  he  opeot  to  prezent, 

That  Hymeii's  hałlow'd  toreb  ma^  nottahe  flre, 
Wben  alt  thete  lenMr  lightrof  joy  are  qMBt: 

"  High  HeaTen  (from  whoie  beat  lightt  your  beauty 
growt, 

JUnm  high,  at  highest  mindca)  presenre  yon  ttill 
From  loch,  who  tfaen  appear  retfettett  fbet, 

Wben  they  allyance  joyn  to  craer and  tkill ! 

*^  Mbit  by  canjonction  planets  hannfull  ai«  j 

S6  ri^er^joyning^oYerflow  the  land, 
And  forcet  joyn'd  make  that  destractive  warre, 

Which  elteourcommoncondnctiDay  withttaod* 

'*  Their  kneet  to  Hurgonil  the  people  bow, 
And  worship  Oma  io  ber  brotber^s  right; 

Hiey  mutt  be  terer^d,  or  Uke  palma  will  giow, 
Which,  planted  near,  oat-climba  tbeir  natire 
height 

**  Am  windes,  whote  violence  ont-doei  nil  art» 

Act  all  unieen ;  to  we  as  secrctiy 
Thete  branches  of  that  cedar,  Gondibert, 

Mott  force  till  hia  deep  root  io  rittog  dy. 

"  If  we  make  noiae  whilal  onr  deep  worhfing*  lait, 
&ch  ramoor  thro'  thick  towna  unbeeded  aiet, 

At  wtndt  thro*  woodt,  and  we"  (onr  great  work  patt) 
Łiko  wiads  will  tilence  tongnet,  aod  scape  from 
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^^?T!i*^  ^"^^  «*^  rtwagowa  ia  her  eyct, 
Wbich  hke  a  wanton  wooder  tban  bcgaa; 
ii??***^^*  "bein  tbe  lower  clotet  tpiea 
Th'  aceompliab^d  dftia  and  garmenti  of  a  raan. 

Tben  ttaMkig,  the  her  band  thmnk  nlcely  back» 
At  if  the  hnd  been  ttnng,  or  that  the  feai^d 

^»  Ka«»«it  wat  the  tkin  of  that  old  make, 
Which  at  the  ihCal  trce  likeman  appearU 

The  ambitiooa  maid  at  tcorafuil  dittance  stopd» 
And  braTcIy  teem^d  of  kwo>t  Iow  vieea  ftee  j 

Tho«gfa  ^cioot  in  her  mindc,  not  in  her  Uood  2 
Ambition  ia  the  mtade^t  immodettie !       >c!^   "^ 

^Kl^^  P^t  mindet,  diiorder*d  by  mittake»      v 
0efend»  thro*  pride,  the  erronrs  they  lepent ;       ^ 

And  with  a  loyet 'a  feaifulnest  he  ipeke 
Thoabumbly,  that  estremeahe  might  pi«v««t 2 

"  How  ilI  (deligbtfuU  maid !)  tball  I  deacnie 

tr  ^l  ^if*''  '•"  ^'*"®»  ^^  ^y  y^^  beattty 't  fiiw. 
If  I  thalJ  vex  your  vertoei,  that  pnaerve 

Othert'  weak  rertoes,  which  wonld  elae  ezpim. 

"  Bow,  morę  tban  death,  thall  I  my  life  detpito. 

Wben  your  fear^d  frownt  make  me  your  aer?ieć 
fearf 
When  I  tcarce  dare  to  lay,  that  the  disgniat 

You  thrink  to  tee,  yon  muatfouchtafe  to  wear* 

"  So  rude  a  law  your  int'rett  will  impoae ;        > 
And  aolid  int^rett most  not  yield  to  ihame;    / 

Vaid  shame,  which  fears  you  should  such  bon6ar 
Aa  lasu  bot  by  intelligence  with  fiune.         [1 

"  Jjpjn^.  which  makes  opinioo  law,  can  tum 
Thit  tbape  to  fashion,  which  you  tcem  to  use 

Becauae  not  by  your  8ex  as  fasblon  wom :  ' 

And  lathion  is  but  that  which  nnmbers  choose. 


n 


eyet. 

E^re  thit  dark  leston  the  wat  dcaier  tmight. 
His  enter^d  tiaret  place  at  her  rev>rencM  feet 

A  tpaeiootcabinct,  with  all  thiogt  fraught, 
Which  teem'd  for  wearing  artfiil,  rich,  and  tweet 

With  leitnrely  delight  she  by  degrect 
liitt  eł^ry  till,  does  cv'ry  drawer  dław ; 

lut  nought  which  to  ber  tex  beloogs  the  sees, 
Aad.fi>rtht  i««ie  aU  niue  adoraments  8a.w. 


li  you  approYe  wbat  numbers  lawfbl  think 
Be  bold,  for  number  cancels  bashfblness  j  * 
Ej^^from  which  a  kiogwouldblushing  thrink. 
UttUnthmg  tenates  act  as  no  excess." 

Thot  he  hit  thooghtt  (the  picture  of  hit  minde) 

By  a  dark  Tayle  to  todden  sigbt  denyM^ 
That  the  might  prite  wbat  t<»cm'd  to  baid  to  fiade  • 
-  For  ctirtaiot  promise  worth  in  wbat  they  hide.  * 

He  taid  ber  maobood  would  not  ttrange  appear 

In  court,  wbere  all  tbe  fashion  is  disguise  j       / 
Wbere  masąueradet  are  terious  all  the  year ; 

Nonę  known  but  ttrangen,  nor  tecure  but  tpictu 
'  Ali  rulet  he  readt  of  Iiving  gr^at  in  coortt, 

Which  tome  the  art  of  wite  dissemblin^  cali ; 
jFor  pow*r  (bom  toba^e  foet)  much  weiffhtsun.. 
porta  ^ 

Bj  their  fitdte  ttrength  who  thmst  to  make  it  fali. 

He  bidt  ber  wear  ber  beauty  ftee  as  light; 

By  eares  as  open  be  to  all  endeer*d; 
For  the  unthraking  croud  jodge  by  their  sight, 

And  teem  balf  eatd,  when  they  are  fully  hćard,  < 

jHe  shutt  her  breatt  eren  from  fiimiliar  eyet; 

Por  he  who  secrets  (pow*r't  chief  Łreasurc]  ^itdr 
To  purchate  frieodship,  friendshtp  dearly  bnys : 
.     Since  pow'r  seeks  great  coofiKfratet,  ntore  tbaa 
friends. 

And  now  with  cowicelt  moie  particolar, 
He  Uugbt  ber  how  to  wear  tow^rdet  Rbodalind 

Her  looks,  which  of  the  minde  falte  pktures  are  * 
Atid  tben  how  Oma  m«y  belieye  her  kinde.    ' 
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How  lAura  too  mmy  be  (whoM  practii'd  eyes 
Can  morę  detect  the  ahape  of  Ibrward  \ove) 

By  treaty  caught,  thoagh  not  by  a  aurpriaey 
Whote  aid  would  preoions  to  her  iaction  proye. 

But  here  be  ends  his  lectuie,  for  be  spy'd 
(AdomM,  as  if  to  grace  inagikifique  feaits) 

Brigbt  Rbodaliod,  with  the  elected  bride, 
And  with  the  bride  aU  her  setecied  gnetts. 

They  Gartha  in  their  civil  pity  sooght, 

Wbom  they  in  midst  of  triumphs  mist,  and  feare 

Least  her  fuli  breast  (with  Huberfs  sorrows  fraught) 
She,  Uke  a  moumer,  oame  to  empty  here. 

But  she  and  Uermegild  are  wilde  with  hast, 
As  traytors  are  whom  Yisitants  surprise; 

X)ecyph'ring  that  wbich  fearfully  they  cast  ^ 
In  same  dark  place,  where  Tilertreasoo  lies. 

So  open  they  the  fatal  cabinet. 

To  shat  things  słighter  with  tbe  conseąaent ; 
Then  soon  their  rallyM  looks  in  posturę  set. 

And  boldly  with  them  to  their  triumphs  went  ' 

Tybalt,  who  Laura  gTavcly  ever  lod, 

With  ceaseless  whispers  laggs  behinde  the  train, 
Trys,  sińce  ber  wary  govemour  is  dcad, 

How  tbe  fair  fort  be  may  by  treaty  gain. 

For  now  uohappy  Arnold  she  forsakes, 
Yet  is  he  blest  that  she  does  various  prove, 

When  his  spent  heart  for  no  unkindness  askes, 
Since  from  the  light  as  serer^d  as  from  love. 

Yet  as  in  storms  and  sickness  newly  eon, 

Some  cloods  a  wbile  and  strokesof  faiotness  last  j 

So,  in  her  brow,  so  much  of  grief  is  shown, 
As  sbows  a  tempest  or  a  sickneas  past 

But  him  no  morę  with  sucli  sad  eyes  she  seeks, 
As  even  at  fcasU  would  make  old  tyrants  weep  j 

Nor  morę  attempts  to  wake  him  with  soch  shreeks, 
As  tbreatned  all  where  Death*s  deaf  pris^ners 
sleep. 

Hago  and  him,  as  teaders,  now  she  names, 
Not  much  as  lovers  does  their  famę  approre ; 

Nor  her  own  fate,  but  chance  of  battel  blames, 
As  if  they  dy'd  for  honour,  nol  *wr  love. 

Tbis  Tybalt  saw,  and  findcs  that  the  tum'd  stream 
Came  fairly  flowing  to  rcfresh  his  heart ; 

Yet  could  he  not  forget  the  kiode  esteem 
She  lately  had  of  Amold*s  high  dcsert 

Nor  does  it  oftcn  scape  his  memory, 

How  gravely  he  had  vow»d,  that  if  her  eyes, 

After  sucb  showres  of  love,  were  ąuickljr  drie, 
He  would  them  morę  than  lamps  m  tombs 
dcspibe. 

And  whilst  he  watch^d  like  an  industrioos  spy 
Her  sexe's  changcs,  and  revoIts  of  youth, 

He  still  reviv'd  this  vow  as  solemniy, 
As  senates  counfnance  laws,  or  synods  truth. 

X   Bot  Wfin  are  frail,  morę  glass  than  women  are  ! 
Tybalt,  who  with  a  stayM  judicious  heart 
Would  love,  grows  vain  amidst  his  grarest  care  : 
Love,  firee  by  natnrc,  scoms  the  bonds  of  art ! 

Laura  (whosc  fort  be  by  approach  would  gain) 
With  a  weak  sigh  blows  up  his  minę,  and  smiles, 

Gi^es  €re  but  with  her  eyc,  and  he  is  s'ain ; 
Or  treats,  and  with  a  whisper  him  beguiles. 


Nor  forcc  of  arms  or  arts  (O  LDve !)  endiires 
Thy  mightynesB ;  and  sińce  we  most  discer« 

Diseases  fully  e're  we  stndy  cures. 
And  our  own  force  by  others'  weakneas  leam  ; 

Let  me  to  courts  and  oamps  thy  agent  be, 
Where  all  their  weakness  and  diKases  spnng 

From  their  not  knowing,  and  not  hon»ring  thec 
In  those,  who  Naturę  in  they  triumphs  ims- 


GONDIB£RT. 

CANTO  THE  SBCON9. 


THB  AIOUMBHT. 

Wbilst  Birtha  and  the  duke  their  joyet  persa* 
In  conqu'rtng  love,  Fate  does  th«n  both  sobdiK 
With  triumphs,  which  from  coort  young  Orgw 

brongfat; 
And  havc  in  Goitho  grcatcr  triumphs  wrooght: 
Wbose  hopes  the  quiet  U16nore  does  bear 
With  patience  feign^d,  and  with  a  hidden  fcar. 

Thi  pfo«p'roos  Oondibcrt  from  Birtha  gains 

AU  bashfni  plights  a  maid^s  first  bounUes  gite; 
Fast  vows,  which  binde  Love'8  captjves  morę  than 

chama, 
Yet  free  LoTe*s  salnts  in  chosen  bondage  live. 

• 

Few  wero  the  dayes,  and  swiftly  seem'd  to  waste, 
Whidi  thtis  he  in  his  minde's  fruition  spent; 

And  least  some  eovious  cloud  should  overcast 
His  loTC^s  fair  mom,  oft  to  his  camp  he  sent. 

To  Bergamo,  where  still  intrenched  were 
Those  youth,  whom  first  his  father's  army  bred^ 

Who  ill  the  ramoar  of  his  wounds  did  bear, 
Tbo*  he  that  gaye  them  of  his  own  be  dead. 

And  worae  those  haughty  tbreafnings  they  abhor,t 

Which  Famę  from  Brescia'8  anctent  figfaters 

brought;  ' 

Vain  Famę,  tbe  people's  trusted  orator,  [wronght, 
Whose  speech  (too  fluent)  their  mistakes  has- 

Oft  Goltbo  with  bis  temp'rate  councels  went,      ' 
To  quench  whom  Famę  to  dang'rou8  fury  warm  d^ 

Till  temp'rately  his  dangers  they  resent. 
And  think  him  safest  in  their  patience  arm'd. 

And  safe  now  is  his  lorę,  as  lorę  conld  b«, 
If  all  the  world  like  old  Arcadia  were ; 

Honour  the  monarch,  and  aU  kjYers  free 
From  jcalousie,  as  safety  isJtom  fear. 

And  BiKha*s  heart  does  to  his  civil  breast 
As  much  for  case  and  peace,  as  safety  come ; 

For  there  »tis  serv'd  and  treated  as  a  guest. 
But  watch'd,and  taaght,and  often  cbid  at  home. 

liike  great  and  good  confed*rates,  whose  desigoe 
Invades  not  others,  but  fecures  their  own, 

So  they  in  just  and  vertuous  hopes  combine. 
And  are,  like  new  confed'rate8,  busie  grown. 

With  whisper  earnest,  and  now  grave  with  thougbt, 
They  walk  consulting,  standing  they  debatę ; 

And  then  seek  shades,  where  they  in  Taiae  are 
sooght 
By  tf  rrants,  who  intrude  asd  think  they  wiifee. 
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Ib  thif  fUMt  iMgiie,  thair  laott  iiaporUat  cart 
Wulodiipfttohtbairritei;  yet  bo  pnwide, 

That  all  tbe  coorl  migbt  think  tb«m  frae  at  ayie, 
WhM  liMk  as  iuth  tbay  wen  bjr  Hyiii«a  ty'di 

*'  ?or  if  tba  king"  (said  h«)  "  oar  lo^e  soiprisa, 
Hji  stormy  ngę  wUi  ii  rebellioo  cali* 

Who  clfias  to  chooae  th«  Knrides  of  his  allys. 
And  in  that  stonn  our  joyt  in  bloBomo  faJL 

"  Our  love  yoiir  cautious  fiither  oiidy  koow«» 
(Ob  wkosa  safe  pradenoe  senatet  «iay  depcnd) 

And  Goltho,  wbo  to  time  lew  ceck'Qtiigs  owes, 
Yctcan  dischaife  all  duties  of  a  tóad." 

Biich  was  his  miiide,  and  hen  (morę  bosy)  sbows 
That  boods  of  k>ve  doe  make  ber  looger  iast 

Than  Hyiae«'s  knot,  m  plain  religioa  does, 
.Lomfer  thaa  rites  (rel^ion's  fi^shioos)  Iast 

Hat  ber  discretioo  somewhat  does  appeare, 
Since  she  can  loTe,  ber  miiid's  chief  oeauty,  hide  ; 

Which  oerer  &rther  went  thaa  Thala*s  eare^ 
Who  bad  (alas  !)  but  lor  tbat  secret  di'de. 

That  she  ałready  bad  disgniiea ftam*d,         [side; 

And  sooght  out  caives,  where  fbe  ought  dose  r»- 
As  being  nor  unwilling  nor  ashamM 

To  Uwe  his  eaptive,  lo  she  die  his  bride. 

Puli  of  theMsetsei,  delight  them  OMSwd  leads, 
Wheie  ittthe4cDnt  was  to  remoter  ńew 

£3ca1tcd  hill^  and  nearer  prostrate  meads, 

With  forrests  flanckM,  where  sbade  to  darknąss 
grew. 

Beneath  that  shade  two  meis  sliJy  steal» 
Thnn^h  narrow  walks,  to  wider  Adice, 

Who  swalk>w8  both,  till  proudly  she  does  swell^ 
And  baites  to  show  ber  beaaty  to  the  sea. 

And  here,  whilst  forthhe  sends  bisranging  eie, 
Orgo  he  spies,  who  plies  the  spur  so  fast, 

Aa  if  with  newes  of  vict'ry  be  would  flie 
To  laawB  Bwift  Vama  beUade  kim  by  his  baite. 

**  If,"  (sald  tfae  duke)  **  becanse  this  boy  is  come, 
I  sećoodgladness  show,  doe  not  suppose 

1  spread  my  breast  to  give  new  comforts  roome, 
That  wese  to  welcome  raia  where  Nylos  flowes. 

"  Thcmgfa  the  umipe  appearanoe  of  a  page 
For  weighty  trust,  may  render  him  tno  wcak, 

Yet  tfais  it  be,  who»  morę  than  caotiotts  age, 
Or  like  eahn  deafth,  wiU  bnry  what  we  speak. 

*'  This,  Birtha,  ia  the  boy,  whose  skiłless  hce 
U  safe  froin  jealottsie  of  oldest  spies ; 

Itt  whom)  by  wbisper,  we  from  distant  plaee 
May  aieet,  or  wiok  oormeaning  to  his  eyes."' 

Morc  had  be  satd  to  gain  him  ber  esteem, 
But  Orgo  enters  speechless  with  his  speed ; 

And  by  bis4ooksny>re  foli  of  hastę  did  seem, 
Thaa  wbcn  bis  spurs  provok*d  his  flying  steed. 

And  witli  his  first  reooyerM  breath  be  cryes : 
'*  Hail,  my  lovMloid !  whom  Famę  does  vallue 

That  wben  sho  swift  frith  yonr  sacoesses  dies.    [so, 
She  leares  to  wrong  tlie  world  in  being  slow. 

"^  I  King  you  molv  than  tasts  of  Fortnne's  Jove, 

Yet  aioi  afraid  I  err,  in  having  dar*d 
'  Tothiok ber (avours could  your gladness  mołe, 
Who  haTe  morę  wortb  than  Fortune  can  reward.'' 

The  dake,  with  smiles,  forewanis  his  hasty  tongoe, 
As  loath  be  sbóold  proceed  in  telłin^  Bore ; 

.Kitadty  afraid  to  do  his  kiiidness  wrong. 

By  heafing  what  Ke  tfaooght  heicnew  before.   * 
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Thy  dUigeace*'  (said  be)  '*  U  high  Jescrt» 
It  doca  ia  youth  supply  defiwts  of  akii^ 
And  is  of  duty  the  most.usaful  part ; 
Yet  art  tfaoo  new  but  slow  to  Hwyonil ; 

'*  Who  hi^ber,  by  the  Mooa's  imperiect  light, 
Came  tedietum^d,  withoot  the  help  of  day. 

To  tell  mą  be  bas  Orna's  virgin  pligbt. 
And  tbat  tbeir  nąptials  for  my  presence  stay/' 

Orgo  rep1y'd :  '*  Thougb  tbat  a  triumph  be, 
Where  all  false  loreis  are,  like  saTage  kiog^ 

Led  oaptiTe  after  Ioyo^s  gieat  victory, 
U  doies  bot  promile  what  your  triumph  hring^ 

"  U  was  the  ere  to  ihis  yonr  holy-day ! 

And  aow  Yerona  mistriss  does  sipp^r 
Of  Lombardy ;  and  aU  the  flowers  which  May 

E're  wore,  does  as  the  count^e's  farours  wear«( 

"  The  weary  Eccfao  from  the  hiłłs  makes  hastę, 
VexM  that  the  bełls  still  cali  for  ber  replies^ 

Wheu  they  so  many  are,  and  ring  so  foste ; 
Yet  oft  are  silenc*d  by  the  people's  crics : 

"  Who  send  to  Heav'n  tbe  ńame  of  Rbodalind, 
And  then  duke  Gondibert  as  high  tbey  raise, ' 

To  both  with  aJI  tbeir  publick  passion  kińde, 
if  kinduesM  sbine  in  wishes  and  in  praise. 

"  Tbe  king  this  day  madę  yOnr  adoption  known, 
ProclaimM  you  to  tbe  empire  next  ally*di   ' 

As  heir  to  all  his  con()Uests  and  his  ciown. 
For  royal  Rhodalińd  must  be  your  bride." 

Not  all  thedangers  valour  findee  in  war, 
Love  meets  in  courts,  or  pńde  to  courts  pcoennefi 

Wben  sick  with  peace  they  bot  in  foction  are, 
Can  make  such  feant  as  now  the  duke  endures^ 

Nor  all  those  fears  which  ev*ry  maid  bas  foond. 
On  whosc  iirst  guards  Love  by  sorprises  steals, 

(Whosc  sightlesB  arrow  makes  a  cureless  wouad) 
Are  Uke  to  this  which  doobtfol  Birtha  feels. 

He  from  his  looks  wild  wonder  stritres  to  chase ; 

Stri^es  morę  to  teach  liis  manhood  tO  resist 
Death  in  hcr  eyes ;  and  then,  with  alf  the  grace 

Of  seemtng  pleasnie,  Oigó  be  dismist. 

And  Orgo  being  gone,  Iow  aś  hcr  knees 
Could  fali,  she  foli  f  and  soon  be  bends  as  Iow 

Witb  welgfat  of  heart,  grier^d  that  no  grave  be  sees^ 
To  sink  where  lorę  no  morę  eaa  sorrow  know. 

Her  słghi^  as  showrs  lay  windea,  are  calm'd  with 
tears; 

And  iiarCing  life  seems  stayM  awbile-  to  takt 
A  ci  vii  leaTe,  whilst  ber  pale  visage  wean 

A  cleerer  sky,  and  thus  she  weeping  spakf  t 

**  Since  soch  a  prince  bas  forfeiied  his  p<>w'r, 
Heav'n  give  iło  leave  to  make  my  daty  Itat^ 

Let  me  my  vows  as  sudden  oatbes  abhor, 

Which  did  my  passion,  not  my  truth,  expre«v 

"  Yet  yours  I  utould  not  tbink  were  cOunterM^ 
But  rather  ill  and  rasbiy  understood  ; 

For  His  impossłble  I  can  forget 
So  soon,  that  once  you  fatally  were  good. 

"  Tho'  croel  now  as  beasts  whena  they  bare  pow'r,v 
Cboosing,  Iike  them,  to  make  tbe  weakest  bleed^ 

For  weakness  soon  intittt  you  to  deroor. 
And  a  sabmissioh  gires  you  ease  to  feed. 

*'  To  fighf  ing  fields  send  all  your  honnnr  back, 
Tó  courts  your  dang'rous  tongue  and  ciiil  shape, 

That  country  maids*may  men  no  morę  mistake,  • 
Nor  seek  dark  deatb^  that  tbey  may  lott  esesLpe.'' 
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Ko*  M>OD  to  Hea^^n  bfr  loul  had  feiind  the  way,     | 
(For  there  it6ft  had  been  Hi  i»rmy'r  and  praite) 

But  tfaat  his  tows  did  life  with  londneu  sŁay, 
Aad  Kfe^s  warm  help  did  soon  her  body  raise. 

jknd  now  be  gently  leads  her ;  for  no  morę 

He  lett  th'  unhallowM  ground  a  fałn  flowre  wear, 

Sweeter  than  Nature*B  boeome  e^er  wore ; 
And  now  tbese  tows  sends  kindly  to  her  ear : 

•*  If  (Biitha)  I  am  false,  think  nope  to  blamc 
Fbr  thmking  tnith  (by  which  the  sou]  snbsiste) 

Ko  fiirther  to  b«  foand  than  in  the  name ; 

Think  hnmane  kind  hetraid  even  by  tbeir  priests. 

•*  Think  al  I  my  sex  so  vile,  tbat  yoa  may  chide 
Those  maids  who  to  your  mother*s  nuptials  ran ; 

And  prajse  yoar  mother,  who  so  early  dy»de, 
Remembring  whoin  she  marry'd  was  a  man. 
\        '  ... 

•♦  This  grcat  court  miracle  you  straight  reccivc  ^ 

Tiom  Orgo,  and  your  faith  the  whole  allows ; 
Why,  sińce  you  Orgo's  arords  so  soon  believc,  . 
Will  you  less  ciYilly  snspect  my  Yowes? 

*'  My  vowes,  which  want  the  tempie'*  seal,  will 
binde 

(Though  priTate  kepi)  surer  than  publick  laws ; 
For  laws  but  force  the  body,  but  my  minde 

your  v&rtne  councels,  wbllst  your  beauty  draws." 

Thns  spake  he,  bnt  his  monrning  tooks  did  morę 
Attest  bis  grief,  and  fear  does  bers  renew ; 

Kow  losing  (were  be  loet)  morę  than  bcfore»   [tnie. 
For  tlien  sbe  fearM  bim  false,  now  thinks  bim 

As  sick  physitians  seldome  tbeir  own  art 

Dare  trust,  to  cure  tbeir  own  disease,  so  these 

Were  to  themseUes  quite  useless  when  apart ; 
Vet,  by  consutt,  eacb  can  the  otber  ease. 

But  from  themselyes  they  now  diverŁed  siood ; 

For  Orgo's  newes  (wbicb  need  not  borrow  wiogi, 
Since  Orgo  for  his  lord  believ'd  it  good) 

To  Astragon  the  joyful  houshold  brings. 

But  Astragon,  with  a  judicious  tbought, 

This  day's  glad  news  took  in  the  dire  portenf; 

A  day  which  mourning  nigbts  to  Birtha  brought, 
And  with  that  fear  in  search  of  Birtha  wcut. 

And  here  he  findes  her  in  her  lover*s  eyes. 
And  him  in  hers ;  botb  roore  afDicted  grown 

At  his  approach,  for  each  his  sorrow  spies, 

Who  thus  would  counael  tbeirs,  and  hide  bis  own. 

**  Though  much  this  fatall  joy  to  anger  moves, 
Yet  reason^s  aydos  shall  angcr*s  force  subdue ; 

I  will  not  chide  yoii  for  your  hasty  lores, 
Nor  ever  doubt  (great  prince)  that  yours  is  true. 

"  In  chiding  I^ve,,becai!se  he  h««.ty  was, 

Or  urging  errours,  which  his  swiftncss  brings, 

I  finde  eflects,  but  dare  not  tax  the  can«e ; 
For  poetft  were  inspir'd  who  gave  him  wings. 

"  When  Iow  1  digg,  whcre  dcsait  rirers  run, 
Dive  deep  in  seas,  thro'  forrests  follow  winde«, 

Or  reacb  «itb  optjck  tubet  the  ragged  Moon, 
My  sigbt  no  cause  of  Love*8  swifl  motion  findes. 

'*  LoTe*s  fatall  hastę,  in  yours,  1  will  not  blame, 
Becanse  I  know  not  why  his  wingg  wtrc  giv»u; 

Nordotibt  brm  true,  not  koottinjr  wheocc  he  came, 
Nor  Birtha  chide,  who  (hougbt  you  cauie  fi  om 
łleafn. 


"  If  you  lay  tnares,  we  err  when  we  eicflpe  | 
jSince  evil  practise  leams  men  to  suspect 

Where  faishood  is,  and  in  your  noble  shape 
We  shoaM,  by  finding  it,  onr  skill  detect. 

"  Yet  both  your  gricfs  Ile  chide,  as  ignoranoe  ; 
» Cali  you  unthankful  j  fbr  your  great  griebthow 
That  Heav'n  ha?  never  U8»d  yoa  to  miFchance, 
Yel  rudely  you  repine  to  ffecl  it  now. 

"^  If  your  contexture8  be  so  weak  and  nice, 
.  Wecp  that  this  stormy  world  yon  erer  knew; 
/fon  are  not  iji  those  calmes  of  Paradice, 
Where  slender  flowers  as  safip  as  cednrs  grev. 

"  This,  which  your  youth  calls  gtief,  wat  frownwd- 
In  flatter'd  infancy,  and  as  you  beare  [nena 

Unkindly  now  anridst  yooth^s  joys  dittre«e,v 
So  then,  unless  still  rock*d,  yoa  firoward  ^oe 

*'  Griefs  conflicts  gave  these  haires  thetrstlver 
shine ; 
(Tome  ensigncs  which  victorions  age  adome) 
^onth  is  a  drets  too  garish  and  too  flne 
^^  be  in  foule  tempestuons  weather  wonie. 

*'  Grief 's  want  of  nse  does  dang'rottt  wtakneaa 
make ; 

But  we  by  use  of  burdens  are  madę  ftrong. 
And  in  our  pfaetis*d  age  can  calmely  take 

l'hose  sorrows  which,  like  feaTers,  tcs  the  yonng. 


**  When  yon  in  LoTe's  fair  boolyi^shich  poeta 

Read  wimt  they  hide,  his  traccSUlistory, 
You  wHl  rejoyce  thatl^aTf  Vdo"r  time  b  sleep. 
And  smile  at  LOVfe  whenT^alńre  bids  you^ie. 

*'  Leam  then  that  Loyc*s  diseases  oommon  are; 

Doe  not  in  sicfcness  known,  (though  new  to  you) 
Whilst  vital  h.eat  does  last,  of  cure  despaire :        V 

Love'6  vital  beat  does  last  whilst  love  is  true."  ^ 

Thns  tpake  the  kinde  and  pradent  AstFa«ni, 

^nd  much  tbeir  kinde  impatienoe  he  appeas'd  ; 
For  of  his  griefs  (which  hearier  than  tbeir  own 
Wen:  bom  by  botb)  tbeir  dulious  fears  are  eas*d. 

Sbe  begs  that  he  would  pardon  her  distreas, 
Tbought  tbat  cven  śin  which  did  his  sonów  moTe ; 

And  then.  with  all  her  motber^s  lowliness. 
His  paidon  craves  for  asking  leare  to  love. 

The  diikc,  who  saw  fair  truth  so  undisgais*d. 
And  love  in  all,  but  love  so  uneoaoeraM, 

Pittyd  the  studious  world.  and  all  dcapia*d, 
Who  did  not  here  unleani  whaithey  had  Utum^d^ 

*'  I  ain  reformo,"  (said  he)  '*  not  that  bcfote 
I  watited  love,  or  that  my  lo»e  was  ill ; 

Bnt  I  have  leamt  to  perfeet  natare  roore. 
By  givinff  rnooceoce  a  litlh*  skill.' 

"  For  'tis  somc  skill  in  ianocence  ło  bcar 
With  temper  thd  distcmpors  of  onr  stars  j 

Not  doiihlijiK  eriefsi  a  I  read  y  rome  by  fear 
Qf  m<»re,  for  fears  but  hast  en  ihreatenM  wars, 

♦*  But  we  will  br»vely  snf^r  to  inure  flaid  ; 

Our  strcogth  U>  wtighii  against  the  n<»ir  are 
Tbat,  when  'tis  known  how  mut^h  we  can  endure, 

Our  sufferiugs  may  make  our  focs  afraid. 

**  This  comet  glory  shines  but  in  portent, 

Which  from  the  court  does  smd  her  threatnńpg 

And  lookH  as  if  it  were  by  malioe  ment        [iKrans ; 
To  bttsien  OswaId*»  factiun  to  extrcams. 
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Snee  Hurgonil,  who  ju«t  fore-ran  the  boy, 
CouM  Dot  instf  uct  us,  we  as  much  may  know 
Oftbą  fiftt  Ught,  as  of  tbese  fires  of  joy, 
Which  u,  that  both  did  out  of  darkoess  grow. 

Wifciy  to  make  bis  bounty  morę  bis  own ; 
lUiBjp  stoop  for  couDcel,  who  ioipart  tbeir  wiU;  r  , 
H«  acts,  hke  HeaT»n'8,  make  not  their  caustt^ 
knowo.  ' 

*•  Yet  with  as  plain  a  heart  as  Iovc  uotaught 
Ib  Birtha  wears,  I  here  to  Birtba  make 

A  Tow,  that  Rbodalind  I  oerer  sougbt, 

Nor  now  woułd  vith  ber  lorę  ber  greatneise  take. 

••  loTe^s  boods  are  for  h«r  greatneM  madę  too 
strait, 

Aod  me  ambitłoa's  pleasures  camioŁ  pleasej 
£ven  priests,  who  oo  tbe  bigher  altar  wait, 

Think  a  contiBU*d  reT'reDce  losse  of  ease« 

"  Let  us  with  tecreey  our  love  protect, 

Hiding  such  predous  wealth  from  publick  riew  j 

Th«  proffer'd  gfory  I  will  first  sn^pect 
Aa  hhtf  and  shmi  H  when  I  flnde It  trae." 

They  now  retire,  because  they  GoUho  saw, 
Who  hithcr  came  to  watch  with  Uifinorc      v 

If  much  tfee  duke's  wooM  mistriu  did  him  a»c, 
Since  lotc  woo'd  him,  and  in  th«  shape  of  powV^j. . 

But  when  be  niark'd  that  be  did  from  them  move 
With  sodain  sliyness,  he  supposM  it  sbajne 

Of  beiiig  seen  in  chase  of  Birtha's  love, 
As  tf  above  it  grown  sińce  Orgo  ctfme. 

Goltbo  by  naturę  was  of  musick  madę, 
Cbecrful  as  yictors  warm  ia  their  success  ; , 

He  seem^d  like  birds  created  to  be  glad,        [tress^ 
And  nougbt  but  love  conid  make  him  taste  di»* 

Hope,  which  our  cautious  age  scarce  entcrtains, 
Cr  as  a  flaU^rer  giyes  ber  oołd  respect,    . 

He  runs  to  roeet,  invitcs  ber,  and  compłains 
Of  one  bour^s  absence  as  a  year's  negtect* 

Hcipe,  tbe  trortd^i  irolcome,  and  his  standiog  guest, 
Fed  by  the  rich,  but  feasted  by  tbe  poor ; 

Hope,  that  did  come  in  triumph  to  his  breast, 
He  thus  presents  in  boast  to  Uifinorc : 

••  Weil  may  I  (friend)  auspicious  Love  adore, 
Seeing  my  mighty  rival  takes  no  pride 

To  be  with  Birtha  seen }  and  he  before         [hide. 
(Tbou  knowst)  injoyn'd  that  I  bis  lorę  shouid 

"  Kor  do  I  break  bis  trust  when  'tis  reyeard 
To  thee,  siocc  we  are  now  ao  much  the  same, 

That  wbenfrom  thecj  it  is  from  me  conceaJ^d, 
For  we  admit  no  diflfrence  but  in  name. 


"  When  Heąv'n  (which  halh  prefcrrM  mc  tothy 

Where  friendship  iii  inthronM)  sbalł  make  it 
ITiat  I  am  worth  thy  love,  which  is  exprest 
By  making  heav>nly  Birtba  aJl  minę  own. 

'*  Then  at  tbis  quiet  Eden  thon  wilt  cali,  ' 

And  ftay  a  while,  to  mark  If  Lote'8  praisM  plant 

Have  after  spring  a  ripeness  aod  a  fkll,    .. 
Or  nerer  of  the  first  abundance  want. .  ' 

"  And  I  sball  tell  tbee  then  if  po«ts  are 
.    In  osing  bcanty^s  pencil  false,  or  blindes 
For  they  bare  Birtha  drawn  but  sweet  and  faire,     • 
Stiles  of  ber  face,  tbe  curtain  of  ber  minde !'    •  • 

"  And  thou  at  parting  shalt  her  ptctnfe  weare. 
For  Nature's  honour,  not  to  show  my  pride  ;     • 

Try  if  ber  like  the  teemhig  world  does  beare, 
Then  bring  that  copy  bither  for  thy  bjid^ 

"  And  tbey  shalf  love  as  quietly  as  we ; 

Their  beauty^s  pow»r  no  civil  war  will  raise 
Bot  flourlsh,  and  like  neighb*ring  flowres  agrJe  * 

Unłess  tl^y  kindly  quarrel  in  our  praise.       *     . 

"  Then  we  for  change  will  leare  sach  luscious 
peace,  * 

In  camps  their  foyonrs  shall  onr  belms  adom ;    ' 
For  we  can  no  way  else  our  joys  increase» 

But  by  beholding  theirs  at  our  return.'* 

Tbus,  cloth'd  in  feathers,  he  on  staeples  walk». 

Not  guessing  yet  that  silent  Ulfinore 
Had  8tudy'd  her  of  whom  he  łoosly  talks. 

And  what  be  likes  did  solidly  adore. 

But  UI6nore  with  cold  diseretion  aw'd 

His  paasłon,  and  did  gra^e  with  We  become  i 

Tbough  yoathfully  he  sopt  his  eies  abroad, 
Yet  kept  with  manly  care  his  tóngne  at  borne. 

Tbese  rirałs'  hopes  he  did  with  patience  bear ; 

His  connfnance  not  uneasy  8eem'd^  nor  strange  j 
Yet  meant  his  cares  sbould  morę  like  lorc  appear, 

If  in  the  duke  ambitbn  bred  a  change. 

But  as  the  duke  shtmM  them  for  aecrecy, 
So  now  they  fromnpproaching  Orgo  move,.     y 

Madę  by  Diseretion  (Lore^astrict  tutor)  shy, 
Which  is  to  lo¥en  painful  as  their  love. 

But  Orgo  they  did  ilf  suspect,  whose  youth 

Aod  naturę  yielded  lovers  no  offeoce ) 
Us*d  by  his  lord  for  kindness  and  'for  truth, 

Both  native  in  him  as  bis  innoceoce : 


*'  But  be  it  still  from  evVy  other  ear 

Preserr^d,  and  strictly  by  our  mutual  tow : 

His  laws  are  still  to  my  obedience  dear, 
Who  was  my  gen'ral,  tbough  my  ńr^l  now. 

**  And  wali  thou  knowst  how  much  minę  eies  did 
melt, 

When  our  great  leader  they  did  first  perceive 
Iove*B  captiyę  led,  whose  sorrows  then  I  felt, 

Tho*  now  for  greater  of  minę  own  I  griere. 

"  Nor  do  I  now  by  love  in  doty  err ; 

For  if  I  get  what  be  would  fain  potsesse, 
Then  he  a  monarch  is,  and  I  preferr 

Him,  who  undoes  the  world  to  being  lesse. 


And  here  pass'd  by  in  haste^  to  court  imp]oy'd, 
That  Błrtha  may  no  morę  ba^e  cause  to  moum  i 

Fnll  was  bis  Httle  breast !  aod  overjoy'ćl 
Tbat  much  depended  on  his  quick  return  ! 

Many  like  Orgo,  in  their  mapbood^s  room^ 
As  pages  did  the  noble  duke  attend ; 

The  sona  of  chieiś,  whom  beauty  did  adcnrn. 
And  foirer  Tertue  did  that  beisuty  mend. 

Tbese  in  bis  heroes'  schoofs  be  bred,  (which  were 
In  peace  his  palące,  ąnd  in  war  his  tent) 

As  if  Tiine's  self  had  read  sagc  lecturea  there 
How  he  wouM  barn  his  bowres  (lifti's  treasore) 
spent. 

Jhfo  action,  tbough  to  sborten  dreaded  warre, 

Nor  needfnl  counseis,  tbough  to  fengtben  peace, 
^or  lore,  of  which  wise  Naturę  takes  such  care, 
*    Conld  from  this  useful  work  his  cares  rclease. 
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ifoi  with  t|i«  e^rly  San  b*  roie,  and  Unght 

Th^e  yoathś  by  growiiif  TerŁue  fo  ^pno^  gr^O 
SbowM  grentnesB  is  witboot  it  bliodly  Boucht,     ' 

A  de^'rate  charge,  whicb  toĄs  m  base  retmął. 

ifeUofbt  tbain  sbama,  tba  sodąin  w»ea  of  i)l ;    ^ 
Sbame,  Na^ure^s  ba«ty  cootcienoe,  wbicb  forbkU 

Weak  inclination  ere  It  grows  to  will, 
Or  stayTraih  will,  before  it  gtpws  to  deedi* 

Re  tangbtthem  hooear,  Vertae's  baihfaliMis, 
A  ibrt  80  yiridl<«,  that  it  fean  to  treat ;      , 

.likeiMm^r,  it  gro^a  to  netbing,  growiog  len ; ' 
Hooobr,  thę  noral  cocscicoc^  ?f  >^C  S^9^  •  * 

He  taogbt  them  IdndAesi,  Boors  ciYiIitie,  V. 

In  wbicb  nor  ooorts,  nor  citys,  haTe  a  part; 
7or  their»  is  faabioo,  this  ftom  falabood  free, 

Where  ]ove  and  pleasare  know  no  luat.nor.art 

And  lovtt  be  taagbt,  the  couPfttolne  ▼kit  nade, 
Tbo*  froward  age  watcb  bard,  and  law  forbid ; 

Her  walka  no  spie  baa  trac*d,  nor  mouotain  ataide; 
Her  friendabip^a  canae  is  aa  tbe  loadatone^a  bid. 

He  Uoght  tbem  lorę  of  toyle ;  toylc,  whicb  does 
keep  [blood ; 

Obatroctiona  from  tbe  minde,  and  qiiench  the 
Seie  but  belongs  to  ua  like  ateep,  and  aleep, 

like  opiom,  ie  oar  iped^cine,  not  our  food. 

To  dangera  qs'd  tbem,  whicb  Deatb'a  Tisarda  are, 
Move  nggiy  than  faimaelf,  and  often  chaae 

From  battoil  ooward  Kfef  bat  wben  we  dare 
Hia  Tiaaid  aee,  we  never  te»x  hia  foce. 


T«»S 
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CAKTO  THK  THiafr* 


TUB  AIOOMBHT. 


Tbe  poet  takea  the  wiae  aaide,  to  proTO 
KTen  them  conoem'd  in  all  be  writea  of  love« 
The  dutioua  OrgO  from  the  court  relunia 
With  joya,  at  which  again  fair  Birtha  inonrn^ 
The  duke  with  open  armei  doea  cntertain 
Thoae  guesta,  whom  be  reccive8  with  aeCret  paio. 


Thou,  who  lome  agea  bence  tbese  roles  dost  rcad 
(Kept  as  records  by  loTen  of  love*8  powV) 

Thou  who  dost  lirę,  whcn  I  bave  long  beeo  dead, 
And'  feed*8t  from  earth,  wh*n  earth  does  me 
defowr: 

Wboliv*st,  perbaps,  amidst  some  cJtie»s  joys, 
Whem  they  would  fali  asleep  with  lazy  pe«ce, 

But  that  their  triumpha  make  so  great  a  noise. 
And  their  loud  beifs  cannot  for  nuptiala  ceaie: 

Thou,  who  perbapa,  prondly  thy  bloomy  bride 
Lead'st  to  some  tempie,  where  I  witherM  Hej 

Proudły.  as  if  abe  agc'«  froats  defy'd ; 
And  that  thy  apringiog  aelf  coald  never  die : 

Thou,  to  whom  tben  the  cfaeerfal  quire  «rill  sing, 
Whikt  bailowM  lampa,  and  tapers  brave  the  Sun, 

As  a  I^y-light ;  and  bells  in  triumph  ring, 
Aa  irben  from  sallies  the  besiegers  nm. 


That  wben  tbe  prieat  bas  ęnded,  if  thiiK  fief 
Can  but  a  liitte  ó^aoe  lier  ęiea  fMear, 

To  abew  ber  whefemy  marble  oofl^  lies ; 
Her  yirgin  garlands  she  will  oflfer  tberet 

Confest,  that  reading  me  4>e  leamt  to  love; 

That  all  the  good  behaTfonr  of  ber  beart, 
Even  tow^rds  thy  aelf,  róy  doctrine  did  improre  i\ 

Where  loye  by  naturę  i«  fijrwam'4  of  art j    ^^ 


She  will  confeas,  that  to  ber  maidep  atate 
Thia  story  ahow>4  snch  pattems  of  grent  life. 

Aa  thougbahe  then  could  thoae  but  ińitąte, 
Tbey  śn  eicample  make  ber  pow  a  wdSe. 

And  tby  Ufla'*  fire  could  aba  awbile  outUfe 
(Whicb  were,  thoogh  lawfol,  neitber  kinde  por 
good) 

Tben,  eren  ber  aorrowa  woiąld  ęiamplea  giye ; 
And  abine  to  otfaeca  tbrougb  dark  widowbood« 

And  abe  will  boaąt,  bow  aptte  of  cynick  age» 
Of  bua^neaa,  whicb  doM  pow'r  uncivil  make, 

Of  ruder  oella,  where  tbey  loYe^a  flre  aaawage 
By  study^ng  deatb,  and  fear  for  irertne  Ukes 

And  apitfe  of  courta  (ifbere  kivuig  nov  is  mada 
An  art,  aa  dyiog  fa  in  cells)  my  lawa 

Did  teach  ber  how  by  naturę  to  perswade,    ^N. 
And  bold  by  vertue  whom  her  beanty  drawa^ 

Thua  wben  by  kmywiag  me,  thou  know'st  to  vwMa 
LoTe  owes  hia  eiea,  who  baa  too  long  been  hliaĄe ; 

Then  in  the  tempie  leave  my  bodie's  tbmb. 
To  seek  this  book,  the  moo'ment  of  my 

Where  thou  mai*st  readj  wbo  with  inipatieat  att^ 
For  Orgo  on  tbe  guilded  tarras  stay ; 

Which  high,  and  golden  shews,  and  open  iies, 
As  tbe  mome's  window  wben  abe  letfi  oot  dajr. 

Wbose  heigbt  two  risiog  forresta  oTer4ooks  i 
And  ou  pine-topa  the  eiesigfat  downwmrd  casti ; 

Where  distant  rirera  aeem  bertrided  bródka, 
Cburcbea  but  ancfaor'd  thipa,  ibeir  ateeplea^  ' 
masta. 

Hence,  by  his  Itttle  Regtan  cooffer  brought, 
Orgp  they  aple,  with  diligtece  IndoM, 

As  if  he  would  o'ertake  forerunning  tłwiaght ; 
And  he  by  many  swHUy  seem'd  pursuM. 

But  his  light-speed  left  tbose  awbile  behinde; 

Whiist  with  raisMdosi  their  swiftness  liid^tbe 
Yet  Birtha  will,  too  soon,  by  Orgo  6nde       [way, 

What  she  by  distance  lobt  in  tb||  surray. 

Orgo  a  precious  casket  did  present 
.   1'o  hifi  dear  lord,  of  Podtan  saphyr  wrougbt ; 
For  which,  uuknown  to  Birtha,  he  was  sent ; 
And  a  morę  pręciouś  pledge,  was  ńi  it  broaght. 

Tb^D  tiius  proclaimM  bis  joy!  '*  Long  may  I  liTe ! 

Sent  sŁiiI  with  blessings  fh>m  the  heav*niy 
power> ;      ■ 
And  may  their  bonntys  shew  włyit  tbey  can  give  ; 

Anil  fuli  as  fest  as  Ibnę  especied 


**  Behold  ihe  king",  with  such  a  shining  traine 
As  dazles  si;rht/  yet  can  inform  thebiind  ; 

But  there  the  rrcit,  and  bcautious  shiae  in 
Unless  Łbry  distance  keep  from  Rbodaliud. 

**  MeŁbinks,  tbey  tbrougb  the  middle  region  came; 

Their  chariotś  bid  m  clonds  of  dust  belo  w. 
And  o*re  tlibir  heads,  their  ooutsers  scatter \1' fome 

Does  sccffi  to  corer  t&em  ilkeMlinf  smAr.** 
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J%k  Birthi  lieard,  and  ghe  on  Orgo  cast 
A  pitemu  look  (for  tbe  no  anger  knew) 

8«t  grierM  be  knows  not,  that  he  bring$  too  fast 
Sach  joyi,  b»  Adn  sbe  futer  would  eschew. 

Sa  Oondibert  this  gust  of  glory  took, 

Aa  men  whote  tayls  are  fuli  more  weathcr  take ; 
Aad  sbe  to  gBz'd  ób  bim,  as  8e4  men  look 

Ob  loDg  soogbt  shore,  wben  tempesta  drire 
tbtftajback. 

Bot  nov  tbew  glorys  diote  apparent  be ; 

And  jostly  all  their  obsenrattoti  ćUim'd; 
Gr^^  as  in  greftteat  oonrta  less  princes  see, 

When  etttertain'd  to  be  eclipsM,  aad  Bham'd. 

West  from  Yerona^s  ro«d,  tbrough  pleannt  meads 
Thelr  cbariots  croas;  and  to  tbe  palące  steer  5 

And  Aribert  tbis  winged  triumpb  Ińds ; 
Wbich  like  tbe  planeta  progresa  did  appear. 

So  ahiiiM  thcjr,  and  to  noislea  aeemM  tbeir  ipeed ; 

Like  Spartans,  touchiag  bnt  tbe  silken  r^neg. 
Was  al  I  the  cóoduct  whicb  their  counen  ncod; 

And  proudly  to  sit  still,  was  all  tbeir  painea. 

With  Aribert  sat  toyal  RhodaliAd ; 

Calo)  Oma  bj  tbe  count^  by  Hermegild 
(SilYeHd  with  thne)  the  golden  Oartba  ShinM ; 

And  Tybalt'8  eies  were  fuli  by  Laura  fillM. 

The  leaer  beaottes,  nomberless  aa  stara, 
5hew'd  siekły  and  far  off,  to  this  noon-day; 

And  łagg^d  like  baggage  trea^ure  in  the  wars ; 
Or  oniy  seem^d,  anotkfr  milkie  way. 

The  duke  pereeiv*d  tbe  king  design'd  to  make 
Thb  tisit  morę  familiar -by  surpriae ; 

And  with  conrt  art,  he  would  no  notiće  Uke 
Of  thaty  which  kings  are  willing  to  disguise. 

Bat  as  in  headless  sleep,  the  house  shall  seem 
New  wakM  with  this  alarm;  and  Uifln  strait 

(Whoae  famę  was  precioos  in  the  oourt*s  esteem) 
JKuit,  aś  with  casual  sigbt,  their  entranoe  wait 

To  Astragon  he  doobles  all  his  vows ; 

To  Birtha,  throngfa  bis  eies,  his  heart  rereaPd; 
And  by  somo  ciTii  jealousies  he  shows 

Her  bcaoty  from  tbe  court  must  be  conccaUd. 

Prays  her,  from  cnry^s  danger  to  rcllre ; 

The  pałace  war ;  whicb  there  can  never  cease 
T1U  beayty's  force  in  age  or  deatb  expire: 

A  war  aisguls^d  in  civil  sbapM  "f  p^f^-  C^ 

9till  he  the  precious  pledge  kept  from  her  Wew; 
«^lio  goessM  not  by  the  casket  his  intent; 
^(ł  was  so  willing  not  to  fear  hłm  tnie, 
That  she  did  fear  to  que8tion  what  it  mcnt., 

Now  hasts  sbe  to  be  bid;  and  being  gon, 
Her  lorer  thtnks  the  planet  of  tbe  day 

So  lea««s  fh«  mooming  world  to  give  the  Moon 
( Whose  train  is  mark'd  but  for  thdr  niiniber) 
way. 

And  entring  in  ber  cloMt  (wbich  took  light 
FnU  in  tHe  palac«  fh>nt)  she  findes  hair  mftidb 

Oather^d  to  see  this  gay  unusnal  sight; 

^^icfa,  commet-like,  tbeir  wondnng  eies  intades. 

Wbem  Thnl*  would  by  dimbin^  highest  be, 
Tboogb  ancfent  grown,  and  was  in  stature  short, 

T«t  did  protest,  sbe  came  not  there  to  sea. 
But  to  be  bid  fr»m  dangen  of  tht  oourt. 


Tbeir  curions  longiog  Birtba  doiit  not  Uaine 
Boldness,  (which  but  to  seeing  did  aspire) 

Since -she  her  8ełf,proTokM  with  courts*  grcAtCsme, 
Would  fetn  a  little  see  wbat  all  admire. 

Then -tbrough  the  casethent  tentur^d  so  much  fcce 
As  kings  depos'd  show,  wheti  through  gmtes  they 

Ib  see  deposers  to  their  crowning  passe ;        [peep, 
Butstraigbt  sbrink  back,  and  atthetńnmph  weep. 

Soon  80  her  eies  did  too  much  glory  finde ; 

For  ey^n  the  6rst  she  saw  was  all ;  for  she 
No  morę  would  ^iew  sińce  that  was  Rbodalind ; 

And  so  much  beauty  could  nonę  others  be. 

Wbich  with  her  Tertue  weighM  (no  less  renownM) 
Afflicts  her  tbat  such  worŁh  must  fatal  prove ; 

And  be  in  tears  of  the  posscssor  drown'd, 
Or  sht  dcpose  her  lorer  by  her  Iovc. 

Bnt  Tbula  (wildly  eamest  in  the  Tiew 
Of  such  gay  sigbts  as  she  did  neV  behold) 

MarkM  not  when  Birtba  her  sad  eies  withdrew  ; 
But  dreamt  tbe  worid  was  tam'd  again  to  gol^. 

Eaeb  lady  most,  till  mor«  appear*d,  adoHd ; 

Then  with  rude  liking  praisM  them  all  alowd; 
Yet  thought  them  foul  and  courśe  to  ev'ry  loid ; 

And  civilly  to  ev*ry  page  sbe  bow'<L 

Tlie  objects  past,  ont-s!gh>d  eyen  tbose  tbat  woo; 

And  straigbt  ber  mistris  ai  the  windowmist ; 
Then  flnding  ber  in  grief,  oot«igh^d  her  too  ^ 

And  her  fair  hands  with  parting  passion  kist : 

Did  with  k  setvant's  usual  art  profeas, 
Tbat  all  sbe  aaw  was  to  ber  beanty  black;. 

ConfessM  their  maida  well  bred,  and  knew  to.draśf, 
But  said  tbose  oeurts  are  poor  which  pahiting 
lack. 

"  Thy  praise,"  (said  Birtha)  "  poysonM  is  with 
May  blisters  cease  on  thy  nncivil  tongue,  [spite  i 

Wbich  strives  so  wickedly  to  do  me  right, 
By  doing  Rbodalind  and  Oma  wrong. 

"  F&Ise  Famę,  thy  mistris,  tuŁour^d  thee  amis«; 

Wbo  teaches  school  in  streets,  where  crowds  re- 
Famę,  false,  as  that  their  beaiity  paliited  is:  [sort; 

The  common  country  sladdefr*  on  the  court'* 

With  this  reboka,  Tbula  takes  grarely  ]eave; 

Pretends  sbc^ll  better  judge  ere  they  be  gon ; 
At  least  sea  morę,  thongb  they  her  sight  deceive ; 

Wbilst  Birtba  findes,  wilde  f<par  feeds  best  alone. 

Ulfin  recó?es,  and  tbrough  Art's  palące  guidea 
The  king ;  wbo  owns  him  wKb  fkmtliar  grace ; 

Thongb  twłce  seren  years  from  .first  obsenranc* 
hides 
Tbose  marks  of  Talonr  which  adoroM  hii  fisoe. 

Then  Astragon  with  hasty  homage  bows : 
And  says,  wben  tbos  his  beam  sbe  doet  dts- 

In  lowly  Tisits,  like  the  Sup  he  shows  [peaci 

Kings  madę  for  nnirersal  influence. 

Him  wrtb  renown  the  king  for  science  pays. 
And  vertoe ,  which  God's  likest  pictareś  bae ; 

Drawn  by  the  soul,  whose  onely  hire  is  praise  | 
And  from  such  salary  not  Heav'n  is  ffee. 

Tfłen  kindly  he  inąuires  for  Oondibert; 

When,  and  how  for  his  woonds  in  danger  irert.? 
And  doet  tbe  cautioos  progress  of  bis  art 

Alike  with  wonder  and  witb  pleasnre  h^are. 
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Kow  OttnUbfrt  advancM,  but  with  delay;  * 

As  fetter*!!  by  his  lorę  for  be  i^ould  fkin 

Ditaembled  weakncai  inigh%  procore  bit  sUy, 
Herę  wbere  bis  soul  does  as  ia  Hc«T*n  remain. 

Hint.  creatnre  like,  the  king  did  boldly  use 
WiCh  piiblick  lov<>;  to  hafe  it  nndenitood 

Tbat  kings.  l.ke  God,  may  cboose  wbom  they  will 

ciiooie;  fgood* 

Aad  wbat  they  make,  judge  vith  their  own  eies 

ThłS  grace  the  dtike  at  bachful  disŁaoce  takes  \  . 

And  Rbodalind  lo  much  conceroM  is  grown, 
Tbat  bis  surpriial  she  her  Łroubles  makes;. 

filushiog,  as  if  his  blushes  were  ber  owo. 

Kow  the  brigHt  traip  with  Astragon  ascend ; 

Whilst  Hermegild,  with  Gaitha,  mores  bebinde; 
Wbom  much  tbis  gracious  vicit  did  oflend ; 

Bot  thus  be  practisM  to  appease  ber  minde. 

•*  Judge  not  yoo  strangciy  in  tbis  ▼isit  showe ; 

As  well  incourti  think  wise  discmbling  new; 
Nor  think  the  kintincss  strange,  though  to  your 
foe,  [true. 

Ti II  all  io  cotirŁs  wbere  they  are  kinde  ara 

*'  l^hy  8l«ould  your  closer  mourning  morę  be  wom  ^ 
Poor  pricsts  inrentcd  blacks  for  lesser  cost ; 

Kings  for  their  syres  in  regal  purple  moom ;  [lost 
Which  abows  wbat  they  hare  got,  not  whai  they 

"  Tbougb  rough  the  way  to  empire  be,  and  steep, 
Yoo  look  tbat  I  sboitłd  le^l  it  so  plain, 

As  babet  migbt  wolk  it  barefoot  in  their  sleepi 
But  pow'r  is  the  reward  of  patient  pain  ! 

"  This  higti  bill  pow'r.  wbose  bowels  are  of  «old, 
Shews  neer.lu  greedy  and  unpraotia»d  aight  i 

But  many  grow  intravail  to  it  oM, 
And  bare  n&istook  the  distam^e  by  tha  heighL 

"  If  tbose  old  trayailers  may  thither  be 

Your  trusted  guides,  they  will  your  hastę  reform ; 

And  give  ^oa  fcars  of  voyagts  b^  »ca  | 

Wbich  are  npt  oftcn  madę  without  a  storm. 

"  Yet  sbort  oiu-  course  shall  prove,  our  pafsa^ 
fairc, 

Tf  in  the  steeragt*  yon  will  ąuict  stand, 
Aml  not  make  stornis  of  ev'ry  breath  of  airrj 

But  think  the  hełm  safe  in  the  pilot'*  band. 

•*  You  like  somc  fiatal  kinj;  (who  all  men  bcan 

Yet  trtists  intirciy  nf»ne)  your  trust  mistakc, 
As  too  much  wciijht  for  one :  one  pillar  hears 

VYcight  that  would  nyikc  a  thou^and  ^hóulders 
ake- 
'*  Your  brothrr^s  storm  I  to  a  cal  m  hare  turo'd ; 

Wlio  lets  tbis  guilded  sacrifioe  proceed 
To  Hymcn's  a  I  tar,  by  the  kiug  adornM, 

A»  priosts  gKe  rictims  gerlonds  erc  they  Meed. 

"  łlubcTt  to  triumph  would  not  movc  so  faste; 

Yet  you  (thongh  but  a  Hind  «pectator)  meao 
To  giva  his  t/iumpU  Ja«s,  and  make  morn  hastę 

Tu  see  it  pass,  thao  hc  does  (o  b<:  scen. 
'*  \^'ith"  patienoe  by  this  trmprsi  of  your  hrart ! 

Tor  you,  cre  lonjr,  this  angrPs  form  shall  tum 
To  fauil  niaa^s;  and  for  that  bliape  of  art^ 

Somc  may,  as  I  for  yours  of  rtatore,  nionm. 

Tłms  by  berlove-Birfc  stątpsman  she  was  tau;:ht ; 

Andsmil'd,  with  joy  of  wcafir*^  manjy  shnpo; 
Then  smilM,  thatsuch  a  smilc  hi<  heart  had  caught; 

Wbose  nets  camps  break  not  tbrongh,  nor 
^  lenates  seape. 


GONDIBERT. 


CAWTO  THE  FOirtTn. 


■»» 


THB  aiGUMBKT. 

The  king  to  Gondibert  is  grown  so  kinde, ' 
That  he  pre^ents  the  bounteous  Khodalind 
fn  giring  of  ber  lorę;  and  Gondjbert 
Laments  his  breast  holds  but  a  single  heart ; 
Wbich  Birtba  grieres  ber  beauty  did  aabdue, 
Since  he  undoet  the  world  in  beUig  tme. 


FoŁŁ  grows  the  presence  now,  as  wben  all  koov 
Some  stranger  prince  most  be  recei?'d  with  slate; 

When  rourts  sbew  tbose,  who  come  to  see  the  show; 
And  all  gay  tubjects  like  doroesticks  waite. 

Nor  Ulfinore  nor  OolŁho  absent  were ; 

W^iose  hopes  expect  wbat  łisfning  Birtba  (hid 
In  the  ad)oyning  cloMt)  fears  to  hcare ; 

And  beggs  kinde  Hear'n  in  pitty  would  forbid. 

The  king  (who  never  time  nor  pow*r  misspent 
In  Bubjects*  bsnihfulness,  whiling  great  deeds 

Uke  coward  oounceK  who  too  late  ooosent) 
Thus  to  bis  secret  will  aJood  procceda. 

"  If  to  thy  famę,"  (braTe  yonth)  *'  I  could  add 
wings. 

Or  make  ber  tnimpet  londer  by  my  Toioe, 
I  would  (as  an  exampłe  drawn  for  kingv) 

Proclaim  the  cause,  why  thou  art  oow  my  «hoice. 

"  Bot  thłs  were  to  suspect  the  world  aaleep, 
Or  all  our  Tjombards  with  their  cnry  btlode, 

Or  that  the  Hunns  so  much  for  bondage  wcep, 
As  their  drown'd  eies  cannot  thy  trophiea  fiode. 

*'  When  this  is  heard,  nonę  dare  of  wbat  I  ^e 
Presume  their  equal  merit  might  have  abar^d  | 

And  to  say  morę,  might  make  thy  foes  bclieve, 
Thy  daog'róus  wortb  is  grown  above  reward. 

'*  Reward  cven  of  a  crown,  and  such  a  crown, 
As  by  fTeav'n*s  moctel  aneient  Tictors  worr; 

Włien  they,  as  by  their  coyn,  by  laws  were  kuowa; 
For  lawsi  but  madę  mora  currant  victoia'  powV. 

**  A  crown  soon  taugbt,  by  wbom  pow*r  fiwt  was 
givrnł 

Whao  Tictors  (of  donunion  cautiooa  madę 
By  hearing  of  that  6ld  rerolt  in  Heav'n) 

Kept  pow*r  too  high  for  s\»b|eots  to  in^ade. 

**  A  crown,  wbich  ends  by  armies  their  debatę, 
Who  question  heigtat  of  po«'r;  who  by  theh 

(Tlił  plain  obedience  they  make  intricate) 
Would  not  the  people,  but  their  nilem  aw. 

"  To  pow*r  adoption  makes  thy  titłe  gond  ; 

Preferrinjc  wortb,  as  birtb  gire  prinrri*  placi; 
And  rertue's  claim  eaeeeds  tbe  right  of  blood, 

As  iouPs  eatraction  does  the  bodie^s  race. 


(( 


Yet  for  thy  blood*s  long  walk  tbrougb  prinoesP 

v«inB, 

Thoo  maist  with  any  Lombard  measnre  tioM  \ 
Tbougb  be  his  bidden  boose  in  Iliuro  feigm  \ 
And  not  step  short,  wben  Huberft  aelf .  wouM 

dimbe. 
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'*  Aad  Hubert  Iflbf  bigfaest  TkSton*  bf«ed; 

WboM  wortb  I  shalT  for  datant  empire  cboose ; 
If  lie  will  leem,  tbAt  yoa  by  late  procede. 

And  wbat  be  nerer  bad,  he  caonot  lose. 

"  IfiSTakwr  theU  tbe  Oolbiek  coiiąoest  keep; 
And  wnMild  to  lleav'ii  that  all  your  migbty 
miodei 
Am  Kon  were  płeasM,  m  infuiŁs  are  with  8l«ep, 
^— 'And  yoQ  had  miuick  coramoo  as  tbe  wind<». 

*'  Tbat  all  tbe  year  your  seasoni  were  lilce  spńog; 

Ali  joy^d  a»  birds,  and  all  aa  loTets  kinde } 
That  er^ry  famous  figbter  vere  a  king, 

And  each  like  yoa  coald  hare  a  Rhodaliad. 

•*  For  she  u  yoon,  as  yoor  adoptioa  free  5 
And  Jn  tbat  gift  my  remnant  lifo  I  giye; 

But  'tli  to  yon,  bniTe  yoatb !  wbo  now  are  sbe ; 

•    And  sbe  tbat  HeaT'n  where  sebondly  I  llve. 

"  And  ricber  than  tbat  crown  (wbicb  sball  be 
thioe.  [fiime) 

Wben'  Ii6r*s  km;;  progress  I  am  gone  witb 

Taktt  a)l  ber  lorę;  wbich  scaroe  forbears  to  sbine 
And  own  tbee,   througb  ber  Yiipn-curtain, 
shame.** 

ThiMspake  tbe  king)  and  Rbodalind  appeaHd 
Tbróogh  pablisb'd  ]ove,  witb  so  mucb  basblbU 
.  ness. 

Aa  youog  kings  sbew,  wben  by  surprise  o*re-beard 
Moaniog  to  favVłte  eares  a  decp  distress. 

For  love  is  a  distreas,  and  woald  be  bid 

Like  mooarchs*  griefs,  by  wbicb  tbey  bashfal 
And  in  tbat  sbame  bebolders  tbey  forbid ;     [grow } 
'    Since  tbose  błusb  most,  wbo  most  tbeir  Uusbes 
show. 

And  Gondibert  with  dying  eies  did  griere 
At  ber  vaiPd  love  (a  wound  he  cannot  heal) 

Ab  great  mindes  mourn,  włio  cannoi  tben  reliere 
llie  Tertuous,  wben  througb  sbame  tbey  want 
conceal. 

And  now  cold  Birtha'8  rosy  looks  decay ; 

Wbo  in  fear's  frost  bad  like  ber  beauty  dyM, 
But  tbat  attendant  bope  pcrswades  hor  stay 

A  wbile,  to  hear  her  dnke;  wbo  tbus  reply'd« 

**  Yictorious  king !  Abroad  your  sobjects  are 
like  Jegates  safe;  at  borne  Like  altars  free ! 

£ven  by  your  fanie  tbey  conąuer  as  by  warrc ; 
And  by  yoor  laws  sąfe  from  each  otber  be. 

'*  A  king  yon  are  o*re  snbjects,  so  as  irise 
And  noble  busbands  seem  o*re  luyal  wives : 

Wbo  claim  not,  yet  conicis  tbeir  liberties. 
And  brag  to  strangers  of  tbeir  happy  livc8. 

^*  To  foes  a  winter  storm ;  wbiist  yonr  frieods  bor, 
Ljke  siunmer  trees,  beneath  your  bonnty*s  load; 

To  me  (next  him  wbom  yoor  great  self,  wiib  Iow 
And  cbeerful  duty  serycs)  a  giving  God. 

"  Since  this  js  you,  and  Rbodalind  (tbe  llght        t 

By  wbicb  ber  8ex  fled  verŁne  finde)  is  yours; 
Your  diamond,  wbicb  Łests  of  jealous  sigbt, 

.Tbe  stroke,  and  fire,  and  ois<'r8  juice  eódures; 
"  Since  sbeso  precioos  is,  I  shatl  appear 

All  ooonterfeit,  of  art's  disgaises  madę; 
And  never  dare  approach  ber  lustre  near; 

W^ho  scsrce  can  bold  my  value  in  tbe  sbadew 

*<  Forgł^e  me  tbat  I  am  not  wbat  I  seem, 
.But  &lsly  have  dissembled  an  exce8B 

Of  all  soch  ▼ectnes  as  you  most  esteem; 
Bot  now  grow  good  but  as  I  ilłs  con&ss. 


**  Far  in  ambition's  feaver  am  I  gon* ! 

IJke  faging  flame  aspiring  is  my  iove; 
Like  Oame  destrocti^re  too,  and  like  tbe  Sun 

lloes  roond  tbe  world  tow^rds  cbange  cf  objects 
morę. 

**  Nor  is  this  now  throngb  Tertnona  sbama 
confeti^d; 

But  Rbodalind  does foreemy  coojur^d foare^ 
As  men  wbom  evłl  spirito  have  posse8s*d. 

Tell  all  wben  salntly  YOtaries  appeare, 

"  Wben  sbe  will  grace  tbe  bridal  dignitie, 
It  will  be  soon  to  all  young  monarcha  known ; 

Wbo  tbcn  by  posting  tbrougb  tbe  world  will  trie 
Wbo  flrst  can  at  ber  feet  prcsent  bis  crown. 

"  Tben  wiii  Yerona  seem  tbe  inn  of  kiiigs; 

And  Rbodalind  sball  at  bcr  palące  gate 
Smile,  wben  great  lov6  these  royal  sutors  brings; 

Wbo  for  tbat  smile  would  as  for  empire  waite. 

**  Amongst  this  ruliog  race  sbe  choyce  may  take 
For.warmtb  oC  valour,  coolness  of  tbe  minde. 

Bies  tbat  in  empire's  drowsie  calms  can  wake, 
In  storms  look  out,  in  darkness  dangers  find« 

"  A  punce  wbo  morę  inlarges  pow'r  tban  landa; 

Wbose  greatness  is  not  wbat  bis  map  oontains; 
But  thinks  tbat  bis^  wbere  he  at  fuli  commands ; 

Ńot  whęre  his  coyn  does  pass,  but  pow*r  re- 
mains. 

"  Wbo  kttows  tbat  powV  can  never  be  too  high 
Wben  by  tbe  good  posaest;  for  'tis  in  them 

Tbe  swelling  Nylej  ftom  wbicb  though  people.fly, 
Tb«y  proipermost  by  rising  of  tbe  stieam. 

"  Tbus  (princess)  you  should  cboose;  and  yon  will 
finde; 

Even  he,  sińce  men  are  wol?es,  must  cirtlisę 
(.\s  ligbt  does  tamę  some  beasU  of  savage  kinde) 

Himself  yet  niore,  by  dwelling  in  yoor  eies." 
Sucb  was  tbe  dnke>s  reply ;  whioh  did  produce 

Thougbts  of  a  direrse  shape  througb  sev>ral 
His  jealous  ri^als  mourn  at  bis  exctise  5       [eares : 

But  Aftrsgon  it  cures  of  ail  bis  fenńs. 

Birtha  bis  praise  of  Rbodalind  bewayles; 

And  now  her  kopę  a  weak  physitian  seems, 
For  bope,  tbe  oommon  comforter,  preTailes 

Like  common  med^cines,  siowly  in  estieams, 

The  king  (secure  in  oflferM  einpire)  takes 
This  forcM  excose,  as  troubled  bashfuhiess' 

And  a  disgniae  wbich  sodain  passiOn  makes,  ' 
To  bidę  morę  joy  than  prodence  shoold  expres8. 

And  Rbodalind  (wbo  ncrer  lov'd  before 

Nor  could.  suspcct  bis  ioye  was  gir'n  away) 
Thouglil  not  tbe  treasure  of  bis  brcast  so  poore 

But  that  it  migbt  his  dcbu  of  honour  pay.  ' 
To  basten  the  rewards  iof  his  desert, 

The  king  does  to  Yerona- him  commaod  j 
And  kindness  so  iropos*H,  not  a|I  bis  art 

Can  now  instruct  bis  duty  to  withstand. 
Yet  wbiist  the  kiog  does  now  his  tlme  dispośe 

In  seeing  wonders,  in  this  pałace  shown. 
Ile  would  a  parting  kindness  pay  to  tbose ' 

Wbo  of  tbeir  wounds  are  yet  not  perfiect  grown. 
And'by  this  fair  pretence,  wbiist  on  the  king 

Lord  Astragon  througb  all  tbe  liioose  attends,' 
Young  Orgo  does  the  duke  to  Birtba  bringj 

Who  tbus  her  sorrows  to  bis  bosome  tendii 
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«<  Why  shonia  my  Itomi  yóar^h*^  caIib  vQytf* 
Deetroyih^  wholly  Tertue^B  raee  in  one; 

So  by  the  fint  oT  my  milucky  sez; 
Ail  iu  a  single  raine  w«re  oadotM. 

*'  Make  heay^nly  Rhodalind  your  bride !  Whilat  I 
Yonr  onee  lov'd  maidr  «'3cciise  you,  ibica  I  koow 

That  yertuons  men  fonmke  8o  willing ly 

Umg  cberish'd  łlfe,  beeanM.to  ]ieav'D  they  go. 

"Łetmeheraemuitbe!  Adignity, 
Which  if  your  pity  m  my  fiiM  piocureft; 

I  still  Bhall  Ysiue  tha  advaocemeDŁ  high« 
Not  as  tbe  crown  is  bers,  but  sha  is  youra.'* 

E*re  thłs  high  sorrow  np  to  dying  grew, 

Tbe  doUe  the  casket  op*ned,  and  from  thenee 
(FormM  like  a  Iteart)  a  cbeerfuli  cmrauld  drew; 

Cheerful,  as  if  the  lively  stone  had  scnce. 
Tbe  tbirti'th  carract  it  had  doubled  twioe; 

Not  Uk'n  from  tbe  Attick  silrer  minę, 
Nor  from  the  brass,  thougb  such  (of  nobler  price) 

Dłd  on  the  necks  of  Parthian  ladies  shine: 

Nor  yet  of  those  whlcb  make  the  Ethiop  proud; 

Nor  taken  from  those  rocks  where  Bactrians 
climb; 
But  fhm  the  Scytbian,  and.withMA  a  «load$ 

Not  sick  at  fiłe,  nar  langoisldag  wkh  timc. 
Theo  tbus  he  spake !  «« This  (Birtba)  from  my  małe 

Progenitofs,  was  to  the  loyal  she 
On  whose  kinde  heart  they  did  in  love  prevaU« 

The  nuptial  płedga,  mad  this  I  gtre  to  tfaee  f 

f<  Seven  centories  have  paasM,  sińce  it  from  bride 

TobridedidfirBtsucceed;  and  thougfa  tis  known 
From  ancient  lorę,  that  gemms  much  rertee  hide. 

And  that  the  emrauhł  is  the  bridał  stone ; 
**  Though  much  reoownM  because  it  cbastncss  lorcs, 

And  wiU  when  worn  by  the  neglfcted  wifti» 
Sliew  wheo  ber  absent  lord  disłoyal  praves, 

By  iisintneis,  and  a  pole  decay  of  iitie ; 

**  Tboogh  emranlds  serve  as  spies  to  >atous  brides, 
Y«t  aaoh  coropar'd  t»  this  doos  oouncel  keep ; 

like  a  fklse  stone,  the  haabandH  faisrhood  hidcs, 
Or  scems  bora  błinde,  or  feigos  a  dying  sleep. 

*(  Wiih  this  take  Orgo,  as  a  better  spy ; 

Who  may  in  all  yo«r  kimler  frares  he  seat 
To  watch  at  coart,  if  I  deaerve  to  die 

By  making  this  to  ftdOy  and  you  lament." 

Had  now  an  ąrtfull  peocil  BirUią  drawn  . 

(WiŁh  grief  all  dark.  then  straight  with  joy  tli 
He  must  have  fancy'd  drst,  in  ewcly  dawi^,  [light) 

A  sudden  break  of  bcauty  oot  of  nłght« 

Or  first  he  must  have  m«irVd  what  pałeness,  fear, 
Like  nipping  frost,  did  to  ber  visage  bring; 

Then  think  he  sceą,  in  a  cold  backward  yeąr, 
A  rosy  mom  begin  a  sudden  spring. 

Her  joys  (too  vaste  to  be  contaioM  in  speech) 
Thus«he  a  littic  spake !  **  Why  stoop  you  down. 

My  pligbted  lord,  to  lowly  Birtba^s  reach, 
Since  Rł)odalłnd  would  lift  you  to  a  crown? 

f'  Or  wby  do  I,  when  I  this  pligbt  imbrace, 
Boldiy  aspire  to  tajce  what  you  have  given  ł,  • 

l)ut  that  your  verŁue  has  with  augels.  place^. 
And  'tifi  a  vertne  to  aspirc  to  HeaT'n. 

**  And  as  tpw^ds  Heav'n  all  travail  on  their  kaees; 

So  I  tow>rds  you,  though  lorę  aspire,  will  move: 
And  were  you  crown^d,  what  coald  you  beiter  please 

Thaa  aw'd  obcdienco  led  by  Mder  lQve  ? 


<« 


If  I  Ibrgot  tho  dapCk  fr«n  iMAea  1  ikk, 
Fte  from  yoor  bototte  b«niih'a  be  my  hoMi; 

Or  claim «  right  by  bMly  to  yoar^M S 
Or  proodly  think,  my  cbailiiy>deMil>- 

"  But^tboa  asosMiiiig  fron  your  hnmMft 
To  be  yonr  pligfatad  bride,  ani  Cben 

Will  be  a  debt  that  sball  be  boor)y  paM, 
Tiłl  time  my  diity  «aiic<;l  with  my  liie.     "• 

"  And  fruTtfuUy  if  Heav^  ert  make  me  briog 
Yonr  image  to  the  world,  you  then  myprid€ 

No  morę  shall  blame,  than  youcan  tax  tbe  ap*Hi9 
For  boasting  of  those  flowns  she  camiot  hide. 

"  Orgo,  I  m  reoeive  as  I  am  taught 
By  duty  te  estetfm  wfaat  ere  yoa  love; 

And  hope  tbe  joy  be  in  this  jew^  brought. 
Will  ioekyer  thea  bis  foroier  trimnpks  pnHre. 

**  For  thongfa  but  twiee  he  bas  approach^d  my  sigbt, 
He  twioe  madę  basie  to  dtown  me  in  my  «Bif«: 

But  now  I  em  above  his  planet's  spite, 
And  as  for  sin  beg  patdoo  fbr  my  feafi.'* 

Tbus  spake  she  i  and  with  flx'd  cdntinuM  sigh^ 
Tbe  duke  did  all  ber  bashfol  beenties  Tiew' ; 

Then  they  with  kisses  seal'd  their  sacred  plight^ 
I jke  flowfek  stUl  sweeter  as  tbey  thksker  grew. 

Yet  ranst  these  pleasnrey  feel,  thongh  innocent, 
The  sickness  of  estreames,  and  caonot  last; 

For  pow'i>  (lore's  sbunM  impediment)  baś  aentt 
To  tell  the  duke,  bis  monarch  is  in  hast:      } 

And  calls  him  to  thut  triompli  which  h^  fieara 
80, as  a  sainf  forgiven  (whose  breast  does  all 

UeaY*n*s  jóys  conuin)  wisely  IotM  pomp  forbears; 
Lest  tempted  naturę  should  from  blessings  fiilL 

He  ofren  takes  his  leave,  with  love's  delay  ; 

And  bids  her  hope,  he  with  the  king  shall  finde. 
By  now  appeariog  fbrward  to  obay, 

A  means  to  serve  him  less  in  Rhodalind. 

She  weeping  to  her  closet^window  bies ; 

Where  she  with  tears  does  Rhodalind  surrey ; 
As  dying  men,  who  grie^e  that  they  faate  eycs, 

When  they  througb  curtains  spy  the  ńshig  day 

Tbe  king  has  now  his  curious  sight  s«ffis'd 
With  all  lost  arts,  in  their  rcTival  ▼iew'd; 

Which  wlien  restorM,  our  pride  thinks  new  deiris'd : 
Fashions  of  miodes,  calPd  new  when  bat  re- 
new'd ! 

The  bnsie  court  prepares  to  morę,  on  wbom 
Their  sad  offeoded  eyes  tbe  country  caste; 

Who  nerer  see  enough  where  monarehs  come ; 
And  nothing  90  uncivi1  seems  as  hastę. 

As  meri  morę  slow,  who  know  they  lose  their  way, 
•  Evtn  90  the  dnke  tow'rds  Rhodalind  does  moTe ; 
Yet  he  does  dutłous  fears,  tnd  wonder  pay, 
Wbicb  arethe  ^rst,  and  dangeroos  signes  of 

lOTC. 

All  bis'  eddresses  much  by  Goltbo  were 
And  Ulfiqpre  observ*d;  who  distant  stand; 

Not  daring  to  approach  his  presence  neer ; 
But  sbun  bis  eyes  to  scape  from  bis  command : 

Łcast  to  Ytrooa  be' should  botb  reąoire ; 

For  by  remaining  here,  hoth  hope  to  iigfat 
Their  Hymeto^k  torches  at  htk  paiting  6re ; 

And  not  despaire  to  kindle  them  to  night. 

The  king  btrgolden  cbariot  now  ascends; 

Which  neer  fair  Rhodaihid  the  duke  containesi 
Though  to  excuse  tbat  grace  he  lowly  bends ; 

Bot  hommr  so  Te<iis'd,  norę  bonosr  gaines. 


■^ 
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A»A  now  tlieir  «teriotB  (iwdy^  tate  wńg)  • 
•Jkn  eren^by  ^mkeit  krMth»  a  wMiiper  iUyM 

JbA  bat  snck  whiiper  as  •  fagc  doet  bńag 
T5  ŁMiia>»ir«Btti  frnn  a  bdMMd  amid. 


Bat  tfait  \&tf  TOim  did  nuM  in  Ł«ut«*t  Mre 
An  eccho,  wUch  §tan  all  redoubM  mwb  | 

Proclaiodoy  socb  a  ooroCry  beaatf  berę. 
Ab  nmku  them  look,  )ikee^i*nibf  10  faer  awm. 

And  Łaara  (of  bdr  oim  high  betotf  proad^ 
Yet  not  tox»theis  crael)  nMj  prays, 

Sbe  niay  appcar!  but  Gartha»  boM,  and  lond^ 
Witb  ejrM  impatieiit  m  fin*  oanąuest,  stayi. 

Tbongh  Askiagni  now  onrni  b^r,  and  cwMtt^d- 
Her  pratBDee,  as  a  nMid  l^ot  niidely  taoght, 

Infirm  in  hsattU*  and  not  to  greateeis  nsM ; 
Yet  aaitba  stiU  oalls  6at,  to  ha^a  ber  brought! 

Bot  WMdatM  On  «boie  t^lmatkUg  breast 

CooipaKion^s  ftelf  dńgbt  sit  At  lobool,  aod  learn) 

Kaew  basMbt  maidt  witb  pnbliek  tiew  distrest} 
And  ia  their  glaas,  tbemselTes  witb  fear  discera; 

Sbe  stopt  Łhis  challenge  whicb  oourt-b«aaty  madę 
To  country  shape;  not  bnowtng-Natare^s  band 

Had  Birtba  dress^d,  nor  tbat  ber  self  obayM 
Id  Tain,  wbom  ooa()n'riag  Birtba  did 


The  duke  (whom  ▼ertuoos  kindness  sooh  sabdoes) 
Thcnigh  him  his  %<flads  frodi  Birtba  bigbly  please, 

YA  seeoM  to  thmk,  that  locky  be,  who  sues 
To  wear  Łhis  royal  mayd^s,  wiU  walk  at 


Of  these  a  brief  survey  sad  BirŁha  takes ; 

And  Orgo^a  hefp  diTtects  her  eye  to  aJI ; 
Shows  her  for  whom  gre^e  Tybalt  nightly  wakes; 

Tbłn  at  whose  feet  wiM  HArmegiM  does  Ml 

And  when  calm  Oma  witb  the  count  sbe  saw, 
Hope  (who  though  weak,  a  willing  paintef  is, 

And  bustly  does  eT'ry  paltem' draw) 
By  tbat  esample  could  not  work  amitt. 

For  sooo  sbe  shapM  her  lord  and  her  so  kinde, 
80  all  of  lote ;  till  ikncy  wroaght  no  mors 

When  sbe  perceir^d  him  sit  witb  Rhodalind; 
But  frsward-painter-like  tbc  oopy  tore. 

And  now  they  moye;  and  she  thns  rob'd,  belieres 
(Since  with  snch  hastę  they  bear  her  wealth  away) 

That  they  at  best,  are  bot  jddieloas  thi<ftves, 
And  kttow  the  noble  valltte  of  their  prey. 

A6d  then  she  tbus  complainM !  "  Why  rbyal  maid! 

Injurious  greatness !  did  yoń  hither  comft 
Whcre  pow»r»8  strong  nets  of  W3rre  were  fiever  hid? 

But  childish  loTc  took  cradle  as  at  home. 

"  Wbere  ean  we  safe  our  barmtess  blessings  keep, 
Since  glorions  coartB  oor  solitude  inrade  ? 

Bdis  which  ring  out,  when  tb*  uncoueemM  wonld 
sleep;  [shade! 

False  lights  to  leare  poor  binłs  m  country 

^  Or  if  oor  joys  their  own  dis6(yv'ry  make, 
EttTy  (wbctte  toogoe  firrt  kills  wbom  śhe  de- 

TOUTS) 

Calls  it  oiir  pride;  enyy,  the  poys'noift  Snake, 
Whose  breath  blasts  maids,   as  inttoeent  as 
flowres! 

**  Fórgive  me»  beantioas  greatness,  if  1  grow 
DiMeaip6r*d  witb  my  feam,  and  rtidlely  long 

To  be  secore;  or  praisa  yoar  beaaty  so 
M  to  bdiere,  tbat  it  may  da  me  wiong; 


*'  And  y0«|  tny  pligMed  łord,  fargiye  tne  too^ 
If,  aioe*  yotir  werth  and  my  defects  t  fiod, 

I  fear  wfaat  ya«  in  jaMica  oUgfat  to  do ; 
And  praise  yoot judgment  *hen  1  doobt  yon  kind.'* 

Now  soddea  iealr  a^  aU  bar  beaaty  wioag^t 
The  pale  appcardaoB  of  a  kiiUng  ffost ; 

And  carefail  <>rgifs  wben  sbe  started,  thoogfat 
Sbe  bad  ber  fdedge,  tba  precioas  emiaoki,  tost. 


Bot  tbat  kinda  beart^  as  caoslaiit  as  her  own, 
She  did  not  miss ;  'twas  from  a  sadden  sence, 

Least  in  her  torer^S  beart  solne  ehange  wasgrowi^ 
And  it  gtew  pale  witb  thM  intelligeaoe. 

Soon  irom  ber  bosome  sbe  this  emraiild  tooks 
"  If  now"  (aaid  sbe)  **  my  lord  my  beart  deceaves, 

This  stooe  will  by  dead  paleness  make  me  look 
Pale  as  the  snowy  skin  af  liily  teaves." 

But  snch  a  chćeifnl  ^^reen  the  gemm  did  fling 
Wbere  she  oppQs'd  the  rayes,  as  if  she  had 

Beea  dy'de  in  tbe  cMipleaaoo  of  the  spring, 
Or  were  by  aimpbs  of  Brittain  ralleys  clad« 

Soon  sbe  witb  eamest  pasidoń  kist  the  stone ; 

Whicb  ne'er  till  thea  bad  soffsr^d  an  eelipsei 
But  tben  tba  rayes  retir*d»  as  if  it  sbone 

In  ▼sin,  so  neer  tbe  rubies  of  ber  lips. 

Yet  thence  remo^M,  witb  publick  gtory  thines  ( 
SbfrOrgo  blest,  #bo  had  tbis  rdiqne  biongbt; 

And  kept  it  like  thoae  reUądai  lock*d  in  sbrines. 
By  wbiob  the  latest  miracles  were  wroaght 

For  soon  respect  was  up  to  Tev*rence  grown ; 

Whicb  fear  to  superstitloa  would  subKme,  • 
But  tbat  her  (bttaer  took  fear*s  ladder  down ; 

Lose  sbeps,  by  wbidi  distress  to  Heair'a  wonld 
olimba. 

I 

He  knew,  wben  fear  shapes  bear^aly  pow*r  so  just^  ^ 
•   AiSd  terrible,  (parts  of  tbat  shape  drawn  true) 
It  Taites  Heav'n*sbeanty,  love;  which  wben  we 
trust, 
Our  courage  bonours  him  to  wbom  we  sue ! 


GONDIBERT. 


CAMTO  THE  FIFTH. 


THB  ASOOMIMT* 

Tbe  decp  designes  of  Birtba  in  distress ; 
Her  emrauld^a  Tertne  shews  her  love*s  success, 
Włse  Astragon  with  reasoft  curen  despair ; 
And  the  afilicted  chides  for  partial  pray'r. 
With  grief  the  secret  rivals  take  their  leare  ; 
And  but  dark  hope  for  bidden  love  receire. 


To  shew  the  morn  her  passage  to  the  east, 
Now  Biitba's  dawn,  the  loTor^s  day,  appears! 

SD'soon  love  beats  reoeUiet  in  ber  breast; 
And  like  the  dewy  mora  she  rooe  in  tears : 

So  much  sbe  did  ber  jeałoos  drsams  dislike. 

Her  maids  straigbt  kindle  by%er  light  their  eyes ; 
Whieh  when  to  bers  coropar^d,  poets  wonld  strike 

Sucb  spaiks  to  ligbt  their  lamps,  ere  day  doćs 
riie. 
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But  O  vatn  jealousie !  wliy  doet  fchon  baite 
To  find  tboK  erils  wbicb  too  sooo  are  Imnight? 

l0ve*i  frantłck  Talour!  whieh  so  ratbły  duto 
Sew  dangien,  as  if  nonę  woutd  come  anioaght 

As  ofttn  taktat  mom  aooa  00Ter*d  be, 
80  ibe  witb  dark*iiing  tbouglito  is  cloaded  now; 

Looks  80,  as  weaker  eyes  smali  objeota  lee, 
Or  stndioafl  ftatesmen  irbQ  contraci  tbe  brow. 

Or  like  some  tbiokiog  SybiU  that  woold  finde 
Tbe  sence  oC  m  vttick  words  by  angelt  głveD ! 

And  tbis  H\r  politick  bred  in  ber  minde 
(Restless  as  seas)  a  deep  designe  on  IIeav'n. 

To  pray Vs  plain  tempie  sbe  does  baste  nnseen ; 

Which  tboagb  not  grac^d  witb  curioiis  cott  for 
sbow, 
Was  nicely  kept;  and  now  muit  be  as  clean 

As  iears  make  tbose  wbo  tbence  forgiTon  goe. 

For  ber  owa  hands  (by  wbicb  best  paintefs  drew 
Tbe  bands  of  innooence)  will  make  it  thine ; 

PanottBce  wbicb  newly  from  ber  tenours  grew; 
And  was  (aias ! )  part  of  ber  deep  designe. 

And  wben  tbłs  boly  butwifry  was  past. 

Herbowa  sbe  sends  to  HeaT*n,  wbicb  thitber  fly 

Intire;  not  bróken  by  nntbinking  bast ; 
Uke  sinners'  sparks  that  in  ascending  dy. 

Thenbe  sbe  departs ;  bnt  at  tbis  tempie  gate 
A  needy  crowd  (callM  by  ber  summons  there) 

Witb  soch  assurance  for  ber  boiinty  waite, 
As  if  ne'r  failingHeay^n  their  debtor  were. 

To  Łhete  sbe  stan*  of  antick  treasore  gave 
(For  sbe  no  mony  knew)  medals  of  goM, 

Which  ourious  gath'ren  did  in  traTail  sa^e. 
And  at  bigb  worib  were  to  ber  motber  sold. 

Fignres  of  figbting  chieft,  bom  to  o*roome 
Those  who  witbout  tbeir  1eąve  would  all  destroy; 

Chief]!,  who  bad  brongkt  renown  to  Athens,  Romę, 
To  Caiibage,  Tyre,  and  to  lamented  Troy. 

Sueh  was  her  wealth,  ber  mother*s  legacys 
Andweil  shc  knew  it  was  of  special  price ; 

Bat  sbe  bas  begg'd  what  Heav*n  must  not  deny ; 
So  would  not  make  a  common  sacri^ce. 

l^o  tbe  black  tempie  sbe  her  sorrow  bears ; 

Wbere  she  outbegM  the  tardy  begging  thief ; 
Mada  wrcping  Magilaliiie  bnt  poor  in  tcars, 

Yrt  sjlent  as  tUcir  pictores  was  ber  gritf. 

htr  purpoft*d  penaiicc  she  did  berę  fulfll ; 
TtioM  piottires  dress^d,  and  the  speot  lamp  re- 
liov'd 
Witb  fragrant  oylw,  droppM  from  ber  silrer  still ; 
And  now  for  thośe  that  there  sat  mourning, 
griev'd. 

Thiwe  pcnit^nfs,  who  knew  ber  innocenoe, 
Wonder  whjt  parent's  sin  she  did  bemoan ; 

And  veńtiire  ftbongh  they  goe  unpardonM  tbence) 
Morę  sigbs  for  her  redress  tban  for  tbeir  owo. 

Now  jealonsie  no  morę  benights  ber  face, 

Hfr  coarage  beautious  grows,  and  grief  decayesj 

And  witb  such  joy  as  sbipwrackM  men  imbrace 
The  sbore,  sbe  bastens  to  the  bouse  of  praise. 

And  there  tbe  gemm  sbe  from  her  bosome  took, 
(Witb  which  till  now  sbe  trembied  to  adrise) 

So  far  fmra  pale,  that  Gondibert  won  Id  look 
Pale  if  hfc  saw,  bow  it  out-shin'd  ber  eyes. 


[«yes) 


These  njm  lih^  to  a  mińcie  prafonf 
And  I  ostre  tkat  sueh  bemity  ao  deies, 

Had  poeU  aeen  (k>ve*s  partial  jewetlen, 
Who  ooont  Boagfat  preeioni  bot  tbeir 

They  wonid  wHh  grief  a  mirade  eobfest ! 

Sbe  enteit  ttraigbt  to  pay  ber  gratitode  ; 
And  could  not  think  ber  beanty  in  diitresf , 

Wbiist  to  ber  lorę,  ber  loid  is  still  anbdii'd. 

Tbe  altar  sbe  with  imagry  arrayM ; 

Wbere  needles  łwldly,  as  a  pencil  wr^ogbt, 
The  stoiy  of  that  bumble  Syrian  maid, 

Who  pitcbers  bora,  yet  kings  to  Jnda  broogbt. 

And  there  sbe  of  that  precioiia  Unnen  sprands^ 
Wbicb  in  the  cansecrated  mooth  is  spon 

By  Lombaid  bńdes;  for  whom  in  ęmpbf  beds 
Ttieir  bridegrooms  sigh  tiU  tbe  auccecMiing 

'Tm  in  that  nooo  bleachM  by  her  Mter  Ught ; 
.  And  wasbM  in  Budda  of  aoaber,  till  itgiow 
Clean  aa  this  ^predder^r banda;  and  thoie  weiw 
wbite 
As  rising  lillies,  ot  as  falUog  snów. 

Tbe  trolontary  ^ulte  of  birds  sbe  feeds, 

Wbicb  oft  bad  beve  tbe  Tirgin-comfort  fiird ; 

Sbe  dieta  them  witb  aromatick  «eed< ;  [tiłl'd. 

And  qttench'd  their  tbirst  with  rainbow-dew  d»- 

Łord  Astragon,  wbose  tender  care  did  waite 
Her  progress,  sińce  ber  morn  so  dondy  broke, 

Arrasts  ber  passage  at  this  tempie  gate. 
And  tbus,  be  witb  a  father^s  liceuse  spokc. 

"  Why  aK  thoa  now,  who  bast  sojoyful  liv*d 
£*re  lorę  thoa  knew'st,  become  with  loro  ao  sad  2^ 

If  tboa  bast  lost  fair  rertae,  then  be  grier^d  j 
Elsę  show,  thou  know^st  ber  worth  by  beiug  glad. 

"  Tby  Iove'8  high  soariog  canoot  be  a  crime; 

Nor  can  we  if  a  q>inster  loves  a  king, 
Say  that  her  love  ambitiously  does  dimbc: 

r^ve  seeks  no  łiunoar,  but  does  bonour  britig. 

*'  Móuots  othen*  va1ne,  and  her  own  kts  foli ! 

Kiugs'  bonour  is  but  littlc,  till  madę  mach 
By  suQects'  tongues!   £lixer*iove  turns  all 

To  pow*rful  gold,  wbere  it  does  oniy  toucb. 

"  Thou  lov*st  a  prioce  above  thine  own  degree : 
Degree  is  mooarch^s  art;  love,  Nałare's  law ; 

In  love*s  free  state  all  pow^rs  so  ley<;Il'd  be, 
1'hat  there,  aifection  govems  morę  thau  a  w. 

''  Rut  thou  dost  lorę  where  Rhodaliud  does  I< 
And  thence  tby  griefs  of  jealousie  begin  ; 

A  cause  which  dooH  tby  sorrow  vaii)ly  morę  ; 
Since  'lis  tby  noble  fatc,  and  not  tby  sin. 

"  This  vain  and  Toluntary  loadc  of  grief 
(For  fate  aent  love,  thy  will  does  sorrow  bdar) 

Thou  to  the  tempie  carry*st  for  relief; 
And  so  to  Ueav*n  art  gnided  by  tby  fear.. 

"  WVde  foar  ^  which  bas  a  common- wealtbderis*& 
In  Heav'a*s  old  realm,  and  eaiuts  in  scnatea  A 
freniM ;  I 

Such  as  by  which,  were  bcasts  welł  civUiz*d,         I 
They  would  suspect  their  tamer  mao,  untam'dLy 

■ 

"  Wilde  fear!    which  bas  the  Indian  worship\ 
•     madę;  \ 

Wherc.each  unletterd  prjcst  the  godbcad  drai^ 
In  soch  a  form,  as  makes  himseif  afraid;.  i 

Disgyising  Meioy*s  ąhape  io.tectb  -at^  claw^. j 
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•*  Your  sate  would  haveyour  lovewiŁh  Ioyc  repay'd; 

To  which  art*8  conquest8»  when  alt  gcieoce  flowes, 
Coinpar*<l,  are  itadents'  dreams;  and  triuropbs 
n\»de  [ghofcet. 

By  glorioos  courts  and  campt  but  painted 
••  ET«n  art'«  dictator*,  who  yivc  laws  to  tcboola, 

Are  but^ead  heads;  statesmeD,  wbo  empire 
moTe, 
Btttpn»p'rous  spy9,  and  victon,  Bghtin;  fools, 

Wbefl  they  tbeijr  tropbies  rank  with  tbose  of  lorę. 


**  Thłs  fiOte  gokte  fear»  whicb  doea  tby  rauon  twmy,^ 

And  turna  thy  valiant  Yertue  to  despair,         'S( 
Haa  brougbt  tbee  hcre,  to  oflEer,  and  to  pray ; 

But  temples  were  not  boilt  Ibr  cowards*  pra7'r. 
••  For  when  by  fearthy  noble  reaaoii'8  led  . 

(Reaaon,  not  ahape  gires  ua  so  great  degrec   Jr 
AboTe  our  subjects,  beasti)  then  beasU  may  pldil 

A  rigbt  in^temples'  helps  as  well  as  we.  ' 

•*  And  here,  with  abseat  reason  thou  dost  weep 

To  begsuccess  io  love;  that  Rhodalind 
MayloM,  what  she  as  much  does  beg  to  keep  ; 

And  tnay  at  least  an  equal  audieuce  find. 

*'  Mark  Biriha,  tbis  undgbteous  war  of  pr9yer ! 

like  wrangUng  states,  you  ask  a  mooarch'a  aide 
When  yoo  are  weak,  that  you  may  better  dare 

lay  claim,  to  what  your  paaion  would  invade. 

*'  toag  kas  th'  anbitious  world  rudely  preferr>d 
Theirąoarrels,  which  tbey  cali  their  pray^rs,  to 
Hfiav'nj  [have  err»d, 

And  tbought  that  Heav'n  would  like  themaelTCs 
^  DepńTing  some,  of  whafs  to  othcrs  given. 

**  Tkence  modem  faith  beoomea  so  weak  and  blmde, 
Thinks  Heav'n  in  ruliag  otfaer  worlds  imploy^d. 

And  is  not  mindful  of  our  al^ect  kinde, 
Because  all  sutes  are  not  by  all  eiijoy*d. 

"  Uow  firm  was  faith,  w  ben  humbly  sntes  for 
need,  [despair 

Not  cboice  werc  madę?  then  (frce  from  all 
As  ixiod'rato  birds,  who  sing  for  daily  seed) 

like  birds,  our  songs  of  pratse  included  prayer. 

*•  Thy  hopes  are  by  thy  rii^al^s  vertue  aw»d; 

Thy  rival  Rhodalind ;  whose  Tcrtue  shines 
On  hills,  when  brightest  planets  are  abroad; 

Thine  priratoly,  like  miners'  lamps,  in  mines. 

'*  The  court  (whcre  single  pattems  are  dfsgrac^d; 

Whcre  glorious  vice,  weak  eies  admire; 
And  verttte*8  plainness  is  by  art  out  <ac'd) 

She  makes  a  tempie  by  her  vestal  fine. 

••  Tkough  there,  vice  sweetly  dn^ss^d  does  tcmpt 
like  bliss 

Eren  cautioos  saints ;  and  single  veft»p  seem 
Fantastick,  where  brave  vice  in  fasbion  ia ; 

Yet  she  bas  brougbt  plain  vertoe  i  u  esteem. 

"  Yours  is  a  vertue  of  inferior  ratę; 

Here  in  Łhe  dark  a  pattęm,  where  *tis  barr'*! 
From  all  yonr  aes  that  should  her  imitate, 

And  of  that  pomp  which  should  her  foes  reward: 

**  Retyr'd,  as  weak  monasticks  fly  from  care ; 

Cr  devout  cowards  steał  to  forts,  their  cells, 
From  pleasures,  which  the  worid*s  chief  dangers  are: 

Hers  passes  yours,  as  Talour  fear  excels. 

♦*  Tbis  is  your  rival  in  your  sute  to  Heav'n : 
But  Heav'n  is  partial  if  it  give  to  you 

What  to  her  bolder  vertue  should  be  given  ; 
Since  yours,  pomps,  vcrtue's  daogers,  acYer 
knew: 
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And  wben  against  your  fears  I  thus  dedame, 
(Yet  make  your  daoger  mofe,  wbiist  I  decry 
Your  worth  to  hers)  thon  wisely  liear  I  blame ; 
For  fean  are  kunfuU>st  when  atCempts  are  high : 

"  And  you  should  think  yonr  noble  dangers  less, 
:  Wheo  most  my  praise  does  her  renown  profer ; 
For  that  taker  off  yoiir  hasty  hope^s  escess; 
And  when  we  little  hope,  we  ootbhig  fear. 

"  Now  you  are  taught  your  sickness,  learh  your 
curej  flind; 

Yon  shall  to  eoort,  and  there  senre  Rhoda- 
Trie  if  her  yertue^s  foroe  you  can^endure 

In  the  same  aphear»  withońt  eclipae  of  mind. 

''  Your  lord  may  there  your  souls  compare ;  for  we, 
Though  souls,  like  stars,  make  not  their  great- 
ness  known; 

May  find  which  greater  than  the  other  be; 
The  stars  are  meaBiir'd  by  compariaoo ! 

"  Your  pllghted  lord  shall  you  ere  Umg  pteferr 
To  neer  attendanoe  on  Łhts  royal  roaid; 

Quit  then  ofiicious  fear !  The  jealoiis  fear 
Tbey  aie  ńot  fearfol,  wben  to  death  afraid.'* 

These  words  he  closM  with  kindnen,  and  retir*d ; 

In  whicb  ber  quick.ey'd  hope  three  blemngs 
With  joy  of  betng  neer  ber  lord,  inspir^d,    [spy^d  A 

With  seeing  courts,  and  having  vertue  try*d !     t 

Sbe  now  with  jealons  ąnestions,  utter^d  faste, 
Fills  Orgo*6  ear,  whicb  tbere  unmarkM  are  gone, 

As  throngs  through  guarded  gates,  wben  all  make 
Not  giving  warders  time  t'  examine  one.  [hasto, 

She  askM  if  feme  had  render*d  Rhodalind 
With  favour,  or  in  truth's  impartial  shape  ? 

If  Oma  were  to  humble  rertue  kinde. 
And  beauty  couU  from  Qartha's  eAvy  scape } 

If  Laura  (whose  iaire  eyes  tbose  but  invit(s, 

Who  to  her  wit  ascribe  the  rictory) 
Id  conquest  of  a  speechlcss  maid  delights  > 

And  ere  to  tbis  prompt  Orgo  could  reply, 

Sbe-askM,  in  what  consist  the  charms  of  court  ? 

Whethcr  those  pleasures  so  redstless  were 
As  common  country  tnivai!er8  report. 

And  such  as  innocence  had  cauae  to  feare ; 

What  kinde  of  angels*  shape  yoong  fey^rites  take  } 
And  beiog  angels,  how  they  can  be  bad  ? 

Or  why  deligbt  so  cruelly  to  make 
Fair  country  maids  retom  from  oonrt  so  iad  ? 


Morę  had  sbe  ask*d  (for  study.warmM  ber  brow, 
With  thinkin^  how  her  love  mi^ht  pros*prou8  be) 

But  that  young  Ulfinore  approach*d  ner  now. 
And  Goitho,  warmer  with  designe  than  she. 

lliongh  GoItho*8  hope  (in  tndian  fcathers  clad) 
Was  light,  and  gay,  as  if  he  meant  to  flie ; 

Yet  he  no  ferther  than  his  rival  had 
AdvancM  in  promise,  from  her  tongue,  or  eye^ 

When  distant,  talk'd,  as  if  he  plighted  were  i 
For  hope  in  1ove,  like  cowards  in  Łhe  warr, 

Tftiks  bravely  till  the  enterprise  be  ueer'; 
But  then  discretion  dares  not  tentnre  farr. 

He  never  dorst  approacb  her  watebfnll  eye 
With  stodious  gazing,  nor  with  sighs  her  eaie ; 

But  still  8eem'd  Mick,  like  a  8tate8man's  spy; 
As  if  bia  thoughtfut  business  were  not  there. 
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StilL  ti|p«r»tiftkMiJov«ift  keMty  l<upt» 
(Thinking  tbamsefarei  but  denli)  to  dirine, 

Af  if  tbe  tbisg  b«lov*d  wme  idl  a  Mint  | 
And  eY'r7  plaoe  ihe  tmttfń  were  a  ihime. 

Aod tbmifb  Uuttai^  W9n  tbe  aakpióow  tioie 
Wbm  tbey  rawlv'<l  «0  qQit  tbeir  baabfel  fetrś; 

Yet  SOCH  (as  to  tbe  Sun  wben  cagleti  eiimbe) 
They  ftoop*d;  and  qaeiiclf d  tbeir  dariof  eyeś 
in  tean. 

And  now  (for  bope,  that  fermal  oentrjr,  ftands 
AU  whids  aad  8bo*n^  tboagb  irbere  bat  vam- 
ly  |dac*d) 

Tbey  to  YeroDa  bćf  ber  dear  oodUnaads ; 
And  look  to  be  witb  partiag  kindaeM  grac'd, 

iotb  daaly  joaroies  meant,  twnt  tbit  and  ooart: 
For  taking  lea^e  is  twioe  to^e^s  iweet  icpast; 

In  being  s#eat,  and  tben  in  baing  ibort; 
like  m«MU^  ready  ttiD,  b«t  ounot  laft 


Her  Hynmn  not  in  liberał  hiOkB  riie  ga^e^ 

Bat  m  a  kioda  reipectfal  lowtineM, 
Tbem  boooar  nv^  yet  did  ber  bonów  «▼« ; 

Wbłcb  gent^  tbns,  sbe  did  to  botb  etprsn. 

**  HSgb  HeaT*n  tbat  did  dlract  your  eyes  tbe  way 
Toebo6fe  aowell,  wben  3fou  yooif  frieodkbi^ 
madę, 

ŚtiU  kee|>  yov  joynM,  tbat  daring  envy  may 
Fear  nieb  aoited  Tertoe  to  inTade ! 

'*  In  yomr  sale  brests,  tbe  noble  Gondibert 
•    Doei  trast  tbe secret  treesnre  of  his  love; 
And  I  (gfown  eonsdons  of  my  kur  desert) 
Woald  not,  yoo  shouM  tbat  wealtb  lor  me 
improve» 

'*  I  am  a  flow*r  that  m^rtt  not  the  ^i<ig ! 

And  be  (tbe  worM^  warm  Son  !)  in  pasńng  by 
Sbottld  think,  vhen  sucb  as  I  leave  flourishing, 

His  beams  to  cedais  hastę,  which  elsć  would 
die. 

"  This  from  his  bombie  nfiaid  yoa  may  d«clare 
To  him,  on  whom  the  good  of  humaoe  kinde 

Depends  ;  and  as  his  greatning  is  yoar  care, 
So  may  your  carly  lorę  succedses  ńnde ! 

"  So  may  tbat  beantions  she,  whom  tither^s  beart 
For  Tertoe  and  deligbt  of  life  shall  choose, 

Ooit  in  your  siege  the  loog  defence  of  ait, 
And  Nature'8  freedom  in  a  treaty  lose." 

Thłfe  ^t  ćold  UlffnOtf^  in  IOTe's  lóug  night 
Some  hope  of  day ;  as  sea-men  tbat  are  run 

Far  northi^ard  fiade  long  winters  to  be  light. 
And  in  the  cyoosure  adore  the  Sun. 

It  sbow*d  to  Goltbo^  not  atone  like  day, 

But  like  a  wedding  noon ;  who  now  grows  strong 

Enóugh  to  itpeak ;  but  that  ber  beanties  stay 
Hit  eyes,  whose  wonder  soon  anrests  his  tongue. 

YH  sottetbiog  he  at  parting  seemM  to  say, 
Tn  pretty  flow'rs  of  lore^s  wild  rhetorick ; 

Whićh  mov'd  not  ber,  though  orators  thus  sway 
AsScmbliet,  which  sioce  wilde,   vikle  mosick 
like. 
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tut  Amd«Mit. 

Herę  ttifin  reads  the  ąrt  to  UlfińoĄ 
Of  *iseiy  gHtin[(,  and  Ińcreasing  ńdirer* 
Tbe  rivals  to  Yei^na  hastę,  ańd  tbere 
Yonog  6ołtho's  frailty  does  too  aoioa  appear« 
Black  Dalga's  fatal  heauty  is  rerealM; 
Bnt  ber  deKeat  attd  story  (s  conoteTA^ 


Otn  Ulfin  iiartiftg  no#  wHh  Ulfiiiorś, 
HSs  8tady'd  tboogbls,  and  of  a  gra#a  itt^Ort, 

Thns  ntter^d,  as  «ell  read  in  ancieat  loM; 
Wben  pmdence  kqit  up  greatneM  fn  tbe  ooort. 

"  He*v'A  guide  tbee,  ton,  thróo^b  bonoar*s  alipp^ry 
wayj 

Tbe  bill,  wbieb  wary  painftelnete  muit  cUiAfie; 
And  olten  rest,  to  take  a  foli  torr^y 

Of  erery  pŁth,  trod  by  ^periencM  itibh. 

'*  Rise  glorious  wiŁh  thy  master^s  hopefnl  mora-! 

His  farOur  calłft  thte  t6  hi*  McrM  breast ; 
Grtet  Oondibert  1  to  spaqiooa  empife  born^ 

Wbose  catćfnl  bead  will  itt  thy  bosonte  re^ 

'<  Be  good !  and  tben  in  pitty  soon  be  $nśX.  \ 
For  rertuoos  men  sboald  toile  to  compase  powV, 

Łeast  irhen  tbe  bad.posśós  domioibn^s  seat. 
We  vainly  weep  for  thoa^  whom  tbey  devonr. 

"  Onr  rertae  without  pow^r,  but  barmless  is ! 

The  good,  who  laaly  are  good' at  booM, 
And  sawly  rest  in  doing  not  amiss, 

Fly  from  the  bad,  for  fear  of  martyrdome  \ 

**  Be  in  thy  greatnefts  easie,  and  thy  brow  . 

Stall  cleer,  and  comfertang  as  breaking  ligfat ; 
The  gceat,  witb  bu8*ne8s  troabled,  weakly  bow ; 

Pow'r  shonld  witb  poblick  burdens  walk  nprigbtl 

"  We  chfefarfulness,  as  innocence  commend ! 

The  great,  may  witb  benigne  and  ciril  eyM 
The  peopłe  wrong,  yet  not  tbe  wrong'd  ofend ; 

Wbo  frel  most  wrong,  from  tboae  wbo  tbem 
.  despise! 

"  Since  wrong^  must  be,  complaints  musŁ  sbćw 
the  gTiev'd ; 

And  farorites  should  walk  still  open  eai^d  ; 
For  of  tbe  sning  ćrond  hailf  are  rełieVd   ' 

With  the  innate  delight  of  being  beard. 

"  Thy  greatnesś  be  in  armes!  «ho  elsc  are  great, 
MQve  hot  like  pbgeańts  in  the  people^s  Tiew ; 

And  in  foul  weather  makć  a  scOtnM  retreat; 
The  Óreeks  thdi^  paimed  godk  m  śrmoor  drew! 

•  * 

"  Yieid  not  in  storms  of  state  to  tbat  dislike  ' 
Which  from  the  pcople  does  to  rulers  growj, 

PowV  (fortune^s  sail)  should  not  for  threatnings 
strike; 
In  boats  bestorm'd  al  I  check  at  those  that  row. 

"  Courts  little  arts  contenn !  dark  bbles  to  sa^e 
Retreated  pow'r,  whea  fear  doet  firiendsfaip 
feigne;  [braTe, 

Poor  theeyes  iref ire  to  wpodi],  cłitęfii,  gr^t^asid 
brew  oiit  theirforces  to'tbe  open  plaioe ! 
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^  ^  by  \hj  Tertne  Vold !  vliep  th»t  Si^n  shioes, 
Ali  art*!  uhe  ligl^t^  are  ^Hb  dńgraca  pat  ont; 

Har  stratgbtoMs  «boirs  U  self  ąo4  crooked  lin^, 
And  ber  plain  text  the  acępticju  dare  noC  ^onbt 

« 

"  Bereng*  (weak  woman^a  TaUmr,  ąnd  in  maią.  | 
Tb«  rttffi»q'9  cpwąrdisę)  l^eep  from  thy  breuftl 

Tba  fiustioną  paUice  i«  (bat  aeipeoff  dao,  r 

Wbon  cowanU  tberę  witb  lec^l  ąląagbter  fisast 

^^  BcTaąga  is  but  ą  iiam«  for  ieąr» 

*Tis  Indiana^  furioiąi  fear,  wben  tbey  are  M 

Witb  Taliant  foeą,  wbopa  be«rta  tbeir  teetb  m^ 
tear 
Before  tbey  boldly  dare  belieye  tbeoi  dead. 

"  Wben  tbou  giT^st  deatb,  tby  bannen  ba  diąiUy^! 

And  mora  ftot  tUl  an  opcn  Ibe  appean ! 
Goait*9  birkiDg  war  8hova  jnstice  is  afiraidy 

And  DO  broad  sword^  bat  a  close  ponyard,  weart* 

^  To  biil,  sbowt  fear  doaa  not  moie  feaia  endare  f 
Wbea  wroagM,  destroy  not  witb  tby  fbas  tby 

Thfl  TaJiaot,  by  fotgiving  mitchie^  cnre ;     [famę ; 
And  it  ifl  HnT^'B  great  conąjoest  to  leolame ! 

'^  Be  by  tby  bqnnty  known  !  for  sinoe  tbe  needa. 

Of  Iłfe  >•  mdeiy  preas  tbe  bold  aiid  wise  ; 
The  boantioos  beart,  all  but  his  God  exceed8, 

Wbom  boanty  beat  makes  known  to  mortal  eles ! 

*'  And  to  be  bounttfbl,  be  rich !  for  thoie 

Bain*d  talkers,  wbo  !n  scboots  did  wealth  de^iise, 

Tangbt  doctrine,  wbicb  at  bona  wonld  empire  loae, 
If  not  belier^d  flrąt  by  tbeir  enemiea, 

**  And  tbougb  in  rulbig  ministers  of  state, 
The  peopfe  wretched  porerty  adore, 

(Wbicb  feola  cali  innocence^  and  wise  men  bate 
Aa  sloth)  yet  tbey  rebell  for  bcing  pbore. 

"  And  to  be  rich,  be  diligent !  movie  on 

like  HeaT'n's  great  moYers  tbat  inricb  the  Ęarth, 

Wboae  mocients  slotb  woold  show  the  world  un- 
dóne. 
And  make  the  Spring  straigbt  bury  aJI  her  birth. 

"  Rich  are  the  diligent  I  wbó  cap  command 
Time,  Nature's  stock  !  and  could  bis  hour-glass 

Would^  as  ibr  saeds  of  stors,  stoop  for  the  sand, 
And  by  incessant  labour  gather  all. 

•'  Be.kiode  to  b^auty  !  tbat  uniucky  shrine ! . 
Wbere  aU'lbve's  thieves  come  bowing  to  thcir 

pwy. 

And  hononr  steal,  which  beaaty  makes  divine : 
Be  thou  still  kinde,  but  ncTer  to  betray  ! 

**  Heav'n8tudy  morę  in  Naturę  than  in  scbools  ! 

ŁeŁ  Nature*s  image  never  by  tbee  pass 
Like  unmarkM  time;  but  those  uńthinking  fools 

Despise,  wbo  spie  not  Godbead  thro*  hec  gląss !'' 

These  precepte  Ulfinore,  witb  dutious  care, 
In  his  heart'9  closet  lock*d,  his  faithful  brest ! 

And  now  the  nyaKfriends  for  conrt  prepare, 
And  much  tbeir  youth  is  by  theh-  hastę  expresti 

They  yet  ne'r  saw  Yerona  nor  the  court. 
And  expectation  leogthens  much  their  way ; 

Since  by  that  great  inviter  urg»d,  Report, 
And  thither  fly  on  coursers  of  relay. 

C*re  to  his  western  mines  the  Sun  rctir'd, 
They  his  great  mitit  for  all  th^  mines  behold, 

Terona,  whlch  in  towres  to  Heav'n  aspif  d. 
Gili  deubly,  for  the  Stin  now  gilt  thcjr  jold. 


Tbey  make  tbeur  entry  tbrongb  tbe  weiteru  gątt  I 
A  Gothick  arch !  wbere,  on  ąn  elephąnt, 

Bold  Clepbea  as  the  secon^  founder  ąate, 
Madę  to  ipock  life,  au4  onely  life  did  wąnt> 

Still  strange  ąnd  di?er9  seem  tbeir  olgecta  nnw, 
And  still  increaae«  wbere  ere  tbeir  eyea  tbey  CMt ; 

Of  lazy  pag^ant-greatneif,  moving  slow J 
Ą|^  ąągry  bus^new^  rufbi^f  o«  ip  ba^ 

'  An  strange  to  tbcn,  as  tbey  toaB  i^penr; 

Yet  lesa  like  strangciB  g«2^d  tban  thoic  tbey 
Wbo  tbis  giad  day  tbe  duke^sspeotatonwerB, 

Tomark  how  witb  bia  faoM  bis  looka  agree; 


And  goesB  tbat  thew  are  of  bis  figbting  train, 
Renown'd  in  yoolb,  wbo  by  tbdr  wtnider  stay*d« 

And  by  tbeir  own  but  slowly  passage  gain, 
But  now  mucb  morę  tb^r  progreis  ia  deląy'd : 

For  a  black  beauty  dUI  her  pride  display 
Thro*  a  lar^  window,  and  in  jeweb  shpn« 

As  if  to  please  the  worI4,  weepipg  for  day, 
Nigbt  had  pnt  all  ber  stany  jewels.  on. 

This  beauty  ga2'd  on  both,  and  Ulfinore 
Hang  down  his  bead,  but  yet  did  lift  bis  eyat, 

As  if  be  foin  woald  see  a  litUe  morę  : 
For  much,  tho'  bashful,  be  did  beauty  prise. 

Goltho  did  like  a  blusbless  statuę  stare, 
Boldly  her  practis*d  boldness  did  out-Ioo]^^  . 

And  even,  for  fear  she  woald  mi^ost  ber  snąsr , 
Was  ready  to  ery  out,  that  be  was  took ! 

She,  witb  a  wicked  woman's  proep^rontart, 
A  ąeeming  modestyi  the  windpw  clQs'd ; 

Wisely  delay'd  his  eyes,  sińce  of  his  heajrt 
She  thought  she  had  sufficiently  diąpo^^d. 

And  be  thus  straigbt  oomplain^d :  '■<  Ab,  UUbiOwl 
How  Tainty  glory  bas  onr  jouth  miiled? 

The  windę  which  blowes  us  fipm  tbe  bąppgr  abow. 
And  driTes  us  from  the  liTiog  to  tbe  dead ! 

"  To  bToody  slaugbtors,  and  perbaps  of  thoee 

Who  might  beget  puch  ^uŁies  as  this  mmdp 
The  slecpy  here  are  neyer  wakM  witb  foęs. 

Nor  are  of  aogbt  but  ladies*  frowns  afrajd." 
Ere  he  coold  morę  lament,  a  little  page,     [breed 

Ciean,  and  perfumM,  (one  whom  this.  damę  ^id 
To  gucss  at  ills,  too  manly  for  his  age) 

Steps  swiftiy  to  bim,  aod  arrests  his  steed. 
With  ciTll  wbisper  ćries,  «•  My  łady,  sir !»» 

At  this,  Goltbo  aligfats  as  swiftiy  post 
As  posters  mount ;  by  linjjrinjjp  loath  to  «rr,  [lost. 

As  wind-bonad  men,  whóse  sloth  their  6rst  wind 
And  wben  his  frieod  advi*'d  him  to  take  care, 

He  grav«iy,  aa  a  man  new  potent  grown,' 
Protests  he  shall  io  all  bis  fbrtunes  share. 

And  to  tbe  house  inrites  tum  as  biaown. 

And,  with  a  rival*s  wisdom,  Ulfinore  [astrsy^ 

Does  hope,  sińce  tbis  blinde  love  leads  him 

Where  a  faise  saint  be  can  so  soon  adore, 
That  he  to  Birtba  ce'r  will  finde  tbe  way* 

They  enter,  and  ascend)  and  enter  then 

Wbere  Dalga  with  black  eyes  does  sinnerf  drtvą  ; 
And  with  her  voice  holds  fast  repeuting  men. 

To  whose^arm  jett,  ligbt  GpTtho  is  but  stmWf 
Ńicely  as  bridegroom's  was  her  cbambęr  drest, 

Her  bed  as  bride's,  and  richer  thąu  a  throne; 
Ąnd  sweeter  seem'd  than  the  circania^s  ncst,  ' 

Though  built  in  eastęro  groves  of  ciiwmoii. ' 
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TIm  pńce  of  pńnceą*  pleasuret,  wbo  her  lore 
(Tbo'  bat  &l9e  ware)  at  ratcs  so  costly  bonght ; 

Tbe  wealth  of  maoy,  but.inay  hourly  proTe 
Sp0ils  to  aome  one  by  whom  her  self  is  caught 

Sbe,  swayM  by  liafiit  bMuty^t  dcśtiny, 
Bndet  her  tyrmnniek  po«'r  mott  now  expire, 

Who  ment  to  kindle  Goltho  with  her  eye, 
But  to  ber  bkeatt  hu  brooght  tbe  ragiog  flre. 

Yet  cven  in  mapie  lorę  fhe  uiet  art : 
Tho*  weepJDgt  ore  from  looaer  eyes  bat  lealn, 

Yet  oldcft  loven  icarce  wouid  doubt  her  heart, 
So  well  she  weepi,  and  thas  to  Goltho  fpeaki : 

**  I  migfat,  if  I  shouM  ask  your  pardoo,  sir, 
Satpect  that  pity  wbich  tbe  noble  icel 

When  womeo  foil  $  bat  sioce  ia  tbia  I  err 
To  all  my  tez,  I  wouM  to  women  kneel. 

*'  Yet  happy  were  our  ttx,  oouM  they  eitcuie 

^  All  breach  of  modesty,  as  I  can  auoe  ; 
Since  'tis  from  paMioa  wbich  a  saint  migbt  use. 
And  GOt  appear  lem  worthy  of  a  sbrine. 

"  For  my  dear  brother  yoa  resemUe  so         [fiell ; 

Tbroughout  your  shape,  « bo  late  in  combate 
As  you  in  that  an  inward  Tertue  show. 

By  wbich  to  me  yoa  aH  the  worłd  excc1. 
*•  All  was  be,  which  the  good  as  greatneas  see, 

Or  lorę  can  like !  in  judgmeiit  match'd  by  nonę, 
ITnIess  it  fiiiPd  in  being  kind  to  mc  ; 

A  crime  forłńd  to  all  siiice  be  is  gone. 


« 


For  tho'  I  send  my  f7es  abroad,  in  hope 
'     Amongst  tbe  streams  of  men  still  flowing  here. 
To  finde  (which  is  my  passion*s  utmost  scope) 

Some  one  that  does  his  noble  image  bcar : 

*'  Yet  still  I  live  recluse,  unlesi  it  seem 

A  liberty  too  rade,  that  I  in  you 
His  likeneai  at  so  high  a  ratę  csteem, 

As  to  be|ieve  your  heart  is  kinde  and  tnte.** 

She  casts  on  Ulfinore  a  saddeo  look ; 

Stares  like  a  mountebank.  who  had  forgot 
His  viol,  and  the  cursed  poison  took 

By  dire  mistake  before  his  antidote. 

Prays  Ooitho  that  his  friend  may  straight  forbear 
Her  presence ;  who  Tshe  said)  rcsembled  so 

Her  noble  brother*8  crnel  murderer, 
Af  she  must  now  exptre,  uaicss  he  go  ! 

Goltho,  still  grarely  Vain,  withformal  face 
Bids  Ulfinore  retire;  and  does  pretend 

Almost  to  know  ber  parents,  aud  tbe  place, 
And  evcn  to  sncar  her  brother  was  bis  fHcud. 

But  wary  Ulfinore  (wbote  bfautious  truth 
Did  never  but  in  plainest  dress  behold) 

Smiles,  aud  reniembers  tales,  to  forwf  rd  youth 
In  wiatcr  nighCs  by  country  matrons  tdd : 

Of  witcbes'  towncf,  where  secminir  beautirs  dnell, 
All  hair,  and  black  witliin,  maides  that  can  iły  ! 

Whose  palaces  at  nigbt  are  tnioky  Heli, 
And  in  tbeir  beds  tbelr  slaoghter^d  lovcri  iie. 

And  though,  the  Sun  now  mting,  he  no  liglits 
Saw  buming  blew,  nor  steam  of  sulphur  smelt« 

Nor  took  her  two  black  Meroeo  maids  for  spritcs, 
Yet  h«  a  lecret  tooch  of  honour  felt 

For  not  the  craft  of  rivalship  (tbough  morę 
Than  ttates,  wlse  rivals  study  intercst) 

Can  make  him  leave  bis  friend,  liii  be  restore 
Some  cold  dikcretion  to  his  buming  breast* 


'  Thongh  to  his  fears  this  caiise  now  serious  sbowa, 

Yet  smiles  he  at  his  solemn  loring  eye  ; 
Foriust  in  rcadingbeauty  solemn  groas 
As  old  physitians  in  anatomie. 

"  Goltho,"  (aaid  he)  « tis  easie  to  discem 
^  That  you  are  gra^e,  and  thinkyon  sboold  be  so  j 
Since  yon  have  bus'ne8S  here  of  gia^e  conocm. 
And  think  that  you  thts  bouse  and  lady  know. 

«  Yoo*ll  atay,  and  hare  your  sleep  with  mnsiek  ficd. 
But  Uttle  think  to  wake  %tth  mandrakes*  ginnes; 

And  by  a  ghoet  be  to  a  garden  led 
At  midnight,  strewM  with  simple  lorers'  bones : 

*'  This,  Goltho,  is  inchantment,  and  so  straag^ 
So  subfly  iaise,  that,  wbiist  I  tell  it  yon, 

I  fear  tbe  spell  will  my  opinion  change. 
And  make  me  think  the  pleasant  Tisioo  troe. 

'*  Her  dire  black  eyes  are  like  the  0x0*8  eye, 
Which  in  the  Indian  ocean  tempeit  brings  s 

Let*s  go  !  before  our  horses  leam  to  fly, . 
Ere  she  shew  cloren  feet,  and  they  get  whigs  !**  ' 

But  high  rebellious  iove,  wben  ooutasellM,  soon 
A»  sollen  as  rebnkM  ambition  grows ; 

And  Goltho  wonM  pursue  what  he  sbould  shun. 
But  that  his  happier  fate  did  interpose : 

For  at  tbe  garden  gate  a  sommons,  lond 
Enoogh  to  show  authority  and  hastę, 

Brougfat  cares  to  Dalga^s  brow,  wbich  like  a  ckNid 
Did  socn  her  shiniog  beauty  ofer-cast. 

Like  thieres  snrpris'd  whilst  they  diride  their  prise, 
Her  maids  run  and  retnm  thro'  eT*ry  room, 

Still  seeming  doubtful  where  their  safety  lics ; 
AU  speaking  with  tbeij*  looks,  and  all  are  dumb. 

She,  wbo  to  dangers  could  morę  boldly  wake, 
With  words,  swift  as  tbose  erraods  which  her  . 
heart 

Sends  ont  in  glances,  thus  (o  Goltho  spake  : 
"  My  motber,  ńr !  Alas !  you  must  dcpart  1 

'*  She  Is  screre  as  dying  conieaors, 

As  jealous  as  unable  husbands  are  ; 
She  ]routh  in  men  like  age  in  maids  abbons 

And  bas  morę  sples  than  any  cirił  wane. 

"  Yet  woald  yon  but  sobnit  to  be  oonceal*!^ 

I  have  a  closet  secnt  as  my  brest, 
Which  is  to  men,  nor  day,  no  morę  revea)'d„ 

Than  a  close  swallow  in  his  winter^s  nest.*' 

To  this  good  Goltho  did  begm  to  yield ; 

Bat  Ulfinore  (who  donbts  that  it  may  tand 
To  base  retreat,  unleis  they  quit  the  field) 

Does  by  ezample  govem  and  defeud. 

And  now^is  eyes  even  ake  with  longingnesi, 
Ready  to  break  their  stńngs,  to  get  abroad 

To  see  this  matroo,  by  whose  lule  access 
Dalga  iu  all  her  ftirtous  ho|)es  is  aw'd. 

And  as  he  watch'd  her  cirił  Mercury, 
The  bopeful  page.  be  saw  him  eatranee  gtre, 

Not  to  a  matron,  still  prepard  to  die, 
But  to  a  yonth  wholły  design*d  to  lirę. 

tie.  suemM  tbe  heir  to  prosp*rous  parents'  toilei, 
Gay  as  young  kings,  that  woo  in  forraign  conrts^ 

Or  youthful  yictors  in  their  Persiao  spoiles, 
He  scem*d,  like  lorę  and  musick,  roade  for  sporti. 

But  wore  his  clotliing  k)ose,  and  wildly  cast, 
As  princes  high  with  feasting,  who  to  wioe 

Are  seldom  us'd :  show'd  uarm,  and  morę  nnbiac^ 
Than  rSTishers,  opposM  in  their  designe. 
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Tbis  mfinore  obterT*di»  andtrould  not  ytX, 

In  cinl  pity,  uiidcctiTe  hb  frieod  i 
B«it  watcli^d  tbe  aignes  of  hu  departioff  fit, 

Which  qiiickly  did  in  bashfol  tilence  cod. 

To  th«  duke^s  palące  they  iiiquir'd  iheir  way ; 

And  u  they  slowly  rode,  a  gmwe  escate 
Orier^d  Ooltho  frames,  voirtDg  he  mada  this  ttay 

For  a  diseoY^ry  of  important  use. 

"  If,  iiT,"  (said  hc)  "  ire  heedlesly  pass  by 
Oraat  towns,  like  birds  tbat  from  tbe  country 

Bat  to  be  akar'd,  aud  on  to  fbrrestt  0y ,  [oome 

JLet*i  be  do  trayaiPd  fooli,  but  roost  at  borne." 

"  1  lee*'  (repiyd  hii  friend)  "  you  notbifif  lack 

Of  what  łs  painful,  curiooa,  and  ditcreet 
In  traTaiUen,  ebe  woold  you  not  look  back 

So  ofUn  to  obaerre  tbb  nouse  apd  street : 
*'  Drawing  your  city  mapp  mih  coasters'  care ; 

Kot  ooely  markiog  wbere  safe  cbannels  run. 
But  where  tbe  shelYes,  and  rocks,  and  daogen  are, 

To  teach  «eak  ttraogen  «hat  thty  oug ht  to 
ihnn. 

**  But,  Goltbo,  fly  from  Itttt*f  esperimentt ! 

Wbose  beat  we  qneDCb  moeb  iiooner  than  as- 
swage; 
To  qnench  tbe  funiace-lnst,  ttop  all  tbe  rents  ; 

For,  giTe  U  any  air,  tbe  fianet  wiU  ragę." 


POSTSCRIPT. 


TO  na  aiADia. 

I,  Av  bcre  amred  at  tbe  middle  of  tbe  thiid 
book,  wbicb  makea  an  equal  balf  of  tbe  poem ; 
and  I  was  now  by  degrees  to  present  you  (aa  I 
proBueed  in  tbe  preface)  tbe  several  keys  of  Łbe 
main  building,  wbich  sbould  convey  you  Łhrough 
such  tbort  waJkd  as  give  an  easie  view  of  tbe  wholc 
frame.  But  it  is  bigh  tim^  to  strike  sail,  and  cast 
ancbor,  (tboof  b  I  bave  run  but  balfe  my  course) 
when  at  tbe  belme  I  am  tbreatned  witb  Deatb^ 
wbo,  tboogfa  be  can  visit  us  bat  once,  secms 
troublesome ;  and  even  in  tbe  inaocent  may  beget 
auch  a  graTity,  as  dWerts  tbe  muiick  of  renę. 
And  I  beseecb  tbee  (if  tbou  art  so  civill  as  to  be 
pleas«d  witb  wbat  is  written)  not  to  tąHe  iII,  tbat 
I  run  not  on  till  my  last  gasp.  For  tbough  I  in- 
tended  in  tbis  poeni  ^o  strip  Nalure  naked,  and 
clotbe  ber  again  in  thfi.  ^rftcijrnajje  o£  Vcrt^e ; 
yet  evefl  tn  so  worthy  a  de^igneTshall  ask  leave 
to  desist,  when  1  am  interrupted  by  so  great  aii 
experiment  as  dying :  and  it  is  an  expęriment  tu 
tbe  most  experienced ;  for  no  nian  (tbougb  bis 
moKifications  may  be  mudi  grcater  than  minc) 
can  say,  be  bas  alrtady  dyed. 

It  may  be  objected  by  some,  (wbo  look  not  on 
▼ei'se  witb  tbe  eyes  of  tbe  ancieots,  nor  witli  tbe 
reverence  wbicb  it  still  preser^es  amongst  other 
natioos)  tbat  I  beget  a  poem  in  an  unseasonable 
time.  But  be  not  tbou,  reader,  (for  thiue  oan 
sake,  as  well  as  minę)  a  common  spe<.tatur,  tbat 
can  Dever  look  on  great  cbanges  but  witb  tears  in 
hb  eyes:'  for  if  all  men  woold  observe,  tbat  con- 
quest  is  tbe  wbeels  of  tbe  world,  on  wbich  it  bas 
eTer  run,  tbe  victorious  would  not  tbink  tbcy  bare 
d»ue  so  i^ew  and  sucb  admirable  actions  as  must 


draw  men  fiom  tbe  noble  aad  beanttfuU  arts,  to 
gaM  whoUy  upon  tbem ;  neitber  would  tbe  con- 
quered  continua  tbeir  ^ooder  till  it  intolva  tbem  in 
sonów,  wbicb  is  tben  tbe  minde*s  incurable  dis- 
eaae,  wben  tbe  palient  grows  so  soUen,  as  not  to 
listen  to  reraedy :  and  poesie  waa  tbat  barp  of 
Darid,  wbicb  remored  from  Saul  tbe  melancboly 
spirit,  tbat  put  bim  in  a  continual  remembrance 
of  tbe  revolution  of  empire. 

I  sball  not  tbink  I  instruct  mititary  men,  by 
aayiog,  I  bat  witb  poesie,  in  heroick  iongs,  tbe 
wiser  ancients  prepaired  tbeir  baitails ;  nor  woald  I 
oflKmd  tbe  austerity  of  soch  aa  vex  ^hemaelvfs  witb 
tbe  manage  of  cittll  affiiirs,  by  potting  tbi?m  in 
mindc,  tbat  wbilat  tbe  plays  of  children  are  pn- 
nished,  tbe  plays  of  men  are  bnt  escnaed  under 
tbe  ^itle  of  bosuiess. 

Bnt  1  will  graveiy  tell  tbee,  (reader)  he  who 
writes  an  beroick  poem,  leates  an  esUte  entayled, 
and  be  gives  a  greater  gift  to  posterity  than  to  tbe 
present  age ;  for  a  publick  benefit  is  iMist  meaaured 
in  tbe  number  of  receivers ;  and  our  oontempo- 
rarićs  are  but  (ew,  when  reckoned  witb  those  who 
sball  succeed. 

-  Nor  could  I  sit  idle,  and  sigb  witb  soch  as  monm 
to  bear  tbe  drum ;  for  if  tbis  age  be  not  quiet 
enoogb  to  bo  taught  Ycrtue  a  pleasant  ¥ray,  tbo 
next  may  be  at  leisore:  nor  could  I  (like  men  tbat 
bave  civUly  slept  till  they  are  old  indark  citiea)  tbink 
war  a  noveUy  :  for  we  haae  all  beard,  tbat  Alez- 
ander  walked  after  tbe  drum  from  Macedon  into 
India ;  and  1  tell  tbee  (reader)  be  carryed  Homer 
in  his  pocket ;  and  tbat  after  Augustuk,  by  many 
batails,  bad  cbanged  tbe  govemment  of  tbe  world, 
be  and  Blecsenas  often  feasted  very  peaceably 
witb  Horace :  and  that  tbe  last  wi«e  cardinaU 
(wbiUt  be  was  sending  armies  abroad,  and  pre- 
paring  against  civill  invasioo)  took  Vłrglll  and 
Tasso  aside  under  tbe  Lou\Te  -gallery,  and  at  a 
great  expence  of  time  and  treasure  sent  tbem  fortb 
in  new  omaments.  And,  perbaps,  if  my  poem 
were  not  so  severe  a  representation  of  ▼ertue,  (un- 
dressing  Trutb  e^en  out  ol'  tiiose  dńguises  wbich 
bave  been  most  in  fasbion  tbroogboot  tbe  werld) 
it  migbt  arrive  at  fair  entertainment,  tbougb  it 
make  now  for  a  barbour  in  a  storm. 

If  tliou  art  a  malicious  reader,  thoo  wilt  remem« 
ber  my  preface  boldly  confessed,  that  a  main  mo- 
tive  to  this  undertaktng  was  a  desire  of  fsme  ;  and 
tbou  maist  likewise  say*  I  may  yery  possibly  not 
livą  to  enjoy  it.  Truły,  I  'bave  some  years  ago 
considered  that  fama,  like  time,  only  gets  a  reve- 
reoce  by  long  mnning ;  and  tbat,  like  a  riyer,  it  ■ 
is  narrowest  where  it  is  bred,  and  broadest  afarr 
off:  but  tbis  concludes  it  not  unprofitable ,  for  he 
whose  writiogs  divert  men  from  indiscretion  and 
vice,  becomes  famous,  as  be  is  an  esample  to 
otbcrs'  cnddavours :  and  tncemplary  writers  are  - 
wiser  than  to  dcpend  on  tbe  gratulties  of  this 
world ;  aince  tbe  kind  looks  and  praises  of  the 
present  age,  for  reclaiming  a  few,  are  not  men* 
tionable  witb  tbose  solid  rewards  in  Heaven  for  a 
long  and  continua!  cunversioii  of  posterity. 

If  tbou  (reader)  art  one  of  tbc«e,  wbo  bas  been 
warmed  witb  poetick  firc,  1  rercrence  tbee  as  my 
judge  ;  and  whiht  otbers  tax  me  witb  ranity,  as  if 
tbe  prefiice  argued  my  good  opioion  of  tbe  work, 
I  appeal  to  tby  conscience,  whether  it  be  mora 
than  sucb  a  necessary  assurance  as  thon  hast  madę 
to  tby  self  in  like  uadertakiogs  ?  For  when  I  ob- 
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thal  writeft  Kuft  muiy  eMoiiet,  nich  iowmrdl 
UMnnoe  (metbmln)  ret^nbles  that  forwsrd  ooa- 
fldcaot  hi  Bien  of  annes,  «rhicb  makes  tbem  t» 
procead  id  grrat  enterprise ;  rince  tbe  rt^bt  en- 
nioatioa  of  aUNtiet  be^  wlib  mq«mng  wbeftber 
we  doiibt  our  lehrei. 

WfLL.  DAVENANT. 

Coircs-castla»  in  tbe  Isle  oC 
1650. 
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TO  THE  ^VRJ^N, 

ĘNTI1T4I1ISB  AT  MiOBT  BY  TttS  COOMTfSa  99 

AMOŁSSSr. 

Faiu  a*  unsba^ed  light,  or  as  thc  dąy 
In  its  flnt  birtb,  when  al  I  the  year  was  May  \ 
Sweet  as  tbe  altar'8  smoak,  or  as  tbe  new 
Unfołdeił  bod.  swęhł  by  the  early  dew ; 
Smoatb  as  tbe  lace  of  waters  fint  appear^d, 
£f«  tides  began  to  sCrłve,  or  winds  were  beard ;    . 
KiDd  es  the  williii;  samts,  and  cahner  fiurre 
Than  in  tbeir  sleeps  forgiven  bermits  are : 
Yon,  tbat  are  morę  than  our  discreter  feare  [here  ? 
Dares  prtjse,  witb  sucb  fuli  art,  what  make  yon 
Here,  wbere  thą  Sammer  is  so  little  seen,    [gree6 , 
That  leares  (ber  cbeapest  wealth)  scarce  reach  at 
Yoa  oome,  as  if  tbe  siWer  planet  were 
Misled  a  wbilc  from  ber  much  inj^r*d  spbere, 
And  t'  ease  the  trayailes  of  ber  beiroes  to  night, 
In  tbis  smaH  bnthom  would  contraet  her  li|pht 
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ODE. 

Bbwarb  (deligbted  poets  !)  when  yoa  kiog^ 
Tó  welcpme  Naturę  in  tbe  early  spring, 

Your  num*rous  feet  not  tread 
The  banks  of  Avoo  ;  for  each  flowre 
(As  it  nerę  knew  a  Sun  or  shown*) 

Hangs  there  tbe  pensire  faead* 

Each  trec,  whose  thick  aad  spreading  growth  bath 

asade 
lUther  a  nighi  beneath  tbe  boogbs  than  sbade, 

(UnwUling  now  to  grow) 
lAok*  Kke  tbe  plome  a  captain  w«ai«*, 
Wbose  rifled  fmlls  are  steept  i'  th'  teares 

Wbich  from  his  last  nge  flow. 

The  pitious  river  wcpt  it  self  away 
LoDZJunce  (alas !)  to  «uch  a  swift  <jLccay, 

That  reach  the  map,  and  iook 
If  you  a  river  there  can  spie : 
Aą4  for  a  riTeryour  mook*d  cye 

Wiil  fiode  a  thallow  brooke. 


sess 


lon  TBE  IAVY0UVIA  PORTER; 

A.  EąiwMT  uroy  ą  Ktw-r8Aa*8  day. 

Gdit !  biiottbe  whiter  emine !  and  prcscnt 
His  wealtby  skin,  as  tbis  dajre's  tribute  sent 
To  my  fiBdtraion'8  Idre ;  though  sbe  be  farę 
Morę-  geńtly  smootb,  morc  soft  than  enhines  aro  f 
6oe !  cllmbe  tbat  rock  \  and  when  thou  there  hast 
A  8tar>  eonfracted  in  a  diamond, [fOońd 


GiTe  it  IMimioB^  loftt,  nAiosegMow  cyca 
Darken  tbe  st»rry  jewels  of  the  skies  I 
Gk>e!  diTeiototliesoathcniaeal  aod«lM» 
Tb'ast  Ibond  (to  trMble  tbe  nioe  si^t  qf  men) 
A  sweiUąg  pearle,  ąnd  sucb  ytYkont  ńngle  woiti^ 
Boast  all  tbe  wowUirą  wbich  tbe  seasbri«c  fvtb, 
6ive  it  Ęndimiga^s  1o¥e  £  wbose  eT*ry  te«re 
WouM  morę  enrk^  ^  skilful  jeweUcc 
How  I  command !  bow  ąlowly  they  obey  ( 
The  churlish  Tartąr  wUI  not  bunt  to  day : 
Nor  will  tbat  lazy.  sallow  Indian  striTC 
Todtmbt  tbe  rock,  nor  tbat  dali  Negro  dire. 
Thus  poets,  like  to  kings,  (by  trust  deGeiy'd) 
Giv8  oAcner  wbąt  is  beard  of,  than  veoeiT'd. 


ELEGIE, 

OW  FBAKCU  SAai9  OP  KUTI^RDw 

CAŁŁ]io«t]¥»«inds!  nopbidtbeviv«rsalay! 
For  tho'  the  sigbs,  the  teares,  they  ceaM  repsy* 
Wbicfa  ittj«ir'd  loYers^  moosnera  fińr  tlie  draad, 
CaptiYes  ^Mł  saąnti  h«Te  bce«tb'd  ąwny  and  sb«d ; 
Yet  we  should  want  to  make  our  soivow  fit 
For  socb  a  caoat,  a«  now  dotb  saleoce  it. 
Rutland!  tbe  9^«  sod  tb«  jutt !  wbose  naain 
Already  is,  all  bisiory,  all  fkme ! 
Whom  like  bnve  ancestors  in  battaile  loat. 
We  mentioo  not  m  pity,  but  in  boast! 
How  didst  thon  smile*  to  see  tbe  solemne  sport, 
Which  Teses  basie  greatness  in  tbe  court  ? 
T*  obsenre  tbeir  Lawes  o£  fiu:tion,  płace,  and  timCr 
Tbeir  precepts  bow,  and  wbere,  and  when  to  climbs^ 
Tbeir  rules  to  know,  if  tbe  sagę  meaning  lies 
In  tbe  deep  breast,  i'  tb'  sballow  braw,  or  eyes  ? 
Hk)*  titles,  apd  tby^  blood,  madę  thee  appeare 
(Oft  *gainst  thy  ę^ue)  where  these  state-rmbbbs 
Yet  tbeir  philosopby  Uion  knew^st  wsa  fit      [werc^ 
For  tbee  to  pity,  morę  thaa  stndy  it*. 
Safely  thou  TalnMst  conntng,  as  't  had  been 
WIsdome,  long  sinpe  distemper'd  into  ąn: 
And  knew'st  tbe  ąctioos  of  th'  ambitioas  are 
But  as  the  fali^  f^armes  in  ninoing  warre, 
'  Like  forlorne  scouts  (ths^  raise  tbe  coyle)  they  kecf 
Themselves  awake,  to  binder  oihers*  sleep : 
And  all  they  gaii^e  6y  vexM  expence  of  breatb, 
(Jnquietness,.and  gnilt,  is,  ąt  tbeir  death, 
Wopder  and  migkty  noise ;  whikt  thiogs  ŁbM  b^ 
Most  deare  ąnd  pretious  to  mortalitie, 
(Time,  and  tiiy  seU!)  impatient  berę  of  stay, 
With  a  grave  silcnce,  seeme  to  stenl  away ; 
Depart  from  us  unheard,  and  we  stjll  moumc 
In  vaine  (though  ptously)  for  tbeir  retni^e. 
Thy  bounties  if  I  name,  Tle  not  edmit, 
Kings,  when  they  Ioyc  or  wooe,  to  eqaiill  it: 
It  shewM  like  Nature*s  self,  when  shc  dotb  briof 
All  she  Can  "promise  by  ąn  early  spring ; 
Or  when  sbe  pays  Uiat  promise  Khere  sbe  best 
Makes  summers  for  mankind,  in  tbe  rich  Eayt« 
And  as  the  wise  Sun  śilently  impfeyes 
His  lib'ral  beames,  and  ripens  withoat  noisc  j 
As  precious  dewes  doe  undiscoverM  fiiU, 
And  growth  insensibly  dotb  steale  on  all ; 
So  what  be  gave,  concealM  in  private  caioe, 
(As  in  the  dark)  from  one  that  had  no  namc; 
[Jke  fayries*  wealth,  net  given  to  reatore^ 
Or  if  rerealM,  it  risited  no  morę. 

If  these  Iive,  apd  be  read,  (as  .wbo  sball  daA    . . 
Saspcctynfotb  aftd  thy  f^me  immortall  are?}' 
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J^fcat  Bccd  thy  noble  brother,  or  faire  shc, 
Tliat  is  thy  gelf,  in  piircst  ima^rie  j  [aame, 

Whosti  breath,  and  eyes,  the  fuirall  »pic,  and 
Continae  rtill,  of  gpntle  Buckingham  ; 
^hat  need  Ihey  send  p  )ore  pionere  to  ęrone, 
ta  lower  4|naiTi(s,  for  Corinthian  8tone  ? 
To  '.Ig  Ul  Parian  bills>  sińce  statues  must, 
A.^d  Rłonumeots,  turne  like  our  selw  s  to  dust  t 
V«T»c  to  ali  a^ns  can  our  deeds  diclar<», 
Tooibs  but  a  while  show  where  our  bodies  ai«. 
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SONG. 

luE  lark  now  loav«s  his  watry  nest, 

And,  climbing,  shakes  bis  dewy  winn; 
He  takes  tbis  wiodow  for  tbe  ea&t; 
••  f  "^u***  ^'"P***'^  yo"'  J'ght,  he  sings : 

i  III  8he  can  dress  her  beauty  at  your  eiea. 

••  The  mercbant  bowes  uoto  the  8eaman's  star, 
The  ploughnian  froro  tbe  Sun  his  season  takes  j 

But  still  the  Io?er  wonders  what  they  are, 
Who  look  for  day  before  his  mistriss  wakes. 

Awake,  awake !  break  thro'  your  vailes  of  lawne  ! 

Then  draw  yourcurtains,  and  begin  the  dawne.'* 


SONG. 


THE   SOUŁDIER   COIKG  TO  THE   FIELD. 

PacsKars  thy  sighs.  unthrifty  girle ! 

To  pari6e  the  ayre ; 
Tby  teares  to  thrid,  instead  of  pearle. 

On  bracełets  of  thy  hąir. 

The  trnmpet  niakea  the  eccho  boarse, 

And  wakes  the  louder  drum  j 
Ezpcnce  of  grief  gains  no  remorse, 

When  sorrow  shonld  be  dumb. 

• 

For  I  must  go  where  lazy  Peace 

Will  hide  ber  drouzy  head; 
And,  for  the  sport  of  kings,  encrease 

The  number  of  the  dead. 

Bnt  flfst  rie  chide  thy  cniel  Łbeft : 

Can  I  in  war  delight, 
Who  being  of  my  heart  bereft, 

Cao  have  no  heart  to  fight  ? 
Thon  know>8t  the  sacred  laws  of  old 

OrdainM  a  tbief  shoald  pay. 
To  quit  him  of  his  theft,  fieavenfold 

What  he  had  stoln  away. 

Tby  payment  sball  but  double  be  ; 

O  then  with  speed  resign 
My  own  seduce<i  heart  to  me, 

Acoompani'd  with  tbine. 
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Now  town-wit  sayes  to  witty  friend, 
"  Transcribe  apaoe  all  tbou  hast  pen*d  ; 
For  I  in  joumey  hołd  jt  fit^ 
To  ery  thea  up  to  countrey-wit. 

v6l.vl 


Our  moles  are  come !  dissohe  the  club  I 
I  be  Word,  tjil  term,  is,  •  Rub.  O  rub  I'  " 


I*' 

Tl  _     ^     ^^ 

Now  gamster  poór,  in  cloak  cif  st^mmel, 
Monnted  on  steed,  as  slow  as  cammel, 
Battoone  of  crab  in  luckless  band, 
(which  8erve8  for  bilboe  and  for  wand) 
Early  m  mome  does  sneak  from  town, 
U^ast  landlord'8  wife  should  seise  on  crown  • 
On  crowri,  which  h^  in  ponch  does  keep,     ' 
When  day  h  done.  to  pay  for  siwp  ; 
For  he  in  joumey  nought  does  eaL 
Host  spia  him  come,  cryes,  **  Sir,  what  meat  ?>' 
H.  calls  for  room,  and  down  he  lies. 
Quoth  host,  '*  Nosupper  sir?"    He  cryes, 
^  I  eate  no  supper,  fling  on  rug  ! 
Tm  sick,  dyou  hear ?  yel  bring  a  ju? •» 
Now  damsel  young,  that  dwek  in  Cheap. 
For  very  joy  begins  to  leap : 
Her  clbow  smali  she  oft  does  rub, 
Ticklcd  with  bope  of  sillabub .» 
For  mother  (who  does  gold  maintain 
On  thumbe,  and  keys  insikerchaine) 
Jn  s-  ow  wbite  clout,  wrapt  nook  of  pye, 
Fat  capon^s  wing,  and  rabbefs  ihijcb. 
And  said  to  hackney  coachman,  *•  Go 
Take  shillings  six,  say  I,  or  no." 

Shall  drive  to  place  where  groweth  creame." 

But  husband  gray  now  comes  «o  siali. 
For  prentice  notch»d  he  straight  does  cali : 
W  here»s  damę  }»  qiwth  he.    Quoth  son  of  shop, 
She's  gone  ber  cake  in  milk  to  sop.»'  *^ 

Ho.  ho!  to  rslington!  enongh  I 
Fetch  Job,  my  son,  and  our  dog  Rufie  ? 
For  ihere  m  pond,  throngh  mirę  and  muck. 
We  1  ery, '  Hay,  duck !  there.  Rufie !  hay,  duck !» » 

Now  Tumbal-dame,  by  starving  paunch, 
Bates  two  stone  weight  in  either  haonch: 
On  branne  and  liver  she  must  dine 
And  sits  at  dore  instead  of  signe.    * 
She  softly  says  to  roaring  Swash, 
Jkbo  wears  long  whiskers,  "  Go,  fetch  caih  f 
There  s  gown,"  quoth  she,  '•  speak  broaker  fair, 
nu  term  bnngs  up  weak  countrey  heir: 
Whom  kirtle  red  will  much  amaze, 
Whilst  clown  his  man  on  signes  does  gazę. 
In  liv'ry  short,  galloome  on  cape, 
With  cloak-bag  mounUng  high  as  napę.'* 

Now  man  that  trusts,  with  weary  tbiabs. 
Seeksgarret  where  smali  poetlies: 
He  comes  to  Une,  finds  garret  shuŁ  ; 
Then,  not  witb  knuckle.  but  with  foot, 
He  rudcly  thrusts,  wouM  enter  dores  s 
rhough  poet  sleeps  not,  yct  he  snoces : 
Cit  chafes  like  beast  of  Libia ;  then 
Swearcs,  he'l  not  come  or  send  agen. 
From  little  lump  triangular 
Pocr  poets'  sigbs  are  heaid  afar. 
Quoth  he,  "  Do  noble  nombcrs  choose 
To  walk  on  feet,  that  have  no  shoose  ?'» 
Then  he  d<^s  wish  with  ferrent  bteatb 
And  as  bis  last  reąuest  ere  death, 
F^ch  ode  a  bond,  each  madrigal, 
A  lease  from  Haberdashers*  Hall* 
Or  tbat  he  had  protected  bin      ' 
At  court,  in  list  of  Chamberlain ; 
For  wights  near  tbrones  care  not  an  ace 
ForWoodstrectfriend,  tbat  wieldeth  mace. 
Courts  pay  no  scores  but  when  they  list. 
And  treasurer  still  bas  cramp  in  fist : 
Ff 
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Tben  fmth  be  steales ;  to  Globe  does  nio ; 

And  smiltf ,  and  Towes  four  acti  are  done : 

Finis  Ło  bring  he  doM  protest, 

Tetls  er^ry  pIayV  bw  part  is  besL 

And  all  to  get  (aspoets  i»e) 

Sonie  Goy^e  lo  pouche  to  solące  Matę. 

Now  wight  that  acts  on  f^aąe  of  Bali, 
In  skuUers'  bark  does  He  at  HulI, 
Wbich  he  for  pennies  two  does  rig, 
All  day  on  Tbames  to  bob  for  grig: 
Wbilst  fencer  poor  does  by  him  sUnd, 
In  old  dung-ligbter,  hook  in  band ; 
Between  knees  rod,  with  canva8  crib. 
To  girdlc  tide,  close  under  rib ; 
Where  womis  are  put,  wbich  mast  smali  6&b ' 
BeŁray  at  nigbt  to  eartben  dish. 

Now  London*s  chief,  on  sadle  new, 
Rides  into  farę  of  Bartholemew : 
He  twirles  his  chain,  and  looketli  big, 
As  if  to  fright  the  head  of  pig, 
That  gaping  lies  on  greasy  sUlI, 
Till  female  with  great  belly  cali. 

Now  alderroan  in  fi«ld  does  stand, 
With  foot  on  trig,  a  quoit  in  hand  \ 
«*  Tm  seaven,"  qiiotb  he,  "  the  gamę  is  up ! 
Notbing  I  pay,  and  yet  I  sap." 
To  alderaian  qiioth  neighbour  then, 
**  I  lost  but  mutton,  play  for  hen." 
But  wealthy  blade  cryes  out,  **  At  ratę 
Of  kiogs,  should»st  play  !  lets  go,  tis  latc." 
Now  lean  attaraey,  that  bis  cheese 
Ne^r  par'd,  nor  Tcries  took  for  fees ; 
And  aged  proctor,  that  oontroules 
The  feats  of  punck  in  court  of  Paul's  ; 
ho  each  with  solemn  oath  agree 
To  meet  in  fields  of  Finsbury  : 
"With  loyoes  in  canvas  bow  case  tyde, 
Where  arrows  stick  with  mickle  pride; 
With  hat»  pinnM  up,  and  bow  in  hand, 
AU  day  most  fiercely  there  they  stand ; 
Like  ghósts  of  Adam,  Bell,  and  Clymme : 
Sol  sets  for  fear  they'l  shoot  at  him. 

Now  Spynie,  Balph,  and  Gregorie  smali. 
And  short  hayrM  Stephen,  wbay-fac'd  Paul, 
(Whose  times  are  out,  indenturea  tom) 
U' ho  seaven  long  years  did  nerer  skórne. 
To  fetcb  up  coales  for  maid  to  use, 
Wipe  mistrcsses',  and  children*8  shooes) 
Bo  jump  for  joy  they  are  madę  free  \ 
Hire  meagre  steeds,  to  ride  and  see, 
Their  parents  old  who  dwell  as  near, 
As  place  calPd  Peake  in  Derby-shire. 
There  they  alight,  old  croanes  are  milde ; 
Each  weeps  on  cragg  of  pretty  cbildet 
They  portions  give,  trades  up  to  set, 
That  babes  may  live,  serve  God  and  cheat 

Ncar  bouse  of  law  by  Tempie- Bar, 
Now  man  of  mace  cares  not  how  far, 
In  stockings  blew  he  marcheth  on, 
Wiih  velvet  cape  his  cloack  upon  j 
In  girdle,  scrowles,  where  names  of  some, 
Are  writtcn  down,  whom  touch  of  thumbe. 
On  shonlder  left  roust  safe  convoy, 
Anoying  wights  with  name  of  roy. 
Poor  pri8^ier'8  friend  that  sees  the  touch, 
Crics  out,  aloiid,  "  I  thought  as  mach." 

Now  vauUer  good,  and  dancing  lass. 
On  ropę,  and  man  that  cryes  "  Hey,  pass,'* 
And  tumbler  young  that  needs  but  sCoop, 
I.ay  hc^d  to  hęel  to  creep  through  boopa; 


And  :r>an  in  chimney  hid  to  dreit, 
Puppit  that  acts  our  oM  qaeen  Bess, 
And  man  that  wbilst  the  puppits  play, 
Through  nose  expoondeth  what  they  say 
And  man  that  does  in  chest  iuclode, 
Old  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  lewd ; 
And  wbite  oate-eater  that  does  dwell ; 
In  stable  smali,  at  sign  of  Bell : 
That  lift  up  koofe  to  show  the  prancks, 
Taught by  magitian,  stiled  Banks; 
And  ape,  led  captire  still  in  chaine, 
Till  he  renounce  the  pope  and  Spune. 
AU  these  on  hoof  now  tnidge  firom  iown. 
To  cheat  poor  tumep-eating  clown. 

Now  man  of  war  with  visage  red, 
Growes  choUerick  and  sweares  for  bread. 
He  sendeth  notę  to  man  of  kin. 
But  man  leaves  word,  "  Pm  not  within." 
He  meets  in  street  with  friend  caUM  Will ; 
And  cryes  "  Old  rogue !  i^iat  liviog  stiU  ?  " 
But  er'  that  street  they  quite  are  past, 
He  softly  asks,  **  What  money  hast?" 
Quoth  friend,  "A  crown !"  he  cryes, «'  Dcar  heaitl 
O  base,  no  morę,  sweet,  lend  me  part!" 

But  stay  my  frighted  pen  is  fled ; 
My  self  through  fear  creep  under  bed ; 
For  just  as  Muse  would  scribble  mora, 
Fierce  city  dunne  did  rap  at  door. 
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No  victor,  when  in  battel  spent, 
Wbcn  he  at  nigbt  asleep  doth  lie, 

Fich  in  a  conqaer'd  monareh's  tent, 
£re  had  so  vaine  a  dreame  as  1. 

Me-thougbt  I  saw  the  eai1y*st  sbade, 
And  sweetest  that  the  spring  can  spreadj 

Ofjesmyn,  bfyVe,  andwoodbioe  madę, 
And  there  I  saw  Clurinda  dead. 

Though  dead  she  lay,  yet  could  I  see 
No  cypress  nor  no  mouming  ewe ; 

Nor  yet  the  injm^d  Iotct^s  tree; 
No  wiUow  near  ber  ooffin  grew. 

But  all  shewM  unconoernM  to  be; 

As  if  just  Natnre  there  did  8trive 
To  seem  as  pittiless  as  she 

Was  to  ber  lover  when  alive. 

And  now  methonght  I  lost  all  care 

Inlosingber;  and  was  as  free 
As  biids  let  loose  into  the  ayre, 

Or  rivers  that  are  got  to  sea. 

Meihougbt  loye^s  monarchy  was  gone; 

And  wbilst  elective  numbors  sway 
Our  choice,  and  change  makes  pow»r  our  owi, 

And  those  court  ps  whom  we  obey. 

Yet  soon,  now  from  my  princess  free, 
I  ratber  frantick  grew  than  glad: 

Forsubjects,  gettińg  liberty, 
Got  bat  a  licence  to  be  mad. 

Birds  that  are  loog  in  cages  aw'd, 
If  they  get  out,  a  wbile  wUl  roame^ 

But  straigbt  want  skill  to  live  abroad. 
Then  pine  and  hoTer  near  their  h<VBOi 
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^nd  to  ttie  ocean  ńren  ran 

Prom  beiog  pent  in  banka  of  ik)iren, 

Kot  knowing  that  th'  ejtbaling  Sun 

Will  aeod  them  back  io  weeping  showers. 

Socm  Ul  as  for  pride  of  liberty 
I  Iow  desires  of  bondage  found ; 

And  vanity  of  beiog  firee, 

Bred  the  diicretion  to  be  boand. 

But  as  duli  snbjects  see  too  late 
Their  safety  io  monarchal  reign, 

Finding  tbeir  freedome  in  a  state 
la  but  prood  stnittiog  in  a  cbaine. 

Then  growing  wiser,  wben  undoce, 
In  winter^s  nights  sad  stories  sing 

In  praiae  of  monarcbs  long  sińce  gooe. 
To  whom  tbeir  bells  tbey  yearły  ring. 

So  now  I  moorn'd  tbat  sbe  was  dead, 
Wbose  single  pow*r  did  govern  me. 

And  qaick1y  was  by  reason  led 
To  fiod  tbe  barm  of  liberty. 

Io  )ove'8  firce  state  where  many  sway, 
Number  to  change  our  bearts  prepares. 

And  but  one  fetter  takes  away. 

To  lay  a  world  of  bandsome  soarea. 

And.  f ,  iove's  secretary  now, 

(Ray*d  in  my  dreame  to,  that  graye  stile) 
Tbe  dangen  of  loTe's  state  to  showe, 

Wroie  to  the  loTcrs  of  this  isle. 

For  lovers  correspond,  and  each, 

Thougfa,  states-man  llke,  be  th'  otber  hate, 
Yet  slily  one  anotber  teach 

By  civil  love  to  sare  the  state. 

And  as  in  interreigne  men  draw 
Pow^r  to  themselves  of  doing  right, 

When  generoos  reason,  not  the  law, 
They  tbink  restrainei  tbeir  appetite  t 


I 


Kven  so  the  loven  of  (his  land 

(LoYe^s  empire  in  Clorinda  gooe) 
Thooght  tbey  were  quit  from  love's  command, 
Ąnd  beautie'*  world  was  all  their  own. 

But  lorers  (who  are  Natnre^s  best 

Old  subiects)  never  long  revolt ; 
They  soon  in  passions'  warr  contesi ; 

Yet  in  tbeir  march  soon  make  a  halt. 

And  those  (when  by  my  mandates  bronght 

Near  dead  Clorinda)  ceast  to  boast 
Of  freedome  found,  and  wept  for  thooght 

Of  tbeir  delightful  bondage  Joct 
And  now  the  day  to  night  was  turnM, 

Or  sadly  night*s  close  moaming  wore; 
All  maids  for  one  anotber  monrnM,  ' 

That  loYers  now  coald  lorę  no  morę. 

AH  lover8  quickly  did  perceive 
They  had  on  Earth  no  morę  to  doe ; 

But  civilly  to  take  their  leave 
As  worthjrs  that  to  dying  goe. 

And  now  all  qoiit8  her  dirges  sing ; 

In  shades  of  cypress,  and  of  ewe  ; 
The  bells  of  ev'ry  tempie  ring, 

Where  maids  their  wither'd  garlands  strew. 

To  such  estreames  did  sorrow  rise 
That  it  transcended  speech  and  formę ; 

And  was  so  lost  to  eares  and  eyes 
As  seamen  sinkiog  in  a  storme. 

My  sou],  in  sleep^s  soft  fetters  boond, 
Did  now  for^ital  freedome  strivej 

And  straight,  by  horrour  wak^t,  I  foand 
The  £sir  Clorinda  still  aliye. 

Yet  she^s  to  me  but  such  a  light 
As  are  the  stars  to  those  who  know 

We  can  at  most  but  guess  their  height. 
And  bope  they  minde  ui  berę  below. 


THE 


POEMS 


Of 


WILLIAM  HABINGTON. 


TUE 


LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  HABINGTON 


BY  MR.  CH ALMĘ  RS. 


1  H£  admission  of  Habington'i  poems  into  this  coHection  bas  been  fuggested  by 
many  modern  critics,  and  will  unąuestionably  be  sanctioned  by  every  man  of  tastc  and 
iecling.  He  was^  beyond  most  of  his  contemporańes,  an  honour  to  the  fratemity  of 
poeto.  It  19  easier,  howeyer,  to  reriye  tbe  memory  of  his  poems,  than  of  his  personal 
history.  Wood's  account  of  his  family  is  not  unsatisfactory,  but  be  says  little  of  our 
poet^  although  that  little  u  comroendatory.  A  few  particulars  are  now  added  from 
Nash^s  History  of  Worcestershire  and  other  authorities,  but  notenough  to  gratify  our 
córiosity  respecting  one  who  was  not  only  an  excellent  poet,  but  a  yirtuous  and  ami- 
able  man. 

His  family  were  Roman  catholics.  His  great-grandifaiher  was  Richard  Habington, 
or  Abington,  of  Brockhampton>  in  Hereford^ire.  His  grandfmther,  John,,  second 
son  of  this  Richard  Habington,  and  cofferer  to  queen  Elizabeth,  was  bom  in  1515, 
and  died  in  1581.  He  bought  the  liianor  of  Hindlip,  in  Worcestershire,  and  rebuilt 
tbe  mansion  about  the  year  1 572.  His  fałher,  Thomas  Habington,  was  born  at 
Tborpe,  in  Surrey,  1560,  studied  at  Oxford,  and  afterwards  trayelled  to  Rheims  and 
Paris.  On  his  return  he  invo]ved  himself  with  the  party  who  laboured  to  release  Mary 
ąueen  of  Scots,  and  was  aflerwards  imprisoned  on  a  suspicion  of  being  concerned  in 
Babington^s  conspiracy.  During  this  imprisonment,  which  lasted  six  years,  he  em- 
ployed  his  time  in  study*  Having  been  at  length  released,  and  his  life  sayed,  as  is 
supposed,  on  account  of  his  being  ąueen  Elizabeth'8  godson,  he  retired  to  Hindlip, 
and  married  Mary,  eldest  daughter  of  Edward  Parker,  lord  Morley,  by  Elizabeth, 
.  daughter  and  sole  heir  of  sir  William  Stanley,  lord  Monteagle. 

On  the  detection  of  the  gun-powder  plot,  he  again  fell  under  the  displeasure  of  go- 
Temment,  by  concealing  some  of  the  agents  in  that  afiair  in  his  house  ^  and  was  con* 
demned  to  die,  but  pardoned  by  the  inlefcession  of  his  brother-in  la^,  lord  Morley, 

'Of  thii  be  appears  to  ha^e  been  uąjastly  aceoaed.  Acoording  to  Nash^a  deecription  of  the  hoiiae, 
it  was,  bo«reves,  well  adapted  for  tbe  concealfloetit  of  suspected  persona.  Sce  Arcfaseologia,  roi.  XV. 
pw  137,  and  Naah'8  Worceatcrshire.    €. 
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who  discoYered  the  plot  by  the  famous  letter  of  waming,  wbich  Mre.  Habington  U  re« 
ported  to  bave  written*.  The  condition  of  big  pardon  was,  that  be  sbouid  never  sur 
out  of  Worcestershire.  Witb  tbis  be  appearn  to  bave  complied,  aod  devoted  his  time, 
among  otber  pursuits,  to  the  bistory-and  antiquitie8  of  that  county,  of  wbich  be  left 
three  folio  Tolumes  of  parocbial  antiquitie8»  two  of  miscellaneous  coHections,  and  one 
relating  to  the  caŁhedral.  These  received  additions  from  bis  son  and  from  Dr.  Thoaias, 
of  ubom  bisbop  Lyttelton  purcbased  them,  and  presented  them  to  the  Society  of  Anti- 
quarieft.  They  bave  sińce  formed  the  foundation  of  Dr.  Na»b*s  elaborate  history  '. 
Wood  says  be  bad  a  band  in  the  history  of  Edward  lY.  publisbed  afterwards  uoder 
tbe  naine  of  his  son>  the  poel,  whom  be  survived,  dying  in  1647,  at  the  advanced 
age  of  eighiy-seven. 

William  Habington,  bis  eldest  aon,  was  bom  at  Hindlip,  Noyember  5,  1605  ^ 

and  was  edućated  in  the  Jesuits'  College  at  St.  Omer*a,  and  afierwards  at  Paris,  with 

a  view  to  induce  bim  to  take  the  habit  of  the  order,  wbich  be  declined.     On  bis  return 

from  the  continent,  be  resided  principalty  with  his  father,  wbo  became  his  preceptor, 

and  evidently  sent  bim  into  tbe  world  a  rnan  of  elegant  accorop1i,«ihnients  and  Tirtues. 

Altbough  allicd  to  some  noble  families,  and  occasionally  miiing  in  the  gaieties  of 

high  life,  bis  natural  disposltion  inclined  liim  to  the  purer  pleasures  of  rural  life.      He 

was  probably  very  early  a  poet  and  ą.  lover,  and  in  botb  successfuL     He  married 

Lucy,   daughter  of  William  Herbert,  first  lord  Powis,   by  Eleanor,   daughter  of 

Henry  Percy,  elghlh  earl  of  Northumberland  by  Katherine,  daughter  and  co  heir 

of  John  Nevłlle,    lord  Latimer.     It  ib  to  tbis  lady  that  we  are  indebted  for  bis 

poems,  most  of  wbich  were  written  in  allusion  to  his  court«(bip  and  marriage.     8be 

was  the  Castara  wbo  «nimated  his  imagination  with  tendemess  and  elegance,  and 

purified  it  from  the  grosser  opprobria  of  the  amalory  poets.     His  poems,  as  was  not 

unusual  in  that  age,  were  written  occasionally,    and  dispersed   confidentiallj.     In 

1635,  they  ftppear  to  ba^e  been  first  coUected  into  a  rolume,  wbich  Oldys  całls  tbe 

second  edition',  under  the  title  of  Castara.  Anotber  edition  was  publisbed  in  1640, 

wbich  is  by  far  tbe  most  perfect  and  correct     The  reader  to  whom  an  analysia  niay 

be  necessary,   will  find  a  very  judicious  one  in  the  last  rolume  of  the  Ceusura 

Literaria. 

His  otber  works  are,  tbe  Queen  of  Arragon,  a  Tragi-comedy,  wbich  was  acted  at 
Court  and  at  Blackfriars,  and  printed  in  1640.  It  bas  sińce  been  reprinted  among 
Dodsley's  Old  Plays.  Tlie  anthor  ha\ing  communicated  the  manuscript  to  Philip, 
earl  of  Pembroke,  lord  cbamberlain  of  tbe  housebold  to  king  Charles  I,  be  cau$ed 
it  to  be  acted,  and  afterwards  publisbed,  against  the  aulbor*s  consent  It  was  revivcd, 
witb  the  revival  of  the  stage,  at  the  Restoration,  about  the  year  lo66,  when  a  new 
prologue  and  epilogue  were  fumisbed  by  the  aut  hor  of  Hudibras*. 

Our  autbor  wrote  also  Obsen'ation8  upon  History,  Loud.  1641.  8vo.  consisting  o( 

*  Gen.  Mag.  to\.  LXXVII,  p,  30.    Archapologia,  ubi  mpra.     C. 

>  Gimjf:,'s  Topograpby,  ▼ol.  II.  p.  385,  who  has  erranor»usly  ^presented  bisdftofhter  as  •«  aitrried 
to  lonl  Monteajtle.*'     C 

«  Either  on  tbe  fourth  or  fifth  of  November.     Dodd's  Catholick  Churcb  Hist  vol.  IL  p,  4SSL    C 

*  MSS.  noCet  on  Lan?baine  in  Brit  Mu».  art.  Babington.     CL 

*  The  ąiłthor  ot  the  Uvt8  of  the  poets,  under  the  nameof  Cibber,  bat  printed  tbe  ońfioal  and  reiy 
p(ior  prologue  to  this  play,  at  a  tp«ciin«o  of  Uubibf tona  po«Ury«    C 
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tome  particular  pieces  of  hislory  in  Ihe  reigns  of  Henry  II.  Richard  I,  &c.  inter- 
spened  with  polidcal  and  morał  reflections^  similar  to  what  he  bad  introduced  in  hia 
larger  faistory.  This  was  entitled  The  History  of  Edward  IV.  fol.  1640,  which,  as 
Wood  asserts  w^as  both  written  and  published  at  the  desire  of  Charles  I.  He  also 
insinaates  that  Habington  "  did  run  with  the  times,  and  was  not  unknown  to  Oliver 
the  Usurper/'  but  we  have  no  evidence  of  any  compliance  with  a  system  of  political 
measures  so  diametrically  opposite  to  those  which,  we  may  suppose,  belonged  to  the 
education  and  principles  of  a  Roman  Catholic  family.  It  is,  indeed,  grossly 
iipprobable  that  he  should  haye  complied  with  Cromwell  who  was  as  yet  no  usurper, 
and  during  the  life  of  his  royal  master  whose  cause  was  not  yet  desperate,  Of  his 
latter  days  we  ttave  no  farther  accoimt  than  thathe  died  Nov.  13,  1645>  and  wa9 
buried  at  Hindlip  in  the  family  vault  He  left  a  son,  Thomas,  who^  dying  without 
issoe,  bequeathed  his  estate  to  sir  William  Compton. 

His  poems  are  distinguished  from  those  of  most  of  his  contemporaries,  by  delicaey 
of  sentiment,  tenderness,  and  a  natural  strain  of  pathetic  reflection.  His  iayourite  sub- 
jects,  yirtuous  love  and  conjugal  attachment,  are  agreeably  varied  by  strokes  of  fancy 
and  energies  of  affection.  Somewhat  of  the  extrayagance  of  the  metaphysical  poets  is 
occasionally  discemible,  but  with  very  liitle  affectation  of  leaming,  and  yery  little 
efibrt  to  draw  his  imagery  from  sources  with  which  the  Muses  are  not  familiar.  The 
Yirtuous  tendency  and  chaste  language  of  his  poems  form  no  inconsiderable  part  of 
their  mexlt,  and  bis  preface  assures  us  Ihat  his  judgment  was  not  infe^ior  to  his  imagi- 
AEtion. 
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Tbb  prene  hatb  gathered  into  one,  what  fancie  had  scattered  in  many  looie  papen.    To  write  thb, 
lorę  stole  some  houres  firooi  businesse,  and  my  morę  serious  study.     For  thoagh  poetry  may  chal- 
lenge, if  not  priority,  yet  equality,  with  the  best  sciences,  both  for  antiąuity  and  worth ;  I  never  wt 
so  high  a  ratę  upon  it,  ta  to  giye  my  selfe  entirely  up  to  its  deTOtion.     It  bath  too  much  ayre,  and 
(if  without  offence  to  ouf  next  transmarine  neighbour)  wantons  too  much  acoording  to  the  French 
l^rbe.   And  when  it  is  wholly  imployed  in  the  aoft  straines  of  love,  bis  soule  who  eotertaines  it,  loseth 
much  of  that  strength  wbicb  should  confirme  him  man.    The  nerres  of  judgement  are  weakened  most 
by  its  dalliance;  and  when  woman  (I  meane  onely  "aa  sbe  is  extemally  fkire)  is  the  supremę  objcct 
of  wit,  we  soone  degenerate  into  effeminacy.    For  the  religion  of  fancie  declines  into  a  mad  super- 
ttition,  wben  it  adores  tbat  idoli  wbicb  is  not  secure  from  age  and  sicknesse.    Of  such  beathens,  our 
times  aflbfd  ns  a  pittyed  roultitude,  who  can  gi?e  no  nobler  testimony  of  twenty  yenres*  imploym^t, 
than  some  looae  coppies  of  lust  bappily  ucprest    Yet  tbese  the  oommon  people  of  wit  blow  up  with 
their  brcath  of  praise,  and  honour  with  the  sacred  name  of  poets :  to  wbicb,  as  I  believe,  tbey  can 
nerer  hare  any  just  claime,  so  shall  I  not  dare  by  this  essay  to  lay  any  title,  sińce  moce  sweate  and 
oyle  he  most  spend,  who  shall  arrogate  so  exćellent  an  attribute.     Yet  if  the  innocency  of  a  chaste 
Muse  shall  bee  morę  acceptable,  and  weigh  hea^ier  in  the  ballance  of  esteeme  than  a  famę  be(rot  in 
adultery  of  stndy,  I  doubt  I  bball  leare  tbem  no  hope  of  competitjon.     For  bow  unbappie  ioever  I 
may  be  in  the  elocution,  I  am  surę  the  theame  is  worthy  enougb.   In  all  those  flames  in  which  I  bumt, 
I  noTer  felt  a  wanton  beate ;  nor  was  my  invention  erer  sinister  from  the  straite  way  of  chastity.    And 
wben  loTe  builds  upon  that  rocke,  it  may  ufely  contemne  the  battery  of  the  waves  and  threatningf 
of  the  wind.    Since  time,  that  makcs  a  mockery  of  the  firmest  structures,  shall  it  selfe  be  ruinated, 
before  tbat  be  demoltsbt.    Thus  was  the  fbnndation  layd.    And  though  my  eye,  in  its  surrey,  was 
tatiafied,  e?en  to  curtosity,  yet  did  not  my  search  rest  there.    The  alabaster,  irory,  porphir,  iet,  tbat 
lent  an  admirable  beauty  to  the  outward  building,  entertained  me  with  but  a  halfe  pleasure,  sińce  they 
stood  there  onely  to  make  sport  for  ruinę.    But  wben  my  soule  grew  acąuainted  with  the  owner  of  tbat 
manaion,  I  found  that  Oratory  was  dombe  wben  it  began  to  speake  ber,  and  wunder  (wbicb  must  ne* 
cessarily  seize  the  best  at  that  time)  a  letbargie,  tbat  dulled  too  much  -  the  faculttes  of  the  minde, 
onely  fit  to  busie  tbemselyes  tn  discoursing  hc*r  perfections:  Wisdome,  I  enoountered  Łbere,  that  could 
not  spend  it  selfe  sioce  it  afTected  silence,  attentive  onely  to  instructions,  us  if  all  ber  sences  had 
beene  contracted  into  hearing :  Innocencie,  so  not  Titiated  by  convertation  with  the  world,  that  tht 
sobtile  witted  of  ber  sex,  wonld  bare  tearmM  it  ignoranoe:  wit,  wbicb  seated  it  selfe  most  in  the  ap- 
prehensłoo,  ańd  if  not  inforcH  by  good  manners,  would  scarce  hsTe  gain'd  the  name  of  aflability: 
Modesty,  lo  timorous,  tjiat  it  represented  a  besieged  citty,  standiog  watchfully  upon  het  guard, 
Strongnt  in  the  loyalty  to  ber  prince.    In  a  word,  all  those  rertues  wbicb  should  restore  woman  to  ber 
primitłve  state  of  beauty,  liilly  adorned  ber.     But  I  shall  be  censured,  in  labouring  to  come  nigh  the 
trutb,  gułlty  of  an  indiscreet  rheroticke.  Howerersucb  I  fancied  ber,  forto  sayshee  is,  or  was  such,  were 
to  play  the  mercbsnt,  and  boast  too  much  the  yalue  of  a  iewell  I  possesse,  bot  hare  no  minde  to  part 
with.     And  though  I  appeare  to  strive  agaiost  the  stceame  of  best  wits,  in  erecting  the  selfe  same  altar, 
both  to  cbastity  and  lo^e;  I  will  for  once  ad^enture  to  doe  well,  without  a  president.    Nor  if  my  rigid 
friend  question  superciliously  the  setting  fortb  of  tbese  poems,  will  I  excuse  my  selfe  (though  justly 
perbaps  I  migbtj  tbatimportonity  prevailed,  and  cleere  judgements  advised.  This  onely  I  dare  lay,  that 
if  they  are  not  strangled  with  eoTie  of  the  prewnt,  they  may  happily  live  in  the  not  dislike  of  futurę 
times.     For  then  partiality  ceaseth,  and  yertue  is  without  the  idolatry  of  ber  clients,  esteemed  worthy 
hoaoiir.   Nothing  new  is  free  from  detraction,  and  when  princes  alter  customes  e?en  beaTie  to  the  sub- 
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ject,  best  ordinances  are  interpreted  innoTations.  Had  I  glept  in  the  lilaDce  of  my  aeąiiaintaiioe^  ani 
eflfected  no  study  beyond  tbat  wbich  the  chase  or  field  allowes,  poetry  had  then  bcene  no  ■candaH 
me,  and  the  loTe  of  leamłng  no  suspitioo  of  ill  hosbandry.  But  wbat  malice,  begot  m  the 
iipon  ignorance,  or  in  the  city  opon  criticisme,  sball  prepare  against  me,  I  am  armed  to  endnicw  For 
ai  the  foce  of  Tertue  looket  foire  without  the  adultery  of  art,  so  fama  needei  no  ayde  from  nmaar  to 
•trengthen  her  lelfe.  If  these  lines  want  tbat  couitship,  (I  will  not  say  flattery)  wbich  inanantea  it 
edie  into  the  favour  of  great  men,  best ;  tbey  partake  of  my  raodesty :  If  satyrę  to  win  I4>płaa9e  with 
ŁbeenTioas  multitude;  tbey  expretse  my  content,  wbich  maliceth  nonę  the  froition  of  tbat,  tbey 
esteeme  bappie.  And  if  not  too  indulgent  to  wbat  is  my  owne;  I  thinke  eren  these  Terses  will  haye 
tbat  proportion  in  the  world^s  opinion,  tbat  Heaven  hathallotted  me  in  fortunę;  not  so  high,  as  to  ba 
wandred  at,  nor  so  Iow  as  to  be  contemned. 
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TO  HIS  Biar  FaiEHD  AKD  ICIIISMAH 

TTILUAM  HABINGTON,   BSSŁUIHE. 

Not  in  tbe  silence  of  content  and  storę 

Of  private  sweets  onght  thy  Mnse  cbarmeno  morę 

Tban  thy  Castara^s  eare.    'Twere  wrong  sucb  gold 

Should  notlike  mines,  (poore  namM  to  tbis)  behold 

It  sellie  a  publicke  joy.     Who  her  restraine, 

Make  a  dose  prisner  of  a  soveraigne. 

Inlarge  her  then  to  triumph.  While  we  see 

Sucb  worth  in  bcauty,  such  desert  in  thee, 

Sucb  mutnall  ilames  betweene  yon  both,  as  show 

How  chastity,  tbough  yce,  like  loye  can  9I0W, 

Yet  stand  a  virgin :    how  that  fuli  content 

By  vertiie  is  to  soules  united,  lent, 

Wbich  proves  all  wcalth  is  poore,  all  bonours  are 

But  empty  titles,  highest  power  but  care, 

That  qniu  not  cost   Yet  Heaven,  to  yertue  kind, 

•Hath  g^ven  yon  plenty  to  sufike  a  minde 

That  knowes  but  temper.     For  beyond,  your  ttalc 

May  be  a  prouder,  nat  a  happiar  late. 


I  wnte  not  tbis  in  hope  t'  incroach  on  ftaBe, 
Or  adde  ^  greater  liutre  to  yoor  name, 
l^right  in  it  selfe  enoogb.    We  two  are  knowae 
To  tb*  world,  as  to  our  selves,  to  be  bot  one, 
Tn  b^ood  as  study :  and  my  carefull  love 
Did  never  aetion  worth  my  name  approve, 
Wbich  8erv*d  not  tbae.    Nor  did  we  ere  cootend. 
Bot  who  should  be  best  patleme  of  a  fiiend. 
Wbo  read  thee,  praise  thy  (ancie,  aod  adJDure 
Tbee  burning  with  so  high  and  pure  a  fire, 
As  reaches  Heaven  it  selfe.     But  I  who  know 
Thy  soule  religious  to  her  ends,  where  grow 
No  8inne«  by  art  or  costome,  boldly  can 
Stile  tbee  more  than  good  poet,  a  good  mań. 
Then  let  thy  iemples  sbake  off  ^olgar  bayca, 
Th'  hast  built  an  altar  wbich  enshrines  thy  praise: 
And  to  tbe  faith  of  after>time  commeads 
Yee  the  best  paire  of  lovers,  us  of  friends. 

OBOaOI  TAUOti 


POEMS 


OF 


WILLIAM  HABINGTON, 


CASTARA, 


ni  pnrr  pait. 


-Canmna  non  priot 


AndiUy  Miuanim  sacerdos  Tirginibui. 


A  Misniif 


Ii  tbe  fiurast  treasare,  the  aTarice  of  Love  can 
oomt;  and  the  oncly  wbite,  at  which  he  shootes 
bis  arrowea,  nor  while  his  aime  is  noble,  can 
he  erer  bit  upon  rcpentance.  She  is  chastc,  for  { 
ihe  devill  enten  the  idoli  and  gtves  the  oracie, 
wben  wantonneaae  posaeseetb  beauty,  and  wit 
maiotaines  it  lawfoll.  She  is  as  feire  as  Naturę 
intended  ber,  helpt  perbaps  to  a  morę  pleasing 
^race  by  the  sweetnesse  of  education,  not  -by 
the  slight  of  art.  She  is  young,  for  a  woman 
past  the  delicacie  of  ber  spring,  may  well  movc 
by  Yertue  to  respect,  never  by  beauty  to  a£ko> 
tioD.  Shee  is  innocent  even  from  the  knowledge 
of  sinne,  for  Tice  is  too  strong  to  be  wrastled 
with,  and  gives  ber  frailty  the  foyle.  She  is  not 
proude,  though  the  amorons  youth  interpret 
ber  modestie  to  tbat  sence ;  but  in  her  yertue 
weares  so  much  majestie,.  lust  dares  not  rebell, 
nor  though  masąned,  under  the  pretence  of 
lorę,  capitulate  with  her.  She  entertaines  not 
erery  parley  offer'd,  although  the  articles  pro- 
tended  to  her.advantage:  advice  and  ber  owne 
fearea  restraine  her,  and  woman  ne?er  owed 
ruinę  to  too  much  caution.  She  glories  not  in 
the  plurality  of  servants,  a  multilude  of  adorers 
Hea^en  can  onely  challenge  and  it  is  impietie 
in  her  weakenesse  to  desire  superstition  from 
many.  She  is  deafe  to  the  whispers  of  loTe,  and 
erea  on  the  marriage  boora  caa  breake  off, 


without  the  least  luspition  of  seandall,  to  the 
former  iiberty  of  her  carriage.    She  aroydei  a 
too  neere  conTersation  with  man,  and  like  the 
Parthian  oyercomes  by  flight    Her  language  is 
not  coptous  but  apposit,  and  the  had  rather 
sufler  the  reproach  of  being  doli  company,  than 
have.  the  title  of  witty,  with  that  of  bold  and 
wanton.     In  her  carriage  she  is  sober,   anA 
thinkes  her  youth  espresseth  life  eoough,  with* 
out  the  giddy  motion,  fashion  of  late  bath  taken 
up.     She  danceth  to  the  best  applause  but 
doates  not  on  tbe  yauity  of  it,  not  licenceth  an 
irregular  meetJng  to  vaant  the  lewity  of  her 
skiii.     She  sings,  but  not  perpetualiy,  for  she 
knowes,  si lence  in  woman  is  tbe  most  peiawad- 
iug  oratory.    She  never  arriyed  to  so  much  fii- 
miiiarity  with  man  as  to  know  tbe  demunittve 
of  hisname,  and  cali  bim  by  it;  and  she  can 
show  a  compctent  lavour:  without  yeełding  her 
band  to  his  gripe.     Shee  never  understood  th» 
language  of  a  kisse,  but  at  salutation,  nor  dares 
the  courtaer  use  so  much  of  his  practised  impu- 
dence  as  to  ofTer  the  rape  of  it  from  her:  be- 
cause  chastity  bath  write  it  unlawfuU,  and  her 
bebaTiour  proclaimes  it  unweloome.     She  is 
never  sad,  and  yet  not  jiggish;  her  conscience 
ia  deere  f^m  guilt,  and  that  secures  ber  from 
sorrow.      She  is  not  passionatety  ia  lorę  with 
poetry,  because  it  softens  the  heart  too  much 
to  loTe  :    but  she  likes  the  harmony  in  the 
composition ;  and  the  brave  esamples  of  Tertue 
celebrated  by  it,  she  proposeth  to  her  imita- 
tion.    She  is  not  ▼aine  in  Uie  history  of  her  gay 
kindred  or  acquaintance :  sińce  Tertue  is  often 
tenant  to  a  oottage,  and  familiarity  with  great- 
nesse  (if  worth  be  not  transoendant  above  the 
title)  is  but  a  glorious  8ervitude,  fooles  oncly 
are  willmg  to  suflhr.    She  is  not  ambitious  to 
'  be  praised,  and  yet  yallues  death  beneath  inf^. 
my.    And  He  conclnde,  (though  the  next  sinod 
of  ladies  condemne  this  character  as  an  heresie 
broacht  by  a  precision)  that  onely  fefae  wba 
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hath  M  gremt  a  ghare  io  Tertue  u  in  beaoty, 
tleterref  a  noble  love  to  senre  ber,  and  a  free 
poetie  to  tpeaka  ber. 


TO  CASTARA, 


A  lAciincs. 


Lrr  the  cbatte  ph<Bnix  from  the  flowry  East, 
Bring  the  tweete  treasure  of  ber  perfum'd  uest, 
As  iiicenie  to  tbit  altar  wbere  the  name 
Of  my  Castara^g  grav>d  by  th'  band  of  Famę. 
Łet  purer  Tirgins,  to  redeeme  tbe  aire 
From  Io  -ne  iofection,  bring  tbeir  zealons  prayer, 
T  aatitt  at  thb  great  fcast;  wbere  they  iball  see, 
"What  ritet  Love  offers  up  to  Chastity. 
lei  all  tbe  amoroas  youth,  wbose  faire  desire 
Felt  nerer  warmtb  but  from  a  noble  fire, 
Bring  bither  tbeir  brigbt  flames :  wbich  berę  «ball 
As  tapers  fixt  abotit  Castara*B  sbrine.  [bhine 

While  I  the  priest,  my  untaniM  beart,  surprise. 
And  in  tbis  tempie  mak>t  ber  sacrifioe. 


TO  CASTARA, 

PEATING, 

I  SAW  Caitara  pray»  and  from  tbe  skie, 
A  winged  legion  of  brigbt  angels  flie 
To  catch  ber  towes,  for  feare  ber  virgin  prayer, 
Might  cbance  to  mioglc  witb  imparer  aiie. 
To  Yulgar  eyes,  tbe  sacred  trutb  I  write, 
May  seeme  a  fiincie.     But  tbe  eagłe^s  sigbt 
Of  saiots,  and  poets,  miracles  oft  view, 
Wbicb  to  duli  heretikes  appeare  untrue. 
Faire  zeale  begets  sucb  wonders.  O  diTine 
And  purest  beauty,  let  me  tbee  enshrine 
In  my  devoted  soule,  and  irom  thy  praise, 
T*  enricb  my  garland,  pluck  religious  bayes. 

Sbine  tbou  tbe  starre  by  wbicb  my  tboughts 
ihall  mote, 

Beit  tubject  of  my  pen,  queene  of  my  love. 


TO 

ROSES  IN  THE  BOSOME  OF  CASTARA. 

Yee  blusbing  rirgins  bappie  are 
In  tbe  cbasŁe  nuoo^ry  of  ber  brests, 
For  bee*d  prophane  so  cbasŁe  a  iaire, 
Wbo  ere  sball  ćall  tbem  Cupid's  nesU. 

Tranaplanted  tbus  how  brigbt  yee  grow, 
How  ricb  a  perfome  doe  yee  yeeld  ? 
In  scme  close  garden,  cowslips  m> 
Are  sweeter  than  i'th*  open  field* 

In  tbose  wbite  cloysters  live  secnre 
From  tbe  rude  blasts  of  wanton  breath, 
Eacb  boure  morę  inuocent  and  pure, 
Till  you  sball  witber  into  deaUi. 

Tlien  that  wbicb  liringgare  you  roome, 
Your  gloriotts  sepulcber  sball  be. 
There  wants  no  marble  for  a  tombe, 
Wboie  brttt  hfttb  morble  beene  to  me. 


TO  CASTARA, 

Br  thoee  cbaste  lamps  wbich  yecld  a  silent  ligfat^ 
To  the  oold  Trnes  of  Tirgins ;  by  that  night, 
Whłcb  guilŁy  of  no  crime,  doth  onely  beare 
Tberowes  of  recluse  nuns,  and  tb'  an'tbriŁ's  pnyer  ; 
And  by  tby  cbaster  sełfe;  my  ferrent  zeale 
Like  mouDtaine  yoe,  wbicb  tbe  nortb  winds  eon- 
To  purest  cbristall,  feeles  no  wanton  fire.     [geale. 
But  as  tbe  bumble  pilgrim,  (wbose  desire 
Blest  in  Chrisfs  cottage  view  by  angels*  hands, 
Transported  from  sad  Bethlem,)  wcmdring  stands 
At  tbe  great  miracle.    So  I  at  tbee, 
Wbose  beauty  is  tbe  sbrine  of  cbastity. 
Tbus  my  brigbt  Muse  in  a  new  orbe  shall  morę. 
And  even  teacb  religioa  bow  to  love. 


TO  CASTARA, 

OF  HIS  BEING  IN   ŁOYE. 

Whbie  am  i?  not  in  Heaven:  for  ob  I  feele 
The  stone  of  Sisipbus,  Ixion's  wheele; 
And  all  tbose  tortures,  poets  (by  tbeir  winę 
Madę  judges)  laid  on  Tantal  us,  are  minę. 
Nor  yet  am  I  in  Heli;  for  still  I  stand, 
Thougb  giddy  in  my  passion,  on  firmę  land. 
And  still  bebold  tbe  seasons  of  tbe  yeare, 
Springs  in  my  bope,  and  winters  in  my  feare. 
And  surę  Fme  *bove  tbe  Eartb,  for  tb'  higheat  star 
Sboots  beames,  but  dim,  to  what  Castare*s  are. 
And  in  ber  sigbt  and  farour  I  eyen  sbine 
Tn  a  brigbt  orbe  bcyond  tbe  cbristalHne. 
If  tben  Castara  I  in  Heaven  nor  moTe, 
Nor  Eartb,  nor  Heli;  wbere  ani  I  but  in  Jjoift} 
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Not  still  iHb'  sbine  of  kiogs.  Tbou  dost  retire 
Sometime  to  tb*  holy  sbade,  wbere  the  cbaste  ąnire 
Of  Muses  doth  tbe  stubbome  pantber  awe. 
And  give  the  wildenesse  of  bis  natnre  law. 
Tbe  wind  bis  cbariot  stops :  tb*  attentire  focke 
Tbe  rigor  doth  of  its  creation  mocke, 
And  gently  melts  away :  Argus  to  beare 
Tbe  musicke,  tnmes  eacb  eye  into  an  eare. 
To  welcome  tbee,  Endymien,  glorioiis  they 
Triumpb  to  foroe  tbese  creatures  disobey 
What  Naturę  batb  enacted.    But  no  cbarme 
Tbe  Muses  have  tbese  monsters  can  disanne 
Of  tbeir  innated  ragę:  no  spell  can  tamę 
Tbe  Nortb-wlnd's  fory,  but  GBstara's  name. 
Climbe  yonder  forked  bill,  and  see  if  there 
f  *tb'  barkę  of  every  Dapbne,  not  appeare 
Castara  written ;  and  so  msirkt  by  me, 
How  great  a  prophet  growes  eacb  ▼irgi«  tree  ł 
Lie  downe,  and  listen  what  tbe  sacred  spring 
In  ber  barmonionf  mormurea,  ftrires  to  sing 
To  tb'  neigbb'ring  bankę,  ere  ber  loose  waters  em 
Through  common  cbannels;  smgs  shenot  of  ber^ 
Bebold  yond*  Tiolet,  wbich  sncb  bononr  gamea^ 
That  growing  but  to  emolatc  ber  Teines, 
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lt's  ■snr'd  like  the  tkie;  when  she  doth  bow 
T*  iDYoke  C^stan,  Heav*a  perfumes  ber  ram. 
Tbe  trees,  tbe  wftter,  and  tbe  flowers  adore 
The  deity  of  ber  les,  and'  tbroogb  eaeh  porę 
Breath  fortb  ber  gloriet.   Bot  ttnqaiet  lo\e 
To  make  thy  pasaions  so  uncoartly  proTe, 
Aa  if  all  eares  should  heare  ber  praite  alone. 
Kow  listeD  thou;  Endymioo  lings  bis  owoe. 


^  TO  CASTARA. 

DoE  Dot  UiGir  prophane  orgies  beare, 

"Wbo  but  to  wealtb  no  altars  reare. 

Tlie  sottle*s  oft  poj^s^ned  througb  tbe  eare. 


.,  ratber  teeke  to  d«rell 
l'(h*  silence  of  a  privaŁe  celi, 
Rich  disconteQt*s  a  glorioos  Heli. 

Yet  Huidlip  doth  not  want  extent 
Of  roome  (tboogb  not  magnificent) 
Xo  giTe  free  welcome  to  content. 

There  shalt  thou  see  the  earely  Spring, 
That  wcaltby  stooke  of  Naturę  bring, 
Of  whłcb  the  Sybils  bookca  did  sing. 

Trotn  fruitleflK  palniet  sball  boney  flow, 
ikod  barren  Winter  harvest  nbow, 
Whłle  lilliea  in  bis  bosome  grow, 

No  Nortb  windę  sball  the  come  infcst, 

Bnt  tbe  aoft  spirit  of  tbe  East, 

Oar  lent  witb  perfuai*d^baDquets  feast. 

A  Satyrę  here  and  there  sball  trip» 
In  hope  to  porcbase  leave  to  sip 
Sweete  nectar  from  a  Fairie^s  lip. 

The  Nimphs  witb  qoiTera  shall  adome 
Their  aoŁive  sides  and  roose  the  monie 
Witb  tbe  shrill  musicke  of  their  horne. 

Wakened  witb  wbioh,  and  viewing  Łhce, 
Faire  Daphne  her  ftiire  selfe  sball  free, 
From  the  chaste  prison  of  a  tree : 

And  witb  Narcissus  (to  thy  faoe 
Who  bumbly  will  ascribe  all  grace) 
Sball  ooce  againe  pursue  the  chasc. 

So  tbey  wbose  wisdome  di<l  discusse 
Of  tbese  as  fictions :  sball  in  us 
Fiode,  tbey  were  morę  than  fabulous. 


TO  CASTARA, 

SOFTŁT  smcIMC  TO  HER  SELf  B. 

* 

Smo  fortb,  sweete  cherubin » (for  we  bave  choice 
Of  reasons  in  thy  beauty  and  thy  Toyce, 
To  name  tbee  so,  and  tcaroe  appeare  prophane) 
Sing  fortb,  that  wbile  the  orbs  celestial  straine 
To  eccho  thy  sweete  notę,  our  bomaiie  eares 
May  then  reeeire  tbe  nuisicke  of  tbe  sphearok  . 
fiut  yet  take  heede,  lest  if  the  swans  of  Tbames, 
That  adde  barmonious  pieasure  to  tbe  streames, 
0'th'  sudden  heare  thy  well-divided  breath, 
Sbonld  listen,  and  in  silence  welcome  deiath : 
And  rambt  nigbtingales,  striTing  too  high 
To  raach  tbee,  in  the  emulation  dye. 
And  thus  there  will  be  left  no  biid  to  sing 
f  «fpwell  to  th'  waten,  welcome  to  the  spring. 


TO  A  WANTON. 

In  vaine,  faire  sorceresse,  thy  eyes  speake  charnes, 

In  vaine  thou  mali'st  loose  circles  witb  thy  armes. 

Pme  'bove  thy  spels.    No  magidce  bim  can  morę, 

In  wbom  Castara  bath  inspir'd  her  lovei 

As  she,  keepe  thou  strict  cent'ifell  o're  thy  eare, 

Lest  it  the  whispecs  of  soft  oourtiers  heare ; 

Reade  not  his  raptures,  wbose  invention  most 

Write  joumey  worke,  botb  of  bis  patron*s  lust 

And  his  owne  plusb :  let  no  admirer  feast 

His  eye  o*tb'  naked  banqoet  of  thy  brest. 

If  this  faire  president,  nor  yet  my  want 

Of  loTe,  to  answer  thine,  make  tbee  recant 

Thy  sorc*ries;  pity  shall  to  justice  tume, 

And  judge  tbee  witch,  in  thy  own  flames  to  bame. 


TO 

THE  HONOURABLE  MY  MUCH  HONOURED 

FRIEND,  R.  B.  ESQU1RE*. 

Whiłb  you  dare  trust  the  loudest  tongue  of  fam^ 
The  zeale  you  heare  your  mistresse  to  proclaim 
To  th'  talking  world :  t  in  the  silenst  grove, 
Scarce  to  my  selfe  dare  whisper  that  I  loTe. 
Tbee  titles  Brud'nęll,  riches  tbee  adome, 
And  vigorous  youtb  to  vice  not  headlong  borae 
By  th'  tide  of  custome :  wbich  I  ralue  mora 
Than  what  blind  superstitious  fooles  adore, 
Who  greatnesse  \h  tbe  cbaire  of  blisse  ehthione, 
Greatnesse  we  borraw,  vertue  is  our  owne. 
In  thy  attempt  be  prosperoos  and  when  ere 
Thou  shalt  preffac  the  boure;  may  Hymen  weare 
His  brightest  robę;  where  some  famM  Persian  shall 
Worke  by  tbe  wonder  of  her  ncedle  all 
Tbe  nuptiall  joyes;  which  (if  we  poets  be 
True  prophets)  bountcous  Heaven  designes  for 
I  envie  not,  but  glory  in  thy  fale,  [tbee. 

Whiie  in  the  narrow  limits  of  my  state 
I  boond  my  hopes,  which  if  Castara  daigoe 
Once  to  entjtle  hen ;  the  wealthiest  graine 
My  earth,  untild  shall  heare ;  my  trecs  shall  grona 
Vnder  their  fruitfuU  burthcn,  and  at  one 
And  the  same  season.  Naturę  fortb  shall  bring 
Riches  of  Autumne,  pleasures  of  the  Spring. 
But  digge  and  thou  shaiŁ  iinde  a  purer  minę 
Than  th'  Indians  boast :  taste  of  this  generous  Yine, 
And  her  blood  sweeter  will  than  neotar  prove, 
Such  miracłes  wait  on  a  noble  lo^e. 
But  should  she  soome  my  sute.  Tle  tiead  thatpath 
Which  nonę  but  some  sad  Fairy  beaten  hath. 
Then  force  wrong^d  Pbilomel,  hearing  my  monę, 
To  stgh  my  greater  griefes,  foi^et  her  owne. 


TO  CASTARA, 

'      INOOIRIMC  WIT  I  ŁOTED  BBt. 

Wht  doth  tbe  stobbome  iron  proTo 
So  gentle  to  tb*  magnetiqa6  stone  ł 

V  Robert  Bmdenell*  afterwai^  fecęnd  earl  pf 
Cąrdigan, 
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How  know  you  that  the  eriM  doe  move ; 
With  mnsicke  too?  since  heard  of  noae  ? 
And  I  will  Roswer  why  I  love. 

'Tia  not  thy  Yertoes,  each  a  starre 
Which  in  thy  aoules  bńght  spheare  do«  ahine, 
Shooting  Uieir  beauties  from  a  farre. 
To  make  each  gazers  heart  like  tbine; 
Our  vertttet  ofUsD  meteon  are* 

^8  not  thy  face,  I  cannot  spie, 
When  poett  weepe  some  yirgin^s  death, 
That  Cupid  wantons  in  her  eye,    - 
Or  perfumes  yapour  from  her  breath. 
And  'moogst  the  dead  thou  once  must  lie» 

Kor  is*t  thy  birth.   For  T  was  ne^re 

So  vaine  as  in  that  to  delight: 

Which,  bal  lance  it   no  weigbt  doth  beare. 

Nor  yct  is  object  to  the  sight, 

But  oneJy  fils  the  Tulgar  care. 

Nor  yet  thy  fortunes:   since  I  know 
Tbey,  in  tbeir  motion  like  the  sea, 
Ebbe  from  the  good,  to  the  impious  flow : 
And  80  in  flattery  betray, 
That  raising  they  but  oTerthrow. 

And  yet  these  attribntes  migbt  prove 
Fnell  enoiigh  fenflame  desire; 
But  there  was  something  from  above» 
Sbot  without  reason>8  guide,  this  fire. 
I  knowy  yet  know  not,  why  I  love. 


TO  CASTARA, 

ŁOOKINC  DFOM  HIM. 

Tiunsni  me  with  that  flaming  dart, 
I'tb*  eye,  or  brest  or  any  part, 
So  thon,  Castara,  tpare  my  heart 

The  cold  Cymerian  by  that  brigbt 
Warme  wound  i'th'  darknesse  of  his  night, 
Mtght  both  reooyer  beat,  and  light 

The  ruggcd  Scythian  gently  move, 
I'th*  whispering  sbadow  of  some  groTe, 
Thafs  consęcrate  to  sportive  love. 

December  tee  the  primrose  grow, 
The  rivers  in  soft  murmurs  ^w. 
And  from  his  head  shakc  off  bis  snów. 

And  crooked.age  might  feele  againe 

Those  heatea,  of  which  youth  did  complaine, 

Wbile  fresh  blood  swels  eaK:b  withered  ?eyne. 

Pot  the  bright  lustre  of  thy  cycs, 
Which  bot  to  warme  tbem  would  suffice, 
May  bame  me  to  a  8acri6ce. 


The  dayea,  hast  nimbly ;  and  wbite  as  fbey  Ae^ 

Each  of  them  with  their  prcdecesson  Tie, 

Which  yeelds  most  pleasure ;  you  to  them  diqpenee, 

Wbat  Time  lont  with  his  cnidle,  innocence. 

So  I  (if  fancie  not  delude  my  sight,) 

See  often  the  pale  monareh  of  the  night, 

Dia  a,  'mong  her  nimphs.    For  every  qaire 

Of  Tulgar  starres  who  knd  their  weaker  fire 

To  oonquer  the  night*s  chilnesse,  with  their  qqeene» 

In  harmelesse  rerels  tread  the  happy  greene. 

But  I  who  am  prascrib*d  by  tyrant  LoYę, 

Seeke  out  a  silent  esite  in  tome  grove, 

WJiere  nought  except  a  solitary  spring, 

Was  ever  heard,  to  which  the  Nimphs  did  sing 

Narcissiis'  obs^  quies :  For  onely  there 

Is  musiaue  apt  to  catch  an  am'rous  eare: 

Castara  1  oh  my  heart!  how  great  a  flame 

Did  even  sboot  into  me  wHh  her  name? 

Castara  hath  betray'd  me  to  a  zeale 

Which thus  distractsmy hopes.  Flints  may  enoeeaW 

In  their  cold  reynes  a  fire.    But  I  whoae  he«rt 

By  łove's  di8solv*d,  ne*re  practis'd  that  cold  art. 

But  trucc  thou  warring  passion,  for  Tle  now 

Maddam  to  you  addresse  this  solemne  vow. 

By  yertue  and  your.selfe  (best  friends)  I  finde 

In  the  interiour  province  of  your  minde 

Such  govemment:  that  if  great  men  obey 

Th'  eicample  of  your  order,  they  wtU  sway 

Without  reproofe ;  for  onely  3^00  uniie 

Honour  with  sweetenesse^  Tertue  with  delight. 


TO  THI  KIOBT  BONOVRABŁt 

THE  COUNTBSSE  OF  AR", 

Wnso^n  with  delight,  (yet  soch  as  still  doth  beare 
Chast  TCftue^s  stamp)  those  children  of  the  yeere, 

*  Margaret  daughter  of  William  Douglas,  earl 
•r  Morton,  wlfe  of  Archibald,  eighth  earl  of 
Argyle. 


VPON  CASTARA'S 


ritOWMK  Oa  SMIŁE. 


ŁcARNsn  shade  of  Tyeho  Bracbe,  who  to  « , 
The  stars  propheticke  language  didst  impartp 
And  even  in  life  their  mysteries  discusses 
Castara  hath  o'rethrowne  thy  strongest  art 

When  custome  struggies  from  her  beaten  path, 
Then  accidents  must  nceds  udcertaine  be. 
For  if  Castara  smile ;  tbough  winter  hath 
LDck't  up  the  riverB:  summer^s  warme  in  me. 

And  Flora  by  the  miracle  reviT*d, 
Doth  even  at  her  owne  beauty  wondring  stand. 
Bot  should  she  frowne,  the  northeme  wind  arriT^di, 
In  midst  of  sumroer,  leads  his  frozen  banS ; 
Which  doth  to  yce  my  yoathfull  bk>od  congeale, 
Yet  in  the  midst  of  yce,  still  flames  my  zcale. 


IN  CASTARA, 

AŁŁ  rORTUNBS. 

Ye  gloriom  wits,  who  finde  tbauB  Pariao  słone, 
A  nobler  qnarry  to  build  trophies  on, 
Porchast  'gainst  cooąaerM  tiroe,  go  coort  ioud 
He  włns  tt,  who  but  sings  CasUra's  name?  [fiun^ 
Aspiring  soules,  who  grow  but  in  a  spring, 
Forc^t  by  the  warmth  of  some  indulgent  kiag: 
Know  if  Castara  smile:  I  dwell  in  it. 
And  vie  for  glory  with  the  favourit 
Ye  sonnes  of  avaricc,  who  but  to  sharc 
Yncertaine  trcasnre  with  a  certaine  cai«, 
Tempt  dcath  in  th»  homd  ocean:  I,  wheft  era 
I  but  aj^roach  her,  find  the  Indies  thore. 


CASTARA.    PART  I. 


449 


Heaven  brightett  Saint  kinde  to  my  Yowei  madę 
Of  all  ambition  couits,  th'  epitome.  [thee 


▼POH  TBOUOHT  CAITARA  MAT  BYB. 

If  the  sbould  dye,  (as  well  ■ospect  we  may» 
A  body  80  compact  ihoald  ne're  decay) 
Her  brighicr  souie  woold  in  the  Moone  inspire 
Morę  chastity,  in  dimmer  starres  morę  fire< 
You  twins  tif  Lteda  (ati  your  pareots  are 
In  their  «v  i  Id  losts)  may  grow  irregular 
Kov  In  yoar  motioo;  for  the  marriner 
Hencefbrth  shall  unely  steere  his  coune  by  ber. 
And  wheo  the  zeale  Jf  after  time  shall  spie . 
Jfef  uncormpt  iHh*  happy  marble  liej 
The  roses  in  ber  cheekea  unwitbered» 
TwHI  tamę  to  love,  and  dole  upon  the  dead. 
Vór  be  wbo  did  to  ber  in  life  dispence 
A  HeaTen,  will  banisb  all  comiption  thence.  i 


TIMB  TO  TBl  M0M£NT8,   OH  8IGHT  OP 

CASTARA. 

Yoo  yoanger  children  of  your  father  stay, 
Swift  Bying  moments  (wbich  divide  the  day 
And  with  your  nnmber  measare  out  the  yeare 
In  Tnrious  seaaons)  stay  and  wonder  berę. 
For  sińce  my  cradle,  1  so  bright  a  grace 
l^ehne  nw,  as  you  see  in  Castara*s  face; 
'Whom  Natnre  to  rerenge  some  youtbfull  crime 
Wuuld  never  frame,  till  age  bad  weakened  Time. 
dse  spight  of  fate,  in  some  fiiire  formę  of  day 
My  yontb  Pde>  bcŃlied,  tbrowne  my  sythe  away, 
And  broke  my  glasse.   But  sińce  tbat  cannot  be, 
I'le  pnnish  Naturę  for  ber  iąjurie. 

On  nimbie  moments  in  your  joumey  flie, 
Castara  shall  like  me,  grow  oid,  and  die. 


TO  A  raiiHo  mauiiiKo  hee  mami,  whom  Bt 

ŁO?EJ». 

PoMD  Lore  himselfe  hopes  to  disguise 
From  Tiew,  if  be  but  covered  lies, 
I'th'  veile  of  my  transparent  eyes. 

Xhough  in  a  fmile  himselfe  be  hide, 
Or  in  a  sigh,  though  art  so  tride 
Id  all  his  arts,  he^le  be  descride. 

I  musi  confesse  (deare  fn<*lid)  my  flamt^ 
Wlioae  boasts  Castara  so  doth  tamę, 
That  not  thy  faith,  shall  know  ber  oame* 

^nTwere  jnrophanation  of  my  zeale, 
If  but  abroad  one  whisper  steale, 
Tbey  Iove  betray  wbo  him  reveale. 

f  BI  a  darke  care  which  nem  cyc 
Conld  by  bis  sobtlest  ray  desery, 
le  doth  like  a  rich  minerall  lye. 

^hicb  if  sbe  with  ber  flame  refine, 
Pde  force  it  from  tbat  obseure  minę, 
^i&d  then  it  łik»  puie  gold  shonld  shlfie. 


VOL.  VI. 


A  niAŁOCUl  BBTWZIKI  BOPB  AV]>  RAKSi 
PBARB. 

Chbckb  thy  forward  thougbts  and  know 
Hymen  onely  joynes  their  handsj 
Wbo  with  even  paces  goe, 
Shee  in  gold,  he  rich  in  lands. 

HOPB. 

But  Castara's  purer  flre, 
Wben  it  meets  a  noble  flame; 
Sbuns  the  smoke  of  such  desire, 
toynes  with  Iotc,  and  bnnies  the  same. 

PBABB. 

Yet  obedience  most  preraile, 
Tbey  wha  o're  her  actions  sway: 
Would  have  her  in  th'  ocean  saile, 
And  oontemne  thy  narrow  sea. 

■OPB. 

Pareots'  lawes  most  beare  no  weiglit 
When  tbey  bappinesse  prevent. 
And  our  sea  is  not  so  streight. 
But  it  roome  bath  for  content. 

PBABB. 

Thousand  hearts  as  victims  stand, 
At  the  altar  of  her  eyes. 
And  will  partiall  she  command, 
Onely  thine  for  sacrifice  ? 

HOPS. 

Thousand  Yictims  must  retorae; 
Shee  the  purest  will  designe: 
Chooee  Castara  which  shall  burne, 
Chooae  the  purest,  that  is  minę. 


TO  CVPID. 


VPON  A  DIMPLE  IN  CASTARA'S  CHBEKE. 

NiMBŁE  boy  in  thy  wBrme  flight, 

What  cold  tyrant  dimm'd  thy  sight? 

Hadst  thou  eyes  to  see  my  laire, 

Thon  wouldst  sigh  thy  selfe  to  ayre : 

Fearing  to  create  this  one. 

Naturę  had  ber  selfe  nndone. 

But  if  you  when  this  yon  beare 

Fali  downe  murdered  through  your  eare, 

Begge  of  Iove  tbat  yon  may  have 

In  her  cheeke  a  dimplcd  grare. 

Lillv,  rosę,  and  violeŁ, 

Shall  the  perfumM  hearse  beset 

While  a  beauteons  sheet  of  lawne, 

0're  the  wanton  corps  is  drawne : 

And  all  lovors  use  this  hreath ; 

<*  Herę  lies  Cupid  blest  in  death.'* 


▼POK 

CVPID'S  DEATH  AND  BURIALL  IN 
OAS TARA^S  CHEEKE. 

Cvpid's  dead.    W  ho  would  oot  dye. 
To  be  interrM  so  neere  her  cye  ? 
Wbo  Fould  feare  the  sword^  to  have 
Such  an  alabaster  grave  ? 

0$ 
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(yre  wbi«k  t»o  farighi  tspets  bnnw. 
To  give  Iłgbt  to  Łhe  beauteous  Tne. 
At  the  fint  Casfara  8inil'd, 
Tbinking  Ctipid  ber  begailM, 
Ooely  counterfeitJog  death. 
But  w  hen  sbe  perceiTM  hb  brrath 
Quite  CKpii^d :  the  iDoariiefull  gtrle^ 
To  eotombe  the  boy  in  pearle, 
Wept  80  long  'y  till  pittious  Iot€, 
Fraro  tbe  ashes  of  this  Lorę, 
Madę  ten  thousand  Cupidt  rlae. 
But  confin'd  them  to  her  ejes : 
Wbere  they  yet,  to  ihow  they  lacka 
Ko  due  sorrow,  still  weare  błacke. 
But  the  blacka  so  głorious  are 
Which  they  numrne  in,  that  tbe  faire 
Qaires  of  starret,  look  pale  and  fret, 
SceiDg  themselyes  oat  •bui'd  by  jet 


TO  FAMĘ. 


Pły  od  tby  twiftest  wjng,  ambitiow  Famę, 
And  speake  to  the  coJd  Noilb  Gaitan'i  name : 
Which  Tery  breatb  will,  like  the  East  wind,  bring, 
l^he  temp*rate  warnitb,  and  musicke  of  t^  spring. 
Then  from  the  articke  to  tfa'  anuiticke  pne. 
Hastę  nimbly  aad  inspire  a  genUer  aonle. 
By  namittg  her,  i*th*  torrid  South ;  tbat  be 
May  miide  aa  Zephyrus'  ooole  wbispers  be. 
Nor  let  the  Weft  where  Heaven  aiready  joynei 
Tlie  ▼aatest  empire,  and  the  wealthiest  mines. 
Nor  th'  East  in  pleasnres  wanton,  her  condemne. 
For  not  distributing  her  gifts  on  them. 
For  she  with  want  would  haTe  her  bomity  meet, 
I/>ve*i  noble  charity  is  so  discreete. 


A  DIALOGUR, 

BBTWIBKI  ABAraiŁŁ  ANO  CASTARA. 
ARAPfllŁt. 

BoiT  not  thou  Castara  read 

Am'roos  volumes  in  my  eyes? 

IX>tb  not  every  motion  plead 

What  Pde  shew,  and  yet  disguiae  ? 
Sences  act  each  other*8  part, 
Eyes,  as  tongues,  reveale  the  heart. 

CAtTARA. 

I  saw  lorę  as  lightning  breake 
From  thy  eyes,  and  was  content 
Oft  to  heare  tby  silence  speake. 
Siknt  love  is  eloquent. 

So  the  sence  of  leaming  bearcs 
The  dumbe  musicke  of  Łhe  spheares. 

ARAPHIŁŁ. 

Tlieo  tbere's  mercy  in  yonr  khide, 
listning  to  an  unfain'd  loTe. 
Or  striTes  he  to  tamę  the  wind, 
Who  would  yonr  compesiion  rnoTe  } 

Ko  y'are  pittious.  as  y>re  faire. 

Hearen  rdents,  o*ercome  by  prayer. 

CAtTARA. 

But  loote  man  too.prodigall 
ts  in  the  ezpence  of  vowe4 ; 
And  thinks  to  him  kingdomes  fali 
Wbcn  the  beart  of  woman  bowesj 


Frallty  to3rear  amcs  maj  yedtf  ; 
Who  resists  yoo  wms  the  Md. 

ĄRAraiŁŁ. 

Trinmpb  oiot  to  see  me  bicede, 
Łct  the  borę  chafed  fnmi  his  den. 
On  the  wounds  of  mankinde  feede, 
Yoitr  softe  aeie  Mioald  pkty  nen. 

Maltce  weli  may  practise  art, 

Lofe  hath  a  transparent  heart. 

CASTARA. 

Yet  is  loTc  all  one  deceit, 

A  warme  froat,  a  frosen  fife. 

She  within  ber  selfe  is  great, 

Who  is  slave  to  no  deiire. 

Let  youth  aot,  and  age  adrise. 
And  then  Lote  may  fiiide  his  eyea. 

ARAPHIŁL. 

Hymeo^s  torch  yeelds  a  dim  light, 

When  ambition  joynes  our  bands, 

A  proud  day,  but  moomefuil  night, 

She  sustaines,  who  marries  laods. 

Wealth  shiyes  man ;  but  for  their  ore, 
Th'  Indiaas  had  beene  free,  though  poore. 

CASTARA. 

And  yet  wealth  the  fuell  is 
Which  niaintaines  the  nuptiall  fire, 
And  in  honour  there^s  a  biisse, 
Th'  are  immortall  who  aspire. 

But  truth  sayes  iio  joyes  are  sweete. 

Bot  where  hearts  united  meete. 

ARAPHIŁL. 

Roses  breatb  not  suoh  a  sent. 

To  perfume  the  oeigbb^ring  groves; 

As  when  yon  alHnne  oontent, 

In  no  spheare  of  glory  moves. 
O  lory  narrow  soales  combines: 
Noble  hearts  Love  onely  joynes. 


TO  CASTARA, 

IKTENDING  A  JOURHSY  INTO  TBB  COUNTR8T. 

Why  hastę  yoo  hence  Castara?  can  tira  Eauth, 
A  głorious  mother,  ia  her  fiowry  birtfa. 
Show  lillies  like  thy  brow  ?  Can  she  disdose 
In  emolatioD  of  tby  cheeke,  a  mse, 
Sweete  as  thy  blush  j  upon  thy  selfe  then  set 
lust  yalue,  and  scorne  it  thy  counterfet. 
The  spriug*8  stall  with  tbee;  but  perhapa  tbe  field. 
Kot  wann'd  with  thy  approach,  wanta  force  to  yeeld 
Her  tributp  to  the  ploąigh ;  O  rathar  let 
Th'  ingratefull  Earth  for  ever  be  in  dębi 
To  th'  bope  of  sweatin^  Industry,  than  we     [thee. 
Should  stanre  with  cold,  who  have  no  heait  Irat 
Nor  feare  the  publikę  good.  Thy  eyes  can  giTC 
A  life  to  all,  who  can  desenre  to  lirę. 


VPON  CASTARA'8  BEPARTCRB. 

(  AM  engag'd  to  sorrow,  and  my  heart 
Feelet  a  distracted  ragę.  Tbough  you  depart 


CASTAR.A-    I^AftT  1. 
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And  Ieave  me  to  my  lieares;  kt  love  in  spite 
Of  absenoe,  our  divided  soules  unitę. 
Hat  you  must  goe.   Tbe  meUncboly  doves 
I>raw  Venu8*  cbaiiot  faeoce:  tbe  sportiye  I/>ve9 
'Which'  wont  to  waptoo  berę  bence  witb  you  flye. 
And  like  faise  frienda  fomke  me  wben  I  dye. 

For  but  a  waiking  tombe,  what  can  be  be; 

Wbose  beit  of  life  u  forc'Ł  to  part  wilb  tbee  ? 


TO  CASTARA, 

▼POM  A  TtEMBLIHG  KUSE  AT  DBPARTURB. 

Th'  Arabian  wind,  wbo«e  breatbing  gently  blows 
Parpie  Ło  tb*  vłoIet,  blusbes  to  tbe  rosę, 
Did  nerer  yeeld  an  odour  ricb  as  thts, 
Why  are  you  tben  so  tbrifty  of  a  kisse,   * 
AathorizM  even  by  custome?  Wby  dotb  feare 
So  tremble  on  yonr  lip,  my  lip  bęing  neare  } 
Thinka  3rou  I  parting  witb  so  sad  a  zeate. 
Will  act  80  blacke  a  miscbiefe,  as  to  steale 
Tby  roses  tbenoe  ?  And  tbey,  by  tbis  device, 
Traosplanted :  somewbere  elśe  force  Paradire  ł 
Or  else  yoo  feare,  lest  you,  sbould  my  beart  skip 
Vp  to  my  rooutb,  t*  incounter  witb  yonr  lip, 
Might  rob  meof  it:  and  be  jndgM  in  tbis, 
T*  bave  ludas  like  betraid  me  witb  a  kisse. 


IN  CASTARA, 

ŁOOKIWC  BACKB  AT  HEK  DBPARTINO. 

LooKE  backe  Castara.     Froro  tby  eye 
J^  yet  moTb  flaming  arrowes  flye: 
To  lirę  is  tbus  to  bume  and  dye. 

For  wbat  migbt  glorious  hope  desire. 

Bat  tbat  thy  selfe,  as  I  expłre, 

Sbould  briog  botb  deatb  and  funerall  fire? 

Distracted  lorę,  shall  grieve  to  s^e 
Sucb  Tseałe  in  dt^tli :  for  feare  lest  be 
Himtelfe,  sbould  be  consum*d  in  me. 

And  gatbering  up  my  ashes,  weep<», 
That  in  bis  teares  be  tben  may  steepe: 
And  thos  embalmM,  as  rcliąues,  keepe. 

Thitber  let  ]overs  pilgrims  tarne, 

And  tbe  loose  flames  in  whicb  tliey  bume, 

Give  op  as  offerings  to  my  rriie. 

Tbat  ibem  tbe  v«'rtnc  ol  my  »brłuc 

By  miracitf  so  lung  rt^fiue ; 

Ttll  tbey  proye  iuneceul  a$  minę. 


VPON  CASTARA'S  ABSENCE. 

T*  IS  madnease  to  give  physicke  to  the  dcad; 
llien  leave  me  frieads :  Yet  baply  youM  bt  re  rcad 
A  lecturej  but  l*le  nut  dissected  lie, 
T*  instruct  your  art  by  my  anatomie. 
But  still  you  trust  your  yense,  sweare  you  desery 
No  di^srence  in  me.  AlPs  deceit  o'th*  eye, 
Some  spirit  bath  a  body  framM  in  th'  ayre, 
Like  minc,  wbich  be  dotb  to  delude  you  weare: 


Else  Hearen  by  miracle  mukes  me  snrri^ 
My  selfe,  10  keepe  in  me  poore  Iove  alive. 
But  I  am  dead,  yet  let  oone  question  wbertf 
My  best  part  rests,  and  witb  a  sigb  or  teaite, 
Propbane  tbe  pompę,  wben  tbey  my  corps  int^tre^ 
My  soule  imparadb*d,  for  'tjs  witb  ber. 


TO  CASTARA, 

COMPŁAININO  HER  ABSENCS  IN  THE  COrilTlY, 

Tbe  lesscr  people  of  the  ayre  conspire 
To  keepe  tbee  from  me.   Philomel  witb  bigher 
And  sweeter  notes,  wooes  tbee  to  weepo  ber  rape, 
Wbicb  woold  appease  the  gods,  and  change  ber 

shape. 
Tbe  early  larke,  preferring  Mbre  foft  rett 
Obsequioos  dnty,  lea^es  bis  downy  nest, 
And  dotb  to  tbee  barmonlous  tribate  pay; 
Eicpecting  from  tby  eyes  tbe  breake  of  day. 
From  wbich  the  owle  is  frigbted,  and  dotb  rore 
(As  neTer  having  felt  the  warmth  of  lorę) 
In  uncoutb  vaults,  and  tbe  chill  shades  of  nigbt, 
Not  biding  tbe  brigbt  lustre  of  tby  sigbt. 
Witb  bim  my  fate  agrees.   Not  viewing  tbee 
Tme  Ibt  in  mists,  at  best,  but  meteors  sea. 


TO  THAMES. 

Swirr  in  thy  watry  chariot,  courteons  Tbamet, 
Mast  by  tbe  happy  errour  of  tby  streames, 
To  kisse  tbe  banks  of  Marlow,  wbich  dotb  show 
Fairc  Seymora*,  and  beyond  tbat  neter  ik>w. 
Tben  summon  all  thy  swans,  that  wbo  did  gire 
Musicke  to  death,  may  henceforth  sing,  and  lirę, 
For  my  Castara.   She  can  life  restore, 
Or  quickcn  them  wbo  had  no  life  before. 
How.sbould  the  poplar  else  the  pine  proToke, 
The  stately  cedar  challenge  the  rude  oke 
To  dance  at  sight  of  ber?    Tbey  bave  no  sense 
Prom  Naturę  given,  but  by  ber  influence, 
If  Orpbeus  did  tlioee  senslesse  creatures  move, 
He  was  a  prophet  and  fore  sang  my  love. 


TO  TBE  RIGHT  HdNOUEABtE 

THE  EARLE  OF  SURKWES. 

Mv  Musc  (great  lord)  when  last  you  beard  her  sing 
Did  to  your  Tncles  vme,  ber  otf''rings  bring: 
And  if  to  famę  I  may  gire  faith,  your  eares 
Delighted  tn  tbe  musickeof  ber  teares. 
Tbat  was  ber  debt  to  vertue.    And  wben  e*re 
She  her  brigbt  head  among  tbe  clonds  shall  reare. 
And  sdde  to  tb'  wondriog  Hearens  a  new  flame, 
Sbee^e  celebrate  the  genius  of  your  name. 
Wilde  witb  anotber  race,  tnspir'd  by  love, 
She  charmes  the  myrtles  of  ihe  IdaHan  grove. 
And  while  she  gives  the  Cyprian  stormes  a  law, 
Those  wanton  doves  wfaicti  Cythereia  draw 
Througb  tb'  am^rous  ayre:  admire  «hat  power   . 
The  ocean,  and  arrest  them  in  tbeir  way.  [dotb  sway 

'  By  a  sub8equent  poem,  this  apprars  to  have 
bcen  the  house  wbere  Castara  lived. 
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HABINGTON'S  POEMS. 


8be  siDgi  CatUra  then.   O  sbe  morę  bright, 
Than  is  the  starry  senateof  tbe  night; 
Who  in  iheir  motion  did  like  straglera  erre, 
Caiue  they  deri^M  no  inflaence  from  lier, 
Wbo'i  coiistant  as  8he'8  chaste.   The  Suane  hath 

been6 
Clad  like  a  neighb'rinf  sbepheard  oflen  aeene 
To  bunt  tbose  dales,  in  hope  than  Dapbne'8,  there 
To  see  a  brighter  foce.   Th*  astrologer  [show 

In  th'  interim  dyed,  whcae  prood  art  could  not 
Whence  that  ecciipte  did  on  the  sudden  grow. 
A  wantoo  satyrę  eaicer  in  the  chase 
Of  soroe  fsire  nim|.h,  beheld  Castara's  foce, 
And  left  his  loose  parsnite;  wlio  while  be  ey*d, 
Yocbastely,  such  a  beaaty,  gloriSed 
With  such  a  Teitue,  by  Hea^en^s  great  oommands, 
Torti*d  marbie.  and  there  yet  a  statae  stands. 
Aa  poefe  thoa.    But  as  a  Chństian  na«» 
And  by  my  stele  to  you  (my  lord)  I  tow, 
She  doth  a  flame  so  pure  and  sacred  mov6 ; 
In  ma  impiety  'twere  not  to  love. 


TO  CYPID. 


WISBING  A  tPBEDY  PAtSAOl  TO   CASTAIA. 

TflAMKEs  Cupłd,  but  the  coach  of  Yenas  moves 
For  me  too  slow,  drawne  but  by  lazie  doves. 
I,  lest  my  joumey  a  delay  should  finde. 
Will  leape  into  the  chariot  of  the  wind. 
Swift  as  the  flight  of  lightning  throngh  the  ayre, 
>lee*le  hurry  me  till  I  approach  the  faire, 
But  unkinde  Seymors.    Thus  be  will  proclaime, 
What  tribute  winds  owe  to  Castara*8  name. 
Yiewing  tbis  prodigte,  astonisht  they, 
Who  fkst  accesse  detiyM  me,  will  obey, 
With  feare  what  lorę  oommands:  yet  censare  me 
As  guilty  of  the  blackest  sorcery. 

But  after  to  my  wiahes  milder  pro?e ; 
'    When  they  know  tbis  the  miracle  of  lorę. 


TO  CASTARA. 


OP  Ł0VE. 


How  foncie  raockes  mc  ?  By  th*  effect  I  provc, 
' Twas  ani'roQS  folly,  wings  ascrtbM  to  Love, 
And  ore  th*  obedicnt  elements  command. 
Hee*s  lamę  as  ba  is  blinde,  for  here  I  stand 
FixŁ  as  the  Eartb.    Throw  then  tbis  idoli  downe 
Yee  lovers  who  first  madę  itj  which  can  frowne 
Or  smiłe  but  as  you  plcase.    But  i*me  untame 
In  ragę.    Castara  cali  thoo  on  his  name, 
And  though  bee*i6  not  beare  up  my  Towes  to  thee, 
Ilee*la  triumph  to  briog  downe  my  saint  to  me. 


TO  THE  SPRING, 

TP02I  TH*  WCSaTAIMTY  OP  CASTAIA^S  ASODZ. 

Faiib  m»tre«e  of  the  Earth,  with  garlands  crown*d 
Rise,  by  a  lover*s  charme,  froro  the  partcht  ground, 
Andshew  thy  flowry  wealth:  that  she,  where  ere 
Her  sUrres  shall  guide  her,  mecte  thy  beauties 
there. 


Should  she  to  the  cold  northcme  dhnates 
Force  thy  affrighted  lillies  there  to  grow, 
Thy  roses  in  those  gelid  fiełds  t*appeare, 
She  absent,  I  hare  all  their  winter  here« 
Or  if  to  th*  torrid  z<Jne  ber  way  she  bcnd, 
Her  the  coole  breathing  of  Favonius  lend. 
Thitłier  command  the  birds  to  bring  their  qaife9, 
That  zonę  ts  temp'rate,  I  lmve  all  his  fires. 

Attend  ber,  courteous  Spring,  though  we  ahcoM 
Lose  by  it  all  the  treasarea  of  the  yeere.     pierc 


TO  REASON, 

TPON  CA8TABA*S  AStEMCB. 

WiT«  your  calme  prw^^pts  goe,  and  lay  a  storme 
In  some  brest  flegmaticke  which  woold  confbrme 
Her  life  to  your  cold  lawes:  in  vaine  y'  engage 
Vonr  selfe  on  me,  I  will  obey  my  ragę. 
Sbee*s  góne,  and  I  am  lost    Some  unknowne  grore 
rie  finde,  ubere  by  the  miracle  of  Love 
rie  turne  t*a  fountaine,  and  divide  the  ycerc. 
By  aunibring  evcry  moment  with  a  teare. 
Where  if  Oisiara  (to  avoyd  the  beamcs  [strcames. 
0*1  h*  neigh*bnng  Sun)  thall  wandring  meetc  my 
And  tasting  hope  ber  thirst  alaid  shall  be, 
Shee*lc  feele  a  sudden  flance,  and  bume  Tike  we  : 
And  thus  distracted  ery.   "  Tell  me  thou  cleere,^ 
But  treach*rous  fount,  what  lover*s  coffin*d  berę  ?'' 


AM 

ANSWERE  TO  C\STARA'S  QUESTION. 

*Tis  I,  CasUra,  who  when  thou  wert  gooe, 
Did  fi«eze  iuto  this  metancholly  stone. 
To  weepe  the  minutes  of  thy  absence.     Where 
Can  greefe  ha^e  frcer  scope  to  mourne  than  here  ? 
The  larke  here  practiseth  a  sweetar  stratne, 
Aurora^s  early  blush  to  eutertaine, 
And  hanng  too  detpe  tasted  of  thcse  strcames, 
He  bves,  and  amoroubly  courts  ber  beames. 
The  courteous  turtlc  wiih  a  wandring  zeale, 
Saw  how  to  stone  I  did  my  selfe  coogeałe,    [morę, 
And  murm*riug  askt  what  power  this  chaoge  did 
ITje  language  of  my  waters  whispered,  Łove- 
And  ihus  transform*d  l'le  stand,  till  I  shallsee 
That  beart  so  sU>n*d  and  frozen,  tha«'d  in  Ihee. 


TO  CASTARA, 

VPOS.THE  DISCUI81SC  HI«  APPECTIOH. 

Prowouncf.  me  guilty  of  a  blacker  crime, 
Then  e're  in  the  large  Tolome  writ  by  Time, 
The  sad  historian  reades,  if  not  my  art 
Dissembles  lovc,  to  vełle  an  am*rous  heart. 
For  when  the  zealous  aoger  of  my  friend 
Chcckes  my  unusuafl  sadnessr ;   I  pretend 
To  study  vertue,  which  indccde  I  doe, 
He  must  coort  vertue  who  aspłrt?s  to  you. 
Or  that  some  friend  is  dead,  and  then  a  teare, 
A  sigh  or  groane  stealcs  from  me:  for  I  feare 
Lest  dealh  with  Iotc  hatli  slrooke  my  heart,  and  all 
These  iorrowes  ushcrbut  itsfuwrall.  [moomerbe, 
Which  should  revive,    should  there   yoo  a 
And  force  a  nuptiall  iu  an  obeeąuic 


CASTARA.    PART  I. 
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TO  THE  nOKOUlABŁB 

MY  HONOURED  KINSMAM  Mit  O.  T^ 

'sikicB  bath  the  pale-facM  empresse  ofthe  nigbt, 
^ot  in  her  cbaste  iocrease  her  borrowed  Hght, 
"o  guide  tbe  vowiog  marriner :  sińce  mute 
"albot  th*asŁ  becne,  too  ftlotbfuU  to  salote 
'ky  c*xird  serrant.     Labour  not  t*  cxcu8e 
"his  duU  neglect  *  love  nerer  wants  a  Mnse. 
Vbeo  tbunder  siimmons  from  eternall  sleepe 
*h'   inaprisonM  frhoKts  and  iipreads  o'Łb'  frighted 
i  Tcileof  darknrsM;  penitent  to  be  [deepe 

mny  forget,  yet  still  reoiember  tbee, 
fext  to  my  fkire,  nnder  wbose  eye-lids  moye, 
n  nimbie  measures  beauty,  wit,  and  lorę. 
«or  tliinke  Castara  (though  the  8ex  be  fraile, 
Lnd  eyer  like  unrertaine  YetseU  Mile 
)n  tb*  ocean  of  their  passions ;  while  each  wind, 
*riumphs  to  see  their  morę  uncertatne  miod,) 
^an  be  induc't  to  alt^r.    £rery  starre 
if  ay  in  its  motion  grow  inregtilar ; 
^^  SoDoe  forget  to  yceld  his  welcome  flame 
*o  th*  teeming  Earth,  yet  she  remaine  tbe  same. 
knd  in  my  armes  (if  ports  may  diWne) 

ooce  that  world  of  beauty  shall  intwine. 
ind  OD  her  lips  print  volumes  of  my  lo^e, 
•Vithmit  a  froward  checke,  and  sweetely  roove 
.'th>  labyrinthofdelight.    Ifnot,  Ple  draw 
ler  picture  on  my  heart,  and  gently  thaw 
^th  warmth  of  zeale,  untill  I  Heareo  entreat, 
To  głve  tnie  life  to  th'  ayery  coonterfeit. 


ECCHO  TO  NARCISSUS, 

IV  riAISB  OF  CASTARA^f  DISCftBETE  Ł0VB. 

icoRK^D  in  tby  watry  rrne  Narciasus  lye, 
lion  shalt  not  force  morę  tribute  from  my  eye 
!**  iocreafte  thy  strcames :  or  make  me  weep  a 

showre. 
To  adde  fresh  beaaty  to  thee,  now  a  flowre. 
)at  shoold  relenting  Hearen  restore  tbee  sence. 
Po  see  soch  wisedome  tentper  innocence, 
n  faire  Castam'i  lo^es  how  shee  discreet, 
iff akes  rantton  with  a  noble  freedome  meete, 
U  the  Mme  moment ;  thou'Id'8t  confeise  fond  boy, 
^oolos  ooely  thinke  them  vertuons,  who  are  coy. 
^nd  wonder  not  that  T,  wlio  have  no  rboyce 
)f  speech,  bave  praystng  ber  so  free  a  voyce: 
[Ieaven  her  8everest  sent^nce  doth  repealc, 
K?hen  to  Castara  I  woold  ipeake  my  zeale. 


TO  CASTARA, 

BBINC  SBSAIR^D  BU  PBSSBMCB. 

Sanicbt  from  yuu.  I  cbargM  the  nimbie  windę, 

My  nnseeue  mcssenger,  to  speake  my  minde, 

fn  am'mus  whifcper^  to  you.    But  my  Muse 

LMt  the  tinruly  spirit  shoold  abuse 

fhe  trust  reposM  in  him,  sayd  it  was  due 

To  her  alone,  to  siog  my  lores  to  you.  feyc 

FTrare  her  thcn  speake.    "  Bright  lady,  from  wboM 

>bot  lightDiog  to  his  hcart,  who  joyes  to  dye 

*  GM>xf  e  Talbot 


A  martyr  in  your  flames:  O  let  your  loTe 
Be  great  and  firmę  as  his :  Then  nougbt  aball  moYa 
Yonr  setled  faiths,  that  both  may  grow  togetber: 
Or  if  by  Fatcdivided,  both  may  wither. 
Harkel  'twas  a  groane.   Ah  how  sad  absence  rends 
His  troubled  thoughts !  See,  be  from  Marlow  sendt 
His  eyes  to  Seymon.  Then  chides  th'  eavioofl  treca. 
And  onkinde  distaoce.    Yet  his  fancie  iees 
And  courts  your  beauty,  joyes  as  be  had  oleaT'd 
Close  to  yon,  and  then  weepes  becaase  deceiT'd. 
Be  constant  as  y*are  faire.    For  I  fore-see 
A  głorious  trinmph  waits  o'th'  ▼ictorie 
Your  love  will  purchase,  showing  os  to  prize 
A  trae  oooteot   Tbere  ooely  Love  hath  eyes.'* 


TO  SEYMORS, 

THB  HOUSB  IM  WBfCB   CASTABA  ŁlTBa 

Br.EsT  tempie,  haile,  wbere  the  chast  altar  standi^ 
Whicii  Naturę  built,  but  the  czacter  banda 
Of  Ycrtuc  polisht    Though  sad  Fate  deay 
My  pmpbane  feete  accesne,  my  vo«'e8  shall  flye^ 
May  tłiose  mnsitians,  which  diride  the  ayre 
With  their  harmonioas  breath,  their  flight  prapare. 
For  thiB  glad  place,  and  all  their  accents  frame, 
7b  teach  the  eceho  my  Castara^s  namc. 
The  beautious  troopes  of  Oraces  led  by  torc 
In  cbaste  attempts,  poBsesM  the  neigbb^ring  grove, 
Wbere  may  tbe  sprin9  dwell  still.   May  every  tree 
Tume  to  a  laurell,  and  propheticke  be, 
Which  shall  in  its  first  oracie  divioe, 
That  cpurteous  Fatc  decrees  Castara  minę. 


TO  THK  DĘW, 

IN  BOPB  TO  SEB  CASTARA  WAŁKIKO. 

Bbicht  dew  which  d.ist  the  field  adome 
As  th'  F.arth  to  welcome  in  the  mome, 
Would  hang  a  jewell  on  cach  corne. 

Dłd  not  the  pittious  ntght,  whose  eares 
Have  of^  beene  conscioui  of  my  feares, 
Distil  you  from  her  eyes  as  teares? 

Or  that  Castara  for  your  zeale, 
Wben  she  her  beaaties  shall  rereale, 
Might  you  to  dyaroonds  congeale? 

If  not  your  pity,  yet  how  ere 

Your  care  I  praise,  'gainst  she  appeare. 

To  make  the  wcalthy  I ndies  bere. 

But  see  she  comes.    Bright  lampe  o'th'  skie, 
Put  out  thy  light:  the  world  shall  spie 
A  fairer  Sunne  in  either  eye. 

And  liquid  pearle,  bang  hearie  now 
On  every  grasse  that  it  may  bow 
In  Teneratłon  of  lier  brow. 

Yet  if  the  wind  shouid  curious  be. 
And  were  I  bere  shouid  qupstion  tbee, 
Hce's  fuli  of  whispeis,  speake  not  mc 

But  if  the  basie  tell-tale  day, 
Onr  happy  entenicw  betray ; 
.  Lest  thou  confeBse  too,  mott  away. 
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TO  CASTARA. 


Stat  ander  tbe  kinde  ihadow.of  tbii  tite 
Castara  and  proleet  tby  selfe  and  me  [k^S* 

rrom  tbe  Suone^s  rayes.  Which  show  the  grace  of 
A  daogerous  warmth  with  toO  much  fa^our  briogs. 
How  happy  io  thia  sbade  the  bumbłe  vine 
Doth  'bout  some  Ulier  tree  her  aelfe  intwine, 
And  80  growes  fruitfull;  teaching  ut  her  late 
Doth  beare  roore  sweetes,  though  ceciara  beare 
Behoia  Adonis  in  yand'  purple  flowre,  [morestate; 
T'  was  Yentts'  lovc:  That  dew,  the  briny  showre. 
His  cojmesse  wept,  while  strugling  yet  ali^e : 
Jłow  he  repents  and  gladly  woald  revive,  [cbarmes, 
By  th»  vertue  of  your  chaste  and  powerfoJŁ 
To  play  the  piodest  wanton  in  your  armcrs. 


TO  CASTARA,  . 

▼tHTRIHO  TO  WAŁKBTOO  FARIB  W  THE  WElcnSOWR- 

ING  WOOZk 

Daie  not  too  farrc  Castara,  for  the  shade 
Tbis  CDurteoua  thicket  yeelds,  hath  man  b^tray'd 
A  prey  to  wolres  to  the  wiWe  powcrs  o'th'  wood, 
Oft  traTellers  pay  tribote  with  their  blood. 
If  earelesse  of  thy  selfe  of  me  Uke  care. 
For  like  a  ship  wherr  all  the  fortunes  are 
Of  an  adveDt'roa8  mercbant;  I  must  be, 
If  thou  should*sŁ  perisb,  banqueront  łn  tbee. 
My  fefties  have  inockt  me,   Tygers  when  they  sball 
Behotd  to  bright  a  face,  will  hvrably  fsll 
In  adoration  of  thee.    Tierce  they  are 
To  the  defbrmM,  obsequłoas  to  tbe  faire. 
Yet  venter  pot;  'tis  nobler  iarre  to  swa y 
The  heart  of  mao,  tban  beasU,  who  mau  obcy. 


•9^1'^ 


VPON  CASTARA'S  DEPARTURE, 

VowE8  are  vaine.    No  suppliant  brcath 
Ctayes  tbe  speed  of  swifl-heel'd  Dratb, 
life  with  ber  is  gone  and  I 
Jjeame  but «  new  way  to  dye. ' 
See  the  flowers  condo)e,  aud  sil 
Wither  in  my  funerall. 
The  bright  liily,  as  if  day, 
Parted  with  ber  fad^  away. 
Yiolets  hang  their  heads,  and  iose 
AU  their  beauty.   Th^t  the  rotę 
A  sad  part  in  sorrow  beatei:, 
Witnesse  ail  those  dewy  teares, 
Which  as  pearłe,  or  dyamond  like, 
8weli  upon  her  blusbiog  chetke. 
All  thiogsmoume,  buiob^behold 
How  the  wiihcred  marigold 
CLoseth  up  now  she  is  gone, 
ludging  her  the  setting  Suone, 


ARAPHIL. 

The  North*s  onruly  spirit  lay 

In  the  disorder^d  seas : 
Make  the  rude  winter  calme  as  May, 

And  give  a  Iover  ease. 


HiGirr. 

Yet  wfay  Sboiild  f^re  irith  her  pale  cbarmes, 

Bewitch  tbee  so  to  griefe  } 
Since  it  prevents  n^ineoinc  hannes, 

Nor  yeelds  the  |>ast  rdiefe. 

ASAPeiŁ. 

And  yet  soch  horronr  I  sostaine 

As  the  sad  ressell,  when 
Rough  tempest  havc  inccnst  the  maine, 

Her  harbour  now  in  ken. 

No  conqucst  weares  a  glorions  wreatb, 

Whicli  dangers  not  obtaine: 
Let  tempcsts  'gainst  the  shipwracke  breathe* 

Thou  shalt  thy  harbour  gaine 

ARAPHIŁ. 

Trnth's  Delphos  doth  not  still  forctcł, 

Though  Sol  th'  inspirer  be. 
How  tben  shonH  Night  as  Wind  as  Heli, 

Ensuing  truths  fore-see? 

HIGHT. 

The  Siinne  yeelds  man  no  constant  flame 
One  light  tlio^e  priests  insptrcs. 

While  I  though  blacke  am  still  the  same. 
And  bave  ten  thousand  fires. 

AtAPBlL. 

But  those,  ssyes  my  propheticke  feare. 

A<i  funerall  torches  bume, 
While  thou  tby  selfe  thp  blackcs  dost  weare, 

T  attcnd  me  tomy  vme. 

MIGBT. 

Thy  feares  abuM*  thee,  for  those  lights 
lo  Hymeu'8  cburch  sball  shiue, 

When  he  by  th'  niystery  of  his  rites, 
Sball  make  Ca^stani  tbine. 


A  DIALOGUJE, 

SETWEBKB  191GHT  AND  ARAMUt* 
KICBT. 

I^ET  Jiilence  close  thy  troubled  eyes» 

Thy  feare  in  Ijnihe  steepe: 
Tbe  starres,  brighl  oenfnels  of  the  bkies, 

Wutcji  to  iccore  thy  sleepe. 


I 


TO  TflB  aiCHT  R090URABŁE, 

THE  LADY,  E.  P\ 

Voi  a  judcment^s  cleerc,  not  wrinckled  with  tbe 

tinip. 
On  tb'  humble  fate;  which  censures  it  a  crime; 
Ti>  be  by  Tertue  ruinM.    For  1  know 
Y'  are  not  so  variou8  as  to  ebbe  and  flow 
rth'  streameof  Fortune,  whom  eachfaitblesse windę 
Diktracts,  and  they  wbo  madę  her,  fnim*d  ber 

blinde. 
Potsession  makes  us  poore.     Sboold  we  obtaine 
All  those  bright  jems,  forwhich  i'th'  wealthy  maine, 
The  Unn'd  slave  di^es;  or  in  one  boundlesse  cbest 
Imprison  all  the  tr»asures  of  the  West, 
We  still  should  want    Our  better  part's  immence. 
Not  like  tb'  inferiour,  Hmited  by  sence. 
Rłch  with  a  little,  mntoall  lorę  can  lift 
Vs  to  a  greatnes&e,  whither  cbance  nor  tbrift 

*  Elenor  Powis;  Cattara*s  mothcr* 
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Cre  rmii^d  her  tematt.  tar  thoogb  al  I  were  ipent, 
That  can  create  an  Europę  id  conteot 
Thut  (Biadam)  when  Castara  lends  an  eart 
Soft  to  my  bope,  I  loYe^s  philotopher, 
Winne  on  ber  fiuth.    For  when  I  irondring  attnd 
At  tb'  interraiofied  beaaiy  of  ber  band, 
(Migher  I  dare  not  gase)  to  Łhis  brigbi  ^eine 
I  not  aaeribe  the  biood  of  Chariemaine 
DeriyM  by  yov  to  ber.   Or  say  Łbcre  are 
In  that  and  tb*  otber  Marmion,  Korne,  and  Parr 
Fiuhagh,  Satat  QuintiD,  andtberest  oftbem 
lliat  adde  snch  ]itttre  to  great  Pembroke^s  stem. 
My  loTe  18  enriooe.   Wonld  Castara  were 
The  daogbterof  Dome  monntaine  coitager 
Who  with  hb  toile  wome  out,  conbl  dyiog  Jeare 
Her  no  morę  dowre,  tban  whaC  she  did  receive 
Prom  bounteous  Natnre.  Her  would  I  then  lead 
To  th'  tempie,  rich  in  her  owne  iMallh ;  her  head 
CrownMwithherhaire*!  faire  treasore;  dbmonds  in 
Her  brightcr  eyes;  soft  ermines  in  her  skini 
Each  Indie  ia  each  cheeke.    Then  all  who  raunt, 
That  Fortune,  them  t*  eorich,  madę  others  want, 
Sbould  set  tbemselves  out  glorious  io  her  stealtb, 
And  trie  if  that,  could  paraUel  this  wealth. 


TO  CASTARA, 

DEPASTINC  UPON  TRB  APPROACH   OP  HICHT. 

What  «hoi}1d  we  feara  Castara  ?    Tlie  cole  aire, 
l*hat*9  falne  in  love,  and  wantons  in  tliy  haire, 
'Will  not  bptray  ottr  whisi>erB.    Shocild  I  t<tcale 
A  noctar^d  kisse,  the  wind  dares  not  re^eale 
The  pleasure  I  possesse.   1'he  wind  conspires 
To  our  biest  interriew,  and  in  our  fires 
Pdttie  like  a  salamander,  ond  duth  sip, 
Ijkc  Bacfhtis  from  the  grapę,  life  from  Łhy  lip. 
Nor  thioke  of  nighfs  approacb.   The  world^s  great 
Though  breaking  Natiire^s  law,  will  us  impply  [eye 
With  his  still  flaming  lampę:  and  to  obey 
Our  oha-te  desires,  ńx  berę  pcrpetnall  day. 
Rut  should  he  set,  what  rebell  night  dares  rise, 
To  be  subdu'd  i'th'  ricfry  of  the  cyes? 


AN  APPARITION. 

MoKE  weirome  my  Cairtara,  than  was  light 
To  the  diflordered  chaost.   O  what  bright 
And  nimbie  chariot  brouchtthee  throiigh  the  aire  ? 
\^'hile  the  amazed  stars  to  see  so  fairc 
And  pnre  a  beaiity  from  the  Earth  arise, 
Chang'd  all  the?r  irloriouft  bodics  iuto  eyes. 
O  let  my  zealous  lip  print  on  thy  band 
The  story  of  my  JoTe,  which  tbere  sball  stand 
A  bright  inscription  to  be  read  by  nonę. 
Bat  who  as  1  love  thee,  and  lorę  bot  one. 
Why  ranuhr  you  away  ?  Or  is  my  sense 
Deluded  by  my  hope  ?  O  sweete  offence 
Of  erring  Natnre  ?  And  would  Heaveii  thia  had 
Beene  troe;  or  that  I  thui  were  erer  mad. 


TO  THE  BOKOtniABŁE  MB.  Wm.  £. 

Het  «pbo  is  good  ii  happy.   Let  tbe  londe 
Artillery  of  Heaveił  bfoke  thiougb  a  ctoud 


And  dart  its  tbunder  at  bim,  bee^e  remaioa 

Vnmov'd,  and  nobler  comfort  entertaine 

In  welcoromtng  tb'  approacb  of  death,  tbaa  Tioa 

Ere  foond  in  ber  flctitioos  paradisa. 

Time  aMKkj  our  yootb,  and  ( while  we  number  past 

Delights,  and  raise  our  appitite  to  taste 

Ensuing)  brings  us  to  onflatterM  age. 

Where  we  are  left  to  satisfie  the  ragę   " 

Of  threatning  death :  pompę,  beaoty,  wealtfa  and 

Our  friendships,  sbrinking  from  the  funerall.    [all 

The  thought  of  this  begets  that  brave  disdaine 

With  which  thon  view'st  the  world  and  makea  tboae 

Treasurea  of  fancy,  seńous  fooles  ao  conrt,  [Taina 

And  sweat  to  purebase,  thy  contempt  or  sport. 

What  should  we  oorct  here?  Why  interpose 

A  cloud  twixt  us  and  Heareo?  kind  Naturę  chosa 

Man's  soule  th'  exchecquer  where  she^d  hoord  her 

wealth, 
And  lodge  a)ł  her  rich  secrets;  but  by  th'  stealth 
Of  oiir  own  vanity,  w*are  left  so  poore, 
Tbe  creature  meerely  sensoall  knowes  morę. 
The  leam*d  halcyon  by  her  wisedome  finds 
A  gentle  season,  when  tbe  seas  and  winds 
Are  8ilenc't  by  a  calme,  and  then  biings  forth 
The  happy  miracle  of  ber  rare  birtb, 
Learing  with  wonder  all  our  arts  pońest, 
That  view  the  arcbitectnre  of  her  nest. 
Pride  raisetk  us  'bove  justice.     We  bestowe 
locrease  of  knowledge  on  old  minds,  which  grow 
By  age  to  dotage :  while  the  sensitive 
Part  of  tbe  world  in  it*s  Brst  strength  dotb  livo. 
Folly  ?  what  dost  thou  in  thy  power  oontaine 
I>eserves  our  study?  Mercbants  plough  the  malne 
And  bring  home  th'  Indies,  yet  aspire  to  morę. 
By  avarice  in  the  possession  poore. 
And  yet  that  idoli  wealth  we  atl  admit 
Into  the  80ule's  grrat  tempie,  basie  wit 
Inrents  new  orgies,  fancy  frames  new  rit(*a 
To  »bow  it*s  soperstitioD,  annous  nights 
Are  watcht  to  win  its  faronr:  while  the  beast 
Cootent  with  Natnre^s  conrtesie  doth  rest 
I^  man  then  boast  no  morę  a  soule,  sińce  he 
Hatb  lost  that  great  prerogatire.    But  thee 
(Wbom  fortunę  hath  exempted  from  the  heant 
Of  Tulgar  men,  wbom  Tęrtue  hath  prefer*d 
Farre  higher  than  thy  birth)  I  oiust  comoiend, 
Rich  in  the  purebase  o(  so  sweete  a  friend. 
And  though  my  fate  eonducts  me  to  the  shade 
Of  humble  qui4*t,  my  ambition  payde 
With  safe  coatent,  while  a  pure  Tirgin  famę 
Doth  raise  me  trophies  in  Castara's  name. 
No  thought  of  glory  swelling  me  abore 
The  hope  of  being  famed  for  rertuons  love. 
Yet  wish  1  thee,  guided  by  tbe  better  staries 
To  purebase  unaaife  booour  in  the  warres 
Or  euried  smiles  at  court;  for  thy  gteat  race. 
And  merits,  well  may  challenge  tb'  hi^est  place. 
Yet  know,  what  busia  patb  soere  yon  tread         I 
To  greatneise,  yon  must  slrepe  among  tfatt.dead«  / 


TO  CASTARA, 

THl  TAlimr  OP  ATAajOf. 

Harkb  !  bow  tha  traytor  wind  doth  coorl 

The  saylon  fo  the  malne ; 
To  make  tbdr  aTarice  hia  sport? 
A  tempest  checks  tbe  fond  diadalhe 
They  betre  a  lafe  tiiough  bninble  port* 
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Wee*le  tit,  my  love,  upon  the  ihore. 

And  wbile  proud  billow«s  riae 
To  warre  against  the  skie,  speake  ore 
Oar  love'8  so  sacred  misteries. 
And  charme  tbe  sea  to  th'  calme  it  had  before. 

Whera^s  dow  my  pride  t'  extend  my  famę 

Where  ever  ttatues  are  ? 
And  purctiase  glory  Ło  my  name 
In  the  smooth  coart  or  rugged  warre  ? 
My  lOYe  batb  layd  tbe  deTill,  I  am  tamę. 

Pde  ratber  like  tbe  Tiolet  grow 

Ynmarkt  i*th'  ahaded  rale, 
Tban  on  tbe  bill  tboae  terrors  know 
Are  breath'd  fortb  by  an  angry  gale, 
There  i»  morę  pompę  abo?e,  morę  sweete  below. 

ŁoTe,  tbou  di^ioe  philosopher 

(  While  co?etous  landlords  rent. 
And  courtiers  dignity  preferre) 
Inilructs  ua  to  a  sweete  content, 
Oreatnease  it  selfe  doth  in  it  selfe  interre. 

Castara,  what  is  tbere  abo^e 
The  treasures  we  poesesse? 
We  two  are  all  aud  one,  wee  mo^e 
Like  starres  in  th'  orbe  of  happinesse. 
Ali  bleaaings  are  epitomiz*d  in  love. 


Yet  still  ihey  mutiny.   flT  this  man  pleaie 

His  silly  patron  with  hyperboies, 

Or  most  mysteriotts  non-sence,  give  hiś  braine 

But  tbe  strapado  tn  some  wanton  straine; 

HeeMe  sweare  the  state  lookes  not  on  men  of  parta* 

And,  if  bat  meotion*d,  slig bt  all  otber  arts. 

Yaine  ostentation !  Łet  us  set  ao  just 

A  ratę  on  knowledge,  tbat  the  world  may  troit 

The  poet'B  aentence,  and  not  still  aver 

Each  art  is  to  it  selfe  a  6atterer. 

[  write  to  you  sir  on  tbis  tbeame,  becauaa 

Your  soule  is  cleare,  and  yoa  obśenre  tbe  Unrea, 

Of  poesie  ao  jostly,  tbat  I  chooee 

Yours  oaely  the  esample  to  my  Moae. 

And  till  my  browner  haire  be  mixt  with  termy t 

Withoot  a  bliish»  Ile  tread  the  sporti^e  way. 

My  Muse  dtrects ;  a  poet  yo«ith  may  be. 

Bat  age  doth  dote  wiŁbout  pbiloaophie. 


TO 

MY  HONOURED  FRIEND  AND  KINSMAN, 

R.  ST.  £SQUIR£. 

It  sball  not  grieve  me  (friend)  though  what  I  write 
Beheld  no  wit  at  oourU.  If  I  dełight 
So  farre  my  sallen  genius,  as  to  raiae 
It  pleasure;  I  have  money,  winę,  and  bayes 
Eoough  to  crowne  me  poet.   Łet  those  wits, 
Who  teach  tbeir  Masę  the  art  of  parasits 
To  win  on  easie  greatnesse ;  or  tbe  yongne 
Spruce  lawyer  who*s  all  impadence  and  Łongue, 
Sweat  to  divulge  tbeir  fames:  tbereby  the  one 
Gets  fees;  tbe  otber  byre,  Pem  beat  uiiknowne; 
Sweet  silence  I  embrace  thee,  and  thee  Fate 
Which  didfit  my  birtb  so  wisely  moderatej 
Tbat  1  by  want  am  neither  vililied, 
Nor  yet  by  riches  flatter^d  into  pride. 
Resoke  me  friend  (for  it  must  folly  bo 
Or  else  reveng«  'gainst  niggard  destmie, 
Tbat  makessome  poets  raile)  Wby  are  thetr  rimes 
So  steept  in  gali?  Wby  so  obrayde  tbe  tiroes? 
As  if  DO  sin  caird  downe  IJeaT'n's  vengeanoe  morę 
Than  cause  the  world  leayes  aome  few  writers 

poore? 
Tis  true,  tbat  Cbapman*s  reverend  asbes  must 
Lye  rudely  mingled  with  tbe  valgar  dust, 
■Canse  caiefull  beyers  the  wealtby  onely  have; 
To  build  a  glorious  trouble  o*re  the  grave. 
Yet  doe  I  despaire,  some  obe  may  be 
80  serioaaly  devoitt  to  poesie 
As  to  translate  bis  reliqnes,  and  finde  roome 
In  the  warme  churcb,  to  build  him  np  a  tombe. 
Since  Spencer  hath  a  stone;  and  Draybon's  browet 
Stand  petrefied  i*Łh'  wali,  with  laurell  bowef 
Yet  girt  about;  and  nigh  wise  Henrie's  herse, 
Old  Chaucer  got  a  marble  for  his  verse. 
So  courteous  is  Death ;  Death  poets  brings 
So  high  a  pompę,  to  lodge  them  with  tbeir  kiogs: 


TO  THE  WORLD. 

THI  naFBCTIOM  OF  ŁOTI. 

You  who  are  earth,  and  caonot  rise 

Above  your  sence, 
Boasting  the  envyed  wealth  which  lyes 
Bright  in  }'0ur  mistris*  lips  or  eyes, 
Betray  a  pittyed  eloąuenoe. 

Tbat  wbich  doth  joyne  our  sonles,  so  light 

And  quicke  doth  moTe, 
Tbat  like  tbe  eagle  in  his  fligl^t, 
It  doth  tranacend  all  humano  sigbt, 
Łost  in  tbe  element  of  Iotc. 

You  poets  reach  not  this,  who  sing 

The  praise  of  dust 
But  kneaded,  when  by  theft  you  brłng 
The  rosę  and  lilly  from  the  spring 
T*  adome  the  wńnckled  lace  of  lust. 

V^''hen  we  speake  lorę,  nor  art,  nor  wit 

Weglosse  upon: 
Our  soules  engender,  and  beget 
Ideas,  which  you  counterfeit 
In  your  duli  progagation. 

While  time  sevcn  ages  sball  dispcrse, 

Weele  talke  of  love. 
And  when  our  tongnes  hołd  no  oommerse, 
Our  thoughts  sball  mutually  oonTerse. 
And  yet  the  blood  no  rebell  pro^e. 

And  though  we  be  of  sererall  kind 

Fit  for  ofience: 
Yet  are  we  so  by  love  refin'd, 
From  impare  drosae  we  are  all  mind. 
Death  oould  not  morę  have  conąuer^d  sence. 

How  snddenly  those  flames  espire 

Which  soorch  our  day  ? 
Prometheua-like  when  we  steate  fire 
From  HeaTen  His  endlesse  and  intire, 
It  may  know  age,  but  not  decay. 


TO  THE  WINTER. 
Wby  dott  thou  looke  so  pale,  deoripit  maa? 


Wby  doe  tby  cbeeks  cuiie  like  the  ootfaa^ 
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Tnto  nich  fiirrowet?  Why  dost  thou  appeare 
So  shakini^  łike  an  ague  to  the  yeare  ? 
The  Siinne  i^  gone.    Dut  yct  Castara  itayet, 
And  will  adda  staiure  to  thy  pigroy  dayes,    [bring 
M^artne  moystare  to  thy  yeynes:  ber  smile  oan 
Thee  tbe  sweet  youth,  aad  beauty  of  tbe  tpriog. 
Hence  with  tby  palsie  then,  and  on  thy  bead 
Weare  tlowrie  chapleta  as  a  bridegroome  led 
To  th*  holy  fane.    Bonish  thy  agcd  ruth, 
That  Ticgins  nkay  admire  an«l  conrt  thy  yoath. 
And  thc  approaching  Sunoc  when  ihe  shall  finde 
A  sprhig  without  him,  foli,  sińce  uselease,  blinde. 


UPON 

A  VrsrT  TO  CASTARA  IN  THE  NIGHT. 

TwAs  nightr  whcn  Phoebe  guidcd  by  thy  rayes, 
Cbaste  as  my  z«*a'e    with  inconcc  of  her  praisc, 
1  humbiy  crept  lo  my  Casiara*8  shrinc. 
But  oh  my  fond  roistake !  for  thcre  did  ahine 
A  ooone  of  bcaMty,  with  such  lustro  crowrnM, 
As  showd  *mon^  th*  irapioai  onely  nijjht  is  found. 
It  was  her  eyes  ubich  likc  two  dlamonds  shinM, 
Brighteat  i'th'  dark.    Liko  which  could  th'  Indian 
BtiŁ  one  amonic  his  mcks,  he  would  out  vie    [flnd, 
In  brightnessc  all  the  diamonds  of  the  skie. 
But  when  her  lips  did  ope,  the  ph(Bntx*  nest 
Breath'd  forth  her  odourd ;  wbere  might  Iovo  once 
Hee*d  loath  his  bcauenly  serfets :  if  we  dare  [feast, 
AfSrme,  Iove  hatb  a  Hcavcn  without  my  faire. 


TO  CASTARA. 

OP  TBE  CHASTITT  OF  Hlf  I.OVB. 

Wkt  woold  you  bliish  Castara,  when  the  name 
Of  I/>f«  yoo  heare  ?  who  nerer  felt  his  flame, 
I'th'  shade  of  melancboJiy  night  doth  atray, 
A  blind  Cymmerian  banisht  from  the  day. 
T;et*s  chastly  Iove  Castara,  and  not  soyle 
Tbis  rirgin  lampę,  by  powring  in  the  oyle 
Of  impnre  thoui;hts.    O  let  us  sympathize. 
And  onely  talke  i'th*  lan^nage  of  our  cyes, 
Uke  two  ttarres  in  conjunction.    But  bcware 
I>Kt  th*  angels  who  of  iove  compacted  are, 
Viewing  how  chastly  bu  mes  thy  zealons  (ire, 
Sliould  saatch  thee  hence,  to  joyne  thre  to  their 
Yct  taktf  thy  flight :  on  Rarth  for  suroly  we  [qiiire. 
5o  joyn'dy  iii  Heaven  cannot  dividcd  be 


THE  DESCRIPTION  OF  CASTARA. 

Ltke  the  violet  which  alone 

Prospers  in  some  happy  shade: 

My  Oistara  lives  unknownc, 

To  no  looser  ey«  betray'd. 
For  8hec*s  lo  her  selfe  nntrue, 
Who  deligbts  i'th'  puhlicke  view. 

Such  is  hor  beauty,  as  no  arts 
F1ave  enrirht  with  borrowetl  grace. 
Her  high  btrth  no  pride  imparts. 
For  she  btushes  in  her  place. 

Folly  boasts  a  glorioiis  blood, 

She  is  noblest  being  good. 


Cautious  she  knew  nerer  yet 

\^'hat  a  wanton  courtship  meant; 

Not  speaks  łuud  to  boaat  her  wit, 

In  her  silence  eloquent. 
Of  her  self  8urvey  shft  takes, 
I^ut  *tweene  men  no  diiTerence  makes. 

Siie  obeycs  with  specdy  will 

Her  grave  parenis'  wisc  commands. 

And  so  innocent,  tbat  ill, 

She  nor  acts,  nor  understands. 
Women*j  feet  runnc  sŁill  astray, 
If  once  to  ill  ihey  know  the  way. 

She  sailes  by  that  rocke,  the  eourt, 
Where  oft  hononr  splits  her  mast : 
And  retirMiiesse  thinks  the  port, 
Where  her  famo  may  anchor  cast. 
Vertue  safely  cannot  sit, 
Where  vice  is  enthron'd  for  wit. 

She  bolds  that  daye^s  pleasure  best, 
Wlitre  sinne  waits  not  ou  delight, 
Without  maskc,  or  bali,  or  feast, 
Swcetly  spends  a  wiuter's  niarht. 

0're  that  darkncsse,  whence  is  thrust, 
Prayer  and  sleepe  oft  goverus  lusL 

She  her  throne  makes  reason  climbe, 
While  Wild  passions  captire  lic. 
And  each  article  of  time, 
Her  purc  thoughts  to  Hearen  flie: 
All  her  vowes  religious  be, 
Aiid  her  Iove  she  vo«es  to  me. 


CASTARA. 


THB  SBCOND  PABT. 


Vataroqne  lascirot  tiriompbot 
Calcat  amor,  pede  coigugali. 


A   WIFB 


Is  thc  sweotest  part  in  tbe  harmony  of  onr  being. 
To  the  love  of  which,  as  the  charracs  of  Natnre 
inchant  ua,  so  the  law  of  Graco  by  speciall  prm- 
ledge  invites  us.  Without  her,  man  if  piety 
not  n.-straine  him;  is  the  oreator  of  sinne;  or, 
if  an  innated  cold  render  him  not  onely  tbe 
businesse  of  the  present  age;  the  mnrderer  of 
posterity.  She  is  so  religious  that  every  day 
crownes  her  a  martyr,  and  her  zcale  neitber 
rebełlious  nor  uncivill.  Shee  is  so  troć  a  fncnd, 
h<»r  husimnd  may  to  her  communicate  evcn  his 
ambitions,  and  if  snccesse  crowne  not  rxpecta- 
tion,  rematne  nerertbelesse  uncontemn'd.  Shee 
is  cołleague  with  him  in  tbe  empire  of  prosperity; 
and  a  safe  retyring  place  whcn  adversity  exiles 
him  from  thc  world.  Shee  is  so  chaste,  she 
Dever  undersŁood  the  langnage  lust  speakes  in ; 
nor  with  a  smile  applaudes  it,  although  there 
appeore  wit  in  the  metaphore.  Shee  is  faire 
onely  to  winne  on  bis  afiections,  nor  would  she 
be  roistris  of  the  most  elo<)uent  beauty;  if  ther« 
were  daogcr,  that  might  petswade  the  passi- 
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onate  auditory,  to  th«  letst  irregular  tboogbt. 
Sbe€  it  Dobłe  liy  a  łoog  deacent,  but  ber  me- 
mory  U  to  erill  «  bereldy  riiee  nerer  boaito 
the  story  of  ber  anoestors.  Sbee  is  so  mo- 
dcTitely  rich,  tbat  the  defect  of  portkm  doib 
neither  bring  peoury  ip  bb  estate,  nor  the 
luperfluity  lioence  ber  to  riot  Sbee  it  liberall, 
and  yet  owet  not  minę  to  vanity,  bat  knowes 
charity  to  be  the  soule  of  goodneste,  and  Ter- 
tae  without  reward  often  prone  to  bee  ber  owne 
dettroyer.  Sbee  it  mach  at  borne,  and  wben 
abee  vi»itt  'tis  for  motuall  commerce,  tiot  for 
intelligenoe.  Sbee  cao  goe  to  conrt,  and  retume 
no  passiooate  doater  on  bTavery;  and  wben 
thee  bath  teene  tbe  f  ay  tbings  muster  up  tbem- 
•eive3  there,  thee  contidert  thrm  at  cobwebt 
the  spider  ▼anity  bath  spunne.  Sbee  it  to 
generall  io  ber  acquaintanoe,  that  sbee  is  fami- 
liar  with  tU  wbooi  Iwne  tpeakes  vertoout;  but 
thinket  tbere  can  bee  no  friendthip  but  with 
one ;  and  therefore  bath  neither  thee  friend  nor 
private  tervBnt  Shee  to  tquaTes  ber  patbion  to 
ber  botband't  fortnnet,  that  in  tbe  coontrey  thee 
lłves  without  a  froward  melancoolly,  in  the 
towne  wttbont  a  fknta8tique  pride.  She  it  so 
temperate,  tbe  never  read  tbe  inodcme  pollicie 
of  glorioiit  tnrfcits:  sińce  the  finds  naturę  it  no 
epicnre  if  art  pmvoke  ber  not  by  curiositie. 
Sheeitinqui8iiive  onely  of  new  wayet  to  pleate 
bim,  and  ber  wit  tayles  by  no  otbei  coiupassc 
than  thtt  of  hit  direction.  Shec  lookct  iiptm 
him  at  conjurers  upon  the  cirole,  beyond  ^hich 
there  it  nothing  but  Dtath  and  Meli;  and  iu  him 
thee  beIeevcK  Paradice  circumscrib'd.  His  ver- 
tues  are  ber  wonder  nnd  iniitation;  and  his 
errors,  ber  creduliiie  tbinkes  no  more  frailtie, 
than  makes  him  desccnd  to  th«»  title  of  man. 
In  a  word,  sh«»  so  lives  that  thee  mty  dye, 
and  kaye  no  clcnide  upon  hcr  inpniory.  but 
ha^e  hcT  character  nobly  mentioned:  while  the 
bad  Hifc  it  flattpftd  into  infamy,  and  huyes 
pleasure  at  too  <Ieare  a  ratę,  if  sliec  oneły  paycs 
for  it  repentance. 


TO  CASPARA, 

KOW  POSSRST  OP  HEK   IM  MASHIAGE. 

Thts  day  is  onrs.    The  marriage  tngell  now 
Sn>  th'  aitar  in  Ihc  odonr  of  our  vow,  [movcs 

Yfcid  a  more  prccions  bre»th,  than  tbat  which 
The  wbisprinc  learca  in  the  Panchayon  gro v ca. 
View  how  hit  templcs  tbine,  on  which  he  wcarcs 
A  wreath  of  pearU*,  madc  of  thosc*  precious  teares 
Thou  wepst  a  virgin,  when  crostc  winds  did  blow. 
Car  hopes  disturbing  io  their  qniet  flow. 
"But  now  Castara  smile,  no  cnvioa*  nigłit 
Darcs  enterpote  it  sełfe,  t'  eclipte  the  light 
Of  onr  cłeare  joyes.    For  cven  the  laws  divine 
pcrmit  our  mutuatl  lote  so  to  entwine, 
That  kingi«,  to  ballance  true  content,  sball  say; 
•»  V^^ould  they  wcre  great  as  we,  we  blett  as  they." 


TO  CASTARA, 

DPOH  TBS  MCTOALŁ  ŁOTB  OF  THSIB  MaiEITIBS. 

PiD  you  not  see,  Castarm,  wben  tbe  king     [bring 
Met  bit  loT*d  que%nei  wbat  twectne»a  tbe  did 


T*  inooanter  his  braTe  beat;  bow  great  a  taae 
From  their  brests  meetfaig,  on  the  stiddea  csBie? 
The  Stoike,  who  atl  easie  paition  fliet, 
Conid  be  bat  heare  tbe  łanguage  of  their  eyei^ 
At  hereńet  would  from  his  fiutb  remope 
The  tenett  of  hit  tect,  and  practite  love. 
The  barb^rout  nationt  whick  toppły  tbe  Eartb 
With  a  promiscuoos  and  ignoble  birtb, 
Would  by  thit  precedent  correct  their  life, 
Bach  wbely  cboote,  and  cbattely  love  a  ^^ 
Prince«*  esample  it  a  law.  Tfaen  we, 
If  loyałl  tnbjects,  mnst  true  lovert  be.- 


TO  ZEPHIRU& 

Whosb  wbispcrs,  soft  as  tbose  which  loven  breath, 
Castara  and  nny  selfe,  I  here  beqaeath,         ^ 
To  the  calme  wind.   For  Hea?cn  such  joyes  afod 
To  ber  and  me,  tbat  tbere  can  be  no  tbird. 
And  you,  kiode  starret,  be  tbrifiier  of  your  Jight: 
Her  eyes  tupply  your  office  with  more  bright 
And  constant  lustre.     Angelt  guardiact,  ULe 
The  nimbłer  thip  boyes,  shaJl  be  joy'd  to  strike 
Or  hoish  up  saile :  nor  sball  our  ressclł  move 
By  card  or  compasse,  but  a  hcaveoly  love. 
The  couresie  of  this  more  prosperoos  gale 
Shall  swell  our  canvas,  and  weeMe  swiftiy  saile 
To  some  blest  port,  where  ship  bath  nerer  lane 
At  anchor,  whose  chaste  soiie  no  foot  prophaue 
Hatli  eveT  trod  ;  «here  Naturę  doth  dispence 
Her  infant  weallh,  a  boautious  innocence. 
Pomjie,  (eren  a  burt  hen  to  it  self)  nor  pride, 
(The  magistrale  of  sinties)-  did  c*re  abidc 
On  that  so  ^acred  carth.    Auibition  nc*re 
Biiilt,  for  the  sport  of  ruinę,  fabrickes  there. 
Tbcnce  age  and  death  are  exird,  alt  off^nce 
And  fear  expeird,  a) I  noyse  and  faction  thence. 
A  sileuce  there  f«o  melaucholly  sweet, 
That  nonę  butwhispring  tiirtles  ever  meel: 
Thus  Paradisc  did  our  fir»t  parents  wooe 
To  hanneicssc  »weebs,  at  firet  possest  by  twa. 
And  o'r?  this  s*»oond  weeMc  usurpe  the  throne; 
Castara  weeMe  nhey,  and  nile  atone. 
For  the  rich  Tertnft  of  this  soyle,  1  feare, 
\^'ould  bv  drpnivM,  should  bat  a  tbird  be  there. 


TO  CASTARA  IN  A  TRANTK. 

FonsAKR  mc  nut  so  soone.     Castara,  stay, 
Antl  RS  I  hrcakc  the  pris'^>n  ot  my  ciay. 
Ile  fdl  thr  canvas  with  m*  expiring  breath. 
And  with  thee  sailo  o*re  the  vast  m?iine  of  Death. 
Some  cherubin  thns,  as  we  passe,  6haU  play: 
*'  Goe,  happy  twius  of  lo^e!  the  courteous  tea 
Shall  smooth  ber  wrinkled  brow  :  the  winds  shal 
Or  onely  wbisper  musicke  to  the  dee|)e.       [sleep, 
Every  ungentle  rocke  shall  melt  away, 
The  Syr^ns  sing  to  please,  not  to  betray. 
Tb*  indnigent  skie  shall  smile;  each  starry  quirs 
Contend,  which  sball  afibrd  the  brigbter  fire.'* 
While  Love,  the  pilot,  steeres  his  courae  so  eren, 
Ne*re  to  cast  anchor  till  we  reacb  at  HeaTCiu 


TO  DEATH, 

CASTAilA   BBIKG   StCKB. 

Hf KCE,  prophane  grim  man  1  nor  datę 
To  approacb  so  ueere  my  fSure. 


CASTARA-    PART  II. 
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Marble  faalts,  and  gloomjr  eavet, 
Cburch-yardi,  cbarnell-houset,  graret, 
Where  tbe  liriog  loath  to  be, 
Heaven  batb  <iesign'd  to  tbee. 

Bat  if  needs  'oiongsC  of  tbonMt  ragę, 
I^t  thy  fiiiy  feed  on  age. 
Wrinckled  browea,  and  withered  tbigbs, 
May  supply  thy  sacriflce. 
Yety  perhaps,  as  tboa  fle«'8t  by, 
A  flamed  ifairt,  sbot  firom  ber  eye, 
Sing^d  thy  iringa  with  wanton  6re, 
Whcnce  th*  art  fbrc't  to  hover  nigh  ber. 
If  Lo^e  80  mistooke  his  aime, 
Gently  welcome  in  thc  flame  : 
They  wbo  loatb*d  thee,  when  they  lee 
Wliere  thoo  barboi^ft,  will  iove  tb«e. 
Oaely  I,  such  i«  my  fate, 
Must  tbee  as  a  rirall  hate ; 
Court  ber  geotly,  learn  to  prore 
Nimbie  in  tbe  tbefts  of  Iove. 
Gazę  on  tb'  errore  of  ber  haire : 
Toucb  ber  lip  ;  bat,4>h !  beware» 
l£St  too  rarenoDS  of  thy  bliase, 
Thou  shonldst  miinler  with  a  klnę. 


VPON  CASrARA'S  RFCDYERIK. 

Shb  i;»  restorM  to  lifp.     A^^nthrifty  Death, 
l^by  mercy  in  p^rmitting  vitall  breath 
Backe  to  Castara,  batb  eniarpM  itit  all, 
Whom  griefe  had  xnartyr*d  in  ber  funerall. 
Whłle  otbers  in  tbe  ocean  of  thfir  tearrs 
Had,  sinking,  tronnded  thebehoMers*  eares 
With  exofamation6 :   I,  witbout  a  gronc, 
I  lad  suddenly  congeard  into  a  stone : 
There  stood  a  statuę,  till  tbe  generał  doome  j 
}Iad  min'd  time  and  memory  wiŁh  ber  tombc. 
Wbite  in  my  beart,  whicb  marble,  yet  still  bied, 
Eacb  lover  migbt  this  epitapb  have  read  : 

*'  Her  earth  lyes  berę  beiowj  ber  sooPs  above, 
This  wonder  speakes  ber  venoe,  and  my  love.*' 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
iHTmyc  nm  to  a  meetiiig  upom  promise. 

Mat  youdrinkebeare,  or  tbat  adoU^rate  wina 
'Whicb  makes  tbe  seale  of  Amsterdam  dirine, 
If  you  make  breaeb  of  promise*     I  bave  now 
So  rich  a  sacke,  that  eren  your  leifć  will  bow 


TO  CASTARA, 

1?fTlTINO  Ria  TO  CŁEBK. 

Sr.iiBpB,  my  Castara,  silence  doth  invite 
Thy  eyes  to  close  np  day ;  thougb  envious  Kight 
Oricves  FatF  sbould  her  tbe  9igbt  of  them  delmrre, 
Forshe  is  exiPd,  wbile  they  open  are. 
Rest  in  thy  peacc  ^cure.  With  drowsie  charmes 
Kinde  Sleepe  bcwitcbeth  tbee  into  ber  armes ; 
And  finding  where  Lorc*8  chiefest  ^rratiire  lies, 
Is  Kke  a  thecfe  stole  iinder  thy  bri^ht  eyes. 
Thy  innoccnre,  rich  »8  the  gaudy  qnilt  fjf^^^t 

Wrought  by  the  Pei^ian  hand,  thy  droames  fmm 
F.Jtempted,  Hearen  ^ith  swfctc  reposc  f?oth  oro«ne 
Kach  vertue  sottcr  tłian  the  fiwan*s  famM  downe. 
As  exorci5ts  wild  spirits  mildfy  lay, 
May  sleepe  thy  fevc-r  calmely  chi«Kc  a  war. 


T*  adore  my  genins.    Of  this  winę  shonki  Prynne 
Drinke  but  a  plenteous  g  lasse,  be  would  beginne 
A  health  to  Sbake8peare*s  ghost.     But  you  may 

bring 
Some  escuie  ft>rft,  and  answer  me,  the  king 
To  day  will  gire  jrou  andience,  or  tbat  on 
AJfiuies  of  State  you  and  some  serious  don 
Are  to  resolve ;  or  else  perhaps  you*le  sin 
So  fanre,  as  to  lea^e  wor<l  y'  are  not  within. 

Tbe  least  of  tbese  will  make  me  onely  tbinke 
Him  sobtle,  wbo  can  in  his  closet  drinke, 
Drunke  even  alone,  and,  tbus  madę  wise,  create 
As  dangerous  plots  as  tbe  Low  Countrey  state, 
Projecting  for  such  baits,  as  sball  draw  ore 
To  Holland  all  tbe  herrings  from  our  shore. 

But  y*are  too  fuli  of  candour :  and  I  know 
Will  sooner  Stones  at  Salis*bury  casements  tbrow, 
Or  buy  up  for  the  silenc*d  Lerits  all 
The  rich  impropriatkms,  tban  Ict  pall 
So  pure  Canary,  and  breake  such  an  oatb : 
Since  cbarity  is  sinn'd  against  in  both. 

Come,tberefore,  blest  even  in  tbeLollards'  zeale, 
Wbocanst,  withconscience  safe,  *fore  hen  and  Teale 
Say  grace  in  Latine ;  wbile  I  faintly  sing 
A  penitentialt  rerse  in  oyle  and  ling. 
Come,  then,  and  bring  with  you,  prepar^d  for  flpht, 
Vnmixt  Canary,  Heaven  scnd  both  prove  right ! 
Tbis  I  am  surę:  my  sacke  will  disingage 
All  hnmane  thoughts,  inspire  so  high  a  ragę, 
That  Hjrpocrene  shall  henceforth  poets  łacke, 
Since  morę  c  ntbnsiasmes  are  in  my  sacke. 
Heigłitned  wjth  whicb,  my  raptures  shall  commend, 
How  good  Castara  !:&,  bow  deare  my  friend. 


TO  CASTARA, 

WREBB  TCOB    HAPPINBSSB   ABIOP.I. 

Castara,  whisper  in  some  dead  man*»  eore 
This  subtill  qii{cre  ;  and  heoMe  point  out  nhere, 
By  auswcrs  ni\zative,  tnie  joyes  abtde. 
HeeMo  wiy  tl?(  y  flow  not  on  th'  unccrtaifte  tide 
(^f  grentnessc,  they  caii  no  firme  basis  have 
V|Ktn  the  tripidatłon  of  a  wavc. 
N(»r  lurke  they  in  tbe  caverns  of  tbe  earth, 
Whcnce  all  thc  weaUhy  minerałs  draw  thtir  birtb. 
To  covetous  man  so  fata II.     Nor  t*th*  grace 
i.ove  they  to  waiiton  of  a  brighter  face. 
Por  th'are  abovc  time^st  hattery,  and  the  ligbt 
Of  beauŁy,  age*8  cloud  will  soune  be  nifiht. 
If  among  tbese  content,  be  thns  doth  provi*, 
HaŁh  no  abode ;  where  dwells  it  but  iu  love  ? 


TO  CASTARA. 

FoRSABR  wtlh  m«  tbe  Fjirth,  my  faire, 
And  trarełl  nimbly  througb  tbe  airr, 
Till  we  havc  reacbi  th'  adniiring  skies ; 
Then  lend  siglit  to  those  beavenly  eyes 
Whicb.  błind  themsclvcs,  make  creatures  see. 
And  taking  view  of  all,  when  we 
Shall  flnde  a  pure  and  gloriouj  spheare, 
Wee'le  fix  like  stamrs  for  ever  there. 
Nor  will  we  still  each  other  view, 
WeeMe  gazę  on  lesser  starres  tban  ycu  ; 
See  bow  by  their  weake  influence  they 
The  strongest  of  men's  actions  sway, 
In  an  HiArionr  orbe  below 
Wee'le  see  Caltsto  looicly  throw 
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Her  liaire  abnad :  as  sfae  did  "reare 
Tbe  selfc-same  beaaty  in  a  beare» 
Aa  w  hen  sbe  a  cold  virgin  stood. 
And  yet  inflamM  Iove's  luttfull  blood. 
Then  looke  on  Ledę,  wbtMe  iaire  beames. 
By  their  reflection,  guild  those  streames, 
Where  fint  unbappy  sbe  began 
To  play  the  wanton  witb  a  swan. 
If  each  of  these  loose  beauties  ara 
TmnsibrinM  to  a  morę  beauteous  starre 
By  the  adulfroas  lust  of  Iove ; 
Wby  shoold  not  we,  by  purer  love? 


TO  CASTARA, 

TPOH  THB   DEATH   OF  A   I.AII7. 

CAftTARA,  veq)e  not,  tho'  her  tombe  appeare 
Sometimc  thy  priefe  to  answer  with  a  teare  : 
Tbe  naarbie  «lil  but  wanton  with  thy  woe. 
I>eath  is  the  sca,  nnd  wr  like  rivcrs  6ow 
To  lose  ourseWes  in  the  in&atiatc  ominc, 
Wlu'nce  rłvers  inay,  sbe  ne're  rcturoe  againe. 
Nor  gTieve  tbis  cbrisull  streame  so  soone  did  fali 
Into  the  ocean  ;  sińce  sbee  pcrfum^d  a)l 
The  banks  sbe  past,  so  that  each  neighbonr  field 
Did  swccte  flowers  cherish  by  ber  watring,  yeeld, 
Whicb  now  adome  hcr  bearse.    The  vtol«t  there 
On  ber  pale  cbeeke  doth  tbe  sad  livcry  weare, 
Which  Heaven^8  compassioa  gavc  ber :  and  sińce 

sbe, 
'Cause  cloatb'd  in  purple,  can  no  moumer  be, 
As  incense  to  the  tombe  shc  gives  her  breatb, 
And  fading  on  her  lady  waits  in  deatb  : 
Snch  oiBce  the  ^^yptian  bandmaids  did 
Great  Cteopatra,  wben  shc  dying  chid 
The  a«p's  slow  renom,  trembling  sbe  sbould  be 
By  Fate  rob'd  cvon  of  that  blacke  vietory. 
Tbe  flowers  instruct  our  sorrowes.  Come,  then,  all 
Ye  beaiitles,  to  tnie  bcautie^s  funerall, 
And  with  her  to  increase  death's  pompę,  dccay. 
Since  the  supporting  fabricke  of  yotir  clay 
Js  falne,  how  can  ye  stand  ?  How  can  the  night 
Show  stars,  wben  Fate  puts  out  tbe  daye's  great 

light  ? 
But  'mong  tbe  faire,  if  therę  live  any  yct, 
She's  but  the  fairer  Digbte^s  countcrfeit, 
Come  you,  who  spcake  your  titles.    Reade  in  tbis 
Pale  booke,  how  vaine  a  boasŁ  your  greatnesse  is  ! 
Whats  honour  but  a  hatchment  ?  What  is  herc 
Of  Percy  left,  and  Stanly,  naroes  most  deare 
To  Ycrtue  !  but  a  crrscent  turn*d  to  th^  wane, 
An  eagle  groaning  oVc  an  infant  słaine  ? 
Or  what  arailcs  ber,  that  she  once  was  led, 
A  glorious  bride,  to  valiant  DigbieN  bod, 
Since  death  batb  them  dirorcM  }  Sf  then  alive 
There  are,  who  thpK  sad  ob8equies  surriTc, 
And  vaunt  a  proud  dpscent,  they  onely  be 
Łoud  heralds  to  set  forth  her  pe«łigree. 
Come  all,  who  glory  in  yonr  wcaltb,  and  \\ew 
The  embleme  of  your  fmilty  !  How  untrue 
(Tho*  6attering  like  friends)  your  treasures  are, 
Her  fetę  hatb  tanght ;  who,  wben  what  ever  rare 
Tbe  eitber  Indies  boast,  lay  richly  spread 
For  ber  to  weare,  lay  on  her  pillow  dead. 
Come  likewisc,  my  CasUra,  and  bchold, 
What  blessinss  aiicient  propbesie  foretold, 
BestowM  on  her  in  death.     She  past  away 
So  sweetly  from  the  world,  as  if  her  clay 


Latd  onely  dmrne  to  alumTier.  Then  fsriieuc 
To  let  on  ber  blest  ashes  fali  a  teare. 
But  if  th*  art  too  mnch  woman,  sofUy  weepe, 
Lest  griefe  disturbe  the  silence  of  her  slecpe. 


TO  CASTARA, 

BBING   TO  TAKB  A   JOURNBr. 

WflAT^s  death  morę  than  departure  ?  The  dead  gą 
Like  travelling  exiles,  compeird  to  know 
Those  regions  they  heard  mention  of :  'tjt  tb'  art 
Of  sorrowes,  Bayes,  who  dye  doe  but  depart. 
Then  weepe  thy  funerail  teares :  Whicb  Hearen, 

t'  adorne 
Tlie  beauteous  tresses  of  the  weeping  mome. 
Will  rob  me  of :  and  thus  my  tombe  shall  be 
As  nąkcd,  as  it  bad  no  obsequie. 
Know  in  these  lines,  sad  mosicke  to  thy  eare. 
My  sad  Castara,  you  the  senrton  bcre 
Which  I  preach  o're  my  bearse :  and  dead,  I  tell 
My  owne  iivc*s  story,  ring  but  my  oMne  knell. 
But  wheu  I  shall  returne,  knnw  'tis  thy  breatb, 
In  sigiis  dividcd,  rescues  me  (rom  death. 


TO  CASTARA, 

WEkPTNC. 

Castara  !  O  you  are  too  prodigall 

O^th*  tręasure  of  your  teares ;  whicb,  tbus  let  iisll. 

Make  no  returne :  well  placM  calme  peace  migbt 

bring  ' 

To  the  lood  war$,  each  free  a  captivM  king. 
So  the  unskilfull  Indian  those  bri^ht  jems, 
Which  miglit  addc  majestie  to  diadems, 
'Mong  tbe  wavc8  scatters,  as  if  he  would  storę 
The  tbankicssc  sea,  to  make  our  empire  poore: 
When  Henven  darts  thundcr  at  the  wombe  of  time, 
'Cause  witb  earh  moment  it  brings  forth  a  criroe, 
Or  elsc  despaińng  to  root  out  abuse, 
Would  ruinc  ritiotis  F4irth  ;  be  then  profuse. 
Light  chasM  rude  chaos  from  the  world  before, 
Tby  teares,  by  hindring  its  rcturhe,  worke  morę. 


TO  CASTARA, 

Y  PON  A  CIGII. 

I  ncABD  a  sigh,  and  somcthing  in  my  eare 

DM  whisper,  what  my  sonie  before  did  feare, 

That  it  was  brenthM  by  thce.  May  th*  easie  Spring, 

Rnricht  with  odours,  « anton  on  the  wing 

Of  th*  easteme  wind,  may  ne*re  his  beauty  fede, 

If  he  the.  trea«(nre  of  tbis  breatb  convey*d : 

*Twas  thinc  by  tb*  musicke  which  th'  barmonioua 

breaih 
Of  swans  is  like,  prophetic-ke  in  tbeir  death: 
And  th*  odour,  for  as  it  the  nard  expires, 
Perfuming,  phenix-like,  his  funerall  fires. 
The  winds  of  Parad ice  send  such  a  gale, 
1'o  make  the  lover*8  yessels  calmely  saile 
To  his  lor'd  port  Tbis  shall,  wbere  it  inspircs,^ 
Increase  the  chastę,  extłngut»h  unchaste  fires. 


TO 
THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  LADY  F. 

MADAM, 

You  saw  our  lores,  and  prai8*d  the  mutoall  Aaaie  2 
In  wbich  as  incente  to  your  sacred  naane    . 


CASTARA.    PART  II, 
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Barnes  a  religioas  aseale.    May  we  be  loit 
To  one  another,  and  our  6re  be  frost, 
When  «e  omit  to  pay  the  tribute  due 
To  wortb  and  ▼ertuet  and  in  them  to  you : 
Wbo  are  tbe  loule  of  women.    Otbers  be 
But  beanteous  parts  oHb^  feinale  body :  she 
Who  boasts  how  many  nimbie  Cupidt  skip 
Through  ber  bright  foce,  is  but  an  eye  or  lip; 
The  other,  wbo  in  ber  soift  breets  ean  show 
Warme  ▼iolets  growing  in  a  bankę  of  snów. 
And  ^unts  the  lorely  wonder,  is  but  skin: 
Nor  is  she  but  a  band,  wbo  bolds  within 
Tbe  chrystall  violl  of  hor  wealthy  palmę, 
The  precions  sweating  of  the  easteme  balme. 
And  all  these,  if  you  them  together  take. 
And  joyne  with  art«  will  ^ut  one  body  make, 
To  which  the  soule  each  Yitail  motton  giTes ; 
You  are  tnfosM  into  it,  and  it  lives. 
But  shoald  you  up  to  yoor  blest  mansion  fiie, 
How  loath'd  an  object  would  the  carkasse  lie  } 
You  are  all  mind.     Castara,  when  she  lookes 
On  you,  th'  epitome  of  all,  that  bookes 
Or  e're  tradition  taught;  wbo  gives  such  praise 
Vnto  your  sex,  that  now  even  custoroe  siiyes 
He  hath  a  female  sotiie,  wlio  ere  bath  nrrit 
Yolumes  which  leaming  comprehend,  and  wit. 
Castara  cries  to  me :  **  Search  out  and  find 
The  mines  of  wisdome  in  ber  leamed  mind, 
And  tracę  her  steps  to  liouour :  I  aspire 
£nough  to  worth,  while  1  ber  wocth  admire." 


TO  CASTARA, 

AOAINST  OPINION. 

Wht  shonld  we  build,  Castara,  in  the  aire 

Of  fraile  Opinion?   Why  admire  as  fńtrt!, 

What  tbe  weake  faith  óf  man  gite  us  for  rigbŁ  ? 

The  jugltng  world  cheats  but  tbe  weaker  sight. 

What  is  in  greatuesse  happy  }  As  free  mirth, 

As  ample  pleasurtss  of  tli*  indulgent  Earth, 

We  joy  wbo  on  the  ground  our  mansion  finde, 

As  thcy,  wbo  saile  like  witches  in  the  wind 

Of  court  appiause.  What  can  thelr  powerfuU  spell 

Over  inchanted  man  morę  than  compf  I 

Him  into  rarlous  formcs  ?  Nor  senres  Ihcir  charme 

Themselves  to  gooii,  but  toworke  others  barme. 

Tirrant  Opinion  but  de])o8e ;  and  we 

\ViU  absolute  i'th*  bappie^t  empire  be. 


TO  CASTARA, 

7P0N    S  RAUT  IB. 

Castasa,  see  that  dust,  the  sportlre  wind 
So  wantons  with.  *Vi»  happMy  all  you  in  finde 
I.eft  of  somebeauty  ;  and  bow  sttlł  it  tlies, 
To  trouble,  as  it  did  in  life,  our  cyes. 
O  empty  boast  of  flt^sh  !  though  our  heires  gild 
The  farre  fetch  Phrigiau  marble,  which  shail  build 
A  butthen  to  our  ashes,  yct  «ill  death 
Betray  them  to  the  sport  of  trcry  bteath. 
DimŁ  thou,  poore  rclique  uf  our  frailty,  still 
Swell  up  with  głory  ?  Or  is  it  thy  skill 
To  mocke  weake  min,  whont  rvory  wind  of  prai»e 
Into  the  aire  doth  'bove  his  center  raise  ? 
If  so,  mockeon;  and  icil  hini  that  his  łust 
To  beauti's  madnesse :  for  ii  courUs  but  dust. 


TO  CASTARA, 

MBŁAMCHOŁŁT. 


Werc  but  that  sigh  a  penitentiall  breath 
That  thou  art  minę,  it  would  blow  with  it  death, 
T*  indose  me  in  my  marble,  where  Pde  be 
Slave  to  the  tyrant  wormes,  to  set  thee  free.    , 
What  should  we  enry  ?  Though  with  larger  saile 
Some  dance  upon  the  ocean ;  yet  morę  fraile 
And  ikithlesse  is  that  wave,  than  where  we  glide, 
Blest  in  the  safety  of  a  private  tide. 
We  still  have  land  in  ken;  and  'cause  our  boat 
Dares  not  affront  the  weather,  weeMe  ne^re  float 
Farre  from  the  shore.  To  daring  them  each  cload 
Is  big  with  thunder,  every  wind  speaks  loud. 
And  rough  wild  rockes  abeut  the  sbore  appeare, 
Yet  Tirtne  will  find  roome  to  anchor  there. 


A  DIALOGUE, 

BBTWaSNB  ASAPaiŁŁ  AKD   CASTARA. 
AftAPHILL. 

Castara,  you  too  fbndly  court 

The  silken  peace  with  which  we  cover*d  are : 
Unquiet  Time  may,  for  his  sport, 

Up  from  its  iron  den  rouse  sleepy  Warre. 

.     CASTARA. 

Tben,  in  the  language  of  the  dnim, 
I  will  instruct  my  yet  affrighted  eare : 

All  women  shall  in  me  be  dnmbe, 
If  I  but  with  my  Araphill  be  there. 

ARAPRIŁŁ. 

If  Pate,  like  an  nnfEiithfull  gale, 

Which  having  vowM  to  th'  ship  a  iaire  e^ent, 
0*th*'sudden  rcads  ber  bopcfull  saile, 

Blow  ruinę :  will  Castara  then  repent? 

'  CASTARA. 

Lovc  sball  in  thnt  tempestuous  showre         [show : 

ller  brightest  bloasome  like  the  black-tborne 
Weake  friendship  prospers  by  the  powro 
.Of  FortuueV  suune.     Tle  ia  ber  winter  grow. 

ARAPHIŁT^ 

If  on  my  skin  the  noysome  skar 

I  shuuld  o*th'  IcprcNii&or  canker  weare; 

Or  if  tbe  sulpli^roits  breath  of  warre  [ieare  ^ 

Should  bbst  my  youth :  should  I  not  be  tby 

CASTARA. 

In  flfsh  may  sicknesse  horror  move, 

But  heavenlv  zealc  will  be  bv  it  refin*d ; 

For  then  weł''d  like  two  angcls  love, 
With  out  a  sense;  cmbrace  each  other*s  mrad. 

ARAPHII.Ł. 

Wcre  it  not  impious  to  repine, 

'Cain<>t  rigid  Fate  1  should  dircct  my  breath: 
Thnt  two  must  be,  wliom  Hcaven  did  joyne 

In  sucb  a  happy  one,  disjoin'd  by  death. 

CASTARA. 

Thafs  no  divource.     Then  shall  we  i^ee 

The  ritcs  in  life,  were  types  o'th*  marriage  State, 

Our  souls  on  F^inh  contracted  be  : 

But  they  in  Hcaven  their  nuptials  consumate. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURALE  LORD  M. 


MY    LORD. 


My  thoughts  are  not  so  rngged,  nor  doth  earth 
&o  farre  predominate  iu  me,  that  mirth 
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Lookes  not  af  lorely  u  wbeo  our  delight 

Fint  fashionM  wings  to  a^de  a  nimbler  fligłit 

To  lazie  Time :  who  would,  to  have  suiraiM 

Our  varied  pleaBures,  there  haTe  erer  staid. 

And  they  were  bannlesee.     ForobeHience, 

If  frailty  yeelds  to  the  wild  lawes  of  seiwe, 

We  shall  but  witb  a  augred  venoine  meete : 

No  pleasure,  if  not  innoceot  as  sweet 

And  tbafs  your  choyce  :  who  adde  tbe  title  good 

To  that  of  noble,     for  allhough  tbe  blood 

Of  Marshall,  Standley,  aod  La  Pole,  doth  flaw, 

Witb  happy  Brandon'fl,  in  your  veines ;  you-  owe 

Your  Tertue  not  to  them.    Man  builds  alooe 

0'th*  ground  of  honour :  for  desert^s  our  owne. 

Be  that  your  ayme.     Tle  with  Castara  śtt 

Pth'  shade,  from  beat  of  busioesse.  Wbile  my  wit 

Is  neither  big  with  an  ambitious  ayme, 

To  build  tali  pyramids  i'tb'  court  of  Famę. 

For  afler  agea,  or  to  win  conceit 

O^th'  present,  and  grow  in  opinion  great. 

Rich  in  ourwlves,  we  en^y  not  tbe  Eaat 

Her  rockes  of  dtamonds,  or  ber  gold  tbe  West 

Arabia  may  be  happy  in  the  death 

Of  ber  reTiviog  pbenix :  in  the  breath 

Of  cool  Faronius,  famoos  be  the  grove 

Of  Tempe :  while  we  in  each  other^s  lorę. 

For  that  let  ns  be  famM.    Aod  when  of  all 

Tliat  Naturę  madę  us  two,  the  funerall  *> 

Leaves  but  a  little  dust,  (which  then  as  wed, 

Even  after  deatb,  shall  deepe  still  in  one  bed.) 

The  bride  and  bridegroome,  on  the  solemne  day, 

Shall  with  warme  zeale  approacfa  our  ume,  to  pay 

Their  vowe8,  that  Heaveo  should  blisse  so  far  thdr 

To  show  them  the  faire  patiis  to  our  delights.  [rites. 


TO  A  TOBIBE. 

TraANT  o^re  tyrants,  thou  who  onely  dost 

Clip  the  tasciviou9  beauty  without  liist : 

What  horrour  at  thy  sight  shootef  thro'  each  sence! 

How  powerfull  is  thy  sileni  «:loqnence, 

Whieh  never  flatlen !  Thou  iiistructs  the  proud, 

That  their  s wolne  pompę  is  but  an  enipty  cloud, 

Slave  to  each  wind.  The  faire,  those  flowers  they 

have 
Frpsh  in  th(  ir  cbeeke,  are  strewd  opon  a  grave. 
Thou  teirst  the  rtch,  their  idoli  is  but  earth. 
The  vainely  pleasM,  that  syren -like  tiieir  mirth 
Betrays  to  mischieftf,  and  that  onely  be 
Dares  welcome  dealh,  whose  aimcs  at  virtue  be. 

Whicb  yet  morę  zeale  duth  to  Castara  move. 

What  checks  me,  whcn  ibe  tombe  pcrswades  to 
love ! 


TO  CASTARA. 

t;?0N   TBOUCBT  OF  AGS   AND  DBATH. 

Thb  breath  of  Time  siiall  blast  the  flow*ry  spring, 
Which  SO  perfumes  thy  cheeke,  and  with  it  briug 
So  darke  a  niisŁ,  as  shall  eclip&e  the  light 
Of  thy  faire  eyes  in  an  etcrual  nigbL 
Some  melancholy  chamber  of  the  earth, 
(For  that  like  Time  devours  whom  it  gave  breath) 
Thy  beauties  sbałl  entombc,  wbile  all  who  ere 
LoT'd  oobly,  offer  up  their  sorrowcs  there. 
But  I,  whose  griefe  no  fonnal  llmits  bound, 
Bcboldiog  the  darke  carenie  of  that  ground, 
Wili  there  immure  my  selfe.     And  thus  I  shall 
lliy  mouraer  be,  and  my  owoe  funerall. 


Elsę  by  tbe  weeping  magicka  of  ny  T«se, 
Thou  hast  iwviy'd  to  triunpb  o^re  thy  faeuae*. 


TO 

THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  LORD  P. 

MY  Loao^ 
Tub  tevei«iid  man,  by  magicke  of  hb  prayer, 
Hath  cbarmM  ao,  that  1  and  your  daugbter  ase 
Contracted  into  one.    llie  holy  ligbts 
Smird  with  a  cheerfull  lustre  on  our  ritea. 
And  eTery  thing  presag'd  fuli  bappineas 
To  mntnal  iove :  if  yoa'le tbe omenblcsse. 
Now  grieve^my  lord,  'tis  perfected.    Beiore 
Afflicted  seas  sought  reftige  on  the  thore 
From  the  angry  north  wind ;  ere  tb*  aatonbfat  apriq^ 
Heard  in  the  ayre  tbe  feather'd  people  sing ; 
Ere  time  bad  motioo,  or  tbe  Sunne  obtainM 
His  proTince  o're  the  day,  this  was  Ofdain^d. 
Nor  tbink  in  ber  I  courted  wealtb  or  bloody 
Or  morę  uncertain  bopes :  for  bad  1  stood 
On  tb'  bigbcst  ground  of  Fortune,  the  world  knowrne 
No  greatnesse  but  what  waited  on  my  tbrone : 
And  sba  bad  onely  bad  that  face  and  mind, 
I,  with  my  selfe,  had  th'  Earth  to  ber  re6ign'd. 
In  veitae  there's  an  empire.    And  so  sweete 
The  role  is  wbeo  it  doth  with  beauty  meete. 
As  fellow  ooosul,  tbat  of  Hapren  they 
Nor  Eaith  partake,  who  wonid  ber  disobey. 
This  captiWd  me.     And  ere  I  questioo*d  «hy 
T  ougbt  to  love  Castara,  throagh  my  eye 
Tliis  soft  obedience  stole  into  my  heart 
Then  found  I  Loremight  lend  to  th'  quick-€y'd  nrt 
Of  reason  yet  a  porer  sight:  for  he, 
Tho*  Uind,  Uuglit  ber  tbese  Indies  fiiat  to  ten, 
In  wboae  possacsion  I  at  length  am  blest. 
And  witb  my>selfe  at  ąuiet,  here  I  rest, 
As  all  things  to  my  power  aabdu*d.  To  me 
There*s  nought  beyotid  this.  I1)e  wbole  world  iaibe* 


HIS  MUSE  SFEAKS  TO  HIM. 

Thy  Towes  are  heard,  and  thy  Castara's  name 
Is  writ  as  faire  i'th*  register  of  Famę, 
As  th'  ancient  beauties  which  translated  are 
By  poets  up  to  HeaTen:  each  there  a  starre. 
Aud  tbough  imperiall  Tiber  boast  alone 
Ovid's  Corinna,  and  to  Am  is  kriowne 
But  Petrarch's  Laura ;  while  our  famons  Thamea 
Doth  mnrmur  Sydney's  Stella  to  hctr  streames. 
Yet  hast  thou  Seveme  left,  and  sbe  can  brmg 
As  many  quires  of  swans  as  they  to  sing 
Thy  gloriotts  łove :  which  living  shall  by  tbee 
l*he  only  sovereign  of  tliose  watera  be. 
Dead  in  loTe's  firmament,  no  starre  simll 
So  nobly  faire,  so  pureły  chaste  aa  tbiocb 


TO  VAINE  HOFE. 

Tbou  dream  of  madmen,  cTer  changing  gale» 
Swell  with  thy  wanton  breath  the  gaudy  saile 
Of  glorious  fooles!  Thou  guid'at'th«m  who.  tbe* 

court 
To  rocks,  to  quick-sands,  orsoroe  fiaithlease  poit. 
Were  I  not  mad,  who,  when  secure  ąt  ease, 
1  might  i'th'  eabbin  passe  tbe  raging  seas, 
Would  like  a  frant icke  sbip-boy  wildly  hastę 
To  cUmbe  tbe  giddy  top  of  th'  niisafe  masl?    . 


CAffTARA.    PART  II. 
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Ambitioo  never  to  her  bopet  did  hme  . 

A  greatncKe,  but  I  really  obtaine 

In  my  Castara.     Wer*t  not  fondnesse  tben 

T*  imbnce  tbe  shadowes  of  true  hWup  }  And  wben 

My  Paiadise  all  flowen  and  fniits  doth  breed. 

To  rob  a  barren  garden  for  a  weed. 


TO  CASTARA. 

■OW  BAPPT,   TBOUGH  IM  AM  OBSCURB  POBTUME. 

Webb  we  by  Fate  Ibrowne  downe  below  our  feare, 
Coald  we  be  poore  ?  Or  qtie8tion  Katnre's  care 
In  our  prcYision?  She  who  doth  afford 
A  feathered  garment  fit  for  erery  bird, 
And  onely  Toyoe  enough  t'  espresse  delighti 
She  who  apparels  Kllies  in  their  white, 
As  if  in  that  sh^de  teach  nian's  duUer  tence, 
Wh'  are  highest,  should  be  so  in  innocence: 
She  wbo  in  damask  doth  attira  the  rosę, 
(And  man  t'  himselfe  a  mockery  to  propose, 
'Mong  wbóm  the  hamblest  indge^  grow  to  sit) 
She  who  in  pnrpłe  cloathes  the  vioiet : 

If  tbos  she  care«  for  things  even  voyd  of  sencc, 
ShatI  we  sospect  in  uf  her  providence  ? 


TO  CASTARA. 

Wbat  can  the  freedume  of  onr  loTe  enthral  ? 
C^tftara,  were  we  dispossest  of  all 
The  gtfti  of  Fortune :  ricber  yet  tban  »h# 
Canfmake  her  slarei,  wee'd  in  each  other  be. 
Lorę  in  hioMelf 's  a  world.     If  we  f  honld  have 
A  mansion  but  in  some  forsaken  cave, 
Wee^d  smooth  misfortune,  and  ourKtret  thtnk  tben 
Retir'd  like  prioces  trom  the  notfe  of  men. 
To  breath  a  while  unfiatter^d.     Each  wild  beast, 
That  ffhooid  the  silence  of  our  celi  infest, 
With  damour,  seeking  prey :  wee'd  fancie  were 
Kought  bot  an  araritious  courtier. 

Wealth'8  but  opiniou.     Wbo  thinkt  othera  morę 
Of  treaniret  hare^  tłmn  we,  is  onely  poore. 


(Moct  beauteons  soule)  doth  in  his  jonmey  faiW, 
And  blosbing  says,  "  Tbe  subUest  art  is  (laile, 
And  bnt  tnith*8  counterfet"    Your  fligfat  doth 

teach, 
Fair  yertoe  hath  an  orbe  beyond  his  reach. 

But  I  grow  duli  with  sorrow.    Unkinde  Fate, 
To  play  tbe  tyraot,  and  8ubvert  the  state  . 

Of  setled  goodnesse !  Who  shall  henoeforth  stand 
A  pure  ncample  to  enforme  the  land 
Of  her  loose  riot  ?  Who  sbati  connterchecke 
The  wanton  pride  of  gresCnesse,  and  direct 
Strayed  honour  in  tbe  true  magnificke  way  ? 
Whose  life  shall  shew  what  triuoipb  His  t'  obey, 
The  load  commandf  of  reason  ?  And  how  sweet 
The  nuptials  are»  when  w^alth  and  leamiog  meet  ? 
Who  wtU  with  silent  piety  confute 
Atheisticke  sopbistry,  and  by  the  fruite 
Appn>ve  rellfion*s  tree  ?  Who'll  teach  his  blood 
A  Tirgin  law,  and  dare  be  great  and  goód  ? 
Who  włil  despise  his  stiles  f  and  nobly  weigh 
In  judgment'8  bdlance,  that  his  honour*d  clay 
Hath  no  advantage  by  tbem  ?  Who  will  live 
So  innocently  pious,  as  to  give 
The  worid  no  scandall  ?  Wbo1l  himself  deny. 
And  to  warme  passion  a  cold  martyr  dye  ? 
My  grief  distracts  mCi     If  my  zeal  hath  said, 
What  checkd  the  living*.  know,  I  serre  the  dead. 
The  dead,  who  need  no  monumental  vaults,  • 
With  his  pale  ashes  to  intombe  his  foults ; 
Whose  sins  beget  no  libels,  whom  the  poora 
Por  benefit,  for  worth,  the  rich  adore. 
Who  liT'd  a  solitary  ph(enix,  free 
From  tbe  commerce  with  mtschiefe,  joy'd  to  be 
Stilt  gazing  hearen-ward,  where  his  thonghts  did 
Fed  with  the  tacred  fire  of  zealous  leve,       [morę, 
Alone  he  flourisht,  till  the  fatal  houl« 
Did  summou  lum»  when  gathering  from  each  flowrt 
Their  Tertuoiis  odours,  from  his  perfum*d  nest 
He  took  his  flight  to  everlasting  tesL 
There  shine,  great  brd,  and  with  propitioiis  eyes 
Looke  downe,  and  smile  upon  thia  sacrifice. 


OM  THE  OEATB  OP 

THE  RIGHT  HON.  GEORGE  EARL  OF  S. 

BtiGHT  saint,  thy  pardon,  if  my  sadder  rcrse 
Appeare  in  sighiog  oVe  thy  glorious  bearse. 
To  envie  Heav3n.    Fur  famę  itselfe  now  wearps 
Grtefe's  livery,  and  onely  speaks  in  teares. 
And  pardon  yoo,  Castara,  if  a  wbile 
Your  memory  I  banish  from  my  stile ; 
When  I  haTe  paid  his  death  the  tribate  due 
Of  aorrowy  Tle  return  to  lorę  and  yon. 
b  there  a  name  like  Talbot,  which  a  showre 
Can  force  from  every  eye  }  And  hath  even  powre 
To  alter  Nature*s  course }  How  else  should  all 
Rnone  wilde  with  mouroing,  and  distracted  fali  ł 
Th'  illiterate  vnlgar.  in  a  well-tun'd  breatłi. 
Lament  their  losse,  and  leat nedly  chide  death 
Por  tts  bold  rape,  wbile  the  sad  poet's  song 
Is  yet  unlieard,  as  if  griefo  had  no  tongue. 
Th'  amaz'd  mariner  having  losŁ  his  way 
In  the  tempestuous  desart  of  tbe  sea, 
Loofces  np,  but  flndf  do  starres.   Tbey  all  conspire 
To  darke  themselres,  t'  enlighten  this  new  fire. 
The  leam'd  astronomer,  with  daring'eye, 
Searching  to  tracka  the  spheares  thropgh  which 
you  flie^ 


TO  MY  WORTHY  COUSIN,  MR.  Ż.  C. 

IM  PBAISB  OP  TBB  CITY  ŁtPB,  IM  THB  LOKO  TACATIOM. 

I  MKE  the  green  plush  which  yourmeadows  weare, 

1  praise  your  pregnant  ficlds,  which  duły  beare 

Their  wealthy  burthen  to  th*  industrious  Borę. 

Nor  do  i  disallow,  that  who  are  pouro 

In  mittde  and  fortunę,  thitber  should  retire; 

But  bate  that  be,  who'8  warme  with  holy  fire 

Of  any  knowledge,  and  'mong  us  may  feast 

Od  uectarM  wit,  should  tume  himselfe  t*  a  beast,' 

And  graze  i*Łh'  country.    Why  did  Naturę  wrong 

So  much  her  paines,  as  to  give  you  a  tongue 

And  fluent  tanguage,  if  converse  you  hołd 

With  oxen  in  the  sull,  and  sheepe  i'th*  fold  ? 

But  now  it's  long  vacation,  you  will  say 

The  towne  is  einpty,  aiid  wUo  ever  may 

To  th*  pleasurt  of  his  country -liome  repaire, 

Flies  from  th*  infectioo  of  onr  London  aire. 

In  this  your  errour.    Now^s  the  time  alone 

To  live  here,  when  the  city  damę  is  gone 

I"*  ber  hoiise  at  Brandford ;  for  beyond  that  she 

Imagiues  Łhere'8  no  land,  but  Barbary, 

Where  lies  her  bu8band'8  factor.  When  irom  henct 

Rid  is  the  country  justice,  whose  nou-seoce 

Corrupted  had  the  ląngoage  of  tbe  inne, 

Where  be  and  his  horse  litterM :  we  beginne 
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To  IWe  In  tilenoe,  wheo  the  noyie  o'th*  bench 
Nor  d«flfeDS  Weitminster,  nor  comipt  Freoch 
W^lkes  Fleet*street  in  hcr  gonne.     Rafles  of  tbe 
By  the  vacation's  powre,  translatcd  are       [barre. 
To  cut-worke  bands :  and  who  were  busie  here, 
Are  gone  to  sow  sedition  in  the  shire. 
Tbe  aire  by  tbit  is  punc*d,  and  the  teniłe'8  itrife 
Tbus  fled  tbe  city :  we  the  civill  Itfe 
Lcad  happily.     When  in  the  gentle  way 
Of  noble  mirth,  I  have  the  loog  liv'd  day 
Contracted  to  a  moment :  I  rcŁire 
To  my  Castara,  and  meet  such  a  fire 
Of  mutual  1ove,  that  if  the  city  were 
Infectedj  that  would  purifie  the  ayre. 


LOVE»S  ANNIYERSARIE. 

TO   TBB   tCMME. 

Thou  art  rehimM  (greatligbt)  to  that  blest  boare 
In  wbicb  I  first  by  marnage,  sacred  power, 
Ioyn*d  with  Castara  hearts :  and  as  the  same 
Thy  lustre  is,  aslhen,  so  is  our  flame ; 
lYhicb  had  increast,  bot  that  by  Lore^s  decree, 
'Twas  sucb  at  fint,  it  ne*re  could  greater  be. 
Bat  tell  me,  (gloriotis  lampę)  in  thy  sarTey 
Of  thingt  below  thec«  what  did  not  decay 
By  age  to  weaknesse  ?  1  stnce  that  have  seene 
The  rosę  bud  forth  and  fade,  the  trec  prow  greene 
And  wither,  and  the  bcauty  of  the  field 
With  Winter  wriokled.  Eveii  thy  selfe  dost  yeeld 

Something  totime,  and  totby  gravefiill  nigher; 

But  Yirtuous  love  is  one  sweet  endlesć  fire. 


ACAIKST  THEM  WUO  ŁAY 

UNCHASTITY  TO  THE  SEX  OF  WOMEN. 

They  meet  but  with  unwholesome  springs, 
And  summers  which  infectious  are  : 

They  heare  but  when  the  meremaid  tings. 
And  oniy  see  the  falling  starre : 

Who  ever  dare 
Aifirme  no  woman  chaste  and  faire. 

Ooe,  cure  yoar  fcaver8 ;  and  you*le  say 
Tha  Dog  daycs  scorch  not  all  the  ycare  ; 

Id  copper  mines  no  long«*r  stay, 
But  traTeł  to  the  west,  and  tliere 

The  right  oncs  fce 
And  grant  all  gold's  not  alchimie. 

What  madman,  'cause  the  glow.wormes'8  flame 

Is  coid,  sweares  there'8  no  wnrmth  in  fire  ? 
'CauM  soroe  make  forfeit  of  thcir  nanie, 

And  slaYe  themseWes  to  man^s  desire : 
Shall  the  sex  free 

From  goilt,  damnM  to  tbe  boodage  be  ? 
NorgrirTC.  Castara,  though 'twere  fraile, 

Thy  vertue  then  wouM  brigUter  sbine, 
When  thy  citample  should  prevaile, 

And  every  woman'8  faith  be  thine  ; 
And  were  there  nonę, 

*TłS  majesty  to  rule  aloae. 


TO 
THE  RICHT  HONOURABLE  AH0  BXCBŁł  EKTLT    ŁEABNEO 

WILLIAM  EARL  OF  ST. 

MY  LOBIS 

Tat  laurell  doth  yonr  reYcrend  temples  wreath, 
As  aptiy  now  as  when  your  youih  did  breath 


Tbose  tragicke  raptiim,  which  yonr  mme  itell 
From  tbe  black  edict  of  a  tyrant  grave.  [•&▼• 

Kor  shall  your  day  ere  set,  till  tbe  Snnne  sbalł 
From  the  blind  HeaYeAs  iike  a  cinder  fali : 
And  all  the  elements  intend  their  strife. 
To  ruinę  what  they  fram'd :  then  your  fiune*!  iiftr, 
When  d«^*rate  Time  lies  gasping,  shall  espire, 
Attended  by  tbe  world  i'th*  generał  fire. 
Famę  lengthens  tbus  ber  sejfe:  and  I,  to  tread 
Your  steps  to  głory,  seareh  among  the  dead, 
Where  Yertue  liesobsair^d,  that  aa  I  giYe 
Life  to  ber  tombe,  I  spigbt  of  tirne  may  liY«. 
ICow  I  resolre,  in  triumph  of  my  Yerse, 
To  bring  great  Talbot  from  that  forren  bearse* 
Whicb  yet  doth  to  ber  fright  bis  dust  encloae: 
Then  to  sing  Herbert,  who  so  glorioos  rosę, 
With  the  fourth  Edward,  that  his  faith  doth  sbaw 
Yet  tn  the  faith  of  noblest  Pembroke^s  Itne. 
Sometimes  my  awelling  spirits  I  prepare 
To  q>eak  the  mighty  Percy,  neerest  beire, 
In  merits  as  in  blood,  to  Chables  tbe  great : 
l*hen  Darbie*s  worth  and  greatnease  to  repeat, 
Or  Moriey's  honour,  or  Monteagle*s  famę, 
Whose  valour  liYes  etemized  in  his  name. 
fiut  while  I  think  to  sing  tbese  of  my  biood. 
And  my  Castara^s,  LoTe*s  unruly  flood 
Breakes  in,  and  beares  away  wbatever  staoda 
Built  by  my  busie  fimcy  oo  tbe  aands. 


TO  CASTARA. 

UPOH   AN    BMSRACE. 

'Boirr  the  bnsband  oke  the  vine 
Tlius  wreathes  to  kisse  his  leaYy  face: 

Their  streames  thus  riYers  joyne. 
And  lose  themuselYes  in  the  embrace. 

But  trees  want  sence  when  they  infbld. 

And  waters,  when  thoy  meet,  are  cold. 

Thns  turtles  bill,  and  grone 

Their  lores  inro  each  otber^s  eare : 
Two  fiames  thns  burn  in  one, 

When  thc»ir  curlM  beads  to  HeaYen  they  reare  j 
But  birds  want  soule,  though  not  desire. 
And  flames  materia!  soone  espire. 

If  not  prophane,  we'Il  say, 

\^'hen  angels  close,  their  joyes  are  such  ; 
For  we  no  love  obey 

That*8  bą^tard  to  a  fleshly  toucb. 
Let^s  close,  Castara,*  then,  sińce  thus 
We  pattem  angels,  and  they  us. 


TO  THE  HONOURABLE  O.  T. 

T.ET  not  thy  grones  force  Eccho  from  ber  care, 

Or  interrupt  ber  wceping  o're  that  wave, 

Which  last  Narcissus  kist :  let  no  darke  gibre 

He*  taught  to  whisper  stories  of  thy  loVe. 

Whnt  tho'  tbe  wind  be  turn'd  ?   Canst  thou  not  saile 

By  yirtue  of  a  cleane  contrary  gale, 

Into  some  other  port  ?  Where  thou  wilt  fiod 

It  was  thy  better  gcnius  changM  tbe  wind. 

To  stcere  thee  to  some  island  in  the  Weat, 

For  wealtb  and  pleasure  that  transcends  thy  EaiL 

Though  Astrodora,  Iike  a  sullen  starre, 

Eciipse  ber  selfe ;  i'th»  sky  of  beauty  are 

Ten  thousand  other  fires,  some  bright  aa  she. 

And  who,  with  milder  bcames,  may  fhine  on  thee. 


CASTARA.    PART  II. 
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Nor  yH  doŁh  tkii  fclt|ife  boare  •  porteDt, 
Tliat  should  affrigbt  tbe  wortd.  The  firmamenl 
Eąjoys  the  lighl  U  did,  a  SuBn«  as  €leare, 
And  the  young  Spring  doth  like  a  brida  appeare, 
As  &irly  wed  to  the  ThcMaliaa  grove 
As  e^ra  łt  wasy  thougb  she  and  you  not  lo^e. 
And  «e  two,  who  like  bright  stan  bave  shinM 
I'th'  heaveD  of  friendship,  «re  as  flrmiy  joyn'd 
As  blood  aud  love  fint  fram'd  us.    And  to  be 
IatM»  and  tbooghi  worthy  to  be  Io?'d  by  tbce, 
Is  to  be  giorious.    Since  famę  cannot  lend 
Ab  bonour,  eqaalstbat  of  Tałbufs  friend. 
Nor  envie  me  tbat  my  Castara'8  flame 
Yeelda  me  a  consunt  warmtb:  Though  flrst  I  came 
To  marriage  happy  islands:  Seas  to  thee 
Wid  ye«ld  as  smootb  a  way,  and  winds  as  free. 
Which  shall  conduct  thee  (if  hope  may  divme:) 
To  tbis  delicious  port:  and  make  love  tbine. 


TO  CASTARA. 

THI  aSWAHD  OP  INMOCSIIT  Ł0VB. 

We  sair  and  irpo'd  eacb  other^s  eyes, 
My  soule  eootracted  tben  with  thioe, 
Aod  botb  bomt  in  one  sacrifice, 
By  wbich  our  mamage  grtm  diTine. 

Let  Wilder  youth,  who^e  soule  is  sense, 
Prophane  the  tempie  of  delight, 
And  porchase  endlesse  peuitence, 
Witb  the  stolne  pleasure  of  one  nigbt. 

Time's  CTer  onrs,  wbile  we  despise 
The  sensuall  idol  of  our  day. 
For  though  the  Sannę  doe  set  and  rise. 
We  joy  one  eyerlasUng  day. 

W  bose  ligbt  no  jealous  doads  obscure> 
"Wbile  eacb  of  us  shine  innoeent, 
The  trottbied  stieam  is  still  impura, 
Witb  rerUte  Aiet  away  coutent. 

And  thoogh  opioioos  often  erre, 
WeeUe  court  the  modest  smile  of  famo, 
Fbr  sinoe's  blacke  danger  circles  ber, 
Who  batb  infection  in  ber  name. 

Thus  wben  to  one  darke  silent  roome, 
J>eatb  ahali  our  loving  coffina  tbrust: 
Famę  will  build  colnmnes  on  our  tombe, 
And  adde  a  peifiime  to  our  dast. 


TO  MY  MOBŁIST  PSIIND^ 
SIR  I.  P.  KMIĆHT. 
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Łneallua'  surfets,  were  but  typet  of  tbiiy 

And  wbatsooTer  riot  mentioaed  is 

In  story,  did  but  the  duU  zany  play. 

To  tbis  prood  night,  wbicb  rather  weePe  term  day. 

For  th*  artificial  b^hts  so  thicke  were  set, 

That  the  bright  Sun  seem'd  tbis  to  couoterfeit 

But  8even  (whom  wbetber  we  should  sagcs  caJl 

Or  deadly  siones.  Tle  not  dispute)  were  ail 

Inyited  to  tbis  pompę.   And  ycŁ  I  dare 

Pawne  my  lov'd  Musp,  th'  Hungarian  did  prepare 

Not  balfe  that  quanlity  of  victuall  wben 

He  layd  bis  happy  siege  to  Nortlioghen. 

The  mist  of  the  perfumes  was  breaUi'd  so  tbicko 

That  ltnx  himself,  thougb  bis  sigbt  fam'd  io 

5)uicke, 
Had  tbere  scarce  spyed  one  kober:  For  tbe  wealtb 
Of  tbe  Canaries  wne  exhaust,  the  bealtb 
Of  his  good  mąjestye  to  celebrate, 
Who'le  judge  them  loyal  subject  witbout  that: 
:  Yet  they,  who  lome  fond  privilGdge  to  maintaine, 
Woold  have  rebeld,  their  best  freehold,   tbeir 

braioe 
StirrenderM  tbere:  and  fiye  fiftecnes  did  pay 
To  drink  his  happy  life  and  raigne.    O  day 
U  was  thy  piety  to  flye;  th*  hadst  beene 
Found  aocessory  else  to  this  fond  sina?. 
But  I  forget  to  speake  cach  stratagem 
By  whicb  the  dishes  eatcr'd,  ond  in  them 
Eacb  Inscłous  mi  racie,  as  if  morę  bookes 
Had  written  beene  o^th'  mystery  of  cookes 
Tban  ibe  philos'pher*s  stone,  hcre  we  did  see 
Ali  wonders  in  the  kitchin  ąlcbimy : 
But  Ile  not  leave  you  therr,  bcfore  yon  pait 
You  shall  have  somethiiig  of  anotfaer  art. 
A  banquet  raining  down  so  fast,  the  good 
Old  patriarch  would  baye  thought  a  generall  flood. 
HeaTen  opcn*d  and  from  theoce  a  mighty  showre 
Of  amber  comfits  it  sweete  selfb  did  powre 
ypon  our  beads,  and  suckets  from  our  eye 
Like  tbickeod  oloiids  did  steale  away  the  skya 
That  łt  was  question'd  whether  HeaTen  were 
Blank -fryers,  aod  each  starre  a  oonfectioner; 
Rut  I  too  long  detaint  jroii  at  a  feast 
You  hapMy  aurfet  of  j  now  every  guest 
Is  reeld  downe  to  bi^  coach ;   I  licenoe  craye 
Sir,  but  to  kłsse  your  bands,  and  take  my  leave. 


Tuovoa  my  deare  Talbot*8  fate  cxact  a  sad 
And  heaty  btow :  my  rerse  sbałł  not  be  clad 
For  bim  this  honrein  mouming:  1  will  writa' 
To  you  the  glory  of  a  pompona  night^ 
Wbich  nonę  (except  sobriety)  who  wit 
Or  cloathes  could  boast,  but  freely  did  admit 
I  (who  still  sinne  for  company)  was  tbere 
Aod  tasted  of  the  glorious  supper,  wbere 
Iffeate  was  the  least  of  wonder.   Thougb  tbe  nest 
0*tb'  Pb<enix  riHed  seemd  t'  amaze  tbe  feast. 
And  tb'  ocean  left  so  poore  tbat  it  alone 
Coaid  aince  vannt  wretcbed  berring  and  poore  John. 

YOL.  VL 


TO  TBl  RIOHT  HONODIABŁS 

ARCHIBALO  EARŁE  OF  AR. 

Ip  yonr  exanipłe  be  obey'd 
The  serioos  few  will  live  i'th'  sllcnt  shade: 

And  not  indanger  by  the  wind 
Or  sunshine,  tbe  complexion  of  their  m.ind: 

Whose  beauty  wcares  so  cleare  a  skin 
That  it  dccayes  witb  the  least  tatnt  of  sin. 

Vice  growes  by  custome,  nor  dare  we 
Reject  it  as  a  s!a?e,  wbere  it  breaths  ffea^ 

And  is  no  priviledi?e  deny'd; 
Nor  if  advanc*d  to  higber  place  ettvyed. 

Wberefore  your  lordsbip  in  jrour  selfe 
(Kot  lancbt  fbire  io  tbe  maine,  ner  nigh  the  shelfe 

Of  humbler  fortunę)  lives.at  ease,  [seas« 

Safe  from  the  rocka  o^tb'  shore,  and  stormes  o'tb' 

Yonr  soule's  a  well  built  city,  where 
Therf>'8  such  munition,  that  no  war  breeds  feare: 

No  rebels  wilde  destractions  niove; 
For  yoa  tbebfiad&.^av«  crttsbt>  Ragę,  Kory,  ŁoTe^ 

Hh 
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And  thei«ftrre  yon  dcfianee  bid 
To  open  enipity,  or  miscbiefie  hid 

Ta  fawning  hate  and  Ripple  pride^ 
Who  are  on  isrery  oorner  ftnrttfide. 

Your  youth  not  rudely  led  by  nge 
Of  blood,  is  now  the  story  oFyour  aire, 

Which  wtŁhout  boast  yon  may  aterfe 
'Fore  blackest  dangtr,  glory  did  prefrr : 

Glory  not  purcliast  by  the  breatb 
OFsycophants,  bat  by  cnopuntring  dcatb. 

Yet  włldnease  nor  the  feare  of  lawcs 
Did  makeyou  fight,  but  justice  of  tbe  caiise. 

For  but  mad  prodigałs  thcy  are 
Of  fortitode,  wbo  for  it  selfe  !ove  warre. 

When  wcll  njade  peace  had  closM  the  cyw 
Of  diiBCord,  sloath  did  not  yoor  youth  Furprize. 

Your  Hfc  as  well  as  powrc,  did  a  we 
The  bad,  and  to  the  good  was  t!i€  bcst  law : 

When  most  men  vertue  did  parsue 
In  hope  by  it  to  grow  in  lamo  like  you. 

Nor  tthen  you  did  to  conrt  repaire, 
Did  you  your  manners  alter  with  the  ayrt. 

You  did  your  modcsty  rcUinc  ^ 

Your  faithfull  dealing,  the  same  tongue  and  braine. 

Nor  did  all  the  soft  flattery  there 
Inchant  you  so,  bat  still  you  truth  could  hcarc. 

And  tliough  your  roofes  were  richly  guilt, 
The  basis  was  on  no  ward'8  ruinę  built. 

Nor  were  your  vassal8  madę  a  prey, 
And  forc't  to  curse  the  coronation  day. 

And  thongh  no  bravery  was  knowne 
To  out-shinc  yours,  you  oi?elv  spent  your  owne. 

For  Hwas  the  indulgence  of  Fate, 
To  give  y'  a  modcrate  minde,  and  bQqnteott8  statc: 

But.  I,  my  lord,  who  have  no  friend 
Of  fortunę,  must  begin  where  yon  doe  end. 

'Tis  dang^rous  to  approach  the  Grft 
Of  action;  nor  isH  safe,  farrc  to  retirc,   . 

Yet  better  lost  i'th'  multitude 
Of  pritate  men,  than  on  the  state  t'  jntrude, 

And  hazard  for  a  doubtfull  smile, 
My  stocke  of  famę,  and  inward  peaoe  to  spolle. 

rie  tberefore  nigh  some  murmVing  brooke 
Tbat  waotons  tbrough  my  meddowes,  witli  a  booke^ 

Wjth  my  Castara,  or  some  friend, 
My  youth  not  guilty  of  ambition  spend. 

To  my  owne  shade  (if  fate  permit) 
Ple  whisper  some  soft  mu8iqne  of  my  wit. 

And  flatter  so  my  sojfe,  Fic  see 
By  that,  strange  motion  steale  into  the  trce : 

But  stłil  my  flfst  and  cbiefnt  care 
Shall  be  t*  appease  ofiiended  HeaTen  with  prayer: 

And  in  such  mold  my  tlłoughU  to  cast, 
That  each  day  shall  be  spent  as  'twcre  my  last 

How  ere  it's  sw^ete  I  ust  to  obey, 
Yertue  thougbt  nigged,  is  the  safcst  way. 


AU  ELECY  V?09  THE  BOKOCtAlŁa 

HENRY  C  AM  BELL, 

SOMNB  TO  TUB  BAai.B  09  AB. 

lT»j  (alse  a/rithmaticke  to  say  thy  breatb 
F.xnir'd  to  sftonc,  or  irrcligious  death 
FłophanM  t^T  boly  youth.    For  if  thy  yeares 
Be  number'd'by  thy  rertues  or  our  teares, 
Tboa  didat  i\ffi  old  Metbnsalcm  out-live. 
llłongk  tkw^tttiw^aty  yeard*  accow>t  can  gire 


Of  thy  abodc  on  Uarth,  yet  cvcry  fcoikrC 
Of  thy  bravc  yonth  by  rertoe»s  wondrouf  p*mr^ 
Was  lengthcnM  to  a  ycare.    Pach  well-spcnt  dmf 
Keepcs  young  tbe  body,  bat  the  soute  makei  gniy. 
Such  miracics  workcs  goodncsse :  and  bebind 
Th'a8t  left  to  as  such  stories  of  thy  minde 
Fit  for  cxarop!e ;  that  when  them  we  read. 
We  envy  F^rth  the  treaśurc  of  the  dead. 
Why  doe  the  sinfuH  riot  and  survivc 
The  fwif ers  of  their  surfeU?  Why  alire 
Is  yet  disordcr^d  greatnesse,  and  all  they 
Who  the  loosc  lawcs  of  their  wilde  blood  obcy  P 
Why  lives  the  gamester,  who  doth  błacke  the  night 
Wfth  chcati  and  imprecations?  Why  is  light  ^ 
Looked  on  by  those  whose  breatb  may  pojrsoo  it: 
Who  sold  tlie  rigour  of  their  strcngtb  and  wit 
To  bny  dłseases :  and  thou,  who  faire  troth 
And  ▼ertuc  didst  adore,  lost  in  thy  yoath? 

But  rie  not  (foestion  fate.  Heaven  doth  eoani^ 
Those  first  from  tbe  darke  prison  of  their  clay 
Who  are  most  fit  for  Heavcn.  Thoa  in  warre 
Hadst  ta'ne  dcgrees,  those  dangers  felt,  wfaicb  ar» 
The  propi  oa  which  peace  safely  doth  aubóst 
And  through  the  cannons  blew  and  horrid  miat 
Hadst  brought  ber  light :  And  now  weit  ao  oooiplest 
That  nnught  but  death  did  want  to  make  tbee 
great. 

Thy  death  was  timely  then  brigbt  sonie  to  fhee. 
Aml  in  thy  fate  thou  suffer^dst  not.  'Twas  we 
Who  dyed  rob'd  of  thy  life:  in  whose  increaaa 
Of  reall  glory  both  in  warre  and  peace. 
We  all  did  share:  and  thou  away  we  feare 
Didst  with  thec,  the  whole  ttocke  of  honour  beare. 

Each  thcn  be  hb  owne  monmer.  Wec»łe  to  thit 
Write  hymnes,  upon  the  wortd  an  elegie. 


TO  CASTARA, 

Why  siMuld  w^  tmre  to  mdi  away  in  death  ; 
May  we  but  dye  togctłieff.   Whai  benealh 
lo  a  ooole  Yault  we  ileepe,  the  world  will  proY* 
Religious,  and  cali  it  tbe  shrine  of  loTe. 
Thore,  when  o^th'  wedding  ere  some  beautioos  mai^ 
Soipitioiis  of  the  faith  of  man,  hath  paid 
The  tribttte  of  bar  Yowes :  oHh'  sodden  sboe 
Two  Yiolets  sprottting  ftom  tbe  tombe  will  sees 
And  ery  out,  "  Ye  sweet  enblems  of  thag  wala 
Wbo  lirę  btlow,  sprang  y«  nftto  rereala 
The  story  of  our  fntnre  joyaa,  how  we 
The  faithfnll  pattems  of  their  love  shall  be; 
If  not ;  hang  downe  Toor  heads  oppiest  with  dea. 
And  1  will  weepe  and  withei  hence  with  you." 


TO  CASTARA, 

OP  WBAT  Wa  WBBB  BCFOBB  OUB  CBBATIOII. 

Wben  Pelion  wondring  saw,  that  raine  which  felt 
Bat  now  from  angry  Ilearen,  to  bcavenward  swelU 
When  th'  Indian  ocean  did  the  wanton  play, 
Mingling  its  billowcs  with  the  Balticke  seai 
And  the  whołc  earth  was  water:  O  whcre  thea 
Were  we  Castara  ?  In  tbe  fate  of  men 
Lost  undemeath  the  waves?  Or  to  beguile 
Iieavcn's  justice,  lurkt  we  in  Noalt's  floatingisie? 
We  had  no  being  thcn.  This  fleshly  frame 
Wed  to  a  soule,  long  aftcr,  hither  came 
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Attrmofertoitielft.  Thote  monethi  tbst  ircre 
Bat  the  loft  age,  no  newes  of  us  did  heare. 
Wbat  pompę  ig  tben  in  us  ?  Wlio  th'  other  day 
Werę  nothiaj;  and  m  triampb  now^  but  clay. 


TO  THE  MOMENT  LAST  PAST. 

O  wsTnaa  dott  thoa  flye?  canoot  my  rom 
Intreat  tbee  tarry  ?  Thou  wert  berę  bat  oow. 
And  tboa  art  gone  ?  like  sbips  wbicb  ploagb  the  >w. 
And  leaye  no  print  for  man  to  tracke  their  way« 
O  onaeene  wealth !  wbo  tbee  did  busband,  can 
Out-tie  tbe  jewels  of  the  ocean, 
The  mines  of  tb'  eartb !  One  sigb  well  spent  in  tbee 
Had  beene  a  parcbase  lor  eternity  I 
We  will  not  looae  tbee  tben.  Cattara,  where 
Sball  we  finde  ont  bis  bidden  sepulcber ; 
And  wee^le  revive  bim.  Not  tbe  cruell  stealtb 
Of  £ite  sball  rob  us,  of  so  greata  weallb; 
Vndone  in  tbrift !  wbile  we  besougbt  bis  stay, 
Ten  of  bis  fellow  moments  fled  away. 


TO  CASTARA. 

OT  THB  KMOWŁEOOB  0V  ŁOVI. 

Wbckb  sleepes  the  north-wind  wben  tbe  soutb  in- 
Life  in  the  spring,  and  gatbers  into  (juires   [spires 
Tbe  Bcatter'd  nightiagales ;  wbose  sabtle  eares 
Heard  first  tb*  barmonioos  language  of  tbe 

spbeares ; 
Wbence  batb  the  stone,  magneticke  foree  fallbie 
Tb'  enamoiird  iron ;  from  a  seed  iropure 
Or  naturall  did  first  the  mandrake  grow ; 
Wbat  powre  ith*  ocean  makes  it  ebbe  and  flow ; 
Wbat  strange  matertals  is  tbe  azore  skye 
Compacted  of ;  of  wbat  it'8  brightist  eye 
Tbe  erer  flaming  Sunne;  wbat  pebple  ara 
Jn  tb'  nnknowne  world ;  wbat  worłds  in  eirerystar; 

Jjet  cnrions  fancies  at  tbis  secret  rove ; 

Castara,  wbat  weiLnow,  wee^e  practise,  lorp. 


TO  TUB  aiOBT  aONOUBABŁS 

THE  COUNTESSE  OF  C  . 

MADAM, 

SnooŁD  tbe  cold  MiiscoviŁ,  wbose  forre  and  stove 
Can  scarse  prepare  bim  beate  enougb  for  lovt. 
But  view  the  wonder  of  your  presence,  be 
Would  scorne  his  winter*s  sbarpest  iąjury : 
And  tracę  tbe  naked  groYcs,  till  be  found  bayse 
To  write  Łbe  beautious  triumphs  of  your  piayse, 
As  a  duli  poet  even  be  would  say» 
Th'  unciooded  Son  had  never  showne  tbem  day 
Tłll  tbat  brigbt  minutę;  that  be  now  admirei 
^o  roore  wby  tbe  coy  Spring  so  soone  retires 
Fit>m  their  nnhappy  clyme;  it  dotb  pursue 
The  Sun,  and  \ie  deriyes  bis  ligbt  from  you. 
Hec'd  tell  you  bow  the  fetterM  Baitick  sea 
Is  set  at  freedome,  wbile  tbe  y«»  away 
J>otb  melt  at  your  appioach ;  how  by  so  faire 
Harmo^ious  beauty,  their  rude  manners  are 
Rcdac't  to  order;  how  to  tbem  you  bring 
Tbe  wealtbiest  mines  beiow,  abore  tbe  spring. 
Thus  would  bis  wonder  speake.  For  be  would  want 
Keligion  to  belce^e,  tbere  Tcre  a  taint 


Within,  and  all  be  saw  wu  but  t^e  sfirtne. 

Bat  1  berę  pay  my  Yowes  to  tbe  derine 

Porę  esaence  tbere  inclosM,  wbicb  if  it  were 

Not  bid  in  a  faire  cloud,  but  might  appeare 

In  its  fali  lostre,  would  make  Naturę  live 

In  a  State  equall  to  ber  primitive. 

But  sweetly  ihafs  ob8^ar'd.  Yet  tbougb  our  eye 

Cannot  tbe  splendour  of  your  sonie  desery 

In  true  perfectioa,  by  a  glimmering  ligh^, 

Your  language  yeelds  us,  we  can  guesse  how  brigbt 

Tbe  Sannę  within  you  sbines,  and  curse  tb'  unkind 

Eclipse,  or  eise  our  selires  for  betng  Minde. 

How  hastily  dotb  Natura  build  up  man 

To  leaTe  him  so  impecfect  ?  For  be  can 

See  nougbt  beyond  bis  sence;  she  dotb  contronle 

So  fiirre  his  sigbt  be  ne*re  discem'd  a  soule. 

For  bad  yonrs  beene  tbe  object  of  his  eye ; 

It  had  tum'd  wonder  to  idolatry. 


THE  HARMONY  OF  ŁOYE. 

AMrnioN,  O  tboa  boty  sbade ! 

Bring  Orpbeus  up  with  thee  r 
Tbat  wonder  may  you  botb  invade, 

Hearing  1otc*8  barmuny. 
You  who  are  soule,  not  rudely  madę 

Vp,  witb  materiall  earcS| 
Aod  fit  to^reach  the  mu8ique  of  tbese  spbeares^ 

Harke !  when  Castara'8  orbs  doe  morę 

By  my  first  moviog  eyes, 
How  great  tbe  symphooy  of  love> 

But  'tis  tbe  destinies 
Will  not  so  farre  my  prayer  approve, 

To  bring  you  bither,  berę 
Łest  you  meete  beaven,  for  Elisiam  tbere. 

'Tis  no  dali  sublunary  flarae 

Bumes  in  ber  beart  and  minę. 
But  some  thing  morę,  tban  batb  a  name. 

So  subtle  and  dłvine, 
We  know  not  wby,  nor  bow  it  came. 

Whtch  sball  sbine  brigbt,  till  she 
And  tbe  w  bole  world  of  iove,  expire  witb  me. 


TO  UY  BONOUBED  #BXBM0 

SIR  ED.  P.  KNIGHT. 

YotJ'0  leaTe  tbe  silenoe  in  wbicb  safe  we  are, 

TO'llsten  to  Łbe  noyse  of  warfe; 
And  walkę  tbow  rogged  patbs,  tbe  fiictioos  tread, 

Wbo  by  tbe  nnmber  of  Ihc  dead 
Reckon  their  glories  and  tbinke  greatnesse  stood 

Yntafe,  till  it  was  built  on  blood. 
Secare  i*th'  wali  our  scas  ńńd  ships  proride 
>   (Abborrmg  war's  so  barb^roos  pride, 
And  honoor  bougbt  with  slaughter)  in  cootent 

I«t's  breatb)  though  humble,  innocent 
FoUy  aud  madoesse !  Since  'tis  ods  we  ne're 

See  tbe  fresh  youth  of  Ihe  nexŁ  yeare. 
Pcrbaps  not  tbe  chaft  mome,  ber  selfe  ditcloa* 

Againe,  fout-blush  th'  semnlous  rosę, 
Wby  dotb  ambitioa  so  tbe  mind  distresse 

To  make  ns  scorne  what  we  pcMsesie  ^ 
And  looke  so  farre  before  us  ?  Since  aU  wo 

Can  bope,  is  Taried  misery } 
Goe  Bad  some  wbispering  sbade  ncare  Ame  orTtoe^ 

And  jently  'inong  their  Yiolets  tbrow 
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Yoor  wearyM  fimbi,  and  tee  if  all  ihote  fiure 

BnchanŁmenU  caa  cbarm*  griefe  or  care } 
Gar  sorrowes  still  punne  nt,  and  wheu  yoa 

The  niioM  capitoll  shall  view 
And  staUict,  a  disordei^d  bespe;  yoa  can 

Not  cure  yet  the  diseaste  of  mao. 
And  banish  your  owite  iboughts.    Ooe  travaile 

Another  Sun  and  starres  ai>peare,  [where 

And  land  not  toucht  by  aoy  ooTetoiw  fleet» 

And  yet  eveD  tbere  your  telfe  yo«lc  meete. 
Stay  berę  tbeo,  and  wbile  curious  exiles  fiod 

New  toyes  for  a  €antasŁique  miód ; 
Enjoy  at  borne  wbafs  reall:  berę  tbe  Spring 

By  ber  aeriall  ąuires  dotb  sing 
As  sweeŁly  to  yoa  as  if  you  were  laid 

Vnder  t?he  łearn'd  Tbessalian  sbade. 
Direct  yuur  eye-sight  inward,  aud  youMe  fiad 

A  Łhousand  regions  in  your  mind 
Yet  undiflcwer^d.  TraTell  tbem,  and  be 

Expert  in  bome  oosmograrhie. 
Thb  you  may  doe  safe  footb  from  rocke  and  sbelfet 

Man'a  a  »boIe  worid  within  bimtelfe. 


TO  CASTARA. 

Giys  me  a  beart  wbcre  no  impnre 

Diaorder^d  passioos  ragę, 
Which  jealoiwie  dotb  not  obscore. 
Nor  ranity  t*  expence  ingage,. 
Nor  wooed  to  madnesse  by  qiieint  oatbcs, 
Or  tbe  fine  rbetoricke  of  cloathcs, 
Which  not  tbe  softneflse  of  the  a^ 
To  vice  or  foily  dotb  decline; 
Oive  me  tbat  heart  (Castara)  for  'tis  thinc, 

Take  tbou  a  beart  wbere  no  new  looke 

Provoke8  new  appetite : 
Witb  uo  fresh  cbarme  of  beauty  tooke, 
Or  wanton  stratagem  of  wit ; 
Not  idiy  wandring  here  and  tbere, 
Led  by  an  ani^rous  eye  or  eare. 
Aiming  eacb  beauUoufl  markę  to  bit; 
Whicb  vertue  dotb  to  one  confine : 
Take  tboo  tbat  beart,  CaaUia,  for  'tis  minę. 

And  now  my  heart  is  lodg'd  with  thee, 

Obserre  bnt  how  it  still 
Doth  Iłsten  how  thine  dotb  with  me ; 
And  gtiard  it  well,  for  else  it  will 
Runne  hither  backe ;  not  to  be  where 
I  am,  bnt  'cmmo  tby  beart  is  here. 
Bnt  witbottt  diecłplifie,  or  skill. 
Onr  bearts  sbatl  freely  'tweene  us  mo^e ;       [lorę. 
Should  thou  or  I  want  bearts,  wecM   breatb  by 


Be  curioas  tn  puiaoile  of  eyet 
To  procreate  new  lores  witb  tbioe; 
Satiety  makcs  Moce  detpise 
Wbat  superstitłOD  tbougbt  dirine. 

Quicke  fancy,  bow  it  mockes  deligbt  ^ 
As  we  conceiTe,  tbings  csenot  such, 
Tbe  glow-worme  is  as  warme  as  brigbt« 
Till  the  deceitfull  flame  we  toncb. 

Wben  I  ba^e  sold  my  heart  to  last 
And  bougbt  repentance  witb  a  Usse 
I  find  tbe  malica  of  my  dust, 
Tbat  told  me  Heli  oontain'd  a  bltsse. 

Tbe  rosę  yeelds  ber  sweete  blandishment 
Loit  in  the  fold  of  lovers'  wreathes, 
l*be  violet  eochaoto  tbe  sent 
Wben  earely  in  tbe  spring  she  breaths. 

But  Winter  comes  and  makes  eacb  flowre 
Sbrtnke  from  the  pillow  wbere  it  growcs« 
Or  an  intruding  cold  hath  powre 
To  scome  tbe  perfume  of  tbe  rosę. 

Our  sences  like  false  glanes  show 
Smooth  beauty  where  brewes  wrinkled 
And  makes  tfaie  cosenM  fancy  glow. 
Cbaste  vertue's  onely  trge  and  fajre. 


TO  CASTARA. 

OP  TaUB  DEŁICHT. 

Wht  doth  the  eare  so  tempt  the  voyce, 
That  cunningly  dividcs  tbe  ayre  ? 
Why  doih  the  pallate  buy  the  choyce 
Dcligbts  o*tb*  sea,  to  enrich  hor  farę  ? 

As  soone  as  I  my  eare  obey, 

The  eccho^s  lost  e^en  witb  the  breatb. 

And  when  the  scwer  takes  away 

Vme  Irfi  with  no  mort  taste,  than  dcalh. 


TO  MT  KOBLIST  niUlD^ 

I.  C  £SQUIRB. 


•la. 


1 8ATB  the  coontrie*s  dart  and  naaneis,  yet 

I  loTe  tbe  silence  $  I  eabrace  tbe  wit 

And  courtsbip,  fiowing  berę  In  a  fuli  tide. 

But  loathe  tbe  expenoe,  tbe  Tnnity  and  pride. 

No  place  eacb  way  is  happy.    Here  1  bokł 

Commeroe  witb  somc,  wbo  to  my  eare  unfold 

(After  a  dae  oatb  winistnd)  the  beigbt 

And  greatnesse  of  eaob  star  shines  in  tbe  atate^ 

Tbe  brigbtnesse,  tbe  eclypse^  tbe  influence. 

With  others  I  oommune,  wlio  tell  me  whence 

Tbe  torrent  doth  of  forraigue  disooid  flow  : 

Relate  eacb  skirmisb,  battle,  oyertbrow, 

Soone  as  they  bappeo;  and  by  rotę  can  tell 

Those  Oermane  townes,  ev«i  puzzle  me  to  spelL 

Tbe  crosse  or  prospcrous  fate  of  prinoes,  thej 

Ascribe  to  rasbnesse,  cuoning  or  delay: 

And  on  eacb  actioo  comment,  witb  morę  skill 

Than  upon  Liry,  did  old  Matcbavill, 

O  basie  folly :  Why  doe  I  my  br^ime 

Perples  with  tbe  duli  pollicies  of  Spaine» 

Or  quicke  designes  of  France }  Wli^  not  repnire 

To  the  pnre  innocence  o*tb*  coontry  ayre  i      [eiYe 

And  neigbbotir  thee,  deare  friend  ?  Wbo  so  dotit 

Tby  tboughts  to  wortb  and  vertue,  tbat  to  lirę 

Blcat,  fs  to  tracę  tby  wayes.   There  might  not  wr 

Arme  against  passion  witb  pbtkMopbte; 

And  by  tbe  aide  of  letsore,  so  oontronle, 

What-ere  is  earth  in  us,  to  grow  all  soule? ' 

Knowledge  dotb  ignorance  ingcnder  wben 

We  study  mistfries  of  otber  men 

And  forraigne  płots.  Doe  but  in  thy  owne  sbade 

(Tby  bead  upon  some  flowry  pillow  laide, 

Kind  Natnre*s  boswifory)  cootemplata  all 

His  stratagems  wbo  lafaioiirg  to  intbial 

Tbe  world  to  hb  grsat  master,  aod  youte  fiade 

Aabitaon  macks  it  selfe,  and  grn$fg  tbe  wind. 
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K<rt  ooiMfoett  m«k«  us  grcat  'Blood  is  to  deare 
A  prioe  for  glory:  Honour  doth  appeare 
Yo  statftsoifin  like  a  yifion  i  o  the  night, 
Aad  jof  ler-łike  worket  o'th*  deluded  siofhL 
lli*  anbuflłcd  ooely  wiw :  for  no  respect 
łndttngert  them  to  errourj  they  affect 
Irnch  in  ber  oaked  b«aaty,  and  beboH 
Maa  vith  an  eqaaU  eye,  nor  bright  in  gold 
Or  tM  io  title;  eo  mach  him  they  wcigb 
Am  Tertae  raiieUi  bim  above  hii  clay. 
Thua  let  as  ralae  ibings:  and  sińce  we  fiod 
Time  bendt  us  toward  death,  \eVn  m  our  mind  • 
O^eate  new  youth :  and  anne  against  the  rade 
Assaults  ofage;  that  no  duli  soittude 
0*tfa*  country  dead  our  thoaghts,  nor  bosie  care 
0'th*  towne  make  us  not  thtnke,  where  now  we  are 
Andwhether  we  are  bound.   Time  nerę  forgot 
Hia  jcumey,  tbough  his  8tep->  we  numbred  not. 


TO  CASTARA. 

MIIAT  Ł0V£1S  WIŁŁ  SAY  WHEM  SBI  AWD  HI  AlB 

DtABb 

I  wo9BE«  when  w*ar«  dead,  wbat  men  will  say; 

Will  not  poore  orphan  lovcr»  weepe, 

The  parents  of  tbeir  loves  decay ; 
And  enry  death  the  treasure  of  our  sleepe  ? 

Will  not  each  trembling  rinrin  bring  ber  foares 

To  tta'  holy  silenee  of  my  rme  ? 

And  cbide  the  marble  with  ber  tearet, 
^Canse  she  so  soone  faiŁh'8  obseąuie  must  moume. 

For  had  Fate  sparM  but  Arapbill  (sheMe  say) 

He  had  tbe  great  example  stocKl, 

And  fore't  unconstaat  man  obey 
Tbe  law  of  love'tf  reJigion,  not  of  blood. 

And  youth  by  female  peijury  betraid, 

Will  to  Castara*s  sbrine  deplore 

His  injuries,  and  death  obrayd, 
Tliat  woman  lives  morę  guilty,  than  before. 

For  wbile  thy  breathiug  purified  the  ayre 
Thy  8ex  (heele  say)  did  onely  move 
By  the  cbaste  influence  of  a  faire, 

Wboae  rertue  shinM  in  t!!e  bright  orbe  of  loTe. 

Now  woman  like  a  meteor  Tapour^d  forth 
From  duns;hill8,  doth  amaze  our  eyes ; 
Not  5ihinTnc  with  a  reall  wortb, 

But  subtile  her  blacke  errours  to  disguise. 

This  will  th«>y  talke,  Castara,  while  our  dusi 
In  one  darke  ranlt  shall  mingled  be. 
The  worki  wili  foli  a  prey  to  Inst, 

When  lorę  is  dead,  wbich  hatb  one  fate  with  na. 


TO  HIS  MUSE. 

Tlsas  ▼irgjo  fix  thy  pillars,  and  command 

They  sacred  may  to  after  ages  stand 

In  witnesse  of  love*8  triumph.    Yet  will  we, 

Castara,  flnd  new  worlds  in  poetry, 

And  conqucr  them.    Not  dully  foUowing  those 

Taroe  lovers,  who  dare  clotb  their  thougbts  in  prose. 

But  we  will  henccforth  morę  religious  prove, 

Concealing  tbe  high  mysteriea  of  love 

From  the  prophauc  Harmonious  like  the  spheares, 

Our  soules  shall  morę,  not  reacbt  by  bumane  earcs. 


That  mnsicke  to  the  aagdt,  this  fo  famę, 
1  here  commiL  That  when  their  holy  flamc, 
TYue  loren  to  porę  beantiei  would  rehearse, 
Tbey  may  inToke  the  geniuś  of  my  Terse. 


A  FRtEND 

U  a  man.  For  the  free  and  open  discoTery  of 
thougbts  to  woman  cau  not  passe  without  an 
over  licentious  familiarity,  or  a  juitly  occaslon*d 
suspition;  and  friendship  can  ncither  stand 
with  vice  or  infamie.  He  is  Tertuoos,  for  lorę 
brgot  in  sin  is  a  mishapen  monster,  and  seldome 
out-lires  his  birth.  He  is  noble,  and  inherits. 
the  ▼crtncs  of  all  his  progenitors;  tbough 
happily  unskilftill  to  blazon  bis  paternall  coate; 
50  tiltle  Ahonid  nobility  serve  fop  story,  but 
when  it  encuorageth  to  actioń.  He  is  so  valiant, 
fcare  could  nerer  be  listaed  to,  when  she  tvbis- 
pered  datięcrj  and  yet  fights  not,  unlesse  re> 
iigion  conBrmes  the  quarrel  lawfull.  He  submiti 
his  actions  to  the  goremment  of  vertue,  not  to 
the  wilile  decrecs  of  popular  opinioo ;  and  when 
his  conscience  is  fully  satisfled,  he  cares  not 
ho  w  mistake  and  ignorance  interpret  him.  He 
hath  so  much  fortitude  he  can  forgire  an  lu- 
jnrie;  and  when  hee  hath  orertbrowoe  hii 
opposer,  not  insult  npoo  bis  weakeuc«se«  Hee 
is  an  absointe  goremor;  no  destroyer  of  his 
paasions,  «hic)i  he  employcs  to  the  noble  in- 
crease  of  vertne.  He  is  wise,  for  wbo  hopes  to 
reape  a  hanrest  from  the  sands,  may  expect  the 
peifect  oiBces  of  friendship  from  a  foole.  He 
hath  by  a  libcrall  education  bcene  softened  to 
civility;  for  that  ruggrd  honesty  aome  rude  men 
professe,  is  an  indigested  chaos;  wliich  may 
containe  the  seedes  of  goodneise,  but  it  wanta 
formę  and  order. 

He  is  no  flatterer;  but  when  be  (indes  his  friend 
any  way  imperfoct,  he  freely  but  gently  in- 
formes  him^  nur  yot  shall  some  few  errours 
cancell  the  hond  of  friendship;  becaose  he  rr- 
merob<'rs  no  endearonra  can  raise  man  abore 
his  fraiiety.  He  i&  aa  s^ow  to  enter  into  tbat 
title,  as  be  is  to  forsake  it;  a  rooostrous  vice 
must  disobliege,  bccausc  an  extraordinary  ver* 
tne  did  first  unitę ;  and  when  hc  parti,  he  doth 
it  without  a  ducll.  He  is  neither  effeminate, 
nor  a  common  ceuKier;  the  first  is  so  pas- 
sionate  a  doater  upon  himselfe,  hee  cannot  spare 
Iovc  cnough  to  bec  justly  named  friendship: 
the  latter  hath  his  love  so  difl*nsive  among  the 
beautitrs,  that  man  is  not  consid^^rable.  He  is 
not  accustomed  to  any  sordid  way  of  fraine,  for 
who  is  any  way  mechanicke,  will  seli  his  fiiend 
upoo  morę  profitable  termes.  He  is  bouńti> 
fdil,  and  thinkcs  no  treasure  of  fortunę  equalJ 
to  the  prescrvation  of  him  he  lovcs;  yet  not  so 
lavish,  as  to  buy  friendship  and  pcrhaps  after* 
ward  finde  himselfs  oTenicene  in  the  purchase. 
He  is  not  exceptioos,  fo**  jealousie  proceedcs 
from  weakenesse,  and  his  vertues  quit  him  from 
suspitions.  He  freely  gires  advice,  but  so  little 
peremptory  is  his  opinion  tbat  he  ingennously 
sobmits  it  to  an  abler  jodgcment.  He  is  open 
in  expresBion  of  his  thougbts  and  easeth  his 
melancholy  by  iniarging  it;  and  no  sanctunry 
preierYtt  so  lafoly,  as  be  his  friend  affljcted. 
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HAB1NGT0N'S  POEMS. 


Hs  mokcf  ose  of  no  Mginct  €(f  bii  Ineodship  to 
eztort  A  Mfcret;  but  if  conmitted  to  hif  charge, 
hii  h«art  rcceivct  it,  aad  tbat  and  it  ooma  both 
to  light  togetber.  Id  life  he  it  the  mott  amia- 
ble  objact  to  tbe  soal^,  ia  death  tbe  mott 
deplorable. 


T«B  rpUStAU  OP  TBI  lOlfOCaABŁB,  MT  BEtT  nilSlfO 

AID  KIHtMAll, 

GEORGE  TALBOT>,  ESQUIRE. 


ELEGII   I. 


TwEtE  tnalioe  to  thy  famc,  to  weepe  alonc: 
And  not  enforce  an  uoivertaII  groane 
From  ruinoiis  man,  and  make  the  world  complaiDC : 
Yct  rie  forbłd  my  griefe  to  be  prophaoe 
In  mentioo  of  thy  prayse ;  I'Ie  bpeake  but  troth 
Yet  write  roore  honuur  than  ere  »biu'd  in  youth. 
I  C2tn  relate  thy  butincsse  berę  oo  Earlb, 
Thy  mystory  of  life,  thy  noblest  birtb 
Out-shinM  by  nobler  vertue :  but  bow  farre 
Th*  hast  taoe  thy  journey  'boTc  tbe  higbctt  ttar, 
I  cannoŁ  ypcake,  nor  whether  thou  art  ib 
Commission  with  a  throne,  or  cherubin. 
pA^e  on  triumpbant  in  thy  glonout  way, 
Till  thou  hast  r^acbt  tbe  place  attignM:  we  majr 
Witboot  di^urbing  the  harmonioat  tpbearet, 
Bathe  herc  belov  thy  memory  in  our  tearea. 
Ten  dayct  arc  post,  tince  »  duli  wonder  tenM 
My  active  toule:  load  ttorinet  of  tighes  are  raii^d 
By  enuuty  griefes  i  tbey  włio  can  ott«r  it, 
Dcie  not  rent  forth  their  sorrow,  but  tbeir  wit, 
I  8tQod  like  Niobe  nitbout  a  groane, 
Congeard  ioto  that  monumentall  tlone 
Tbat  doth  }ye  over  thee:  I  bad  no  roome 
For  witty  griefc,  fit  onely  for  thy  tombe. 
And  friendship*t  monument,  thut  bad  I  stood ; 
But  that  the  flame,  I  bearc  thee,  varm*d*  my 
With  a  new  life.    V\b  like  a  fonerall  fira      [blood 
^pt  buroe  a  wbiła  to  tboe,  and  tben  expire. 

HŁIOIB   II. 

Talbot  is  drad.  Like  lightniug  ^hich  no  part 
0'tV  body  touchet,  bot  Orst  strik^s  the  hcart, 
This  word  hath  murder'd  mc,   Ther't  not  in  al 
The  ttocke  of  sorrow,  any  charme  can  cali 
Peatb  tooner  up.  For  mutique't  in  tbe  breatb 
Of  thundcr,  and  a  twcetnesM  even  j'th»  d^atb 
That  brings  with  it,  if  you  with  thtt  compąre 
Ali  tbe  loude  noytet,  which  torroent  tbe  uyrt, 
Tbey  cnre  (pbytitiaos  say)  the  element 
Sicke  with  duU  vapoort,  and  to  bantshment 
Confioe  i»fectton8  >  buttbitfatall  threeke, 
Withput  tbe  teatt  redrett,  it  utter^d  like 
fbą  iatt^ay^^t  tummont,  wben  Farth*t  trophiet  lye 
•  A  tcajUef 'd  beapie,  pnd  time  it  selfa  reott  dye. 
V'bat  now  hatb  Me  to  bp^tt  of  ?  Can  I  have 
A  tbouf  ł^  ^*^  4aii(e  tb«n  tb*  bormur  of  the  gra^e 
Kow  thou  dost|iiveil  below?  Wcr't  not  a  fault 
Past  pardoq,  to  raise  fancie  >hove  thy  vauU? 
Hayle  sacrrd  liouie  in  wbiefa  bit  reli^uet  tleftp! 
Blest  marble  gire  mf  leaTe  t*  approftcfa  and  werpe» 

>  Probably  one  of  tbe  tbree  yooncer  tom  of  Jobo 
Talbot  of  LoDgford.  See  C2ol(Jns'  Pecrage,  yoL  3. 
f.2r    Pr 


Thciewowcstothee!  for  tioce  greai  Tdbe^ 
Downa  to  tby  tiiaDoe,  I  comwarce  with  aooe 
But  tby  pale  people;  and  in  tbat  confate 
Mittaking  man,  that  dead  men  are  aoi  mQt«» 
Deiiciout  beaoty,  land  tby  flatter^deaic 
AceottomM  to  warnie  wbiipera,  and  thdolt  hi 
Uow  tbeir  cold  language  tok  ibee,  that  thy 
la  bnt  a  beautiout  tbrioe,  tn  wbicb  black  m 
U  idoliz^d ;  thy  eyet  but  tphearet  wbera  Intt 
łlatb  itt  loose  motion;  and  thy  end  ia  duaL 
Oreat  Atlat  of  tbe  ttate,  detcend  with  me* 
But  hiiber,  and  tbit  yaolt  thall  formafa  thoa 
With  mofc  aviKM,  th«n  tby  oottiy  apjrea, 
Aad  tbow  bow  fidae  are  ail  thoee  myateńas 
Thy  aect  recńTet,  and  tbough  tby  pallace  awcU 
With  envłed  pride,  'tis  berę  that  thou  musŁdwalL 
It  will  inttnict  you,  courtier,  tbat  your  art 
Of  outward  tmoothneste  and  a  rugged  heart 
But  cheatet  your  telfe,  and  all  thote  subtill  wayct 
You  tread  to  greatncase,  it  a  fatall  maza     [breatb 
W  herc  you  your  sclfe  thall  loote,  €or  thoagh  yoa 
\^vard  to  pride,  your  ceuter  it  heoeatb. 
And  'lwi II  thy  rhetorick  falte  fleth  confoun.-)  ; 
Wb!ch  flatters  my  fraile  tboughts,  no  Ume  can 
Thtt  unarm*d  frame,  here  it  tnie  eloąurnce  [^ound 
Will  teach  my  louie  to  triumph  of er  tcncc, 
Which  bath  itt  period  in  a  grave,  and  there 
Showet  w  bat  are  all  our  pompout  surfett  hrre. 
Great  orator!  dcare  Talbot!  Still,  to  thce 
May  I  aa  aoditor  attentive  be: 
And  piously  niaintaine  the  tamę  commerce 
We  held  in  lifc !  and  if  in  my  rude  verte 
I  to  the  world  may  tby  tad  prcceptt  read; 
I  will  on  B^rtb  ioteriiret  for  the  dead. 

EŁECIB   Itl. 

Łrr  me  contemplate  thee  (faire  toule)  and  tbongb 
I  cannot  tracke  the  way,  which  thou  didtt  goe 
In  thy  cfltłettiall  journey,  and  my  heart 
Eipanation  wantt,  to  thioke  what  nofr  tbon  art, 
How  bright  and  wide  tby  gloriet  $  yet  I  amj 
Remember  thee,  at  thon  wen  in  tby  clay. 
Bett  object  to  my  heart!  what  vertuet  be 
Inherent  eyea-to  tbe  leatt  tboogbt  of  thee !   {feare 
Death  which  to  tb'  rig'roat  beate  of  yoath  brings 
In  itt  leane  looke ;  doth  like  a  prince  appeare, 
Now  gloriotłs  to  my  eye,  tince  it  poasett 
The  wealthy  ampyre  of  that  bappie  chett 
Which  barbonrt  thy  rich  dutt ;  for  bow  can  he 
Be  thougbt  a  bank*rout  tbat  embracet  thee } 
Sad  midnigbt  whifpen  with  a  grecdy  earc 
I  catch  from  lonely  graręt,  tn  hope  to  beara 
Newet  fvom  the  dead,  nor  can  pale  vitioot  frigbt 
Hit  eyc,  who  tince  tby  death  feełet  no  delight 
In  man*t  aoąuaintanee,  Mero'nr  of  thjrfitto 
Dttth  in  me  a  anbliirer  tonie  crcato. 
And  now  my  torrow  followet  thee,  1  tread 
T|ie  milkie  way,  and  tce  the  snowie  head 
cif  Atlat,  farre  bclow,  wbile  all  the  high 
Swoloe  buildin^  tocmc  but  atomt  to  my  eye. 
Pma  heightpn*d  by  my  ruinę;  and  while  I 
Werpe  ore  the  rault  w  here  thy  tad  atbes  lye. 
My  toule  with  thine  doth  hołd  commerce  above^ 
Where  we  diicerne  the  ttratagems,  which  lorę, 
Hate,  andambition,  nse,  tooozenman; 
So  fraile  tbat  evcry  blatt  of  bonoor  can 
Swell  htm  abovc  himtrlfe,  each  adverse  guyt, 
Him  and  hit  gloriet  tbiver  into  diitt 
I  How  tmall  teemet  greatnette  here  I  How  oot  a  span 
'  Bis  empire,  who  commandt  the  Ocean. 
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SoMi  ibkt,  wbieli  boastt  lo  mneli  it*t  migbtjr  ore, 
Aad  th'  oUier,  wbicb  wHh  i«Bwle,  bath  paY*d  iu 

sbore. 
Kor  can  it  gmter  ueeme,  wben  this  great  AU 
For  wbicb  men  qaanreU  00,  is  but  a  bali 
Cast  downe  into  ihe  ayre  to  sport  the  starres. 
And  all  car  generall  ruines,  mortall  warres, 
Drpopulated  ttatci,  catis*d  by  their  swny ; 
And  iDan't  so  rercrend  witedome  but  tbcir  pTay. 
Frotn  tbea,  dcare  Talbot,  living  I  did  learne 
Tbearts  of  life,  and  by  thy  light  disccrue 
The  truth  which  men  disputr.     But  by  thce  dead 
I  'me  tanght,    iipon  tbe  world^s  gay  pride  to  trcad  s 
And  tbat  w;iy  sooner  matter  it,  tban  he 
To  wbom  botb  th'  Indies  tributary  be. 

EŁKOIB   XV. 

Mt  name,  dearefriend,  even  thye3q>iring  breatb 
I>id  cali  npon :  affirming  tbat  tby  death 
Would  wound  my  poor  lad  heart.  Sad  it  most  be 
Tndeed,  Jost  to  all  tbouglits  of  mirtb  in  tbee. 
My  lord,  if  I  with  liccnce  of  your  tGan«,    [wearcs 
(  Wbicb  your  great  brother's  liearse  as  diamonds 
T*  enrich  deatb^  glory)  nay  bat  speakc  my  owoe : 
I*ie  pro\*e  it,  tbat  no  sonów  e're  was  knowne 
Reall  as  minę.    All  otbcr  moamcre  keepe 
Jn  griefe  a  mcthod :  withoot  formę  I  wcepe. 
Tbe  mae  (rich  in  his  father^s  fate)  bath  eyes 
AVet  jnst  as  long  as  aro  the  obsequics. 
The  widów  furmeriy  a  yeare  doth  spend 
To  iicr  so  courtly  blackes.     But  for  a  friend 
We  wcpp€  an  aęe,  and  morę  tban  tb'  anchórit,  hare 
O  lir  Tcry  ihonghts  cooAnM  witbin  a  grare. 
Chast  love  wbo  hadst  thy  tryamph  in  my  6ame 
And  thoti  Castara  who  had  hadst  a  name, 
Hut  for  this  sorrow  glorious :  Now  my  Terse 
]s  lost  to  yoa,  and  dneły  on  T«lbot*s  beme 
Sadly  aUends.     And  till  1'iine*s  fatal  band 
Huincs,  whafslcftofchurches,  tbere  bliall  stand, 
There  to  thy  śelfe,  deans  Talbot,  I'te  rcpeate 
Thy  owne  bravc  story ;  tell  tby  selfe  how  great 
Thou  wert  iu  ftby  minde^s  empire,  and  how  all 
AVho  out- lirę  thce,  see  but  the  funrrair 
Of  glory ;  and  if  yet  some  rertuous  be, 
'1'hcy  but  weake  apparitions  are  of  thec. 
So  settled  wcre  tby  thoagbts,  each  action  so 
Discrctcly  ordered,  tbat  nor  ebbe  nor  flow 
Was  e>e  perceir^d  in  thee,  each  word  matnie 
And  cvery  sceanc  of  life  frum  sinne  so  pure 
Tbat  scarce  in  its  wbole  history,  we^can 
Finde  Tice  enoogh,  to  say  thou  wert  but  man. 
Ilorrour  to  say  thou  wert  1  Carst  tbat  we  musi 
Addrcssc  our  language  to  a  little  dust, 
And  seeke  for  Talbot  there.     Injurious  fate. 
To  lay  my  life's  ambition  desolati*. 
Yet  tbus  much  conifbrt  hare  I,  tbat  I  know 
Not  bow  it  can  give  SMch  anotbcr  błow. 

IŁBOIf  r.    * 

Cbast  at  the  nun*s  first  tow,  as  &ire1y  brigbt 
As  wben  by  death  ber  soul  shines  in  fuli  light 
f  reed  from  tb'  eclipse  of  Earth,  eacb  word  tbatcame 
From  thee  (deare  Talbot)  did  beget  a  flame 
T*  enkindłc  vertue :  wbicb  so  faire  by  thee 
Becante,  man  tbat  blind  mole  ber  face  did  see. 
But  now  to  our  eye  she'8  lost,  and  if  she  dwell 
Yet  on  tbe  Earth ;  she's  oooAnM  in  the  celi 
Of  some  cold  bermit,  whoso  keeps  ber  tbei^ 
,  A*  if  of  ber  tbe  old  umn  jealous  wtic 


Nor  erer  showcs  ber  betnty ,  l^it  to  iome 

Carthnsian,  who  eren  by  bis  irow,  isdumbel 

So  'mid  tbe  yce  of  tbe  fcrre  nortfaren  sea, 

\  starre  about  tbe  anicke  otrcie,  may 

Tban  ours  yeeld  clearer  light  *,  yet  tbat  but  shall 

Senrc  at  the  froaen  pibfs  fnnerall. 

Thou  (brigbtest  constellation)  totbismaine 

Which  all  we  sinners  traffinue  on,  didit  daigne 

The  bouuty  of  tby  fire,  which  witb  so  eleara 

And  cónstant  beames  did  our  frayle  ressels  st«ere> 

That  safciy  we,  w  bat  storm  so  e*re  borę  sway, 

Past  o're  the  rngged  Alpet  of  th*  angry  sea. 

But  now  we  sayle  at  randome.     £very  rocke 

The  fully  doth  of  our  ambition  mocke 

And  splits  our  hoiies :  to  every  syren^s  breath 

We  listcn  and  ercn  oourt  the  face  of  death, 

If  pointed  o*re  by  pleasure  :  erery  wavc 

If 't  bat  h  deltgbt  w*  embrace  tbough  't  prove  a  graye. 

So  ruinous  is  tbe  defect  of  thee. 

To  Ul'  undone  world  in  gen'rall.     But  to  me 

Who  liv'done  lilie  with  thins,  drew  but  one  breath, 

Posscst  with  th'  same  mind  and  tbougbu,  'twas 

And  now  hy  fate,  I  but  my  selfe  sunriTe,    [death. 

To  keepe  bis  roem'ry,  and  my  griefcs  alive. 

W  berę  shall  I  then  begin  to  wcepe?  No  gro^e 

Silent  and  darke,  but  is  prophan*d  by  Iotc  : 

With  bis  wannę  whispers,  and  faint  idie  feares. 

His  busic  hopcsy  loud  sighes,  and  caselesse  teares 

Each  eare  h  bO  enchaoted  ;  tbat  no  breatb 

Is  lisi*ned  to,  which  mockcs  report  of  deatb. 

ritf  tamo  my  griefe  tben  inwerd  and  deplore 

My  ruinę  to  my  sclfe,  repeating  ore 

Tbe  story  of  his  virtucs  ;  uotil  i 


Not 


write,  but  am  my  selfe  his  elegie. 


EŁeOlB  TL 


GoB  stop  the  swlfl-wing*d  moroents  in  their  fligbt 

To  their  yet  unknowne  coast,  goc  binder  night 

From  its  appruach  on  day,  aud  force  day  rise 

From  the  faire  east  of  some  bright  bcutie^s  eyes : 

Elsę  vaunt  not  the  proud  miracle  of  verse. 

It  faatb  no  powcr.  For  minę  from  his  blacke  bene 

Red«emes  not  Talbot,  wbo  cold  as  tbe  breatb 

iyi  wintef,  coflInM  lyes ;  silent  as  death, 

Stealing  on  th'  aoch'rit,  who  even  wants  an  eare 

To  brcathe  into  his  soft  espiring  prayen 

Por  bad  tby  life  beene  by  thy  rertnes  spon 

Oot  to  a  length,  thou  hadst  oot-liv*d  the  Snnnc 

And  cloi'd  the  world's  great  eye :  or  were  not  ali 

Our  wonders  flctioo,  from  thy  fuorrall 

7*hou  hadst  rcceived  new  life,  and  Iiv'd  to  be 

Tbe  conqueror  o're  death,  iospirM  by  me. 

But  ali  we  poets  glory  in,  is  vaioe         '^ 

And  empty  triumph :  Art  cannot  reg«ine 

One  poore  hoore  lost,  nor  reskew  a  smali  flyt 

By  a  foole^s  flnger  destioate  to  dye. 

JJve  then  in  thy  tnie  Ufti  (great  80ule)  for  set 

At  li  berty  by  death  thou  owest  no  debt 

P  exacting  Naturę ;  live,  freed  from  the  sport 

Of  time  and  fortunę  in  yand'  starry  court 

A  glorious  potcntate,  while  we  below 

But  ftishion  wayes  to  mitigate  our  woe. 

We  follow  caoipes,  and  to  our  hopes  propose 

Th'  insulting  victor;  not  r-memtr^ing  those 

Dismembred  truokes  who  gave  him  victory 

By  a  loąth'd  fate :  we  covetous  merchnnts  be 

And  to  our  aymf^s  pretend  treasure  and  sway^ 

ForgetftiU  of  the  treasbns  of  tbe  sea. 

The  shootings  of  a  wounded  conscienoe 

We  patiently  sustaine  to  serte  onr  sene^ 
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HABINGTOWS  POEMS. 


WHh  a  thort  pl«MQre ;  lo  wtempira  gatoe 
And  rale  tbe  fmte  of  bosinene^  tbe  sad  pńoe 
Of  actism  we  oootemiM,  and  the  affright 
lYhich  with  pale  TMont  still  attenda  oar  aight 
Oor  jofca  faUe  appańtiona,  bat  onr  feaica 
Are  oertaioe  propheciet.    Aad  UH  oor  cara 
Reach  tb^t  cwlestiall  inutiqiie,  wbkb  thine  nam 
So  cheerefolly  racei^e,  we  mott  allow 
No  coinfort  to  our  gnefea :  from  wbicb  to  be 
Ssenpled,  is  in  deatb  to  Ibllow  tbee. 

UBCia  Tli. 


'tuwE  u  no  peaoe  in  sinne.   JEternalt  varr 

Doth  nf^e  'moug  noes.     But  all  rertaes  are 

Fńends  'monff  tbemsel^es,  and  cboisest  aocents  be 

Hańb  eochot  of  their  bc^aTt^nlj  harmonie. 

Wbite  tbau  didst  live  we  did  that  union  finde 

In  the  so  faire  repnblick  of  thy  iiiind» 

Where  discord  Dever  twelM.     Aod  as  we  dare 

Affinne  thoae  goodły  stractures,  tenriplet  are 

Where  well-tunM  qairft  itrike  zeale  into  the  eare : 

The  nnusiqae  of  thy  tonie  madę  as  say,  there 

Ood  bad  bis  altan ;  every  breatb  a  spice 

And  each  religioM  act  a  tacrifice. 

But  deatb  hath  that  demołitht     All  oor  eye 

Of  tbee  now  seet  doth  like  a  cittie  lye 

KasM  by  tbe  canuon.     Where  is  thea  that  flame 

That  added  warmth  and  beanty  to  tb  j  frame  ? 

Fled  beaTen-ward  to  repatre,  with  its  pnre  6re, 

Tbe  lofset  of  some  maim*d  seraphick  qutre  ? 

Or  boYcn  it  beoeath,  the  world  t*  upliold 

From  generall  ruinę,  and  expel  that  oold 

Dnll  hnmour  weakens  it  ?  If  so  it  be ; 

My  aorrow  yaC  moat  prayse  Fate^s  charity. 

But  thy  esample  (if  kindo  Hea^en  bad  daign*d 

Fratity  that  faTour)  bad  mankind  regaia'd 

To  hb  dni  pority.     For  that  the  wit 

Of  Tłce,  might  not  except  'gainst  tb'  anchertt 

As  too  to  strict ;  tboo  didst  nncloysterM  live : 

Teacbing  the  soule  by  wbat  presenratiTe, 

She  may  from  sinnes  contagioo  live  secure, 

Tbongh  all  the  ayre  she  sockt  in,  were  impure. 

In  tbis  darke  mist  of  crrour  with  a  cleare 

Ynspottcd  ligbt,  thy  rertue  did  appeare 

T*  obrayd  corrupted  man.     How  coold  tbe  ragę 

Of  untam'd  lust  hare  scorrht  decrepit  age ; 

Had  it  seene  thy  chast  youth  ?     Wbo  tx>uld  the 

Of  time  have  spent  in  riot,  or  his  health    [wealtb 

By  surfeits  forfcited ;  if  be  had  seene 

Wbat  temperance  had  in  thy  dyet  beene } 

What  glorions  foole  had  Taunted  boooun  bonght 

By  gold  or  practise,  or  by  rapin  brooght 

From  his  fore-fathen,  bad  he  nndentood 

How  Talbot  Talued  not  bis  own  great  blood  ! 

Had  politicians  teene  him  scomiiig  nu>re 

The  unsafe  pompę  of  greatncsse,  tben  tbe  poora 

Thateht  roofes  of  shepheanis,  where  th'  unruly  wind 

(A  gentter  btorme  than  pride)  nncheckt  doth  fiod 

8tiH  free  admittance :  their  pale  laboun  had 

Beene  to  be  good,  not  to  be  great  and  bad. 

But  be  ia  loat  in  a  biind  vanlt,  and  we 

Must  not  admire  though  sinnes  now  freąuent  be 

And  uncontrolM :  sińce  those  faire  tables  where 

Tbe  law  was  writ  by  deatb  now  broken  are, 

By  death  estingnisht  is  that  star,  whose  light 

Bid  shine  so  faithfnll,  that  each  ship  sayl*d  right 

Wbicb  steer*d  by  that     Nor  marvell  then  if  we, 

(That  failing)  lost  in  tbis  world's  tempest  be. 

But  to  wbat  orbe  so  e^re  tbon  dost  retyre, 

Farfiom  oarken :  Hit  Uast,  wbite  by  thy  fire 


Roliffatcn'd.    Aad  tinc*  tbon  WMtk  never  lieie 
Beaeenaągune:  nay  I o'r«  take  tlwe tjere- 


BOAvr  not  the  rer^rrad  Yatiean,  nor  all 
Thecunning  pompo  of  the  Escoriall. 
Though  there  both  th*  Indies  met  in  cach  smal  nom 
Th'  are  short  in  treasure  of  tbis  preckwis  toanbe. 
t|ere  is  th'  epitoroe  of  wealth,  thSs  cbest 
It  Natare's  chief  fxcheqner,  bence  the  East 
When  it  is  purified  by  tb'  generall  6re 
Sball  tee  these  now  pale  ashcs  sparkte  higbtr 
Than  all  the  geros  she  rants :  transceoding  fisr 
In  fragrant  lustre  the  bright  moming  star. 
Tis  true,  they  nov  seeme  daike.    But  rutber  we 
Hare  by  a  caUract  lost  sight,  than  he 
Tliough  dead  bis  glory.    So  to  us  blacke  nigbC 
Brings  darkenasse,  wben  tbe  Son  relmins  bia  ligfal. 
Thou  eclipa'd  dott !  espeeting  breake  of  day 
From  tbe  tbieke  mists  aboot  thy  tombc,  rie  pay 
Like  tbe  jnst  tarko,  (he  tribote  of  my  vene : 
I  will  inTite  thee,  from  thy  enńoat  berae 
Te  rite,  and  'bont  tbe  world  thy  beam<s  to  spread, 
That  we  may  see,  tbere's  brtlKhtnease  in  tbe  dead. 
My  zeal  deludes  me  not.    What  perfumes  eome 
From  th'  happy  Tanlt  i  In  her  sweet  martyrdoae 
The  nard  brntbea  nerer  so,  nor  so  the  rosę 
Wben  the  coamoar'd  Spring  by  kiasing  hlowcs 
9oh  blushes  on  ber  checke,  nor  th'  early  East 
Yyiog  witb  Paradioe,  i'th*  pbcsnisneit. 
These  gentle  perfanes  uahor  in  the  day 
I  Which  fiom  the  nigbt  of  hit  ditcolotirM  day^ 
Breaket  on  the  tndden :  lor  a  sonie  so  brigbt 
Of  ibrce  most  to  her  earth  contributo  light. 
But  if  w*  are  so  fisr  blind,  weeannotace 
The  wooder  of  tbis  trath ;  yet  let  ns  be 
Not  infidels  i  oor  like  dułl  attieiats  give 
Our  kelTes  so  long  to  lost,  till  we  beiirra 
(P  allay  the  gride  of  sinne)  that  we  sbaU  fiill 
To  a  loath'd  oothing  in  oor  funerall. 
The  bad  man*s  de»th  is  horronr.     Bat  the  jnst 
Koepcs  sometbuig  of  hit  ^ory  ia  his  dust. 


C  ASTA  RA. 


TRI  TBIRP  PAKT. 


▲  BOŁT   UAK 

Is  onely  Bappie.  For  iofelicity  and  sinoe 
borne  twinnes ;  ór  rather  like  some  prodigie  viili 
two  bodies,  both  draw  and  expire  the  lane 
breath.  Catholiqne  fiuAi  is  Ih^^undation  oa 
wbicb  he  erects  religion ;  knowing  it  a  rttioois 
madnesse  to  build  in  the  ayre  of  a  prirate  tpirit, 
oronthesandsof  any  newscbisme.  Hisimpietie 
is  not  so  hołd  to  bring  di^inity  downe  to  tk 
mistake  of  nsason,  or  to  deny  those  miateriet  hb 
apprehension  ffeacbetb  not.  His  obedieoce  moro 
sttU  by  direetion  of  the  magistrate :  smd  shoaU 
conicicnee  iaforme  him  that  the  commaad  ii 
unjust  i  he  jodgeth  it  nererthelesse  bigh  titans 
by  reballion  to  make  good  his  tenets ;  as  it  were 
the  baaest  oowardiae,  by  dissimolatioo  of  rdi- 
gion,  to  pr«serra  tenpondi  raspecta.  HaekasMC 
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kinitM  pttlliei^  but  a  ć#ooked  nil«  of  aotion : 
^od  therefore  by  •  diiŁnitt  nf  his  own  koowlecl^e 
atUiiMS  it ;  eoBfbtiDdin;  with  siipernatnrall  illa- 
naination,  tbeopiukmatedjudgmentof  the  wise. 
lit  prosperity  he  gratefblly  admires  the  bounty  of 
tbe  Ałmtghty  giver,   and  iiseth,   not  abuteth 
1rt«ilty :  bnt  in  adTeimity  he  remaines  unshaken, 
and  like  eome  eminent  monotaine  hatłr  his  head 
above  tbe  clocids.     For  his  happineaK  is  not 
meteof^like  exhakd  from  the  Taponra  of  this 
world ;  bat  shines  a  fixt  starre,  wbich  wbcn  by 
miafbitiiiie  it  appears  to  fali,  oneły  casts  avay 
tbe  siimie  matter.    Poverty  be  neitber  feares 
nor  Gwets,  bul  cbeerefalły  entertaines;  imagin- 
ioi?  it  tha  tlce  wbich  trica  Tertiie :  nor  bow  ty- 
rannically  soerer  it  usurpe  on  him,  doth  he  pay 
to  it  a  sigh  or  wriockle ;  for  be  wbo  suflkrs 
irant  artthoat  relnctancie,  may  be  poore  not 
miserable.     He  sees  the  covetou9  prosper  by 
nsury,  yet  waxeth  not  leane  with  env}e :  and 
when  tlie  posteritie  of  the  impious  flourish,  be 
qQestiones  not  the  dirine  justice ;  for  teinporall 
rewanis  distingnish  not  ever  the  merita  of  men : 
aml  who  bath  beene  of  conncel  with  the  ^er- 
Dali?    Famę  be  weighes  not,  bnt  esteemes  a 
smoake,  jei  sncb  as  carries  with  it  the  sweetest 
odour,  and  riaetb  nsually  from  tbe  sacrifice  of 
oor  bcst  actions.    Prirle  be  disdaines,  when  he 
findes  it  swelling  in  himspife ;  bnt  eaiily  for* 
giveth  tt  in  another :  Nor  can  any  man's  errour 
in  life,  make  him  sinne  in  censurr,  sińce  sel- 
dome  the  folly  we  condemne  is  so  culpable  as 
the  sevcrłty  of  onr  jndgement.     He  doth  not 
malice  tbe  over^spreading  growth  of  his  «eqna1i& : 
but  pttttea,  not  despisrtb  the  fali  of  any  man : 
€>steeming  yet  no  stormc  of  fortunę  dangerotis, 
but  what  is  rsisM  throngh  our  owne  demerit. 
Wben  he  lonkes  on  other*s  vices,  be  ^aloes  not 
bimselfe  Tirtiious  by  comparison,   bnt  examines 
his  owne  deOcts,  and  fmdes  matter  enoiigb  at 
homc  for  rcprehension.    In  ronrersation  his  car- 
riago  is  neitber  plaosible  to  dattery,  nor  re8ecvM 
to  rigour :  but  go  demcanes  himselfc  as  creatcd 
for  f.ocieti*J.  In  solitiide  he  rcmcinhcr?  his  better 
j>art  is  angelicall ;  and  llicri  forc  his  minde  prac- 
tisełh  llie  b«t  diMoursc  without  assistance  of 
inferiour  or|;ans.     Lnst  is  the  basiliske  he  Aye9, 
a  serpent  of  ihe  most  Hestroying  Tcnome  :  for  it 
blasts  al  plantswith  the  breath,  and  carries  the 
most  mnrdering  artilłery  in  the  eye.  He  is  erer 
mcrry  but  still  modcst :  not  dissoWed  into  ui»- 
dectnt  laugbter,  or  tickled  witli  wit  scyrrilouS 
or  tnjarious.     He  cunningly  scarcłicth  into  the 
rcrtues  of  others,  and  tiherally  oommends  them : 
but  bories  the  vic"cs  of  the  imperfect  in  a  chari- 
tah!R  silence,  whose  manncrshe  reformes  not  by 
invectives  but  cxamplo.   In  praycr  he  is  frequciit 
not  appaiyńt :  yet  as  he  labours  not  the  opi- 
nion,    so  be  feares  not  the  scandall  of  being 
^thoughtgood.    He  cvery  day  travailes  his  metli- 
taticns  iip  to  Heaven,  nnd  nevc»r  findes  himseif 
wcaried  with  tbe  journey ;  but  when  tbe  neces- 
sities  of  naturę  returne  hini  downe  to  Earth,  he 
esteemes  ita  place,  hee  is  condemned  ta  Dero- 
tłon  is  bis  mtstrcssc  on  »hich  he  is  passionatcly 
enamour'd :  for  that  he  hath  foond  the  most 
soveraigne  antidota  against  sinne,  and  the  omriy 
balsome  powerfull  to  cure  thosc  wourda  hce  ha^h 
Teceav'd  ihrough  frallety.     To  live  he  knowes  a 
bancfifty  and  tbe  contempt  of  it  iiigratitade,  and 


therefore  bres,  but  not  doates  en  łifo  Death 
bow  deformed  soerer  an  aspect  it  weares,  be  is 
not  frigbted  with  :  sińce  it  not  annłhi4ates»  but 
uncloudes  tbe  sonteL  He  therefore  staods  every 
moment  prepared  to  dye :  and  thougb  he  freely 
yeelds  np  bimselfe,  when  age  or  sicknesse  som- 
mon  him ;  yet  he  wtth  morę  alacritie  pnts  off 
his  earth,  when  the  profession  of  fiiith  erowncs 
him  a  martyr. 


•OMINĘ  ŁABIA  MZA  ATftIBS. 

NoB  moonment  of  me  remaine. 
My  mem^orie  riist 
In  the  same  marble  with  my  duat» 
Kre  I  the  spreading  laurell  gaine. 
By  writtng  wanton  or  prophaoe. 

Ye  glorious  wonders  of  the  skies, 
Shine  still,  bright  starrsa,    • 
Tb'  Almigbtie*s  mystick  charaetars ! 
Ile  not  your  beantions  lighta  surprise, 
T'  iiluminate  a  woman's  eyes. 

Nor,  to  pe^nme  ber  TeaneSy  wiU  I 
In  each  one  set 
The  porple  of  the  Tfolet : 
Tbe  nntoucht  flowre  may  grow  and  dyo 
Safe  from  my  fancie'8  injurie. 

Open  my  Kppes,  great  God !  and  then 
Ile  soare  above 
Tbe  humble  flight  of  camall  lorc. 
ypward  to  thee  Ile  force  my  pen. 
And  tracę  no  path  of  vulgar  men. 

For  what  can  our  nnboonded  soules 
Worlhy  to  be . 
Tbeir  ołjtct  fiode,  cxcepting  thee? 
Where  can  I  fixe  ?  sińce  time  controules 
Our  pride,  wbose  motion  all  things  roule^ 

Sbould  I  my  selfe  ingratiate 
'i*'  a  prince's  smile, 
How  soone  may  death  my  hopes  beguilc  ? 
And  sbould  I  formę  the  proude^t  state, 
Vme  tennant  to  ancertaine  fatc. 

If  I  court  gold,  will  it  not  rust  ? 
And  if  my  ]oVe 
Toward  a  ftniale  beauŁy  movc, 
Hnw  will  that  surfet  of  our  I  ust 
Distast  us,  when  resolv*d  to  dust  ? 

But  thon,  ^temall  t^anqnet!  wbere 
For  ever  we 
May  fccde  witbotit  sntietie ! 
Who  hirmonie  art  to  th*;  eare, 
Who  art,  wbile  alt  things  else  appęarc  f 

While  up  to  thee  I.shoote  my  flame, 
Thon  dost  di^pence 
A  holy  óitiih.  that  mnrders  sence, 
And  makes  me  scorne  all  pompes,  thatayme 
At  other  triomphes  tban  thy  name. 

It  crownes  me  with  a  victory 
So  heaven)y,  all 
ThaŁ's  earth  from  me  away  doth  fali. 
And  I,  from  my  corruption  free, 
Orow  in  my  vo«es  even  part  of  thee. 
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Łors !  I  no  orgies  siog 
Whercby  thy  mercies  to  iuToke : 
Kor  from  the  Bast  ńch  perfum«t  briog 
To  doade  tby  «IUn  with  the  preeious  snoalce. 

Nor  whUe  I  did  freąnent 
Those  fcoei  by  loręrs  rais'd  to  tbee, 
IMd  I  looie  beatbenbh  rites  iavent. 
To  foroe  a  blosh  from  lDJcir'd  cbastitie. 

Religiont  was  the  charma 
I  nsed  a6ctioB  to  intice : 
And  thooght  noae  bamt  roore  brtght  or  warmo, 
Yet  chafte  aa  winter  wai  the 


But  now  I  thee  beqoeath 
To  the  Boft  ńlken  youths  at  ooinrt : 
l¥ho  may  their  witty  passtoM  breath» 
To  raiie  their  mistrcMO*  smile,  or  make  her  fport 

ThcyMe  nnootii  thee  into  rime, 
Sach  as  sball  catch  the  wanton  eares 
And  wio  ophiion  with  the  time. 
To  make  them  a  high  sayle  of  hononr  beare. 

And  may  a  powerfiiU  smile 
Cherish  tbeir  flatteries  of  wit ! 
While  I  ny  life  of  &me  begaile. 
And  under  my  owne  Tinę  uncourted  sit* 

For  I  have  seen  the  piue 
Famed  for  its  travels  ore  the  sea : 
Broken  with  stormes  and  age  decłine. 
And  in  some  creeke  oopittied  rot  away. 

I  have  seene  caedars  fali, 
And  io  their  roome  a  mushrome  grow : 
I  bave  seene  comets,  threatning  all» 
Yanish  themselres :  I  have  seene  princes  sOi 

Yaine  triviall  dustl  weake  man! 
Where  is  that  veitue  of  thy  breatb, 
Tbat  others  Bave  or  ruinę  can, 
When  tlłou  thy  selfe  art  card  t*  ancount  by  Deatb  ? 

Wben  I  constder  thee 
The  soome  of  Time,  and  sport  of  Fate, 
Howcan  I  tunie  tojollitie 
Iffy  iil-strung  barpc,  and  conrt  the  delicate  ? 

How  can  I  bat  disdaine 
The  emptte  fallacies  of  mirth  ;  ■ 
And  io  my  midnight  tbougbts  rctaine, 
How  high  so  era  I  spread,  my  root*8  in  eartb. 

Fond  youth !  too  long  1  play'd 
The  wanton  with  a  faise  dclight: 
Which  when  I  toncbt,  I  fuund  a  shade, 
Tbat  onely  wroaght  on  th*  erroor  of  my  sight. 

Then  sińce  pride  doth  betray 
The  sonie  to  flatterM  igiiorance : 
I  from  the  world  will  steale  away,  ' 
And  by  humillty  my  tbougbts  adrancc. 


rEAOAK  SAKENTIAM  SAPIEKITM. 
TO  TUB  RIGHT  BON. 

THE  LORD  WINDSOR. 

FoRoiTB  my  envie  to  the  worM,  while  I 
Commend  thoec  tobcr  tbonghts  pcrswadc  roa 


TbegloriouBtnHiblef  oftheeourt.  FSorflioofii 
Tbe  vale  lyes  open  to  eachoverflow. 
And  in  the  bumble  sbade  we  gather  iU 
And  aguish  ajrres :  yet  ligbtnings  oftner  kill 
0'th'  naked  beights  of  moantaiues,  whcieon  w» 
May  have  morę  praspect,  not  secnritie. 
For  wbco,  with  losse  of  breatb,  we  have  ofeeooM 
Some  steepe  asoent  of  power,  and  forc'd  a 
On  the  so  eBvi*d  bill,  how  doe  our  heaits 
Pant  with  the  labour,  and  how  many  arta 
Morę  sobtle  must  we  pracUse,  to  defend 
Our  pride  from  słiding,  than  we  did  t'  afoentl  ? 
How  doth  soocciio  delude  the  mysteriM 
And  all  th'  um>Wd  designements  of  the  iHae  I 
How  doth  that  power,  oor  poUitickea  eall 
Racke  them  til)  they  oonfesse  tbe  ignoFanc* 
Of  hnmane  wit  ?  \Vhieh,  when  >tis  Coftified 
So  strong  with  reaaon  that  it  doth  deride 
All  adyerse  foree,  o*th'  sodden  findes  tC»  head 
Intanglcd  in  a  spider^s  &lender  thread. 
Cmlestiall  Providenoe  I  bow  thou  dost  mocke 
Tbe  boast  of  eartbly  wiadome !  On  aome  rodtft 
Wben  man  hath  a  stracture,  with  such  art 
It  doth  disdaine  to  tmnble  at  the  dart 
Of  tb under,  or  to  shrinke,  opposM  by  all 
The  angry  wmds,  it  of  it  selfe  doth  fali, 
Ev'n  in  a  calme  so  gentle,  that  no  ayre 
Breaths  lood  enough  to  stirre  a  virgin'shaire  1 
But  niisery  of  judgement !  Though  past  time 
Instnict  us  by  th*  iłl  fortunę  of  tbeir  crimea, 
And  show  us  how  we  may  sccore  our  state 
From  pittied  ruine»  by  anotber^^  iate ; 
Yet  we,  contemning  all  such  sad  adrice, 
Pursue  to  build,.  though  on  a  precipice. 

But  yott  (my  lord)  prevented  by  ibreaight 
To  engage  your  selfe  to  such  an  oiAufe  height. 
And  in  your  selfe  both  grpat  and  rich  enough, 
Rffused  t'  expose  your  ressell  to  the  rongh 
Yncertaine  sea  of  businesse :  whence  even  tfacy 
Wbo  make  tbe  bcst  retume,  are  f>rc*d  to  »y : 
**  Tbe  wealth  we  by  oor  woHdly  trafBque  gaine 
Weighs  light,  if  ballane*d  with  the  feare  or  paine. 


fAUCITATEM  niEBUM  MEOEUM  VOKCIA  MIBt. 

BiATIBb 

Tbłł  me,  O  great  AU-knowing  God ! 

What  period 
Hast  thou  unio  my  dayes  aasign*d  ł 
Like  some  old  leafele«se  tree,  sball  I 
Wither  away   or  Tiolently 
Fali  by  tlie  ane,  by  lightning,  or  the  wind  ? 

Heere,  whcre  I  first  drew  Titall  breath^ 

Sliall  I  meete  deaih  ? 
And  finde  in  tbe  same  Tault  a  roome 
Where  my  fora-fathers*  ashes  sleepe  ? 
Or  sball  I  dye,  where  nonę  sball  weepe 
My  timelesse  fate,  and  my  cold  earth  intomba? 

Sball  I  'gainst  the  swift  Parthians  figbt. 

And  in  thetr  6ight 
Reoeive  my  deatb  }  Or  sball  I  se6 
That  envied  peace,  in  which  we  are 
Triuniphnnt  yet,  distnrWd  by  a-arre, 
And  perish  by  th'  łnvadiiig  enemie  ł 

Astrologers,  wbocalculate 
Yncertaiiie  (aUt 
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AiBnn«  my  icbeiDe^dotii  not  prcaagc 
-^y  Abridgement  of  my  dayet : 
And  the  phymtiaa  giŚTely  nym, 
I  may  eąjoy  a  rewrent  Icogth  of  age* 

Bot  tbey  are  jttgfrlen,  and  by  aligbt 

Of  art  the  sight 
Of  £aiŁh  delude :  and  in  Łbeir  ichoola 
Tbey  onely  practise  how  to  make 
A  mistory  of  each  mistake, 
And  teach  strange  words  credality  to  foolr. 

For  tboa  who  fint  didst  motion  give, 

Whereby  tbings  li^e. 
And  time  hath  being !  to  conceale 
Putofe  eTeoU  didst  thinke  it  fit 
To  cbecke  th*  ainbition  of  our  wit. 
And  keepe  in  a  we  the  eorious  teareh  of  zeale* 

Uterefore,  so  I  preparM  still  be» 

My  God,  for  tbee: 
0'th'  flodden  6n  my  spirits  may 
Some  killing  apopIexie  seize, 
Or  let  me  by  a  duli  dt^ease, 
Or  weakened  by  a  feeble  age,  decay. 

And  80  I  in  tby  faroor  dye. 

No  memorie 
For  me  a  well-wrouglit  tombe  prepare, 
For  if  my  loale  be  'mong  Łhe  blest, 
Though  my  poore  asbes  want  a  cbett, 
I  aball  forgiTe  tbe  trespaue  of  my  beire* 


KOM   IIOBIS  DOMIMI* 

DAYID. 

Vo  marble  ttatue,  nor  high 
Aspiring  pyramid,  be  rais'd 
To  loce  its  head  wiUiin  the  skie ! 
Whatciaime  hare  I  to  memory  ? 
Gody  be  thou  onely  praisM! 

Thoo  in  a  moment  canst  defeate 
The  mighty  conąnests  of  the  prondc. 
And  blast  the  laureU  of  tbe  great 
Tboo  eanst  make  brightest  glorie  set 
OHh'  sodden  in  a  cloude. 

How  can  the  feeble  workes  of  art 
Hołd  ont  'gainsŁ  the  assault  of  itormes  ? 
Or  how  can  brasie  to  bim  impart 
Scooe  of  siirTiYing  famę,  whose  beart 
Is  now  resolv'd  to  wormes  ? 

Blinde  folly  of  triamphing  pride  ! 
.^^mitie  why  buildst  thou  berę  ? 
Dost  tboo  not  see  the  highest  tide 
Its  bnmbled  ftreame  in  th'  ocean  hide. 
And  nerę  the  same  appeare  ? 

That  tide  wbich  did  its  banekes  ore-ffow, 
As  sent  abrood  by  tb'  angry  sea 
To  lerell  ^astest  bnildings  Iow, 
And  al  I  onr  trophes  OTerthrow, 
Ebbes  Iłke  a  tbeefe  away. 

And  tboa,  who  to  preserze  thy  namt, 
Jjeav*st  statnes  in  some  conąoó^d  landl 
Mow  will  posterity  scorne  iame, 
When  th'  idoli  shaJl  recei^e  a  maime^ 
And  loose  afoot  ot  band  } 


How  wUt  thoa  hate  thy  irams,  whea  ha^ 
Who  onely  for  bit  hiie  did  raise 
Thy  coonteffet  in  siane,  wkh  thee 
SbaU  stand  competitor,  and  be 

Periiapes  thought  worthier  praise  I 

No  lanrell  wreath  abont  my  brow ! 
To  thee,  my  God,  aU  praise,  whose  law 
The  conquer'd  doth  and  conqueror  bow  f 
For  both  dissoire  to  ayre,  if  thou 
Tby  induence  bnt  withdnw. 


aoŁVii  Mmi  somasT  sarwLcamnu; 

lOB. 

WiŁcoif  B,  thon  safe  retreate ! 
Where  tb'  injured  man  ihay  fortifie 
'Gainst  the  invatioo8  of  tbe  great: 
Where  tbe  leane  slare,  who  th'  ore  doth  plye« 
Salt  as  his  admirall  may  lye. 

Great  statist  1  'tis  your  doome, 
Though  your  designes  swell  high  and  wide. 
To  be  contracted  in  a  tombe !, 
And  all  your  happie  cares  provide 
But  for  your  heire  antborized  pride. 

Kor  shall  yonr  shade  delight 
Ptb'  pompę  of  your  proud  obseąoies : 
And  shottid  the  present  flatterie  write 
A  gtorioas  epitaph,  the  wise 
Will  say,  *'  Tbepoet'8  wit  hcre  lyes.'* 

How  reconcird  to  fate 
Will  grow  the  aged  Tillager, 
When  he  shall  see  your  funerałl  state  ł 
Since  death  will  htm  as  waFme  inter 
As  you  in  your  gay  sepulchre.' 

The  great  decree  of  God 
Makas  every  path  of  mortals  lead 
To  tbis  darke  common  period. 
For  what  by  wayen  so  ere  we  tread. 
We  end  our  jooruey  'mong  tbe  dead. 

Even  I,  while  ho  tubie  zeale 
Makes  fancie  a  sad  truth  indita, 
Insensible  a  way  doe  steale  : 
And  when  Pme  lost  in  death*s  cold  night, 
Who  will  remember,  now  I  write  i 


ST  rVGIT  rtLOT  (rnsBA. 

lOS. 
TO  TOE  aiGHT  HO^IOTIRABŁB  TBE  ŁOBD  KŁMTYSt. 
MY  ŁOBD, 

That  shadow  your  fairc  body  madę 
So  fuli  of  sport,  it  stiH  the  roiniick  playde, 
P.v'n  as  irou  movVl  and  lookM  but  yesterday 
5te  bure  m  stature,  night  hath  stolne  away. 
And  tbis  h  th'  emblem  ofour  Iife  :  to  please 
And  flatter  which,  we  sayle  ore  broken  seas, 
Vnfalthftill  in  their  rockes  and  tides ;  we  dare 
AU  tbe  sicke  bonmors  of  a  forratńe  ayrr. 
And  minę  so  deepe  in  earth,  as  we  woold  trie 
To  onlocke  Heli,  sbould  gold  there  hoarded  lie^ 
But  when  we  havc  built  up  an  asdifice 
T*  outwra^tle  time,  we  bave  bnt  built  on  ice : 
For  firmę  however  all  our  stmctures  be, 
Polisbt  witb  smoothest  fndian  irory, 
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RaisM  hłf  h  im  maible,  oor  unthankftill  heire 
Will  flcarcc  reuine  m  memory,  ttmt  «e  were. 
Tracke  thro'  tbe  ayre  tbefoot0te|M  of  the  wM, 
Aod  aearcb  the  pńitt  of  thips  nil'd  by ;  ihen  finde 
Where  al  I  the  glońaf  of  tbose  monarcha  be 
Who  borę  such  iway  io  tbe  wor)d'a  infancie. 
Time  bath  deYourM  them  all :   and  scarce  can 

Famę 
Gi^e  an  aceonnt,  tbat  ere  they  had  a  name. 
How  can  be,  tben,  who  dotb  the  world  controlc, 
jAnd  strikea  a  terrour  now  in  either  pole, 
Tb'  iotalting  Turke  securebimself,  tbat  be 
Bbail  not  be  lost  to  duli  poKcrity  ? 
And  though  the  superatition  of  those  timai» 
Whicb  dei6ed  khigi  to  warrant  their  owne  crimet, 
Iransłated  Cesar  to  a  starre»  yet  they, 
Who  every  region  of  the  skie  sun'ay, 
In  their  ccelestiall  traraile,  that  bright  coast 
Could  nerę  discorer,  which  containes  his  ghost 
Aod  after  death  lo  make  that  awe  surriye  •. 
Which  uibiect9  owe  I  heir  princes  yet  alivf , 
Tbough  they  build  pallaces  of  brasse  and  jet. 
And  keepe  them  li^ing  in  a  counterfet, 
Tbe  curious  looker  on  soone  passes  by, 
And  findea  the  tombe  a  ńckeneiBe  to  his  eyc. 
NeiŁher,  when  once  the  sonie  is  gone,  dotb  all 
The  solemne  triumph  of  the  funerall 
Adde  to  ber  glory,  or  ber  palne  releise : 
Tben  all  the  pride  of  warre,  and  wealth  of  pcacc, 
For  which  we  toild,  from  us  ab^tracted  be. 
And  onely  «erve  to  swcII  the  hlstory.^  [fright 

l*hese  are  sad  thonghU  (my  lord)*  and  sncb  as 
The  easie  souie  madę  tender  with  delight, 
^'ho  tbinkes  that  be  hath^forf,  tted  that  boure 
Whicb  addef  not  to  bit  pleasure  or  his  powre. 
But  by  tbe  friendsbip  which  yoor  lordhhip  daignes 
Yourserrant,  I  havefound  yourjndgementraigncs 
Ąbove  all  passion  in  yoo :  and  that  uence 
ćonid  nerer  yet  demoHsh  that  strong  fence 
^  Which  yertue  gnards  you  with :  by  Which  you  nre 
Triumphant  in  the  beśt,  tbe  inward  warre. 


V0Z  HOCTI  IKDICAT  SCIEWTIAM. 

DAYID. 

Whbk  i  snrray  the  bright 
Coelettiall  spheare : 
So  rich  with  jewels  hung,  that  niphi 
Detb  like  an  Etbiop  bride  appeaie : 

My  sotile  ber  wing^  dotb  spread. 
And  heaven-ward  fKcs, 
The  Almighty's  mysteries  to  rend 
In  the  large  Volames  of  the  skies. 

For  the  bright  firmament 
f^ootes  forth  nb  flame 
fo  siłent,  bnt  is  e1oqupnt 
In  speaking  the  Creaior*s  namc. 

No  unrcgarded  star 
Cootracta  its  light 
InŁo  so  smali  a  character, 
Bcmo«*d  lar  from  our  hnmane  sight : 

But  if  we  stedfast  looke 
We  «hall  di»c<»rne 
In  łt,  as  in  somc  holy  booke, 
How  maa  may  beavcnly  knawlcdge  leame. 


It  tells  the  conqneror/ 
Tbat  lane  stretebt  powre, 
^'hich  bis  proud  dangers  traiSqiłe  for, 
Is  but  the  triompb  of  an  houre. 

That  firom  the  farthest  North, 
Some  nation  may 
Yet  ondiscovered  issue  fortb, 
And  ore  his  new  got  conąuest  tway. 

Some  nation  yet  sbut  in 
With  bils  of  ice 
May  be  fet  out  to  seonrge  his  stnne, 
1111  they  shall  equall  him  in  vice. 

'    And  then  they  likewise  shall 

Their  ruinę  have ; 
Por  as  your  selres  your  empires  fali. 
And  every  kingdoroe  hath  a  grave. 

Thńa  tbose  coelestiall  6res, 
Tbough  seeming  mute, 
The  fallacie  of  our  df  $ires 
And  all  the  pride  of  life  confute. 

For  they  ha^e  watcht  sińce  first 
The  worłd  had  birth  : 
And  foand  sinne  in  it  selfe  accurst. 
And  nothing  permancnt  on  Earth. 


ET  AI.TA  A  ŁOUGB  COCHOSCrT. 

SATIOW 

To  the  cold  homhle  hermitage 
(Not  tciiaiited  but  by  discolonred  age, 
Or  youŁh  etifeebleil  by  iong  prayor, 
And  tamę  with  fasts)  th*  Almighty  dotb  repaire. 

But  from  thn  lofty  gilded  roofe, 
Stain'd  with  some  pagan  fit*tion,  keepes  a^oofe. 

Nor  the  gay  łandlonl  daignes  to  know, 
Whose  buildings  are  like  monsters  but  for  show. 

Ambition  !  whither  nilt  thee  climhe, 
Knowing  thy  art,  the  mockery  of  time  ? 

Which  by  examplf8  tells  tiie  high 
Rich  strncturos  they  must  as  their  owners,  dya : 

And  while  they  stand,  their  tennants  are 
Dftraction,  f  lattVy,  Wantonnesse,  and  Care, 

Pride,  En^ie,  Arrotranoe.  and  Donbt, 
Snrfet,  and  Ease  still  tortured  by  the  gont. 

O  rnther  may  I  patient  dwell 
In  th*  injurics  oiP  an  tli  coverM  celi ! 

'Gainst  whose  too  weake  defence  tbe  haile, 
The  angry  winds.  and  freqaent  showres  preraile. 

Where  the  swift  measiires  of  the  day 
Shall  be  distingnisht  onely  as  I  pray ; 

And  some  starre's  solitary  tłght 
;  Be  the  sole  tapcr  to  the  tcdiocs  nighf. 

Tbe  neighbo'ring  fountaine  (not  accorst   ' 
Uke  winę  with  madnesse)  shall  altay  my  thirst: 

And  the  wilde  fruites  of  Naturę  gire 
Dyct  enoogb,  to  IcŁ  me  feelc  I  lirę. 

Yon  wantons !  who  impovP4  isb  seaa. 
And  th*  ayre  dispcople,  your  proad  taste  to  please ! 

A  greedy  tyrant  you  obey, . 
Who  varie8  still  its  tributc  with  the  day. 

What  interi'st  dotb  ail  tho  vaine 
'Ctmning  of  surfet  to  yoiir  seoccs  gaiue  ? 

Since  it  obj^cure  the  spirit  nrast. 
And  bow  the  flesh  to  slec{>e,  disease  or  Inst. 

While  who,  forgettinsr  rest  and  farę, 
Watcbctb  tbe  fali  nild  rimn;  of  each  starrt. 
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YHmden  how  brigbt  the  orbes  doe  morę. 
And  thence  how  much  morę  bright  Uie  HeaT'i]B 

Where  oo  the  heads  of  cherubina  "  [aboyc,^ 

Th'  Almightie  utn,  disdainiog  our  bold  siones : 

Wbo,  w  bile  on  th'  Earth  we  groTeling  \ye, 
in  our  pride  of  buildiog  teinpt  the  skie. 


TKiymMUM  ITATUM  BJUt  YIKSAITI  IN  IUFlSMITATł 

UUI. 

SAYIIK 

My  floatel  wheD  thoo  and  I 
Shall  oo  our  frighted  demth-bed  lie, 
Bach  raomeot  watching  «-hen  pale  Deńih 
Sball  tiiatcb'aw&y  our  latest  breath, 
And  'tweeoe  two  long  joyn'd  loYers  fbree 

Ad  eudlctse  sad  divorce : 

How  wilt  thou  tben,  tbat  art 
My  ratkmail  aod  nobler  part, 
IMatort  tby  thougbts  ?  Huw  wilt  thou  try 
To  draw  Irom  weake  phllosophie 
Soine  Rtrength  i  aod  flatrer  thy  poorestate, 

'Caute  'tis  the  oommoą  fate  ? 

How  will  thy  sptrits  pant 
And  tiemble  wben  tbey  feelc  tbe  want 
Of  tb'  usuałl  organsy  and  tbat  all 
The  ritall  powen  bcgia  to  fali  ? 
Whea  'tk  decr^ed,  tbat  thou  most  goe, 

Yet  wbetber,  who  can  know  f 

How  food  and  idie  tben 
Will  seeme  tbe  misteries  of  men } 
How  like  some  dali  ill-acted  part 
The  snbtlest  of  proud  hnmane  art  ? 
How  shallow  cvjn  the  deepe^t  sea, 

When  tboB  we  ebbe  away  ?  . 

But  how  shall  I  (that  is, 
My  fainting  earih)  looke  pal6  at  this? 
Diigointed  on  the  racke  of  paioe. 
How  shall  I  marmur,  how  contplaine. 
And  craring  all  the  ayde  of  skill, 

Finde  nonę,  but  wbat  must  kill  ? 

Wbich  way  so  ere  my  griefe 
Doth  throw  my  sigbt  to  court  rcleefe, 
I  shall  but  meete  despaire  ;  for  all 
Will  prophfwe  my  fonerall : 
Tbe  vcry  sileoce  of  the  rooroe 

Will  represcnt  a  tombe. 

And  wbile  my  chiłdren*s  teares, 
My  wive*s  vaine  hopes,  but  ccitaioe  faares, 
And  councells  of  divincs  admnce 
Deatb  in  each  dolefulł  circumitance : 
I  shall  enm  a  sad  moumer  be 

At  my  owne  obBequłe. 

For  by  example!i  I 
Must  know  that  others*  sorrowet  dye 
Soone  as  our  sches,  and  nonę  survive 
l'o  keepe  our  meroories  altre. 
ł;ven  our  fids  tombes.  as  ioath  to  say 

We  o&ce  bad  Ufe,  decay. 


Wliicb  joar  coelettiall  fligbt  dcnyed : 
Who  by  your  glorious  troopes  tapply 

Tbe  wioged  hierarchie, 
So  bioken  in  the  angttUi'  pride ! 

O  yott !  whom  your  Creator'8  sigbt 

Inebriates  witfa  delight  1 
Sing  forth  the  triumphs  of  bb  mime, 
All  you  enamor*d  sonlea !  agrat 

in  a  loud  sympbonie : 
To  give  espressioDs  to  yoar  liame ! 

To  btm,  his  owne  great  workes  rclat^ 

Who  datgn*d  to  ełevate 
You  »bove  tbe  CraiKie  of  your  birth : 
Where  you  stand  safe  fmkn  that  rade  wanc^ 

With  which  we  troubled  are 
By  tbe  rebellion  of  our  earth. 

Wbile  a  corrupted  ayre  beneath 

Herę  in  this  worfd  we  breath, 
Rach  houre  some  passion  us  assailes  t 
Now  lufct  casts  wild-fire  in  tbe  blood. 

Ot  tbat  it  may  sceme  good, 
U  selfie  in  wit  or  beauty  vailet. 

Tben  enWe  circies  us  with  hate, 

And  layes  a  stege  so  streight, 
No  heavenly  succour  enters  in : 
But  if  retrenge  admittance  finde. 

For  ever  hath  the  mind 
Madę  forfeit  of  itselfe  to  sinnc. 

AssaulŁed  thos,  bow  dare  we  raise 
Our  mindes  to  thinke  his  praise, 

Who  is  seternall  and  immens  ? 

How  dare  we  force  our  foeble  wit 
To  speake  him  infinite, 

So  £irre  above  tbe  search  of  sence? 

O  you !  who  are  immaculata 

Hi9  name  may  cciebrate 
Tn  your  soules'  bright  cspansion.  ' 
You  whom  your  Tertues  did  nnita 

To  his  perpetuall  light, 
That  even  with  him  you  now  shine  one. 

Wbile  we  who  t'  earth  contracŁ  our  bearU^ 

And  oniy  strdie  arts 
To  shorten  tbe  sad  length  of  time : 
In  place  of  joyes  bring  humble  feares  : 

For  hymnea,  repentant  teares. 
And  a  new  sigh  for  erery  crime. 


ŁAUSATI  SOMIHtJM  BI  C<BŁIS. 


Yoo  spirits !  who  hare  tbrowne  away 
Tbat  euTeoui  weigbt  of  clay, 


QU1  QUASI  nos  ECSKOITUa. 
TO  THE  aiOBT  BOMOUaABŁB,  IBI 

LADY  CAT.  T. 

Fairi  madam !   You 
May  see  wbafs  man  In  yond'  brigbŁ  rose. 
Thongh  it  tbe  wealth  of  Na:nrc  owes, 

It  is  opprest,  and  beuds  with  dew. 

Wliich  showcs,  tbough-  fate 
May  promi-se  still  to  warme  onr  lippes, 
And  keepe  onr  eyes  from  an  ecoKps; 

It  will  our  pride  witb  teares  abatcw 

Poore  silly  flowre ! 
Tbough  in  tby  beauty  thou  presome, 
And  breath  wbich  doth  the  spring  prtfame; 

Tbott  may'st  be  cropt  this  Tery  houra. 
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And  theugb  H 
Then  tby  good  IbrioM  be,  to  rat 
CyUi'  pillow  of  kuno  ladie*t  bftst; 

Tboa*)t  wither,  and  be  tfarowne  away; 

For  'tis  tby  dooBe 
Howerer,  that  ihere  sbal)  appeare 
17o  memory  tbat  thot  grew^ft  beere, 

£re  tbe  tenpertnout  viater  oome. 

But  fletb  u  loftth 
By  maditatioa  to  fon  see 
How  lo«th'd  a  noChiog  it  mitst  be ; 

Proud  in  tbe  triampbes  of  iks  growlb. 

Aod  tamely  oan 
Bdiold  thb  migbty  woM  deoay - 
And  weare  by  tb*  age  of  time  away  .* 

Yct  not  daooune  tbe  ftdl  of  auuk 

Bttt  madam  tbe^ 
Are  tboogbti  to  cnre  sicke  bamaoe  pride , 
Aad  ołed'ciiie|  mtt  in  ▼aine  applyed^ 

To  bodiet  €ar  'bove  alJ  disease. 


For  yon  so  live 
As  tb'  angels  io  one  perfiect  state; 
8afe  from  the  ruioes  of  our  fate. 

By  ▼ertoe'8  great  preserraliTe. 

And  tlioogb  we  see 
Beaotie  eoough  to  varme  eacb  heart ; 
Yet  yoa  by  a  chaste  chimtckc  art, 

Cakine  firaile  love  to  pietie. 


Q«ID  aiiOKtABIS  tX  MAŁICIA? 


SwiLŁ  no  morę,  prood  man,  so  higb ! 
For  entbron*d  where  ei«  you  sit, 
RaisM  by  fortunę,  sinne  and  wit : 
In  a  vatilt  tboa  dtitt  nust  lye. 
He  wbo^s  lifted  np  by  ▼ice 
Hatb  a  neighb^rTnf  preeipice 
Dazeling  his  distorted  eye. 

Sballow  is  that  unsafe  sea 
Over  which  yon  spread  your  saile : 
And  tbe  barkę  yoa  trust  to,  fraile 
As  the  winds  it  must  obey. 
Mischiefe,  while  it  prospen,  brtngs 
Favour  from  tbe  smile  of  kiogs^ 
Yseless  soone  is  throwne  away. 
Pro6t,  tbough  sinne  it  extort; 
Priuces  e^en  accoanted  good^ 
CoartiDg  greatnesse  nerę  witbstood, 
Since  it  empire  doth  sapport 
But  when  deatb  makes  tbem  repent,  - 
Tbey  condemne  tbe  instrument, 
And  are  thougbt  religious  for^t. 

PitcbM  downe  from  that  beigbt  you  beare, 
How  distracted  will  you  lye  $ 
Wben  your  flattering  clients  flye 
As  your  fate  infectious  werc  ? 
Wben  of  all  tb'  obseąoious  throng 
Tbat  mov*d  by  your  eye  and  toogoe 
Nonę  staałl  in  tbe  storme  appeare  ? 

When  that  abject  iosolence 
<Wbicb  submits  to  the  morę  great. 
And  disdaines  tbe  weaker  state, 
As  misfortune  were  offniot) 
8ball  at  oourt  be  judged  a  cńme 
Thougb  in  practise,  and  the  time 
Porobaas  witjfi^^mt  «ip«9^ 


DATID. 


Cadi  snmll  tcnpett  shakei  Hie  pUMid  ; 
WhoM  large  bnmdies  ^tmely  spioat 
■ 'Borę  tbe  measore  of  tbe  rooCe. 
Bat  l«t  stotmes  ąieake  neie  so  lood^ 
And  tb'  astonisbt  day  benigfat ; 
Yet  tbe  jnst  sbinea  in  a  ligfat 
Faire  as  Boone  witboot  a  cIoimL 


ttUS  DBUS  MBUS. 


WiEtB  is  that  foole  pbilosopbie, 
Tbat  bedlam  leason,  and  tbat  beast  doli 

Great  Ood  i  when  I  conńder  tbce, 
Omnipotent,  setemall,  and  imens  i 

VnmovM  tboa  didst  behold  tb^s  pride 
Oftb'anfds,  when  tbey  to  defection  fisil  F 

And  witbont  passton  didst  prońde 
To  punisb  treaseo,  rackes  and  death  m  bdl 

TbT  word  created  this  great  all, 
rtb'  fower  part  whereof  we  wagę  soeh  wancs  ; 

Tbe  npper  brigbt  and  spbcricall 
By  pnrer  bodies  tenanted,  tbe  starres. 

And  tboogb  sixe  dayes  K  tbee  did  pleaae 
To  bniM  thiSfraiM,  the  sereatb  for rest  t' 

Yet  was  it  not  tby  paine  or  caae« 
Bnt  to  teach  man  tbe  ąoantities  of  tine. 

Tbis  wwrM  so  ońgbty  and  so  foire, 
So  'bo^  the  reaeh  of  sJI  dinsensioo : 

If  to  tbee  God  we  sboald  oompare» 
Is  not  tbe  siendeHst  atonie  to  tbe  Son. 

What  tben  am  I  poore  notbing  man  ! 
That  elevate  osy  voyce  and  speake  of  thee ! 

Since  no  iroaginatioo  can 
Bistingaisb  ^pąjt  of  tby  immensitib  ł 

What  ani  1  who  datę  cali  thec  God  1 
And  raise  my  fiuicte  U>  dtscoorse  tby  powert 

To  whom  dost  is  tbe  period, 
Wbo  am  ooi  surę  to  &rme  this  vcry  boure  ? 

For  bow  know  I  tbe  latest  sand 
la  my  fraile  glasse  of  life,  doth  not  now  fali  ? 

And  wlule  I  thos  astonisht  stand 
I  bot  prepare  for  my  owne  funerall  ? 

Death  doth  with  man  no  order  keepe : 
It  reckoos  not  by  tbe  expenoe  of  yeares. 

Bttt  makes  tbe  queene  and  beggar  weepe» 
And  nerę  distinguishes  betweebe  tbeir  tearesu 

He  wbo  tbe  victory  doth  gaine 
Falls  Bs  he  bim  patsaes,  wbo  from  bim  flyc^ 

And  is  by  tao  gobd  fortunę  słaine. 
Tbe  lover  in  bis  amorous  eoarUbip  dyes. 

The  statesHuan  suddcniy  espires 
Wbite  be  for  otbers  niine  doth  prepare : 

And  the  gay  lady  while  ab'  admtres 
Her  pride,  and  curles  in  wanton  nets  ber  iiairek 

No  state  of  man  is  fortified 
'Gainst  the  assault  of  tb'  uniTersall  doome : 

But  wbo  th'  Almighty  feare,  deride 
Pale  Death,  aod  meet  with  triumpb  in  the  tomba> 


«U0>'1AM  BOO  IM  FŁACEŁŁA  PAKATOS  STriC 


Fix  me  pn  some  bleake  preciptce, 
Whcre  I  ten  tbousaud  yeares  may  stand : 

Madę  now  a  statuę  of  ice, 
Then  by  thesommer  scorcbt  and  tanM! 
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ce  me  ftlone  io  lome  fraHe  b<tete 
Mid  th'  honponn  of  an  angry  sea : 
"Wliere  I,  while  time  shall  tnoTe,  mfty  flo&te, 
Iring  eitber  land  or  day ! 

Or  under  earth  my  youth  confioa 
To  th*  oight  and  aileoce  of  a  ticll : 

W'bere  scorpions  may  my  limbes  ailtwmc* 
O  6od  !  So  tlłoa  forgire  mt  HcrII. 

.^ternitie !  when  I  thinke  tbea» 
(Which  nerer  any  end  miwt  have. 

Nor  knew^st  bc^nning)  and  (bre-iea 
Heli  ia  desigoM  for  siooe  a  gniTe. 

My  frighted  fle;b  trembles  to  dust, 
My  blood  ebbes  fearefally  away : 

Both  ettilty  tbak  tbey  did  lo  laat 
Jknd  yaoity,  my  youth  betray. 

M  y  eyes,  whicb  from  eacb  beautiouB  tigbt 

apider-like  blacke  venome  in: 
Cloae  Iłke  the  marigold  at  night 
Opprest  with  dew  Ło  bath  my  sio. 

*  My  eam  shut  np  tbat  easie  dore 
Which  dkl  proud  fallacies  admit: 

And  vov  to  hear  oo  foUies  morę ; 
Deafe  to  the  charmes  of  siane  and  wit. 

My  liaads  (whidi  when  tbey  toacht  some  faire 
ImaglB'd  soch  an  eacellenee, 
'  As  th'  ermine's  aktn  ongentle  wete) 
Contract  thcmselres,  and  loose  all  senoe. 

Bttt  yoa  bold  ńoners  !  sttirptmne 
Yoar  Taliant  wlckedncsse,  and  brave 

Th'  Almighty  iostice  :  hee'le  subdae 
And  make  you  cowards  in  the  grave. 

Then  when  he  as  yoar  judge  appeares, 
Io  Taine  youMe  tremble  and  lament. 

And  hope  to  soften  bjm  with  teares, 
To  no  advantage  penitent. 

Then  will  you  scorne  tbose  trcasores,  which 
So  Aercety  now  you  doate  upon : 

Tben  curse  tbnse  pleasures  did  bewitch 
Yoa  to  thtfl  sad  illusion.  . 

The  neigb*riog  moantaines  whicb  you  sball 
Wooe  to  oppresse  you  with  their  weight: 

Disidainefoll  will  deny  to  fali ; 
By  a  sad  deatb  U>  ease  your  fatc. 

In  yaioe  some  midnight  sŁorme  at  sea 
To  swaliow  yoa,  yoa  will  desire : 

Ib  Taioe  apoa  the  wheele  youle  pray 
Broken  with  torments  to  expire. 

Deatb,  at  the  sigbt  of  which  you  start, 
In  a  mad  fury  then  yooMe  court : 

Yet  hate  th'  expression8  of  your  heart,. 
Wbich  onely  shall  be  8tgh'/a  for  sport. 

No  sorrow  then  shall  enter  in 
With  pitty  the  great  jadges  eares. 

This  moment'*  ours.     Once  dead,  his  sin 
Man  cannot  espiate  with  teares- 


8», 


iiST.rrra  asr  yfta  aomimis* 
TO  SIR  HEN.  PER. 


Wekb  it  yoar  appetite  of  glory,  (which 
In  noblest  tlmes,  did  bravest  sonlet  btwitcb 


'  To  fali  in  love  with  dangtr),  that  now  drairet 
You  to  the  fate  of  warre ;  it  claimes  applaose  t 
And  e^ery  worthy  band  would  plackę  a  bougfa 
From  the  beit  spreading  bay,  to  shade  your  brow*. 
:  Since  yoa  pnfbrc'd  part  from  your  ladie^s  bed 
Warme  with  the  purest  Iotoj  to  lay  your  bead 
Perbaps  on  some  rude  turfe,  and  sadly  feeie 
The  night 's  cold  dampes  wrapt  io  a  sheete  of  steele. 
You  leave  your  well  grown  woods ;  and  meadowa 

wbich 
Our  Severae  doth  with  fruitfall  stnames  enrieh, 
Your  woods  where  wesee  such  lane  heards  of  deere, 
Your  nieadea  whereon  such  yoodly  flockes  appewre  • 
You  Ieave  your  castle,  safe  both  for  defence. 
And  sweetly  wanton  with  magniAcence 
With  all  the  cost  and  cunning  beautified 
That  addes  to  state,  where  nothing  wants  bot  prideu 
These  charmes  might  hare  bin  poWrful  to  hara 

sUid 
Great  miades  resoW^d  for  action,  and  betraid 
You  to  a  glorioos  ease:  sińce  to  the  warra 
Men  by  detire  of  prey  inrited^re, 
Whoffi  either  »inne  or  want  makes  desperata 
Or  else  diidaine  of  tHeir  own  narrow  fote, 
But  you  nor  hope  of  fome  or  a  release 
Of  the  most  sober  goverment  In  peaee, 
Did  to  the  hazard  of  tbe  armie  Ining 
Onely  a  pure  devotłOo  to  the  king,- 
In  whose  Just  cause  whoerer  fights,  nunl  b* 
Triumphant:  gince  e^en  death  is  victory. 
And  what  is  life,  that  we  to  wither  it 
To  a  weake  wrinckled  aga,  shoald.tortnre  wit 
To  fiode  out  Nature*i  secrets;  what  doth  laogth 
Of  time  deserze,  if  we  want  heate  and  streogth  t 
When  |Ł  brave  qoarrell  doth  to  armes  proYoke 
Wby  sboold  we  feare  to  Tenter  this  thin  smoke^ 
This  emptie  shadow,  life?  this  which  the  wisa 
As  the  foole^s  idoli,  soberly  dopise  ? 
Wby  should  we  not  throw  wijlingly  away 
A  gama  we  cannot  saire,  now  that  we  may 
Gaine  hononr  by  the  gift  ?  sińce  haply  when 
We  onely  shall  be  statuę  of  men 
And  our  owoe  monomeuts,  peace  will  deny 
Our  wretched  age  so  brare  a  cause  to  dye.* 
But  these  are  thoughts !     And  action  tis  doth  girA 
A  soule  to  oourage,  and  make  Tertne  live : 
Which  doth  not  dwell  upon  the  ndiaitt  toogo* 
Of  bold  pbilotof>hie,  bot  in  the  stiting 
Yndaanted  spirit,  which  enooanters  those 
Sad  dangera,  we  to  fiincie  scaroe  propoee, 
Vet  'tis  tbe  tnie  and  highett  fortitudc 
To  keepe  oor  inwaid  eoemies  snbdoedt 
Not  to  permit  our  passions  over  sway 
Our  actions,  not  our  wanton  flesb  betray 
The  sottie's  chaate  empire :  for  lioweTer  we 
To  th'  outward  shew  may  gaine  a  victory 
And  proodly  triumph :  if  Ło  ooDqaour  sinne 
We  combate  not,  we  are  at  watra  within* 


rtAS  TU  AB  OOirtUl  SSMONSTIA  MIM. 

WBtai  haTo  T  wandred  ?     In  what  wij 

Horrid  as  night 

Increast  by  stormes  did  I  delight  ł 
Though  my  sid  soule  did  often  say 
Pwas  deatb  and  madnasse  so  to  stray. 
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Oo  tbat  hht  gnmiMl  I  joy'ck  to  tread 
Wbkb  fttemd  tnost  faire, 
Though  eT«ry  path  bad  a  new  anaies 

And  eveiy  tarning  still  did  lead. 

To  Łbe  darke  r*  gioo  of  tbe  dead. 

Bat  with  the  turfet  of  ddigfai 

I  am  ao  lyred 

71»t  DOW  I  loaih  Hhat  I  admirad. 
And  my  ditUated  appetite 
So  'bbora  the  meate,  it  hates  tbe  sighŁ 

For  sbould  we  naked  sinoe  discry* 

Not  beanttfied 

By  Łb'  ayde  of  wantonnenc  and  pride 
Łike  aome  nmbapen  birtb  'twould  lye 
A  tormeot  to  th'  aflfrigfatcd  eye. 

But  cloath^d  in  beauty  and  respect, 

Evtn  ore  tbe  wiec, 

How  powerfiill  doth  it  tyraonize ! 
Whose  monstrooi  formę  bhould  tbey  detract 
Tbey  fiimine  nooiier  woutd  aflect 

And  sińce  those  »hadovei  which  opprene 

My  mght  begin 

To  clecre,  and  sbow  the  nhape  of  sinne, 
A  icorpłon  aooner  be  my  gueat, 
And  warme  his  venome  in  my  breiŁ 

May  1  before  I  grow  so  riie 

By  ^linne  agen, 

Be  tlirowne  o6f  as  a  scorne  to  men  i 
May  tb*  aogr)*  world  dtrcree,  t'  excile 
M«  to  some  yet  uopeopled  inle. 

Wtierc  wbile  !  rtraggic,  and  in  vaine 

Laboiir  to  finde 

Some  crt  atiiR  tbat  shall  bare  a  minde, 
What  jnstioe  hat^  1  to  complaine 
If  1  thy  intrard  grace  reuine  ? 

My  God,  if  thou  shalt  not  excl\łdo 

•fliy  comforl  Ihcnce : 

What  place  can  seeme  to  troubled  sence 
So  melancbolly  darke  and  rude. 
To  be  (•steem'd  a  solitude 
Cast  me  upon  some  naked  sbore 

Wbere  I  may  tracke 

Onely  the  print  of  some  sad  wracke : 
If  thou  be  thcrc,  though  the  seas  roare, 
I  shall  no  gentitf  calme  implore. 
Should  t^e  Cymmcrians,  irhom  no  ray 

Botb  era  enlight. 

But  gaine  thy  graca,  th*  baye  loat  their  night: 
Not  sinners  at  high  uoone,  but  ibey 
'Moog  their  biind  cloudeii  have  fuuód  tbe  day. 


BT  BSALTATIT  HCMILSS. 

How  cheerefolly  th'  onpartiall  Sonnc 

Oilds  wtth  his  beames 

Tbe  narmw  streames 
0*th*  brcH)ke  mhich  silentły  doth  runne 

Without  a  name  ? 

And  yet  disdaiues  to  lend  his  flame 
To  the  wide  chaim<  H  of  the  Thanies  ? 

Tbe  largost  mouotaines  barrcn  lye 

And  Hght  ling  łcare, 

Though  they  app^are 
To  bid  defiance  tu  the  fkiei 

Which  in  one  houre 

W'  have  stf.ne  tbe  openłng  earth  deronra 
Wfaen  in  their  height  they  proudest  were. 


But  th'  bumble  man  haafai  np  bis  betd 

like  aome  ricb  yale 

Wboae  fraites  nerę  faile 
With  ilowTes.  with  corna,  and  tums 

Nor  doth  complaine 

Ortrflowed  by  an  ill  scason  d 
Or  batter^d  by  a  storme  of  haile 

Like  a  Ul!  barkę  witb  Łreasure  fraogfat 

He  the  seas  cleere 

Doth  qutet  steere : 
Bat  wben  they  are  t'  a  tMipcat  wfooglit ; 

Morę  galtantły 

He  spreads  his  saile,  aad  doth  moie  faigk 
By  swelling  of  the  waves,  apptare. 

For  tbe  Almighty  joyes  to  fotce 

The  glorious  tide 

Of  bumane  pride 
To  th*  lowest  ebbe ;  that  ore  hii  course 

(Wbfch  rudely  borę 

Downe  what  opposM  it  beretofere) 
His  feebłest  enemie  niay  stride. 

But  Irom  hfs  ill-tbatcbt  rpofe  he  briogs 

Tbe  cottager 

And  doth  preferre 
Him  to  th'  adored  state  of  kiogst 

He  bids  that  band 

Wbich  labonr  hath  madę  roagb  and  tand 
Tbe  al  I  oommanding  scepter  beare, 

Let  then  the  mighty  oeasa  to  boaat 

Their  booodlesse  sway: 

Since  in  their  sea 
Few  sayle,  but  by  some  storme  are  lost 

Let  them  tbemselreB 

Beware  for  they  are  their  owne  abelvoB : 
Man  still  himselfe  hath  cast  away. 
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Syfsbaiib  Divinitie  !    Who  yet 

Gould  «ver  finde 
By  the  bold  scrutinie  of  wit, 

Tbe  treasorie  wbere  thou  lock^st  np  the  wind  ^ 

What  majesty  of  princes  can 

A  tempest  awe ; 
When  the  distracted  Ocean 

Swells  to  sedition,  and  obeys  no  law  ? 

How  wretched  doth  the  tyrant  stand 

Without  a  boast  ^ 
When  his  rich  fleete  even  touchinf  land 

He  by  some  storme  in  his  owne  port  seea  lastf 

Yaioe  pompę  of  life !  what  narrow  bound 

Ambitioo 
Is  circled  with  ?  How  false  a  ground 

Hath  bumane  pride  to  build  its  triumpba  oo  ł 

And  Naturę  how  dost  thou  deludo 

Our  sf arch  to  know  ? 
When  the  same  windes  which  berę  intrude 

On  as  witb  fi-osts  and  onely  wiater  blow ; 

Breath  temprate  on  th*  adjoynin;  earib. 

And  gently  bring 
To  the  glad  field  a  fniitfull  birth 

With  al  I  tbe  treasurea  of  a  wanton  spring. 

How  dłversly  death  doth  assaile; 

How  sporting  kill  ? 
Wbile  one  is  scorcht  up  in  the  vale 

The  other  is  coogeai*d  o*th'  aeigbborij^  htfl* 
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While  he  with  hotfa  dath  dying  gloir ' 

Abore  he  sees 
Hie  other  heds^M  ia  wilk  hb  mcnr 

And  eDvie8  him  his  ice,  akhoogh  be  freeze* 

Proad  folly  of  pretendiDg  art»    ' 

Be  e?er  dumbe. 
And  hamUe  thy  aSfHring  heart, 

When  tboa  6ndest  glorioos  reason  orercome. 

And  yoo  astroiogen,  whose  eye 

Surtayes  the  starres ! 
And  offier  theoce  to  prophesie 

Succeaie  ia  peace,  and  the  event  of  waites. 

Throw  downe  yonr  eyes  upon  that  dust 

You  prondly  tread ! 
And  know  to  tbat  resoWe  you  most ! 

That  18  tbe  Kheme  whcre  all  their  fate  may  read. 


COGITABO  Pao  PSOCATO  MSO. 

lv  what  darke  silent  grove 
ProfanM  by  no  unbóly  Iotc, 
Wherc  witty  melancholy  nere 
Did  canre  tbe  trees  or  wound  the  ayre, 
Sball  1  religious  leisare  winne. 
To  weepe  away  my  sinne  ? 

How  ibndly  have  I  spent 
"My  yoothe^s  novalaed  treasure,  lent 
To  tral1ique  for  coelestiall  joyes, 
My  tinripe  yeares  pureuiog  toyes, 
ludgingtbings  besttbat  were  most  gay, 
Fled  unobeeirM  away. 

Growne  elder  I  admired 

Oiir  poets  as  from  Heayen  insptred, 

What  obeliskes  decreed  I  fit 

7or  Spenoer^s  art,  and  3ydnye'8  wit  ? 

But  wasing  sober  soonc  I  found 

Famę  bnt  au  idie  sound. 

Tben  I  my  blood  obey*d 
And  each  brigbt  face  an  idoli  madę: 
Vene  in  an  humble  sacrifice, 
I  o^r*d  to  my  mistresse'  eyes, 
Bnt  I  no  sooner  grace  did  win 
But  met  the  deTiU  wiŁhin. 

But  growne  morę  polliticke 
I  tooke  acoount  of  eacb  state  tricke : 
Ob8erv'd  eacb  motion,  judg'd  him  wise^ 
Who  bad  a  oonscience  fit  to  rise. 
Wbom  soone  I  (bund  but  formę  and  rule 
And  tbe  morę  serioas  foole. 

But  now  my  sonie  prepare 
C^  To  ponder  what  and  where  we  are, 
How  fraile  is  łife,  how  vaine'a  breath 
Opioion,  honr  uncertaine  deatb  : 
How  onely  a  poore  stone  shall  beare 
Witnesse  tbat  once  we  were. 

How  a  shrill  trumpet  shail 
Vs  to  tbe  barre  as  traytors  cali. 
Tben  shall  we  see  too  latethat  pride 
Hatb  bope  with  flattery  bely*d 
And  that  tbe  mighty  in  commaod 
Pale  cowards  tbere  must  itaad. 
vnr-  VI. 
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IdAT, 


TiMB !  where  didst  thou  those  yeares  inter 

Which  I  have  seene  deceaseł 
My  soule^s  at  war  and  truth  bida  ber 
Finde  out  their  hidden  sepalcher. 

To  give  her  troubles  peace. 

Pregnant  with  fiowers  doth  not  the  spring 

Like  a  ląte  bride  appeare  ? 
Whose  fether*d  musickc  onely  bring 
CaresseSy  and  no  requiero  sing  . 

On  the  departed  yeare  ? 

The  earth,  likesome  rich  wanton  heire, 

Whose  parents  cofiin'd  lye, 
Forgets  it  once  lookt  pale  and  bare 
And  doth  for  vaniiies  prepare, 

As  the  spring  nero  should  dye. 

Tbe  present  honre,  fiattered  by  a^ 

Bóflects  not  on  the  last ; 
But  I,  like  a  sad  factor  shall 
T*  account  my  life  each  moment  cali, 

And  ouely  weepe  the  past. 

My  mem'ry  trackes  each  8everall  way 

Since  reason  did  be^in 
Over  my  actions  her  first  sway : 
And  teacheth  me  that  eacb  new  day 

Did  onely  \rary  sin. 

Poore  batłckrout  oonscience !  where  are  those 
Hich  houres  butiarm'd  to  tbee  ? 

How  carelessely  I  some  did  lose, 

Aud  other  to  my  lust  dispose, 
Aa  no  rent  day  should  be  ? 

r  bave  infected  with  impure 

Disorders  my  past  yeares. 
Bnt  ile  to  penitence  inure 
Those  that  succeed.    There  is  no  cnre 

Nor  antidote  but  teares. 


CU  PIO  ntasoŁTi. 

PAUŁK. 

Thb  sonie  which  doth  with  God  unitę, 
Those  gayities  how  doth  she  slight 

Which  ore  opiuion  sway  ? 
Like  sacred  virgin  wax,  which  shines 
On  altars  or  on  martyrs'  shrinea 

How  doth  she  bume  away  ? 

[fow  vioIent  are  her  throwes  till  she 
From  envions  earth  delivered  be, 

Which  doth  her  iiight  restraine  ? 
How  doth  she  doate  on  wbips  and  rackes. 
On  fires  and  the  so  dreadcd  axft. 

And  erery  murd*ring  paine? 

How  soone  she  leaves  the  pride  of  wealth, 
The  flatteries  of  youŁh  and  health 

And  fame*s  morę  precioiis  breath. 
And  every  gaudy  circumstance 
That  doth  the  pompę  of  life  advance 

At  the  approach  of  death  ? 

The  cunoing  of  astrologcrs 
Obscrves  each  motion  of  the  starres 

Placing  all  knowledge  there : 
And  lovers  in  their  mistresse'  eyes 
Contract  those  wonders  of  the  skies. 

And  seeke  no  highcr  sphere. 
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TIm  wandriog  pilot  swmIm  to  find 
Tbe  causes  that  produce  tbo  wind 

Still  gtaing  on  tbe  pole. 
The  poittician  fcornee  alt  art 
But  what  doth  pride  and  power  impart* 

And  swelis  the  ambitioos  lottle. 


Bat  hewhom  bea^enlj  fire  doth 
And  'gainit  these  powerfull  follias 

Doth  Mberly  disdaine 
ĄIl  these  fbnd  bamane  miiteries 
Ab  the  deoeitfnll  and  anwife 

IMstempen  of  our  brain^ 

He  as  a  bnrdeo  beares  his  cla^f 
Yet  Tainely  throwes  it  not  away 

On  erery  idle  eanse ; 
Bat  wltb  tbe  same  untitMbled  ey« 
Caa  or  resolve  to  livt  or  dye, 

Refar^lease  of  tb'  applanse* 


MyOod!  If*tisthygieatdeetaśe 
Tbat  this  must  tbe  last  moment  ba 

WhereiD  I  breath  this  ayre ; 
My  heart  obeyes,  joy*d  to  retreata 
From  tbe  fiUse  fa^ours  of  tbe  graat 

And  treacbeiy  of  tbe  &tre. 

Wben  tbon  sbalt  please  this  sonie  t' 
Above  tmpure  oomipCłon ; 

Wbat  sboald  I  gńewe  or  feare. 
To  tbinke  this  brsathlesse  body  most 
Become  a  loatbsome  beape  of  dust 

And  nera  afune  appeara. 

For  in  the  fira  whea  ore  as  tryed; 
And  by  tbat  tonneat  pniified : 

Doe  we  deplora  tbe  losse  ? 
And  wben  thoa  sbalt  my  soule  rafine^ 
Tbat  it  thereby  may  poier  sbine, 

Sball  I  griere  for  the  droflse  ? 
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LIFE  OF  SIR' JOHN  SUCKLJNG. 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


I  HIS  elegant  poet,  and  accomplifthed  courtier  and  scholar  wai  the  son  of  sir  John 
Suckling,  a  native  of  Norwich  (the  son  of  Robert  Suckling,  E8q.  alderman  ańd 
mayor  of  that  city);  who  was  of  Gra/s  Inn,  and  afterwards  settled  at  WhitUm 
in  Middle8ex,  was  madę  one  of  the  principal  secretaries  of  state,  March  1622; 
and  comptroller  of  the  household  to  James  I.  and  Charles  I,  and  a  privy  coun* 
aeWor.  .  '  The  poet  was  bom  at  Whitton  in  the  year  1609.  His  biographen 
have  hitherto  fixed  the  time  of  his  birth  in  16 12^  but  aceording  to  some  estracts 
from  the  parish  register  of  Twickenham%  it  appears  that  be  was  baptised  Feb.  10, 
1 608-9. 

Lloyd,  from  whom  we  have  the  first  account  of  this  poet,  mentions  a  circumstance 
relating  to  his  birth  from  which  morę  was  presaged  than  fóllowed.     He  was  bom, 
aceording  to  his  nxother*s  computation,  in  the  eleventh  month,  and  long  life  and 
faealt)i  were  expected  from  so  extraordinary  an  occurrence.     During  his  infancy  be 
certainly  displayed  an  uncommon  facility  of  acquiring  every  branch  of  education. 
He  spoke  Latin  at  five  years  of  age,  and  could  write  in  that  language  at  the  age  of 
nine.     It  is  probable  that  he  was  taught  morę  languages  than  one  at  the  same  time, 
and  by  practising  freąuently  with  men  of  education  who  kept  company  with  his 
father,  soon  acąuired  an  ease  and  elegance  of  address  which  ąualified  him  for  the 
court  as  well  as  for  foreign  travcl.     His  father  is  represented  as  a  man  of  a  serious 
tura  and  graye  manners,  the  son  vo1atile,  good  tempered  and  tboughtiess,   charac- 
teristics  which  he  seems  to  have  preserred  throughout  life.     His  tutors  found  him  par* 
ticularly  8ubmis8ive,  docile,  easy  to  be  taught,  and  quick  in  leaming.     It  does  not 
appear  that  he  was  sent  to  either  uriiyersity,  yet  a  perusal  of  his  prose  works  can  łeave 

*  Blomefield'8  Hist  of  Norwich.     He  djed  in  1687,  whcn  his  son  wu  nineteen  ye$jn  oM.     C. 
.  '  Lysoo*8  EnTiroDs,  roi.  3.  p.  588.  Ąt  the  lame  pUce  were  hapthied  bit  brother  Lionel  in  1610,  and 
his  lister  Elizabeth  in  1 6 1 2.    C 
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no  doubt  ŁhaŁ  he  laid  a  tery  solid  and  estensiTe  foundation  for  Tarioui  leanuno  ud 
studied  not  oniy  such  authora  at  were  suitabk  to  the  macity  of  his  dispontioo,  but 
tnade  himself  acąuaińted  with  those  political  and  religioos  controversies  wUdi  tffcre 
about  tą  involve  his  country  in  all  the  miseries  of  civil  war. 

After  continuing  for  some  years  under  his  father^s  tutorage,  be  traTelled  over  the 
kingdom,  and  then  went  to  the  continent,  where,  his  biographer  infonns  iia,  "  he 
madę  an  honourable  collection  of  the  virtues  of  each  nation,  witfaout  any  tincture  of 
theirs^  unless  it  were  a  little  too  much  of  the  French  air,  whicb  was  indeed  the  fimlft 
of  his  coaip1exion,  rather  Ihan  his  person."  It  was  about  this  time  probably,  io  fak 
twentieth  year^  Ihat  he  joined  the  standard  of  the  illustrious  Gusta?us  Adolpfaiab 
and  was  present  at  three  battlet  and  ńye  sieges,  besidea  lesser  engagements^  within 
the  space  of  six  months. 

On  his  return  he  employed  his  time  and  expended  his  fortunę  among  the  wita  of 
his  age^  to  whom  he  was  recommended  not  only  by  generoos  and  social  habitat  but 
by  a  solid  sense  in  argument  and  conyersation  far  beyond  what  might  be  ezpected 
from  his  years,  and  apparent  lightness  of  disposition.  Among  his  principal  aaaociates^ 
we  find  the  names  of  lord  Falkland,  Dayenant,  Ben  Jonson^  Digby,  Carew,  sir 
Toby  MatthewB,  and  the  *'eyer  memorable"  Hales  of  Eton,  to  whom  he  addretses 
a  liyely  inyitation  to  come  to  towo.  His  plays,  Aglaura,  Brennoralt,  The  Goblim^ 
and  an  unfinished  piece  entitled,  The  Sad  One,  added  considerably  to  bia  famę, 
although  they  haye  not  been  able  to  perpetuate  it  The  first  only  was  printed  in  his 
life-tiine.  All  his  plays,  we  are  told,  were  acted  with  applause,  and  he  apared  na 
ezpense  in  costly  dresses  and  decorations. 

While  thus  seemingly  deyoied  to  pleasure  only,  the  unfortunate  aspect  of  pobliok 
afifairs  roused  him  to  a  sense  of  duty,  and  induced  him  to  olTer  his  senricea,  and  de- 
yote  his  life  and  fortunę  to  the  cause  of  royalty.  How  justly  he  could  contemplate 
the  unfortunate  dispute  between  the  court  and  nation,  appears  in  his  letter  io  Mr. 
Germain,  (afterwarda  lord  Albemarle)  a  composition  almost  unriyalled  in  that  age 
for  elegance  of  style  and  depth  of  obseryation.  It  was,  howeyer,  too  much  the  prac- 
tice  with  those  who  madę  yoluntary  offers  of  soldiers,*  to  equip  them  in  an  ezpensiye 
and  useless  manner.  Suckling,  who  was  maguificent  in  all  his  expenses,  was  not  to  be 
outdone  in  an  article  whicb  he  had  studied  morę  tban  became  a  soldier,  and  whicb  he 
might  suppose  would  aiTord  unąuestionable  proof  of  his  attachment  to  the  royal  cause, 
and  haying  been  perroitted  to  raise  a  troop  of  horse,  consisting  of  an  hundred,  be 
equipped  them  so  richly,  that  they  are  said  to  haye  cost  him  the  sum  of  twehe 
thousand  pounds. 

This  expo8ed  him  to  some  degree  of  ridicule,  a  weapon  which  the  republicans  often 
wielded  with  successful  dexterity,  and  which  in  this  instance  was  sharpened  by  the 
misconduct  of  his  gaudy  soldiers.  The  particulars  of  this  afiair  are  not  recorded, 
but  it  appears  that  in  1639,  the  royal  ąrmy,  of  which  his  troop  formed  a  par^  was 

*  Pnibably  *<  their  vicei,  or  foUies."    C. 

«  In  the  G«at  Mag.  toI.  66.  p.  26,  is  a  letter  from  him  dated  Ijitfdm,  Kqt«  18«  16^9,  giyiny  ta 
iHimorMis  bat  not  rery  faTourable  cbanu^ter  of  tbe  Dutch.    C. 
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defeated  by  the  Scotch,  and  tbat  sir  John'i  men  bebayed  remarkably  ill.  Ali  ihia 
U  poBsible,  without  any  imputation  on  the  courage  of  tbeir  commander^  but  it  afforded 
his  enemiea  an  opportunity  of  turning  tbe  expedition  into  ridicule  mih  an  effect  tbat 
k  yet  remembertd.  The  lines  from  Dr.  Pcrcy**  oollection,  at  the.  end  of  thew 
memoin^  ai«  not  the  only   specimen  of  the  wit  of  tbe  times  at  our  author^a 


Thia  unbappy  affair  is  sald  by  Lloyd  to  ha^e  contributed  to  sboiten  his  days,  but 
OldySk  in  bis  MSS.  notes  on  Langbaine^  attribotes  his  death  to  anotber  cause. 
Lord  Ozferd  informed  Oldys^  on  the  authority  of  dean  Chetwood,  who  said  he  had 
it  from  lord  Roscommon,  tbat  sir  John  Suckling,  in  bis  way  to  France,  was  robbed 
of  a  casket  of  gold  and  jewels,  by  his  Talet,  who  gave  him  poison,  and  besides  stuck 
tbe  blade  of  a  penknife  into  his  boot  in  sucb  a  manner^  tbat  sir  John  was  disabled 
fiom  pursoing  the  villain,  and  was  wounded  incurably  in  the  heel.  Dr.  Warton, 
in  a  notę  to  his  Essay  on  Pope,  relates  the  story  somewhat  diflerently.  "  Sir  John 
Suckling  was  robbed  by  his  valet-de-chambre :  the  moment  he  discovered  it,  he 
clapped  on  his  boots  in  a  passionate  hurry,  and  perceiyed  not  a  large  rusty  nail  tbat 
was  concealed  at  tbe  bottom,  which  pierced  his  heel,  and  brought  on  a  mortification/' 
He  died  May  1,  1641,  in  the  thiKy-second  year  of  his  age. — ^That  he  was  on  his 
way  to  France,  when  he  met  with  the  occasion  of  his  death,  seems  to  be  confirmed  by 
a  ludicrous  poem,  lately  reprinted  in  the  Censura  Literaria,  entitled,  ''  A  Letter 
tent  by  sir  John  Suckling  from  France,  deploring  his  sad  estate  and  flight ;  with  a 
diacoYcrie  of  the  plot  and  conspiracie,  intended  by  him  and  his  adherents  against 
England.  Imprinted  at  London,  1641."  This  poem  is  dated  Paris,  June  16,  1641, 
al  which  time  the  author  probably  had  not  leamed  tbat  the  object  of  his  satire  was 
beyond  his  reach. 

As  a  poet,  he  was  one  of  those  who  wrote  for  amusement,  and  was  not  stimulated 
by  ambition,  or  anxiou3  for  famę.  His  pieces  were  sent  loose  about  the  world,  and 
not  having  been  collected  until  afler  his  death,  they  are  probably  less  correct  than  be 
left  them.  Many  of  bis  Terses  are  as  rugged  and  unbarmonious  as  those  of  Donnę, 
trat  his  songs  and  ballads  are  elegant  and  graceful.  He  was  particularly  happy  and 
original  in  expres8ing  the  feelings  of  artificial  lorę,  disdain,  or  disappointment  The 
Session  of  the  Poets,  the  lines  to  a  Rival,  tbe  Honest  Lover,  and  the  ballad  upon  a 
wedding,  are  suflicient  to  entitle  him  to  the  honours  of  poetry,  which  tbe  author  of 
tbe  live8  published  under  the  name  of  Cibber  is  eitremely  ansious  to  wrest  from 
him. 

His  works  have  been  oflen  reprinted;  first  in  1646,  octato;  again  in  1659  and 
1676;  very  correttly  by  Tonson  in  1719,  and  elegantly  but  incorrectly  by  Davies  in 
1770.  The  edition  of  Tonson  bas  been  followed  in  tlie  present  collection,  with  tbe 
omission  of  sucb  pieces  as  were  thought  degrading  to  his  memory,  and  insulting  to 
public  decency'. 

*  There  n  a  manuscript  poem  from  his  pen,   in  the  Britiah  Af  nsnim,  rrplete  with  humonr,  bttt  the 
rabjcct  U  of  tbat  gron  kijid,  which  delicacy  wili  not  now  tolerate.     C. 
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But'whatever  opitiioti  nuty  be  ^nteitaiiied  of  SucUing  as  a  poety  it  may  be  doołiieA 
wbetJier  his  proee  wriHngsafenot  cafenłated  to  raiae  a  yethigheropinioo  of  his  taleats. 
His  łetters,  with  a  dasb  of  gallantry  morę  free  thaa  Hiodem  times  will  Admit,  are 
shrewd  in  obseryalion  and  often  elegant  in  styk.  That  addressed  to  Mr.  Geraaaia 
has  aiready  been  notked,  and  his  Account  of  Religion  by  Reason,  is  renaricable  fer 
soundness  of  argument,  and  purity  of  eipression,  far  exceed)ng  tfae  contPovefBM 
writings  of  that  age.  This  piece  afibrds  a  presumption  that  he  was  eveu  bgw  do 
stranger  to  those  reflections  whidi  ele^ate  the  human  character,  and  that  ii  h»  hSk 
had  been  spared,  it  would  bave  been  f irobably  devoted  to  morę  hoBomłik  ol^ectB 
than  thoee  in  which  be  had  empłoyed  his  youthfui  days. 


SIR  JOHN  SUCKLING'S  CAMPAIGNE, 


« 


Wbbk  tbe  Scottish  coDTenanters  rosę  up  in  arms,  and  adraDCed  to  the  English  borden  in  1639,  maoy 
of  the  courlien  complimented  the  king  by  raising  forces  at  their  own  expen8e.  Among  these  nonę 
wbere  morę  distingiiisbed  tban  the  gallanl  Sir  John  SucUing,  who  raised  a  troop  of  bonę,  ao  richly 
accootred,  tbat  it  coat  him  IQ,QOOL  Tbe  like  «xpeniiTe  eqaipment  ofother  parta  oftbearmy,, 
madę  the  king  remark,  the  '  Scots  would  figbt  itoutly,  if  it  were  bat  fór  the  Englbhmen't  fine 
cloaths.'  (Lloyd'8  memoin.)  Wben  they  came  to  action,  tbe  rugged  Scots  proved  morę  tban  a 
natcb  for  tbe  fine  showy  English :  many  of  wbom  beha^ed  remarkably  ill,  and  among  the  rest  tbia 
splendid  troop  of  Sir  John  Suckling^s. 

*'  Tbis  humorons  lampoon,  snpposed  to  have  been  written  by  Sir  John  Mennis,  a  wit  of  thoae  timea,  la 
Ibund  in  a  smali  poetical  miscellany  intitled,  *  Musamm  delicia:  or  tbe  Mnaes'  recreation,  contein- 
ing  seyeral  pieces  of  poetique  wit  2d  edition. — By  Sir  J.  M.  (Sir  John  Mennis)  and  Ja.  S.  (James 
Smith.)  Lond.  1655.  12mo.' See  Wood's  Athenae.  II.  397,  481.'*    Percy,  voL  8.  p.  382  >. 


Sia  John  be  got  him  an  ambling  nag. 

To  Scotland  for  to  ride-a, 
With  a  bundred  horse  morę,  all  his  own  be  swore, 

To  goard  him  on  erery  side-a. 

No  errant-knight  erer  went  to  fight 

Witb  balfe  so  gay  a  braTado,  [book, 

Had  yoii  seen  but  his  look,  you'd  ba^e  swom  on  a 

Hee'ld  bare  conquer*d  a  whole  armado. 

Tbe  ladies  ran  all  to  tbe  windoes  to  see 

So  gallant  and  warlike  a  sight-a. 
And  as  be  passM  by,  they  began  to  ery, 
Sir  John,  wby  will  you  go  fight-a  ?'* 


«« 


Bat  be,  like  a  cntel  knigbt,  spurrM  on; 

His  beart  would  not  relent-a, 
For,  tjll  be  came  there,  what  had  be  to  fcar  ? 

Or  why  sbould  be  repent-a  ? 

The  king  (God  bless  him  !)  had  singular  hopes 

Of  bira  antl  all  his  troop-a : 
The  bordcrers  they,  as  they  met  him  on  tbe  way, 

For  joy  did  hollow,  and  whoop*a. 


Nonę  ]ik'd  bim  so  well,  as  bis  own  coloneil, 
Who  took  bim  for  John  de  Weart-a ; 

But  wben  there  were  shows  of  gunning  and  blows. 
My  gallant  was  notbing  so  peart^a. 

For  wben  tbe  Scots'  army  came  witbin  sight. 

And  all  prepar*d  to  figbt-a, 
He  ran  to  bis  tent,  they  ask'd  what  be  mcant, 

He  swore  be  must  needs  goe  sh— Łe-a. 

The  rolonell  sent  for  him  back  agen. 

To  ąaarter  him  in  tbe  yan-a  j 
But  sir  John  did  sweare,  be  woi^d  not  come  there. 

To  be  kil  Pd  tbe  Tery  first  man-a. 

To  cnre  bis  feare,  be  was  sent  to  tbe  reare, 

Some  ten  miles  back,  and  more-a, 
Wbere  sir  John  did  play  at  trip  and  away. 

And  ne*er  saw  tbe  enemy  more-a« 

But  now  there  is  peace,  be^s  retum'd  to  increase 
His  money,  wbich  lately  be  spent-a. 

But  bis  lost  honour  must  lye  still  in  the  dust ; 
At  Barwick  away  it  went-a. 


'  See  an  acconnt  of  the  Vox  Borealia,  Ctnsara  Literaria,  toI.  6.  p.  457.  et  seqq«    C 


POEMS 


OF 


SIR   JOHN  SUC KLING, 


ON  NEW-YEAKS  DAY,  1640. 

TO  TUB   KING. 

^WAKi  (freat  dr)  the  Sod  sbines  here, 
OiTcs  all  yonr  lulgects  a  new  ytar, 
Only  we  ttay  till  you  appeer ; 
For  thofl  by  os  yoar  power  if  understood, 
He  may  make  fair  day>,  yoa  most  make  them  good. 
Awake,  awake! 
And  take 
Soch  preeentt  ęa  poor  men  cao  make : 
They  can  add  Iłttle  unto  bliss 
Who  cannot  wish. 

May  no  ill  yapour  cloud  the  sky, 
Bołd  ttorais  ioTade  the  toyeraignty ;  . 
Bot  galei  of  joy,  to  fresb,  so  bigb, 
Tbat  yoo  may  tbink  Heav'n  tent  to  try  thii  year 
What  lail,  or  burthen,  a  king'8  mind  coold  bear. 
Awake,  awake,  &c 

May  all  tbe  discords  in  your  state 

(like  tbose  in  mosick  we  create) 

Be  goremM  at  io  wise  a  ratę, 
That  what  would  of  it  self  soond  hańb,  or  frigbt, 
May  be  lo  temper^d  tbat  it  may  deligbt. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

What  conquerora  from  battlei  find, 
Or  lover>  when  their  doYei  are  kind, 
Take  op  hencefbrth  oormaiter**  mind. 

Make  bocb  strange  rapes  upon  tbe  plaoe,  't  may  be 

Ko  looger  joy  tbere,  bot  aii  ecttatie. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

May  eriery  pleaaore  and  delight 
Tbat  bas  or  does  your  sente  inrite 
Double  tbit  year,  sa^e  those  o*th'  night : 
Yor  foch  a  marriage-bed  mott  koow  no  morę 
Than  repetition  oi  what  was  beforc^ 
Awake,  awake. 
And  take 
flocb  presents  as  poor  mew  can  make : 
They  can  add  little  anto  Uisf 
Wh9  nanot  wł«h. 


LOriNG  AND  BEUOrRD. 

Tbbkb  nerer  yet  was  honest  man 

That  erer  dro^e  tbe  trade  of  love^ 
It  is  impaisible,  nor  can 
Integrity  our  ends  proDiove : 
For  kiogs  and  ioTers  are  alike  in  this, 
That  their  chief  art  in  reign  dissembling  It*. 

Here  we  are  loT'd,  and  there  we  lorę, 
Good-oatnre  now  and  pasiion  striTa 
Which  of  tbe  two  shoold  be  aboTe, 
And  laws  anto  the  other  gi^e. 
So  we  lalse  fire  with  art  sometimet  disoorer. 
And  the  tme  fire  with  the  same  art  to  eorei^- 

Whatrack  canfancy  find  so  high  ? 

Here  we  most  coart,  aod  here  ingage^ 
Thoagh  in  the  other  place  we  die. 
Oh  !  'tis  torturę  all,  and  ooBenage>; 
And  which  the  harder  is,  I  cannot  tell, 
To  hide  tnie  love,  or  make  false  ioTetook  velL 

Since  it  is  thos,  god  of  decire, 
Oire  me  my  honesty  again, 
And  take  tby  brands  baca,  and  thy  llre  ; 
I^m  weary  of  the  state  Pm  in : 
Since  (if  the  very  best  sbould  now  befall ) 
Łote^s  triumph  must  be  bonoor^s  foneraL 


A  SE8SI0NS  OF  THE  P0ET8. 

A  SBtsiow  was  held  the  other  day. 
And  Apollo  bimself  was  at  it  (Uiey  say:) 
The  laorel  that  had  been  so  loog  reserv'd. 
Was  now  to  be  giren  to  him  best  dtsenrM. 


And 

Therefore  the  wits  of  tbe  town  came  tbither, 
'Twas  stńnge  to  see  how  they  flocked  togetbef . 
Each  stroDgly  confident  of  his  own  way, 
Thooght  to  gain  tbe  laorel  away  that  day.' 
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There  Selden  and  he  wte  hard  by  tbe  chair ; 
Weniman  not  far  off,  which  was  Tery  fair ; 
Sands  with  Towmend,  for  they  kept  no  order; 
Bigby  and  ShUlłngswordi  a  Uule  fnilber : 

And 
There  was  Lucan's  translator  too,  and  he 
That  naakes  God  speak  so  big  in'8  poetry ; 
Selwin  and  Walter,  and  BartleU  both  the  brotbers ; 
^  Jack  Vaughan  and  Porter,  and  diven  others. 
The  first  that  brokc  silence  was  good  old  Ben, 
Prepa^d  before  with  Canary  winę. 
And  he  told  them  plainly  he  deserv*d  the  bays. 
Por  hit  were  call*d  works,  where  others'  were  but 

'"''  And 

Słd  them  remember  how  he  had  purg>d  the  st^^e 
Of  errours  that  had  lasted  many  an  age  i 
And  he  hopes  they  did  not  think  the  Si  lent  Woman, 
The  Fo3c,  and  the  Alchymist,  out-done  by  no  man. 
Apolla  itopt  him  there,  and  bade  him  not  go  on, 
»Twai  merit,  he  said,  and  not  presumption, 
Must  carry't ;  at  which  Ben  turned  aiK>Bt» 
And  in  rreat  choler  offer'd  to  go  ont : 

But 

Those  that  were  there  thought  it  not  fit 

To  discontent  so  ancient  a  wit ; 

And  therefore  ApaUocaird  him  hack  again. 

And  madę  him  minę  host  of  his  own  New  Inn. 

Tom  Carcw  was  neict,  but  he  had  a  fiMflt 

That  would  not  well  stand  with  a  laureat; 

His  Musc  was  hard  bound,  and  th*  issne  of 's  brain 

Wasseldom  brougfat  f^h  but  wtth  troableand  pain. 

And 
Ali  that  were  prescnt  there  did  agree, 
A  laureat  Muae  should  be  eaaie  and-  free :      [grace 
Yet  sure  'tm9M  not  that,  but  »twas  thought  that  his 
Consider*4  he  was  well,  he  had  acup-bearefs  place. 
Will  Davenant,  aahamM  of  a  fooliah  miachance 
That  he  had  gótlately  ttavelliBg  in  Fmnee, 
Modestly  ho^  the  handsomnen  •f  ?s  OMuae 
Might  any  defomaity  about  him  .cxcu*e. 

And 

Surely  the  company  would  have  been  content, 
If  they  could  have  found  any  precedent ; 
But  in  all  their  rccords  either  in  verse  or  proae, 
Theiewaa-BOt  one  laureat  without  a  nose. 
Tb  Will  Bartlet  sure  all  the  wits  mcant  well. 
But  first  they  would  see  how  his  Snów  would  aell : 
Will  smird,  and  swore  in  theirjudgments  they  went 
That  concluded  of  merit  upon  sncces.  [lass, 

Suddenly  tahing  his  place  again, 

He  gare  way  to  Selwin,  who  straight  stept  m ; 

But,  aias !  be  had  been  so  lateły  a  wit, 

That  Apollo  hardly  knew  him  yct. 

Toby  Matthews  (pox  on  him,  how  came  he  there  ?) 

Was  whispering  nothing  in  some  body's  ear, 

When  he  had  the  honour  to  be  nam'd  in  court: 

But,  sir,  you  may  thank  my  lady  CarlileioHt : 

Por  Jiad  not  hcr  care  fumiaht  you  out 
With  something  of  handsome,  without4ill  doabt 
You  and  your  sorry  lady  Mose  had  been 
In  the  number  of  those  that  were  not  Ict  in. 
In  hastę  frora  the  court  twoor  three  aafinc  in. 
And  they  brought  lettcrs  (fowooth)  from  the<]«een. 
*Twa»  discreetly  done  too ;  fw  K  tłi'  had  come 
Without  them,  th>  had  aoarce  been  i«t  infeo  the 
ruom. 


Suckling  next  was  call'd,  but  did  not 
But  straight  one  whi8per'd  Apollo  i'tb' 
That  of  all  men  livmg  he  cared  not  lbr*t, 
He  loTad  not  the  Muses  so  well  as  his  sport  $ 

Ani  prized  black  eyes,  or  a  lucky  hit 
At  bow4s,  above  all  the  trophies  of  wit ;  ^ 
But  Apollo  was  angry,  and  publickly  said, 
'Twere  fit  that  a  fine  were  set  upon's  head. 

Wat  Montagne  now  stood  forth  to  his  tryui. 
And  did  not  so  much  as  suspect  a  denial ; 
But  wttty  Apollo  asked  him  first  of  all, 
If  he  understood  his  own  Pastorał. 

For  if  he  could  do  it,  Hwould  plainly  appear 
He  understood  morę  than  any  man  there. 
And  did  merit  tbe  bayea  above  all  the  resŁ  ; 
But  the  monnsieur  was  mode&t,  and  silence  ' 

Dtirhig  these  troubles  in  the  court  was  bid 

One  that  Apollo  soon  mist.  little  Cid  : 

And  ha^ing  spied  him,  caird  him  out  of  tbe  thrang. 

And  advis'd  him  in  his  ear  not  to  wrKe  so 


Bfurrey  was  summon*d  ;  but  'twas  urg^d  that  he 
Was  chief  already  of  another  company. 

Hales,  set  hy  himself,  most  grarely  did  smile. 
To  see  them  about  nothing  keep  such  a  coil  : 
Apollo  had  spied  him ;  but,  koowing  his  naind. 
Past  by,  and  cullM  Faulkland,  thatsat  jnat  behiisd: 

But 

He  was  of  labs  so  gone  with  dmnity, 

That  he  had  almest  foigot  bis  poetry  ; 

Though.  to  say  the  truih,  (and  Apollo  did  koosr  it) 

He  might  have  been  both  hi»,priest  and  bis^pnet- 

At  leneth,  who  but  an  alderman  did  apfMar, 
At  which  Will  Dairenant  began  to  awear; 
But  wiser  Apollo  bade  him  draw  nisber, 
And  when  he  was  mounted  a  little  highar, 

Oiienly  declared,  that  the  best  sign 

Of  good  storę  of  wit's  to  have  good  fctore  of  coin  ;. 

And  without  a  syllable  morę  or  less  said, 

He  put  the  lawrel  on  the  alderman*s  hcad. 

At  this  ait  the  wiU  were  io  soch  a  maae, 
That  for  a  good  while  they  did  nothing  bat 
One  upon  another,  not  a  man  in  the  place 
But  had  discontent  writ  in  great  in  bis  Csoe. 

Only  the  smali  poets  dear^d  up  again. 
Out  of  hope,  as  'twas  thought,  of  borrowiny: 
But  sure  they  were  out,  for  he  forfeits  his 
When  he  lends  any  poets  about  tbe  tmnu 


SEB 


LOV£*S  WORLD. 

Itr  each  man'.^  heart  Uiat  doth  b^in 
TO  love,  therc'fi  ever  frain*d  witbin 
A  little  world,  for  so  L  found 
W  hen  firsi  my  passion  reason  drownVl» 

[nstead  of  Earth  unto  this  frame, 

I  had  afoith  aasstiil  the  famę; 

For  to  be  right,  it  doUi  behove 

It  be  as  tłiat,  tixt  and  not  move.  * 

Yet  as  the  Farth  may  sometimes  shake, 
(For  windtfshut  up  will  caiise  a  quake) 
So  oflen,  jealousie  and  fear. 
Stoln  into  mioe,  cause  tremblings  tfaer^ 


:E9ńK 


SONO-SONNETS  I  IL 


4M 


My  Flom  «ar  my  $cyfr ;  ibr  «§  Son, 

On«  Sott,  co  bnt  one  Flora  *as : 

AM  oihcT  ftces  borrowed  henoe 

Tłieir  ligbt  ftiw)  grace,  as  star*  do  f heacs. 

Mjr  hopes  I  cali  my  Moon  j  for  they,  Moon, 

InconsUnt  btill,  were  at  do  «tay  i 
Bat  as  iny  Sun  incliuM  to  me, 
Or  iDore  or  less  were  sare  to  be. 

Sometimei  it  wonM  be  falT,  and  tben, 
Oh  !  too,  too  80on,  decrease  agaio ! 
£clipsM  sonetimes,  thatUwould  so  UM, 
There  ^oald  appear  no  bope  at  all. 

Ky  Łhaoghts,  'caase  infinite  they  be,  Stan. 
Must  be tbose many  Stars  we  see^ 

or  wbich  Bome  waadrcd  at  tbeir  will,  Fixed 

But  muit  M  ber  were  iised  ttill.  Plaoętp^ 

My  buroing  flame  and  hot  desire 

Must  be  the  element  of  fire,       '    IBlement  of  fire. 

'Wbieh  bath  as  yet  so  secret  beta, 

Tliat  it,  as  tbat,  was  Dever  seen. 

Vo  kiteheo  flre,  nor  eating  flame, 
l^t  Innocent,  bot  but  in  nama; 
A  flre  tbafs  starr^d  when  ted,  and  gone 
When  too  much  feirel  k  laid  on. 

But  as  it  plainly  doth  appear, 
That  f|re  sobsists  by  being  near 
The  Moon's  bright  orb ;  so  I  believe 
Oma  doth,  for  hope  keeps  love  ali^e. 

My  fkncy  was  the  Air,  moitfree^  Air. 

And  fuU  of  motability. 
Big  with  chimeras,  Tapours  bera 
Innumerable  hatebt,  astfaiere. 

Tbe  Sea's  my  nhid,  whićh  calm  woold  ba,        Sea. 
"Wera  it  finom  winda  (my  tmssions)  free  ^  - 
But  out,  alas !  no  sea,  I  flad, 
Is  tronbled  like  a  loTtr*s  mind. 

"Withro  it  rocks  and  sbaltoi^  be, 
Despair,  and  fond  ćredulity. 

Bot  in  this  world  it  were  good  reason 
We  did  distinguish  time  and  season ; 
Her  presence  tben  did  make  the  day. 
And  night  shall  come  when  she^s  away. 

long  abeenoe  in  far  distaot  place  Winter. 

Createi  the  Winter ;  and  the  space 

She  tarryed  with  me,  well  I  might 

Cali  it  my  Sunnier  of  delight.  Summer. 

IMversity  of  weather  came 
FroA' what  she  did,  and  tbence  had  aame ; 
Sometimes  sh'  irould  smiłe,  that  madę  it  fair; 
And  when  sbc  laugbt,  the  San  shinM  elear. 

Sometimes  sh'  would  frown,  and  sometimes  weep,    | 
So  clouds  and  rain  th«ir  tums  do  keep  ;  . 
Sometimes  again  sh*  would  be  all  ice, 
£xtreamly  cold,  extreamly  ntce. 

But  soit,  my  Muse ;  the  world  is  wide, 
And  aH  at  onee  was  not  descry'd  : 
It  may  fali  ont  somc  honest  lorer 
The  rest  hereafter  wili  di&coFer. 


SONO. 

Wrt  80  pale  and  wan,  fond  forc? 

Pr*y  thee,  why  so  pale  ? 
Will,  when  looking  well  cau't  move  her, 

Looking  iii  pTevail ' 

Pr^jrtbee,  why  so  pale  ? 

Why  so  duli  and  mute,  yonng  sinner  ^ 

Pr^ythee,  why  so  mute  ? 
Will,  when  speakłng  well  can't  win  hcr, 

Saying  notbing  do*t  ? 

Pr^ythee,  why  so  mute  ? 

Quit,  qutt,  for  shame !  this  will  mt  moYe» 

This  cannot  take  bar  i 
If  of  ber  self  she  will  not  lenre, 

Nothing  can-  make  her  t 

The  Devil  take  her ! 


iK)TmET  /. 

Do'8T  see  how  unregarded  now 
That  piece  of  beauty  passes  ? 

There  was  a  time  when  I  did  vo# 
To  that  akme ; 
But  mark  tbe  foto  of  faces ! 

That  red  and  wbite  works  now  no  morę  on  ae, 

Than  if  it  could  not  charm,  or  I  not  see. 

And  yet  the  foee  continaes  good, 

And  I  have  still  desfres. 
And  still  the  self  same  aesh  and  blood. 
Aa  apt  to  melt 

And  snfier  from  those  fires ; 
Oh  !  some  kind  power  onriddle  where  it  lies, 
Wbether  my  beart  befoolty,  or  her  eyes  I 

She  eyery  day  her  man  does  kiii,  ,^^^^ 

And  I  as  often  die ; 
Neither  her  power  tl^en,  nor  tlty  wiN, 
Can  que8tion*d  be : 

What  is  the  mystery  ł 
Sare  beaaty*s  empires,  like  to  greater  states, 
Have  certain  periode  set,  and  hidden  fates. 

80NMBT  n. 

Op  thee  (kind  boy)  I  ask  no  red  and  wbite 

To  make  up  my  deHght, 

No  odd  beoaming  graces, 
Black  eyes,  or  little  know-not-whats,  in  faccs; 
Make  me  but  mad  enoogb,  give  me  good  storę 
Of  iove  for  her  1  couit, 
I  ask  no  morę ; 
'Tis  lorę  in  love  that  makes  the  sport 

Tbere's  no  soch  thing  as  that  we  beaoty  cail^ 

It  is  men;  conseoage  all ; 

For  though  some  long  ago 
Lik*d  certain  coknirs  mingled  so  and  so, 
Tbat  doth  not  tie  me  now  lirom  choosing  new  ? 
If  I  a  fancy  take 

To  Uack  and  blae, 
That  foncy  doth  it  beauty  make. 

'Tis  not  the  meat,  but  'lis  the  appetite, 

Makes  eating  a  delight. 

And  if  I  like  one  dish 
Morę  than  another,  that  a  phea.sant  is ; 
What  in  par  watches:  that  in  us  is  found, 
So  to  tbe  height  and  nick 
We  up  be  wound. 
No  matter  by  what  hand  or  trick. 
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SUCKLINCS  POEMS. 


somtsT  nu 


Ob  I  lor  ■ODM  bonot  l<nrer'e  ghott, 
Some  kind  unbodied  port, 
Seotfrom  the  shades  below. 
I  rtnuigely  long  to  know 
Whether  th«  aobler  ehaplcts  wwr, 
Thote  Ibat  their  miśtnm'  Korn  did  baar, 
Or  tboie  that  were  us^d  kindly. 

for  wb»tioe>er  tbey  tdl  us  berę 

To  make  thoie  sufferings  dear, 
Twill  there  1  fear  befonod, 
Tbat  to  tbe  beiog  crownM, 

T  bave  lov>d  alone  will  not  niffioe, 

UbIcii  we  alao  ba^e  been  wite. 
And  baTe  onr  loves  enjoy'd« 

What  porture  ean  we  tbink  bim  in, 
Tbat  berę  tinloTM  again 
Departs,  and^stbitber  gone, 
Wbere  cacb  itts  by  bis  own  ? 
Or  bow  can  tbat  Elysinm  be, 
Wbere  I  my  mietren  rtill  mart  a^ 
Ciroled  in  otber^s  arma  ł 

For  there  tbe  jadges  all  are  jart. 
And  Sophronisba  mnrt 
Be  his  whom  sbe  beld  dear  ; 
Not  hii  wbo  loT'd  ber  berer: 

Tbe  fweet  Philoclea,  sińce  the  dy*d, 

Uet  ^  ber  Pirocles  his  side. 
Kot  by  Amphialus. 

Some  bays  (percbance)  of  myrde  bougb« 
For  difierence,  erowns  tbe  brow 
Of  tboae  kind  soolt  tbat  were 
Tbe  noble  maHyft  berę; 
And  if  tbat  be  the  only  odds, 
(As  wbo  can  tell)  ye  kinder  gods, 
GiTe  me  tbe  woman  berę. 


like  a  good  procpectiw  be  ttnagely 

Tbings  disUnt  to  us ;  and  in  tbese  two  kiagi 

We  see  what  madę  greatness.  And  what  %  bas 

Madę  tbat  .greatness  oontemptible  agaia. 

And  all  this  not  tsdiously  deriv>d. 

But  like  to  worids  in  little  mapa  contriY*!!. 

Tis  be  tbat  doth  tbe  Roman  damę  reatore, 

Makes  Lncrece  chester  for  ber  being  wbore  ; 

Gives  ber  a  kind  rerenge  ibr  Tan|uin'B  sin  ; 

For  raTishM  fiist,  she  raTisbetb  again. 

She  says  such  fine  things  after't,  tbat  we  BDoat, 

In  spite  of  Tirtue,  tbank  foul  rape  and  Inet, 

Since  Hmm  tbe  canse  no  woman  woald  baTe  hat\, 

Tbough  she's  of  Lacreoe'  side,  Tanjnin  1«»^^ 

Bttt  stay ;  like  one  tbat  tbinka  to  bring  bis  fnoM 

A  mile  or  two,  and  aees  tbe  jonmey^s  end, 

Istraggleontoofisr:  long  graoea  do 

But  keep  good  stomacbs  off  tbat  wonld  lali  to. 


TO  ais  MOcR  BOMonaan, 
THE  LORD  LEPINGTON, 

WrOM  BIS  TtAWSŁATlOW  OF  MAŁYBSSI  BIS  BOITOŁOS 

AND  TABOUlB. 

It  is  80  rare  and  new  a  tbing  to  see 

AupM  thot  helongs  to  young  nobility 

In  print,  (but  their  own  clothes)  tbat  we  mnrt  praiae 

You,  as  we  would  do  those  firrt  show  tbe  ways 

To  arts  or  to  new  worids :  you  have  begun  i 

Taught  traveird  yooth  what  His  itshould  have  dbne: 

For't  bas  indeed  too  stroog  a  costom  been. 

To  carry-out  morę  wit  than  we  bring  in. 

You  bave  done  otherwise,  broogbt  borne  (my  lord) 

The  choicest  tbings  fam'd  countrins  do  afford : 

MalTeaai  by  ypor  means  is  Englisb  grown, 

And  speaks  our  tongne  at  well  now  as  his  own. 

Makezzi,  be :  wbom  His  as  bard  to  praise 

To  meńt,  as  to  imitate  his  ways. 

He  does  not  show  us  Romę  great  snddenly, 

As  If  tbe  empire  were  a  tympany, 

Bnt  giTes  it  natoral  growth,  tclls  how^  and  wby, 

Tbe  little  body  grew  so  large  and  high. 

Deacribes  each  thing  so  lirely,  tbat  we  are 

CoocemM  oor  seWes  beibre  we  are  aware  : 

And  at  tbe  wars  they  and  tbeir  neigbbours  wag^d, 

v^h  man  is  prescnt  stUI,  and  still  engag'd. 


AGAINST  FRUjnON. 

SrATbeiOffondyoutb.andaaknomore;  beviaa; 
Knowing  too  much  long  sińce  lort  Paradise  $     {i^S^ 
Tbe  Tirtucus  joys  tbóu  hast,  tboo  woaId'at  abonld 
Lart  in  tbeir  pride ;  and  would'rt  not  take  it  iii 
If  rudely  from  aweet  dreams  (and  for  a  toy) 
Tbon  wert  wak'd  ł  Ha  wakea  bimaelf  tbat  does 
eojoy. 

Frnitjon  adds  no  new  wealtb,  bot  destroya  5     j^_ 
And  while  it  pleasetb  much  the  palaie,  ch>yss 
Wbo  thinks  be  shall  be  happier  for  tbat, 
As  reasonably  migbt  hope  be  migbt  grow  fiU 
By  eating  to  a  aarfott;  this  onoe  paat, 
Wbatreliahcał  Evenkiaaeakiae their taate. 

Urge  not Hia  necam ary ;  aias!  weknow 

I1ie  boBM^eat  tbing  wbieb  mankind  does,  is  ao: 

The  world  is  of  a  Tast  estent  we  see. 

And  murt be  peopled;  cbildien  there mnrt  be  ; 

80  must  bread  too  i  but  smce  there  are  eDoag;h 

Bom  to  the  dmdgeiy,  what  need  we  pkiugh  ? 

Women  enjoy'd  (what  e're  before  tbey*ve  becn) 
Are  like  romancjea  read,  or  sighta  ooce  aeen :  ^^^ 
Fruition's  doli,  and  spoila  tbe  play  much  morę 
Tban  if  one  read  or  knew  tbe  plot  before  i 
>Tis  eapectation  makes  a  bleasing  dear ; 
Heaven  were  not  Heaven,  if  we  knew  what  It 


And  as  in  prospects  we  aie  there  pleasM  moat, 
Where  sometbing  keeps  the  eye  from  being.loBfc, 
And  leaves  us  room  to  guess ;  so  berę  restraint 
I  Holds  up  deligbt,  tbat  witb  eaceaa  wonid  fiuDt. 
They  who  know  all  tbe  wealtb  they  ha^  are  poor, 
He's  only  rich  that  cannot  tell  hia  stora. 


Tani  ne^er  yet  was  woman  madę. 

Nor  shall,  but  to  be  curst ; 
And  oh !  that  I  (fond  I)  should  fint 

OfanyloTer  C< 

This  truth  at  my  own  charge  to  other  wola  dia- 

You  that  have  promisM  to  yonr  selrea 

Propriety  in  Iotc, 
Know  women*a  bearu  like  strawa  do  vove» 

And  what  we  cali 
Tbdr  sympathy,  is  boi  lof e  to  Jett  in  gfW%aL 


80NGS,  kc 


495 


AU  DMBkindarealiketothem; 

And  thoagh  we  iron  find 
That  iMTer  with  a  loodstone  join*d, 

nil  not  the  iroo'8  fkolt, 
It  u  bccmuM  the  loaditoiie  yet  wune^er  bnmgbt 

If  where  a  gentle  bee  hath  My  u 

And  laboured  to  hit  power, 
A  new  tocoeedi  not  to  that  flower. 

Bat  paoes  by ;  [thijh. 

TSa  to  be  thooght,  the  gallanf  elfewhere  loadf  hit 
P<Hr  ftill  the  flowen  ready  itand. 

One  buzzes  round  about, 
Oiie  lighu,  one  tastei,  gett  in,  geti  oat ; 

Ali,  ali  way»  ose  them,  [them. 

Till  all  thtir  tweett  ara  gone»  and  all  agam  lefoie 


SONG. 

Moy  no,  tkiT  heretiek,  it  needi  mntt  be 

Bat  an  ill  love  in  me. 

And  wotse  ibr  thee ; 
For  were  it  in  my  power    * 
To  loTe  thee  now  tbis  boor 

Morę  than.I  did  the  lait; 
I  would  then  so  hil, 

I  might  not  loTe  at  all ; 
I/>Te  that  can  flow,  and  can  admit  rftcrease, 
Admits  as  well  an  ebb,  and  may  grow  less.  ^ 

Trae  lo^e  is  still  the  same ;  tb«  torrid  zooes, 

And  tbose  morę  frigid  oMt^ 

It  mnst  not  know : 
For  love,  grown  eold  or  hol, 

Ib  Inst,  or  friendsbip,  Hot 

The  thing  we  hare. 
For  thafs  a  flame  wonld  die, 
Held  down,  or  up  too  high  : 

Then  think  I  loTe  morę  than  I  can  express,  ^-. 
And  woold  lo^e  morc^  could  I  bnt  love  thee  less. 


to  JUT  FannD, 
ff^ILlM  DAFENAST, 

UFOW  BIS  POBlC  OP  MAlUCiktfCAR. 

WnATmii^ty  princes  poett  are  f^  tbose  things 
The  great  Ones  stick  at,  and  our  yery  kings 
Łay  dowoi  they  yenture  on ;  and  with  great  ease 
Dfscorcr,  cenąner,  what,  and  where  they  please. 
Some  aegmatirk  sea-capUin  would  ba^e  staid 
For  moDey  now,  or  victoals ;  not  hate  weigh'd 
Anchor  withont  »em;  thon  (Wili)  do^st  not  stay 
So  much  as  ft>r  a  wind,  bat  go^st  away, 
Xand*tt,  Ył«w*8t  the  country  j  figbfst,  pufst  all  to 
Before  another  couM  be  potting  out !  [ront. 

And  now  tbe  news  in  town  is :  DaT^nanfk  oome 
Piwu  Madagascar,  fraughtwith  laoiel,  bornej 

AndweIcome(WilLjforthefir8ttłme;batpr»ythee, 
In  thy  naitt  royage,  bring  tbe  gold  loo  witb  thee. 


TO  MT  FannD, 
WILL.  DAYENAirr. 


on  118  oran  pOBMk 

Tw  hast  redeem'd  as»  Will,  and  fntare  tmici 
Shall  not  neecmnt  onto  tht  age'g  crimea 


Dearthof  porę  wit:  tince  the  greni lord  of  it 
(Donnę)  parted  hence,  no  man  hM  erer  writ 
So  near  him,  in's  own  way :  I  would  commend 
Particnlars ;  but,  then,  how  sikoald  I  end 
Włthout  a  Tolnme  ?  E?*?*  linę  of  thine 
Wonld  adE  (ta  praise  it  ffgbt)  twenty  of  minc 


ŁoTiE,  ReasoH^  Hate,  did  once  bespeak 
Tbiwe  matef  to  play  at  barley-break ; 
U>te,  PoHy  took ;  and  Reason,  Fancy; 
And  Hote  eonaortt with  Pride ;  so  dance  they: 
I^e  oonpled  last,  and  so  it  fell 
Thi*  Love  and  Polly  were  in  HelL 

ttiey  break,  and  Łove  would  Reason  meet» 
But  Hate  was  nimbler  on  ber  feet ; 
Pancy  looks  for  Pride,  and  thither 
Hies,  and  they  too  hug  together : 
Yet  tbis  new  coupłing  still  doth  tell 
That  Love  and  Polly  were  in  Heli. 

The  rest  do  break  again,  and  Pride 
Hath  now  got  Reason  on  her  side ; 
.Hate  and  Pancy  meet,  and  stand 
Untoucht  by  Łotc  in  Folly's  band  s 
Polly  was  duli,  but  Love  ran  well, 
So  Lofe  and  Polly  were  in  HelL 


SOfiG. 

I  PaVrHiB,  spare  me,  gentle  boy, 

Press  me  no  morę  for  that  slight  toy, 

That  foolish  triBe  of  an  heart ; 

I  swear  it  will  not  do  iU  part,  [arL 

Though  thou  do'st  tbine,  employ^st  thy  power  and 

Por  through  long  custom  it  bas  known 

The  little  secrett,  and  is  grown 

Sullen  and  wise,  will  ha^e  iU  will. 

And  like  old  hawks  pursues  that  still 

That  makes  least  sport,  flies  only  wher^t  can  kill. 

Some  yonth  that  has  not  madę  his  story. 

Will  think  perchance  the  pain's  the  gloiy ; 

And  mannerly  sit  out  Love*s  feast  x 

I  shall  be  canring  of  tbe  best, 

Rudely  cali  for  the  last  conrse  »fore  tbe  rest. 

And  oh  !  when  once  that  course  is  past, 
How  sbort  a  time  tbe  feast  doth  last ! 
Men  rise  away,  and  scaix;e  say  grace, 
Or  cirilly  once  (bank  the  fiux 
That  did  inylte;  but  seek  another  place. 


OPON   MT 


LADYCARULE^S  WALKING ISHAMPTON 
COURT  GARDEN, 

DIALOGU  E. 

T.  C.      Ł  8. 

TOM. 

Dfp^sT  thou  not  find  tbe  place  inspir'd  ; 
And  flow^rs,  as  if  they  bad  desir*d 
No  otber  Sun,  start  firom  their  beds. 
And  for  a  ńght  iteal  out  their  heads  ? 
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HesT^t  tli<m  iiot  orasicfc  iHieo  ste  UlM  ł 
And  dMit  fiot  fitid  that  as  ibe  «alk'd, 
Sbe  tbrew  mre  peifunes  alł  abowt, 
Sach  as  bean-blossenies  newly  oat, 
Or  chafed  spiees,  gi^e  ? 

I  must  confesse  those  perfumes  (Tom) 
I  did  not  smdl ;  nor  found  that  from 
Her  passing  by,  aught  sprung  np  new  ; 
The  flow'r»  had  all  their  birth  from  you: 
For  I  pas3»d  o'cr  the  sctf-saine  walk, 
And  did  not  fiod  one  single  stalk 
Of  any  thing,  that  was  to  bring 
Tbis  unknown  after-after-spring. 

TOM. 

Dali  and  insensible !  oould^st  see 

A  thing  so  near  a  deity 

MoYC  up  and  down,  and  feel  bo  change  r 

j.  s. 

Kone,  and  so  great,  were  alike  strange. 
1  had  my  thougbts,  but  not  your  way : 
All  are  not  bora  (sir)  to  the  bay. 
Alas !  Tom,  I  am  (lesh  aod  blood. 
And  was  consulting  how  I  could, 
In  spite  of  masks  and  hoods,  desery 
The  parte  denyM  unto  the  eye ; 
I  was  uodoing  all  she  wore ; 
And  had  sbe  wulk'd  but  one  tnrn  morę, 
£ve  in  ber  iirst  state  had  not  been 
Morę  naked,  or  morę  plalnly  seen. 

TOM' 

Twas  well  for  thcc  she  lefl  the  place : 

There  łs  greal  danger  in  that  face : 

Buthadst  thou  yiew'd  ber  leg  and  thigh, 

And  upon  that  di800very 

Search*d  after  parts  that  are  morę  dear 

(As  fancy  seldom  stnps  so  near) 

No  time  or  age  had  cver  seen 

So  lost  a  thing  as  thou  hadst  been. 


SUCKLINCS  POEMS. 


TO  MIL  DAVESAST, 

FOa  ABSBKCB. 

WoHDsa  not  if  I  sUy  not  here : 
Hurtlovers  (like  to  woundeddeer) 
Mnst  Shift  the  place ;  for  sUnding  still 
LeaTCS  too  much  time  to  know  our  ill : 
Where  there  is  a  tray  tour  eye 
That  Icts  in  from  th'  enemy 
All  that  may  supplant  an  beart, 
'Tls  time  the  chief  shonld  nsc  some  art: 
Who  parts  the  object  lirom  the  sense, 
Wisely  cuU  off  intelligence. 
O  how  qnickly  men  must  die, 
Should  they  stand  all  Love*s  battery  ! 
Persindae'^  eycs  great  miechicf  do, 
So  do  we  know  the  cannon  too ; 
Bnt  men  are  safe  at  distance  still : 
Wheie  they  reach  not,  they  cannot  kilL 
1x>Te  is  a  fit,  and  soon  is  past, 
111  dietonly  makes  it  last; 
Who  is  still  looking,  gaaingerer, 
Driiiks  winę  i'  th'  very  heighi  o'  th'  fever. 


AGJmST  ABSEKCE. 

My  whioiog  lover,  what  needs  all 
These  vowś  of  life  monastical ; 
Despairs,  retirements^  jeakmsies. 
And  subtle  sealing  up  of  eyes } 
Come,  come,  bewise;  return  again; 
A  finger  burat^s  as  preat  a  pain  ; 
And  the  same  pbysick,  self-same  art 
Cures  that,  would  cnre  a  fian^ing  hearf  i 
Would'6tthou,  whilst  yet  the  fire  is  ki. 
But  hołd  it  to  the  Are  again. 
If  you  (dear  sir)  the  plague  have  got, 
What  matter  is*t  whetber  or  not 
They  let  you  in  the  same  bouse  lie, 
Or  carry  you  abroad  to  dje  ? 
He  whom  the  plague,  or  love  once  takea^ 
Every  room  a  pest-^hoase  makes. 
Absenoe  were  good,  if  *twere  but  seoatt 
That  oniy  holds  th'  intelligence  ; 
Pure  love  alone  no  hurt  would  do; 
But  love  is  love,  and  magie  too; 
Brings  a  mistress  a  thousand  miles, 
And  the  sleigbt  of  looks  beguiles : 
Makes  ber  entertainc  thec  there, 
Aoil  the  same  time  your  rival  berę : 
And  (oh  !  the  deril)  that  she  should 
Say  fiuer  things  now  than  sbe  would  ; 
So  nobly  foncy  doth  supply 
What  the  duli  sense  łets  fali  and  die. 
Beauty  like  man^s  old  enemy's  known 
To  tenipt  him  most  w  hen  he's  alone : 
The  air  of  some  wild  o*er-grown  wood, 
Or  pathless  grove,  is  the  boy's  food. 
Return  then  back,  and  feed  thtne  eye, 
Feed  all  thy  senses,  and  feast  high. 
Spare  diet  is  the  cause  love  lasts ; 
For  surfeiU  sooner  kill,  than  fasta* 


I 


A  iUPPLBMENT   OF  AN   IMPERFECT  COPT   OF  VBmSS8  OF 

AfU.  WIJL  SHAKESPEAJtS. 

BY  THB  AUTHOa. 

Ome  of  ber  haods  one  of  her  cheeks  lay  under, 

Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kiss  ;    ^asunder, 
Which  therefore  swellM,  and  seem'd  lo   part 
As  angry  to  be  robb'd  of  such  a  blisa  x 
The  one  look'd  pale,  and  for  revenge  did  loog, 
WUile  t*other  blushM,   'cause  it  had  dOII«  tha 
wrong. 

Out  of  the  bed  the  otber  fair  band  was 

On  a  green  sattin  qnilt,  whose  perfiect  vfałte 
Look*d  like  a  dazie  in  a  field  of  grass, 
*  And  sbewM  liko  uomelt  snów  unto  the  stgbt : 
l*here  lay  this  pretty  perdne,  safe  to  keep 
The  rest  o*  th'  body,  tbat  lay  fa!»t  asleep. 

Her  eyes  (and  therefore  it  was  ntght)  cłt)se  laid, 

Strove  to  imprison  beauty  till  the  morn  ; 
But  yet  the  doors  were  of  such  tine  stnfF  madę, 
That  it  brokd  through,  aod  sbowM  itself  in  scoro: 
Throwing  a  kiud  of  lij;ht  about  the  płace, 
Wbich  tura'd  to  smtles  still  as^t  came  iic:ar  ber 
face. 

*  Thus  far  Shakespeor. 
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Herbcaint(wfaiQlifOaMdalltteactlF4b«r)4iTide4* 
Fart  with  ber  ohMki,  pait  wMi  ber  ttpt  did  iport ; 

Bot  tbese,  as  nule,  bar  braath  put  by  atill;  lome 
Witalyer  dowawards  aoagbt;  batfalliag  sliort, 
CarlM  back  in  ringt,  aod  saem^d  to  tara  agaia' 

'  To  bite  tba  part  ao  ttakindijt  held  tbam  in. 


mfi 


Tbat  iioae  begniled  be  by  tfime^s  qiiiek  flowing, 
lirrtn  baTe  in  tbdr  bearts  a  clock  still  going; 
For  tboagh  tlme  be  nimbie,  bis  motlonf 
Ate<)«ieker 
And  tbieber 
Wbere  lova  faath  hit  notiodi ; 
Hppe  it  tbe  main  iprhig,  on  wbich  aiowat  defiia, 
AaA  tbese  do  tbe  lest  wbeeli,  fear,  joy,  iuipire; 
The  ballance  is  thooglit,  efarmoaa     - 
Clickiog  ' 

And  ftrikhig« 
Aod  ne^er  ghring  o'er. 
Oecaaion^t  tbe  band,  whicb  ttiił^i  aK>Tfag  ronnd. 
HU  by  it  tbe  critical  faoiir  may  be  foand  i 
And  wben  tbat  UMś  out,  it  wUl  itrilM 


Strange  btitsel^ 
Aod  wbat  yoa  best  like. 


^le  ncnr,  linoe  I  late  down  before 

Tbat  ibolisb  fort,  a  beart, 
CTime  ttrangrly  tpent !)  a  year,  and  mon; 

Aod  fltill  I  did  my  part: 

Sfade  my  approacbes,  from  ber  band 

Uoto  ber  lip  did  rise  j 
Aod  did  aiready  undentand 

Tbe  langoage  of  ber  eyta. 

Froceeded  oó  witb  90  less  art. 

My  tongne  was  eogineer ; 
I  tboocbt  to  ondennine  tbe  heart 

By  whisperrog  in  tbe  ear. 

When  tbis  did  ootbing,  I  bcoogbt 
Great  caonoa«oatb«,  aod  shot 

A  tboosand  thoasaod  to  tbe  towin 
Aod  still  it  yielded 


I  tbeo  retoW'd  to  stanre  tbe  plaoe 

By  cutting  off  all  kisses, 
Praisinr  and  ga/mg  on  ber  hee. 

And  all  sncb  Kttle  blisses. 

To  diaw  ber  ont,  and  from  ber  rti«ipglb, 

Idrewallbatteriesin: 
Aod  brought  myself  to  Tie  at  leoftb^ 
As  if  00  stege  had  beeo. 

Wbeo  I  bad  done  wbat  man  coold  dO, 
And  tboogbt  tbe  plaee  minę  own, 

Tbe  enemy  lay  qoiet  too, 
And  smilM  at  all  waa  doM» 

I  seot  to  know  from  wbenoe,  andwheia, 
Tbese  bopes,  aod  tbis.  relief  } 

Aapyinfb#m'd,  Honouruna tbsio^ 
A9d  did  ooounaod  in  ^iit 
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"  Marcb,  mareb,»  (qaotb  I;)  ''tbe  woid  straight 


Let's  lose  00  time,  bot  leave  ber: 
Tbat  giant  npoo  air  will  łive, 
And  bold  it  oat  for  erer. 

"  To  sncb  a  place  our  camp  remoTe 

As  will  no  siege  abide ; 
I  bate  a  fool  tbat  starres  ber  loife, 

Oniy  to  feed  ber  pride." 


tflt^ 


UPOM 

MY  LORD  BROHjśLDS^  WEDDRfG. 

•UŁOGVB. 

s. — a. 

s.  Ik  bed,  duli  man ! 

Wben  Lore  aod  Hynen's  forels  are  begoo^ 
^  Aod  tbe  churcb  ceremooies  post  aod  doae  ł    . 
B.  Why  who's  gone  mad  to  day  ? 
s.  Dttll  beretick,  tbou  would^t  say, 
He  tbat  is  gone  to  Heav Vs  gooe  astray  $ 

Broball,  oar  gallaat  frieod, 
Is  gone  to  chnrcb,  as  martyrs  to  tbe  fira  s 
Wbo  marry,  difler  but  i'tb'  end» 
Since  both  do  take 
The  hardest  way  to  wbat  tbey  mostdesire. 
Nor  staid  be  tiłł  the  forma!  priest  bad  dooe, 
Bot  e^er  tbat  part  was  finisbt,  bis  begua : 

Whicb  did  reyeal 
Tbe  basta  aod  eagernem  men  howe  to  seal» 

Tbat  loDg  to  tell  tbe  mooey. 
A  sprig  of  willow  m  his  hat  be  woie, 
(Tbe  loser^s  badge  aod  Uv*ry  beretelbie) 
Bat  now  so  order'd,  tbat  it  roight  be  taken 
By  looken  on,  forsakiog  aa  fbfsakeo. 
^  And  now  and  tiieo 

A  eareless  smile  broke  forth,  wbieh  spohe  bis  miod^ 
Aod  seemM  to  say  she  might  bave  beeo  nmiw  Ua4» 
Wben  tbis  (dear  Jack)  I  saw 

Thought  I 
How  weak  is  lorers  Taw  f 
.  Tbe  bonds  madę  tbere  (Irkę  gypsies*  koots)  witb  ease 
Are  fast  and  loose,  as  tb^  tbat  bold  tbem  please. 


But  wae  the  tbiriiyTnpb'8  ptaise  or'power 
Tbat  led  bim  captire  now  to  happineas^   •  T 

'Ganse  sbe  did  not  a  foreigo  aid  despile,  • 
But  enter'd  breaches  madę  by  othcrs*  eyes  ? 

Thegodsforbid:  '      ,  *' 

Tbere  must  be  some  to  sboot  and  batter  down, 
Otbers  to  fbrce  and  to  take  in  the  town. 

To  kawkes  (good  Jack)  and  bearts  . 
Tbere  may 

Be  8rt*rał  ways  aod  artsf 
One  watcbes  them  petchaace,  and  oiokes  tbeia 

tamę; 
Anotbar,  wbeo  tbey'i«  ready,  tbowa  theoe  gaoMw 


X 


Sca< 


9S 


WKBTRsa-these  lines  do  And  yoo  oot, 
Putting  or  telsaring  of  a  doobt ; 

■  Bragbill.    Roger  Boyle,  lord  BregbOf ,  after- 
wards  irst  earl  of  Orrery. 

*  Th4>te  Iłoes  arS  addremed  pk  tbe  oelebraM 
Mo  HnleaeC  Btooy  wboiń  oor  aolbor  intaodocer 
in  bj«  $«iiOB^  Póetb    G. 
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CWbetber  picdestinatioii, 
Or  racoociling  tbrw  io  one, 
Or  Łbe  unriddling  bow  mea  Akt, 
And  lirę  at  onoe  etenuiUf , 
Kov  Uke  yoa  up)  koow  >tti  decreed 
You  ttniąbi  beitride  tlie  college  ttocA: 
LMve  Socinut  and  the  tcboolineo, 
(Which  Jack  Bond  iwean  do  but  fbol  meo) 
And  come  to  towii ;  'tis  fit  you  show 
Yoar  selF  abroad,  that  men  may  koow 
(Wbate*er  lome  learaed  men  bare  goest) 
That  oradet  are  not  yet  ceasM : 
Tbere  you  shall  find  tbe  wit  and  wtne 
Plowjttg  alihe,  aod  botb  diviae : 
Dishet,  witb  names  not  known  in  biouks. 
And  len  amongst  the  college-cooks; 
Witb  saoce  so  pregnant,  that  you  qe«d 
Not  stay  tili  hunger  bitls  you  feed. 
Tbe  fweat  ci  leanied  Johroion^s  brain, 
Aod  gentle  Shak£tpear*t  eat'er  itrainy 
A  backoey  ooach  oonreyt  you  to, 
In  spite  of  all  that  rain  cao  do : 
And  for  yoar  eighteen  peuoe  you  sit 
The  lord  and  judge  of  all  frttb  mu 
Neiit  in  one  óny  as  much  we've  hens 
As  serres  all  Windsor  for  a  year, 
Aod  wbich  Ihe  carńer  briogs  to  yoa, 
After  't  bas  berę  been  found  not  truoi 
Tben  tłiink  what  oompany*s  desigird 
To  meet  you  here  ;  men  so  rethiM, 
Their  tery  oommon  talk  at  board, 
Makcs  wiseor  mad  a  yoangcoort^lord, 
Aod  makes  him  oapable  to  be 
Umpire  in's  fatber^s  company. 
Where  no  diq>utes,  nor  fon;'d  deleoce 
Of  e  man's  ptsrson  for  his  sense, 
Tske  op  the  time;  allstriTetobe 
Masters  of  trotb,  a$  victory ; 
^nd  whefe  yoa  oónie,  Pd  boldly  swear 
A  iyood  aight  as  casily  err. 


A  BALLAD, 

VVO«  A  WBBDINO*. 


I  TtŁŁ  thee»  Dick,  where  I  bsTe  boeo, 
Where  I  tbe  rarest  tbings  bave  seen^ 

Oh  tbiogs  witbout  ćompore  ?    *'   . 
Soch  sights  again  cannot  be  fonnd 
Id  any  place  co  English  giround. 

Be  itat  wake,  or  fair. 

At  Charing  Cross,  bard  by  the  way 
Where  w«  (tbou  know^^t)  dosell  our hay, 
V  ^i  'TK^i^ii  tf  bouse  with8iaira;>  ;* 

And  there  did  I  see  ooming  down 
Sąck  folk  asrare  mH  in  oor  towi^ 
Yorty  at  least,  in-pairs. 

Amongst  the  rest,  one  peflljentriine 
(His  beard  no  bigger-mugh  thao  thioe) 

WalkM  on  befupietbe  rest: 
Oor  landlord  loc(ka  like  ootłiing  to  hia: 
Tbe  king  (God  bless  him)  'twould  undo  bim» 
..     9lM0M?tM  go  stUl  so  drest. 

.'  *^,9^cSBsiooed  by  Ibe  marriage  of  lord  Brogblll, 
aieoliOBed  Mora,  with  lady  Margaret  Howard 
daugfater  of  the  #«rl  of  Saflulk«  Ełlis. 


At  Coune-a-park,-  withoutalt  dodbC, 
He  shoold  have  first  beea  tsken  oot 

By  all  tbe  maids  i'th'  town : 
Thoogh  losty  Roger  tbere  had 
Or  little  Oeorge  opon  the  greea, 

Or  Yinoent  of  the  crown. 


Bot  wot  you  what  ?  theyotith 
To  make  an  end  of  all  his  woiof  ^ 

The  parsoa  for  him  staid : 
Yet  by  bis  lcave  (for  all  his  hastę) 
He  did  not  so  much  wbh  all  past 

(Perchance)  as  did  tbe  maid. 

The  maki  (and  thereby  hangs  a  taU} 
For  such  a  maid  no  Whitaoo^^le 

Could  efer  yet  prodoce : 
Ko  grapę  tbat's  kindły  ripe,  eoald  Ue 
:  So  roiind,  so  plump,  so  Moft  as  she. 

Nor  balf  so  fttll  of  jnyce.  w 

Her  finger  was  so  smali,  tbe  ring 

Would  not  suy  on  which  they  did  briogs 

It  was  too  wide  a  peck : 
And  to  say  truth  (for  out  it  most) 
It  look>d  like  the  grant  collar  (jost) 

About  our  young  eolt^s  neck. 

^er  feet  beneath  her  ąetticoat, 
Like  little  mioe.  stole  in  aod  out, 

As  if  they  fea^d  the  ligbt: 
But  oh  !  sbe  dances  such  a  way  ! 
No  sun  opon  an  B4»ter  day 

Is  half  so  fine  a  sighL 

He  would  baTe  kist  her  ooce  ortwicep 
But  sbe  would  nht,  the  was  so  nlce, 

She  would  not  doH  in  si^  t 
And  tben  she  lookt,  as  w  ho  sbould  any 
I  will  do  what  1  list  to  day; 

Aod  you  aha  li  do*t  at  oight. 

Her cheeks so  rare  a  mhite  waa o% 
No  daisie  makcs  cumparitoD; 

(Who  Hees  them  is  nodoae) 
Por  streaks  of  red  wer<*  mingled  tbere^ 
Such  as  are  on  a  Cath*rine  pear, 

(The  side  that*s  next  the  Son.) 

Her  lipę  were  red ;  and  ooe  was  thia, 
CompM^d  to  that  was  ncxt  her  chia ; 

(Some:lM«  had  stuną  it  newly.) 
But  (Dick)  her  eyes  ao  goard  her  fac^ 
I  durst  no  morę  iipon  tbem  gaaee, 

Than  on  tbe  Sun  in  Juiy. 

Her  roouth  so  smali,  wheo  she  doet  spcak, 
TbouM*st  swear  her  leeth  her  words  did  breali , 

That  they  migbt  passage  get; 
But  she  so  handled  stiil  tbe  matter, 
'.  They  came  as  good  as  ours,  or  better. 

And  artMiot  speot  a  whit. 

If  wishing  should  be  any  sin, 

The  paisoD  himself  had  gotity  been ; 

(She  look^d  that  day  so  pnrely :) 
,  And  did  the  yotUh  so  ofl  the  feat 
lAtnlght,  asiomediJ  in  cooceit, 

It  would  have  spoilM  him,  surely, 

,  oh  me !  how  I  mn  oo  1 
There^s  that  tbat  wonki  be  thooght  upca, 

I  tit)w  be^<^  the  bride. 
The  business  of  the  kitchen^  f  mt» 
For  it  is  flt  that  itaea  sborild  ant. 

Nor  wti  it  there  detfed. 


SONG. 
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iMt  la  th«  nick  the  eodk  kóoded  tiitice, 
kndall  tbe  waitertiD  atrioe 

His  fammons  did  obey  j 
lach  ■eiviiigumii  with  duh  in  band, 
lCarch'd  boldly  np  likeoor  tniii'd4Mind, 

Presented,  and  away. 

V1ien  all  tbe  meat  was  on  the  Uble, 
KThat  man  of  koife,  or  teetii,  was  aUe 

To  stay  io  be  intreated? 
ind  thia  tbe  rery  reasoa  was, 
lelbre  the  parsoo  coald  tay  graoe, 

The  company  was  seated. 

Skiw  bats  Ay  off,  and  yoaths  carouse ; 
Seadths  flrst  go  RNind,  and  then  the  honii^ 

The  brkie's  came  thick  and  thick; 
ind  when  Hwas  nam'd  anotbe^s  health,     • 
^eibaps  be  madę  it  ben  by  stealtb. 

(And  wbo  could  help  it,  Dick  ?} 

yth'  soddaiD  np  tbey  rise  and  dance ; 
riseD  sit  agaio,  and  sigh,  and  flance : 

Then  dance  again,  and  kiss : 
rhoa  ser^ral  ways  the  time  did  pass^ 
nu  eT'ry  woman  wish*d  her  place. 

And  ev*ry  man  wish^d  his. 

By  this  time  all  were  stolon  aside 
ro  coonsel  and  nndrcst  the  bride ; 

But  that  be  mnst  not  know : 
But  y«t  twas.thoe^t  be  goett  her  mind, 
&nd  did  not  mean  to  stay  behind 

Abore  an  bour  or  so. 

Whefk  in  be  came  (IMck)  there  she  lay 
Łike  new  iBl*n  snów  melting  away, 

(Twastime,  1  trow  topart:) 
Kisses  were  now  tbe  only  stay, 
Vllijch  sooD  she  gave,  as  wbo  would  say, 

Oood  boy !  with  all  my  heartr 


■  Hea^ns  would  hare  to  oross  it, 
(a  came  tbe  bride-maids  with  tbe  posset : 

Tbe  bridegroom  eat  in  spight ; 
For  bad  be  left  tbe  women  to't 
It  would  bave  oost  two  hours  to  do't, 

Which  were  too  much  that  nigfat 

At  length  the  candle'8  out ;  and  now 
Ali  that  tbey  bad  not  done,  they  do ! 

What  that  is,  wbo  can  tell  ? 
Bot  1  beliere  it  was  no  morę 
Tban  thou  and  I  ]lave  done  before 

With  firidget,  and  with  Neli. 


My  dearest  riyal,  leastonrlote 
Should  with  exoentric  motratt  moYC, 
Before  it  leara  to  go  astray, 
We'!!  teach  and  set  it  in  a  wny,^ 
And  soch  directions  give  unte* t, 
That  it  shall  nerer  waiider  foot. 
Know  6rst  tben,  we  will  scrve  as  trjie 
Fer  one  pow  smile,  as  we  would  do   . 
If  we  had  what  our  higber  flame, 
Or  our  Tainer  wlib,  coikld  fraine. 
Imposiible  shall  ba  our  hope ;    -   .     - 
And  lorę  shall  only  hare  bis  ićój^ 
To  join  with  fancy  now  and  thenj  '- ;     . 
AndtbiAki  wbatreaaon  worfld^ooiidemn: 


And  on  tbese  gromde  weHMote  *as  tróe, 
As  if  they  were  most  snra  V  ensoe : 
And  cbastly  for  these  tbings  we'll  stay, 
As  if  to  morrow  were  tbe  day. 
Mean  time  we  two  will  teach  onr  hearts 
In  ]ove*s  bofdens  to  bear  their  parts : 
Tboofirstshaltsigh,  and  say  she's  ftir| 
And  I'll  stiłl  answer,  past  compare.    • 
Thou  shalt  set  out  each  part  o*th'  fiuse, 
Wbile  I  estol  each  littJe  grace : 
Thou  shalt  be  raTish'd  at  her  wit  i 
And  I,  that  she  so  ^ovems  itt 
Thoa  shalt  like  well  that  band,  that  eyt, 
That  lip,  thatlook,  thatmąjesty; 
And  in  good  language  tbem  adore: 
Wbile  I  want  words,  anddoitmofe. 
Yea  we  will  sit  and  sigh  a  wbile. 
And  with  soft  thoughts  some  time  beguile; 
But  straigbt  again  break  out,  and  praise 
All  we  bad  done  before,  new  wajrs. 
Thos  will  we  do,  till  pcUer  Death 
Gome  with  a  warrant  for  our  breath. 
And  then  wbose  fiste  shall  be  to  dif 
First  of  ns  two,  by  legaey 
Shall  all  ^is  storę  be^ueatb,  and  giTe 
Hi«fove  to  bim  that  shall  sunrife; 
For  no  one  itock  can  ever  senf e 
To  Iove  80  much  as  she'll  desęrre. 


HoNirr  lover  whosoever, 
If  in  all  thy  lorę  there  erer 
Was  one  war^ring  thought,  if  thy  flame 
Were  not  still  even,  still  the  same : 
Know  thls, 
Tbon  loY^st  amisi ; 
And  to  love  tme, 
Thoa  must  begin  again,  andloTO 


If  when  she  appean  i»th»  room, 
Thou  dost  not  quake,  and  art  strock  dumb. 
And  in  striring  this  to  cover 
Dost  not  speak  thy  words  twice  over, 
Know  this, 
Thou  l0Y>st  amiss; 
And  to  love  troe, 
Thou  most  begin  again,  and  tore  anew« 

If  fondly  thou  dost  not  inńtake. 
And  all  defects  for  graces  take ; 
Per8wad'st  thy  self  that  jests  are  bioken 
When  she  bath  little  or  DOthing  spoken  • 
Kncwtbis,  ' 

Thou  lov*8tanii«r; 
And  to  lorę  true, 
Thou  m^st  be^ih  Again,  and  lovc  ańew. 

If  when  thou  appear^sl  to  be  within, 
Thou  letfst  not  men  ask  and  ask  again  •    " 
And  when  thoa  answet'st^  if  it  be 
To  what  was  askt  thee  properly ; 
Kmmt  t)ris, 
Thoulov*«ltkm»s; 
And.to  love  true, 
Thou  mutt-begin  again,  and  1ot« 

If  when  thy  stomach  calls  to  eat, 
Thou  cuU'st  not  flngert  'tt«ad  of  OMpt, 
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And  wiih  m^iMBtf  «ii 
Post  not  liw  hfamgtf  m9 
Know  ftWt» 
11)oaIov'iiMBifi} 

Thoa  Datt  lw|«|i  «0Mn»  md  Um 

ir  by  thifl  thm  Jot!  A««ver 
Tbat  thoa  art  no  perfbct  lof«r, 
Aod  detińiig  ,lb  ^oW  tme, 
Tboo  dort  begm  tolove«K«| 
Knowlihii, 
Tbou  loiv*it  mhIk  ; 
AM  io  km  tnw, 
TbQ«i  iDiat  bcfhi  wpńm,  mmI  Io»» 


T" 


BsŁTiy^T,  yoanga^wi,  I ««»  ■■  ttinf  4^ 
How  many  yards  aod  iocheinia  to  Heli ; 

rnrkidle  all  predfliUiMitiatt, 
Or  tbc  Dtca  pomU  w%  dfiąMii4e  upMU 
«  «  «  #         « 

Had  tbe  tbree  fudJewti  %eeQ  Jtnt  aa  fidr, 
It  bad  not  been  m>  aatily  <)«eiM, 
And  surę  tbe  apple  m«ttbave  haeii  dłridad  s 
It  mntt,  it  must;  h^s  iMpadent,  daree  lay 
Whłcb  is  tbe  bandsomer,  till  one*8  away. 
And  it  wat  necenary  k  «boii94  ke  «o ; 
Wite  Kature  did  fomee  it,  and  did  koow 
When  sbc  had  frain*d  tłia  c|db!st,  tbat  «ach  heart 
Mutt  at  tbe  firtt  sight  feel  the  blind  g:od's  dart : 
And  turę  at  can  be,  had  tbe  madę  but  one. 
No  plague  bad  been  ipore  turę  dettruction ; 
For  ve  bad  1ik*d,  Wf%  bunt  to  ashef  too, 
In  balf  the  time  tbat  we  nre  dKMtin^  now : 
Yaricty,  and  eąnal  objectt,  malce 
The  btttie  eye  ttill  danbeTol  wbfcb  to  take ; 
Tbit  lip,  tbłt  band,  tfaii  fwt,  tbit  eye,  thit  f$C9, 
Tbe  othaff*f  body,  fcitiire,  er  bor  grace  s 
And  wbilit  we  thut  dif|Mite  w)»Ą  S>f  th^  (V0, 
We  vnre9olTM  go  ont.  and  potbing  do. 
He  tnre  »  bappy'tŁ  that  baf  hPpet  of  frithery 
K«xt  bim  m  be  thąt  f^  l\iem  Młi  tupetber^ 


Now  we  ba^e  tau|b|<^  1°^  ^  ^1*^ 
Tbat  it  muft  creep  whrrr*t  o»nBo|  0^ 
And  be  for  tęt^  foptent  U>  Uf^, 
S^nce  berę  it  caniK>t  hatff  ^  tbriv#  | 
Tt  will  not  be  amiis  t'  en^fdif 
Wbat  fuel  ahoold  mainWliP  th«  4mi 
For  ftret  do  eitber  flanki  400  bJfbt 
Or  wberc  t)iey  paMfft  ąffm^  ąb«f  4ini 
Firtt  tben  (my  balf  but  better  beart) 
Know  tbit  nsntft  wbolly  be  b«r  paf^ ; 
(For  tbou  ami  I,  lika  clocbt,  ara  woiin4 
Up  to  the  height,  and  mnat  noffa  rannd) 
She  then,  by  ttill  deoyingwbat 
We  fondly  crave,  thall  tnck  a  mta 
Set  oa  eacb  trifle,  tbal  a  Wm 
fiball  come  to  be  tbe  utowet  Witt. 
Wbemipvbf  ni^  ira  A»  mocl  wif^  linAnr, 
Thote  tparkt  meer  ftre  wil|  ttill  eneender : 
To  make  tbit  good,  no  debt  sball  (e 
From  ■erriea*^  fidelity ; 


iFor  riie  sbaH ; 

By  only  bidding  ot  do 

60  (tboogh  tbe  ttill  a  nifpNNt  ^) 

Ingracing,  wberft  iMm^  te,  Ńm^ 

Tbe  fitmaia  gba  tbnll  c«Pt«n  «!, 

(Lett  we  iboold  grow  prempaiptoiMP) 

^hall  not  with  too  ąnucb  lorę  be  thown, 

jNor  yet  the  conifflon  war  fdfl  dooe; 

Bat  ev'ry  tmtle  and  litne  gfance 

^ball  look  balf  lent,  and  balf  by  cAnftce: 

Tberibboo,  ian,  or  mnlF,  tbftahe 

'Wooid  tboold  be  kept  by  thce  or  me, 

SbouM  not  be  giT'n  before  too  many. 

But  neither  th^wip  to>  «rhen  tbtne^f 

So  that  bar  Mir<tab0*4l  df^w^cfol  ba 

Wbetber  *twais»  For|wie  A«iV  X  «r 

She  thall  not  IJk«  »be  tbing  mf  49 

Sometimet,  and  yfft  ^bal)  liU  ^  -tO0  s 

Nor  aoy  notice  taJke  Bt  all 

Of  wbat,  we  gone,  the  wonld  extol : 

Love  the  thaR  feed.  but  fear  to  noamk  ; 

For  where  fear  it ,  lonre  cannot  (loariah  ^ 

Yet  live  it  mutt,  nay  mn^t  and  tball, 

Wbłle  Detdemona  H  at  aH : 

But  when  tbe^t  gone,  fheif  love  diall  die. 

And  in  ber  grare  buried  He. 


rAREWBLL  TO  tJ9FE, 

Wii  Ł-Rbadow'd  landicapep  fiira^«-w«Us 
How  I  have  lovM  you,  ncme  can  tell ; 
At  ieaat  f  o  well 
As  be  tbat  now  batet  morę 
Than  eVe  be  iov'd  liefere. 

But  my  dcar  notbingi,  taka  yonf  l«nve» 

No  loogor  mutt  you  me  deotiveb 
Since  I  perceiTe 
All  the  deceFt,  and  know 
WbanOf  Uie  nittake  did  graw* 

At  be  wbote  ąuicker  eye  dotb  (raee 
A  ialte  tur  tM  tn  a  iMfk^  place. 

And  Ihinkiog  i^  to  catcb, 
A  geNy  up  doet  tnatcfa  i 

So  our  duli  tonlt  ta«|ing  dali^ 

Far  ofT,  by  teme  and  apf^iuw 
Tliiąk  tbn»  ii  rifbi 
And  reąl  ppd  |  «i1i«i  yat 
'Tit  but  the  counterfeit. 

Ob  !  how  I  głor>*  n^w  •  tbat  F 

Ha\'e  roadc  tbit  new  dłscovfrrT  t. 
Eaeb  wanien  ^ 
Fnfla^^  bc^M*  a  na  oiora 
Will  I  increaoe  tbnt  topin. 

If  I  gazę  now,  *tit  but  to  see 
Wbat  manner  of  death^s-bead  Hwilt  be, 
\Vben  it  is  free 
From  tbat  fr<^h  ^pper  ąkia^ 
Tbe  gazer's  joy,  and  sin. 

Tbe  gnm  and  glittNóng,  which  wilk  ait 
And  itndy*d  metbod,  in  anOb  patt 

Hangi  df  n  tba  beatt, 
LMkt  ( jml)  aa  if,  tba|  da^ 
SMih  tbere  had  ci<awl*d  Ike  baf. 


THE  INVOCATF6N...THft  CAUfiŁtSS  LOYER. 
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^n%  loeksy  that  curlM  (^«r  Meft  «8r  iM, 
Saoff  likc  two  matteiwworms  tb:  ttl»» 
Tbat  ^  ^  seift) 
llav«  ttftad  to  tfte  fHt 
Two  boln^  wha^they  lik?4  kcit 

Jk  ąukk  cone  methinks  I  s|^ 
Jn  0T*r7  woman ;  «iitf  ftiliie  rf «^ 
At  p«Mng  br, 

Checfei,  aad  it  troubled,  jurt 

jUifit 


They  naortUfe,  Rot  lMklite»  no  » 
Thcse  of  my  sins  t6c  glaMet  be  s 
And  berę  I  see 
Hwr  I  bB«D  loyri  btftrr, 
A«l  aa  i  tow  BO  nuMe. 


Yb  jnster  powcrt  of  lofo  mil  iate, 

OiTe  me  tbe  moMk  wb|r 
Alorer  croet^ 
AaA  Bil  bopn  lott; 
Moy  n»t  bBve  leawe  to  dis. 


It  i«%iilj«at;  miśltm 
ConfiMTIt  ii  Mputf 

^^noifr  ne*  cR0v  %ho 

Oo«>iloiitidof  IH 
To  pienee  tM^Mte^  istrll 

But  yct  if  be  lo  eniel  bo 
To  bave  ooo  bcoMtto  bate; 
If  I  muit  liTe, 
And  tbus  sarriTe, 
How  far  iSore  eraenhlate  ? 

In  thie  ttite  slafa  T  ftad  teo  lali 
I  am }  and  bere'8  tbe  grief : 
Cnpłd  can  core, 
DeaCb  bcal,  Fdi  tnrtt, 
Yet  neither  seod*  retfet 

To  liTO,  OT  die,  beg  oiiljr  ^ 
Jnrt  powera,  aooie  eod  me  gire ; 
Xid  traitoof-Uke* 
Tbat  foroe  mo  oot 
Włthout  a  beart  to  Uva 


SIU  J.  S.  ^ 

Oot  opoB  it,  I  teoo  lotM 
Tbseo  uMo  dajra  tegottaer ; 

And  am  Uke  to  hive  tfaiee  aiora^ 
If  i t  pi 


Time  sball  moolt  away  bii  wiogi, 
E'er  be  »haU  disoorer 

la  tbe  i^bole  wide  world  agaia 
Soch  a  ooprtBBt  loyeiv 

Bot  tbe  tpito  OB*l  ia^  nopraiM 

laditeAałltotte: 
Łove  fritii  me  bad  BMid#  bo  ili^j^ 

Had  it  BBfrlieoB  bot  tlie. 

Had  it  aap  baen  bot  iho^ 

Aj]4  tbat  v€gpf  §uą^ 
There  bad  boeo  ot  leaat  &ę€  tbią 

A docea  dozen is  bcrplace. 


Sin  TOBY  MAtmtrs^. 

Sat,  bot  did  yoo  1ovb  aor  fclll9^ 
f n  Irutb  1  oeeds  moit  blame  jeob  i  - 

Pamion  did  yoor  jodgment  wrong  ; 
Or  waot  of  reaaoo  AAnrt^yoB. 

Bot  Tlme*s  fair  aad  wittydBOi^itta  ^- 

SborUy  shaU  diacotor, 
Y^are  a  tobject  fit  lar  iaugbter, 

Aod  morę  fool  tban  lo^. 

Bot  I  graot  you  metit  praiifr 

For  your  coostant  fblly : 
Smoe  yoB  doted  tbieowbolo  dajMir 

Werę  yoo  oot  oielaocholy  ? 

9btf  CO  oftott  ytBi-prOiM  ao  tfOPi^ 

Aod  tbat  Tery  Tery  face, 
FMr  eOrl^  mbiote  aoelfr  aa  yott 

A  dM«h'deaMi  W^^tfgnm, 


JtOKE  TURNED  TO  HATRŚD. 

I BULL  not  lQve  one  mbote  mora,  I  iwter. 

No  BOt  a  Bunute  ;  oota  aigb  or  tear 

Tboo  gatfst  frool  me»  or  ooe  iLiod  lóok  agaiB. 

Tbo*  tbo^  tbood^at  coort  me  to^t,  and  woad*st  begia. 

I  wiH  BOt  tbiolc  of  tbee,  but  aa  men  do 

6f  debta  aod  ains»  aad  tbeo  PR  cubk  tbee  too : 

For  thy  sake  wonuui  abalt  be  now  fo  me 

laaa  welcome,  tban  at  midnigbt  gboata  ahall  be : 

ril  bata  ao  perfeotly,  tbat  it  shall  be 

Treaaoo-  to  1ove  tbat  man  tbat  1ovei  a  abo;  ^/ 

May»  I  will  bate  tbe  very  good,  I  aweair, 

Tbal'a  in  thy  aeic,  becauae  it  doea  fie  tbere; 

Their  Tery  Tlrtee»  graca,  discoacae  aod  wit, 

Aod  all iit  tbee  ;  what^  wilt  tbou  love  mo  yet? 


nS  CA^lESSlOrMlL 

PrWflUt  btflefo  mo  if  I  lovo^  ■ 
OrkoowiKMftii^  oraMa»fe»|MM^i 
AndyotiofUth  llyof,  Ido, 
Aod  ibeV  eztremeły  handaome  too  ; 

Sbe^alblr,  abe^  wodd*h>Ba  iWiv 

Bttt  I  eare  aot>  wbo  knowa  it, 

E^ar  ni  die  for  lorę,  I  furif  will  tbifo  it. 

Tbii  beat  of  hope,  or  oold  of  fear. 
My-  fooiiab  beat  ooold  ne^er  bcpr  ^ 
One  aigb  impraoB^d  mina  morę 
Tbao  eartbquake8  ba?e  doaa  berotofÓK : 
Sbo'a^  $uu 

Wbcn  I  am  hoogry  I  do  eat, 
Aad  cat  ao  flagera  'atead  of  BMat» 
Nor  wttb  mueh  gasmg  on  ber  faoo. 
Do  e^er  riae  bnngry  from  tbe  |dace : 
8he>afbir,  ki,  . 

A  geatle  nmnd  fiUM  to  tbe  briak. 
To  tbit  aod  t*  otOer  frieod  r  driak  j 
Aad  if  'tia  aamM  aaotber^  beaftb, 
I  aerer  make  it  bera  by  atealtii : 


*  Soa  of  tbe  Arebbiahop  of  York.    Suckliog  i*- 
trodacaa  him  ia  tbe  Seaaioo  of  Poeti.    a 
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filack  Fritra  to  me,  and  M  Whiteball, 
Is  ryen  ■•  much  as  it  the  fali 
Of  fouotafns  on  a  pathlesi  grore. 
And  noumhes  as  much  my  \ove : 
She^sfair,  fcc. 

I  vłsit,  talk,  do  businest,  play, 
And  for  a  n<*ed  laiigh  out  a  day  : 
Who  do€«  not  thas  in  Copid's  scbool, 
He  makes  not  loTe,  bnt  plays  tbe  fool*. 
She's&ir,  tcc. 


ljOVE  AND  DEBT  ALIKE  TROUBLESOME, 

Tbis  one  reąoest  I  make  lo  him  that  sita  tbe  cloada 

above, 
That  I  were  freely  ont  of  dębt,  at  I  am  óat  af  love ; 
Tbeo  for  to  dance,  to  drink  and  sing,  I  ihouM  be 

veryvilling;  [a  sbilling. 

I  sbould  not  owe  one  lass  a  kiss,  nor  ne'er  a  koave 
'Tb  only  being  in  lóve  and  debt,  that  breaks  us  of 

our  mt ;  [is  blest : 

And  be  that  is  qoite  out  of  botb»  of  all  tbe  worUt 
He  sees  tbe  golden  age  wberein  all  tbings  were  fk-ee 

and  common ;  £man  nor  womao. 

He  eatB,  be  drinks,  be  takes  bis  test,  be  fters  no 
Tho  Crcesus  compassed  great  wealtb,  yet  be  still 

craved  morę,  [to  door. 

He  was  as  needy  a  beggar  still,  as  goes  ftom  door 
Tbo'  Ovid  WB«*  a  merry  man,  love  erer  kept  bim  sad; 
He  was  a»  far  from  bappiness,  as  ow  that  is  sUrk 

mad.  [and  treasnre ; 

Our  merchant  hc  in  goods  is  ricb,  and  fali  of  gold 
But  wben  he  tbinks  upon  bis  debts,  that  thoagbt 

drstroys  his  pleasure.  [man  envies; 

ónr  courtier  thinks  that  he*B  preferr'd,  wbom  erery 
Wben  love  so  rumblestn  his  pate,  no  słeep  comes 

in  bis  eyea.  [betwixt  them  $ 

Our  gallant*8  case  is  woiat  of  all,  be  lies  so  just 
For  be*s  in  love,  and  be's  in  debt,  and  knows  not 

whtch  most  Tex  htm.  [is  ao  brown. 

But  be  that  can  eat  beef,  and  feed  on  bread  wbich 
May  satisfie  hia  appetite,  and  owe  no  man  a  crown : 
And  he  that  is  content  witb  Ipasescloathed  in  plain 

wooUen,  [be  suUcn, 

May  cool  bis  beat  in  enry  place,  be  need  not  to 
Nor  iigh  for  love  of  lady  £ur  i  for  tbis  each  wise 

man  knows,  [clęatbs. 

Af  good  Staff  undcr  flannel  liea,  as  onder  silkea 
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SONG. 

I  parraBB  send  me  back  my  beart, 
Since  i  cannot  bave  tbine : 
For  if  from  youn  yoa  will  not  part, 
Wby  then  abou'd*st  tbou  bare  minę  ? 

Yet  now  I  think  on't.  let  it  lie; 
To  find  it,  were  in  ^atn : 
For  tboa'st  a  thief  in  etther  eye 
Woo'd  steal  it  back  agatn. 

Wby  sbould  two  bearts  in  one  breast  lie, 
And  yet  not  lodge  together  ?  ** ' 

Ob  Love,  wbere  is  thy  sympathy, 
If  thtts  our  breasts  tbou  stTcr  ? 


Bat  lorę  ia  such  a  aystery 

f  cannot  find  it  oat : 

For  wben  I  tbińk  Fm  beat  naolv'd, 

I  then  am  in  most  doubt. 

Then  fiirewel  care,  and  farewel  wo, 
I  will  no  long^r  pine  : 
For  ril  belicTe  I  bare  ber  beart, 
As  mach  aa  ąbe  bas  mioe. 


TO  A  LADY  THAT  fORBAD  TO  LCkrE 
BEFORE  COMPANY. 

What  i  no  morę  fiiToura,  not  a  ribbon  iiKne, 
Not  ^o,  not  muS;  to  hołd  aa  beretotee  ? 
Mnst  all  tbe  Uttle  blissea  then  be  left. 
And  what  waa  once  lore^s  gift,  beoome  oar  theft  } 
May  we  not  look  our  seWes  ioto  a  trmnce, 
Teach  oar  souls  parley  at  oar  eyes,  not  glanee. 
Not  tonch  the  band,  not  by  soft  wrioging  tbesc, 
Wbisper  a  lo^e,  that  only  yea  can  hear  ? 
Not  firee  a  tigh,  a  sigh  thafś  there  for  you, 
Dear,  must  I  love  you,  and  oot  loTe  yon  too } 
Be  wise,  nice  frir :  for  sooner  eball  tbey  tracę 
Tlie  featber'd  choristers  from  place  to  place. 
By  prinu  they  make  ia  tb'  air,  and  aooner  aay 
By  what  right  linę  the  laat  atar  ttiade  bia  way 
That  fled  from  HeaT^n  toEarth,  tbao  gneaa  to  know 
How  our  loTea  fint  did  spring,  or  bow  tbey  grow, 
loye  is  aJl  spirit :  Fairiea  aoooer  may 
Be  taken  tardy,  wben  they  nigbt-tricks  fAaj^ 
Than  we  $  we  are  too  duli  and  lumpish  ratbcr  : 
Wookl  they  coa'd  find  ua  botb  in  bed  togetbeb 


TBE  GUILTLES8  INC0N8TANT 

My  first  knre,  wbom  a1l  beautiea  did  adom,  ' 
Piring  my  beart,  suppteit  it  witb  ber  scom  » 
Since  like  tbe  tinder  in,  my  breast  it  lies^ 
By  cTery  aparkle  madę  a  sacrifice, 
Each  wanton  eye  can  kindle  my  desire. 
And  that  is  free  to  all  whicb  was  eotire; 
Desiring  roore  by  tbe  desire  1  lost, 
As  those  that  in  oonsumptións  Ibger  moat. 
And  now  my  wand'ring  tboogbta  are  not  otafinM 
Unto  one  woman,  but  to  woman  kind : 
Thia  for  ber  abape  1  love,  that  for  ber  €ioe  { 
Thia  for  her  gesture,  or  aome  other  grace  s 
And  where  that  nonę  of  all  theae  thinga  1  find, 
I  chooae  ber  by  the  kemel,  not  tbe  rhmd : 
And  80  1  hope,  ainoe  my  firat  hope  is  gona. 
To  find  in  many  what  I  lost  in  one ; 
And  like  to  merchants  after  some  great  lósa, 
Trade  by  reUil,  that  cannot  do  in  gross. 
The  fault  is  bers  that  madę  me  go  astray ; 
He  needs  must  wander  tbat  bas  loat  his  way : 
Guiltless  I  am ;  she  does  this  cban|^>)  provoke. 
And  madę  that  cbarooal,  whicb  to  ber  was  oafc. 
And  aa  a  looktog-glaas  from  tbe  a^iect, 
Wbiist  it  ia  wfaole,  does  but  one  face  leflect. 
But  being  crackt  or  broken,  there  are  growa 
Many  leas  facea,  where  there  waf  but  one: 
So  lorę  anto  my  beart  did  Bnt  prefer 
Her  image,  and  there  plaoed  nonę  bnt  her ; 
But  sińce  'twaa  broke  amUmartyr^d  by  ber  acora. 
Many  leaa  focei  in  ber  place  are  bom. 
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L0VE*8  REPRESENTATIOy. 

LiAHiito  hcr  haad  apon  my  breast, 

Phere  on  Lore^s  bed  sbe  lay  to  rest ; 

kty  psnting  hemrt  rock*d  ber  aslcep, 

tf  y  iMedftil  eye<  tbewatch  did  keep ; 

rben  Ijoyo  hy  me  bdng  harbonHd  tbeiw, 

Sboae  Hope  to  be  hirbarbinger; 

Oańre,  bis  riTal,  kapt  thc  door; 

For  thia  of  bim  I  hegg*d  no  morę, 

fiut  tbat,  oar  mutrcn  t*  eotartaia, 

^me  pretty  fancy  be  woo'd  frame, 

fliid  repreaent  H  to  a  dream, 

Df  whirh  foy  ie]f  tbouM  give  the  theam^ 

rbeh  first  these  thoughtB  I  bid  bim  ibow^ 

Whicb  ooly  be  aud  I  did  koow, 

ArrayM  induly  and  respect, 

And  not  in  fimcies  that  reflect ; 

Then  thow  of  yaltie  n«xt  present, 

Appror*d  by  all  tbe  woiid*8  conteni  | 

But  to  distingnish  minę  asunder, 

App«reM*d  tbey  mott  be  in  wooder. 

Snob  a  deTiee  tben  I  woQ*d  bare, 

Aa  aerrice,  not  reward,  shouM  cnit, 

Attir'd  in  tpotlets  innocenće, 

Kot  self-rctpect,  nor  no  pretenće ; 

rhco  sucb  a  faith  I  woa'd  bave  ibown» 

Aa  berctofore  was  oever  kuown, 

Clotb*d  with  a  eooctant  elear  intenty  ^ 

Professing  always  as  ii  meaot. 

Aod  if  1/ire  no  uncb  carments  have» 

My  mim]  a  wararobe  is  so  brave, 

That  tbere  stifBcient  be  may  tee 

To  clotbe  tmpossibility. 

Then  beamy  fetter^  be  sball  fiod. 

By  admtratioo  subt'ly  twin'd, 

Tbat  wtll  keep  fiut  tbe  wanton**t  t1iought» 

That  e'er  imagination  wmught : 

Tbere  be  sball  find  of  joy  a  chało, 

I-*ram'd  by  despair  of  ber  disdain, 

So  coriouslyl  that  it  can*t  tie 

Tbe  imalleśt  hofies  tbat  tbong:hts  now  tpy. 

Tbere  acts  as  glorious  as  the  Sun, 

Are  by  ber  veoerat)on  spun, 

In  one  of  wbich  I  wouM  have  brougbt 

A  pure  ttnspotted  ałistract  thoagbt* 

Consi<lerin?  ber  as  i^be  is  good, 

Not  in  ber  frame  of  flesb  and  blood. 

Tbex^  attoms  th«ni,  alt  in  b^  aight, 

I  bad  bim  join,  that  so  he  migbt 

0isoem  between  trne  LoTe*s  creation, 

And  that  Ix>Te's  ibrm  thafs  now  in  fashion. 

Lofe  granting  nnto  my  reąuest, 

Began  to  labionr  in  my  breut ; 

But  with  tbe  motion  be  did  make, 

It  beav'd  so  high  tbat  sbe  did  wake  j 

BlQsb*d  at  the  ftivour  sbe  bad  done, 

Tbeu  saiii*d,  and  tben  away  did  run. 


SONO. 


Thv  crafty  boy,  tbat  had  foil  oft  essayM 
To  pieroe  my  stubbom  and  resisting  breast, 
Bnt  still  tbe  bkintness  of  bis  darta  betray'd, 
BemlT^d  at  laat  of  settinf  np  bis  rest, 
Ettber  my  wild  unruly  heart*to  tamę, 
Or<|uk  hii  godbead,  and  bli  bov  disdaim* 


So  all  bia  lovely  looki,  his  pHeasiag  fires, 
Ą\\  his  sweet  motions,  all  his  taking  smiles,  \ 

All  tbat  awakes,  all  tbat  tnflames  desires, 
AU  that  sweetly  commands,  all  tbat  beguiles, 
He  does  into  one  pairof  eyes  convey, 
And  tbere  begs  leare  tbat  he  himself  may  stay. 

And  there  be  brings  me  where  bis  ambush  lay, 
Seciue,  and  oarelc^s  to  a  stranger  land  : 
And  never  warnin?  me,  wbich  was  foul  play, 
Does  make  ute  cioite  by  all  thii  beaaty  sund. 

Wbere  first  stnick  dead.  I  did  at  last  rcooTer, 
To  know  tbat  I  migbt  oniy  live  to  love  ber. 


So  ril  be  swom  I  do,  anti  do  confc 
Tbe  blind  lad's  pow'r,  wbiłst  he  inhaWta  tbere  | 
But  rU  be  even  with  him  aeTertheless, 
If  e*er  I  cbance  to  meet  with  him  elsewliere, 
Jf  other  eyt  s  invłte  the  Imy  to  tarry, 
ni  fly  to  bera  as  to  a  sanctusry. 


UPON  THS 

BLACK  $P07S  WORN  BY  MY  LADY  JD.  JR 

I  KKow  yoor  heart  cannot  so  gnilty  be, 
That  you  sbould  wear  tbose  spnts  for  vanity  ; 
Or  as  your  beanty*s  trophics,  put  on  one 
Por  every  murtber  wbich  your  eyes  bavo  dooe ; 
No,  tbey^re  your  mouming-weedsforhearts  forloro, 
Wbich  tho'  you  most  not  love,  yoo  cou'd  notscorn; 
Tu  whom  sińce  cniel  hooour  do's  deny 
Tbose  joys  cou'd  onIy  cure  their  roisery, 
Yet  you  tbia  noble  way  to  grace  'em  foond,    . 
Wbiist  tbus  your  grief  their  martyidom  hascrown*d^  ; 
Of  wbich  take  heed  yon  prove  not  prodigai  ^ 
For  if  to  OTory  oommoo  funeral. 
By  yoor  eyes  martyr'd,  soch  gnice  wers  allowM, 
.  Your  £»»  would  wear  not  patcbes,  but  aclood. 


SONG. 

Ir  yon  rrfuse  me  once,  and  tbtnk  again 

f  will  complatn, 
Yon  are  deceiTM ;  k>re  is  no  work  of  art, 

It  moat  be  got  and  bom. 

Not  madę  aod  wom. 
By  every  one  tbat  bas  a  bearL 

Or  do  yoo  tbink  tbey  morę  tban  once  ean  dye, 

Whom  you  deny  > 
Who  tell  you  of  a  thousand  deaths  aniay, 

Łike  tbe  old  poets  feign 

And  tell  tbe  pain 
Tbey  met,  but  in  the  common  way. 

» 

Or  do  you  thiok*t  too  toon  to  yield. 

And  qoit  the  6eld  ? 
Nor  is  tbat  right  tbey  yield  tbat  first  intf«at  i 

Once  one  may  craTC  for  4ove, 

But  morę  wouM  prore 
Tbia  heart  too  little,  tbat  too  grrat 

Oh  that  I  were  all  soni,  that  I  might  proya 

For  you  as  fit  a  Iotc, 
As  you  are  for  an  angel ;  fbr'I  know 
Nonę  but  pure  spirits  are  fit  lovcs  for  yofL  J. 


.» 


^04 


SllCKLlNO*  POEMS. 


Yoa  are  all  eUierial,  ih9f'w  in  ymi  m  dro% 

Nor  Mj  iMurt  tbsfs  grM : 
Your  eoarscsŁ  part  is  liJte  a  corioof  lawft, 
The  veiUl  rcUos  fi>r  a  coYeriuf  dnwo, 

Yoiir  otber  part«,  part  of  the  purcgt  firc 
That«'er  Hcav'n  did  iwpire, 

Make  erery  thought  tlMt  ts  reHaM  by  it, 

A  quiatesiett<ae  of  goodnen  and  o(  nft. 

Tbiu  IwYe  yoor  raptnres  reeoh*d  co  that  degree 

Id  Love>s  philofOphy, 
That  yeo  can  figiure  te  yonr  t«lf  a  fire 
Void  orali  heat,  a  love  wiiboat deaire. 

Nor  in  dMnily  do  jroii  go  ]em, 

Yw  thiak,  and  you  profem, 
That  KNila  a  ay  have  a  plenitude  of  joy» 
Aitho*  Łbeir^idiet  neet  aot  to  amploy. 

Bat  I  most  needs  confest ,  f  do  not  find 

rbe  motions  of  my  mtnd 
80  parify'd  ag  yct,  but  at  the  beat 
My  body  claimt  jn  them  an  iaterest 

I  bold  that  perfbct  joy  maket  ałl  oor  paiti 

As  joyfnl  aa  oiir  hearta. 
Onr  tMiM  tell  m,  if  we  please  wĄ  them, 
Our  love  m  but  a  dolage  or  a  dnua. 

How  thall  we  tben  afreef  Yoa  may  detcend. 

Boi  win  not,  to  my  end. 
I  fah)  wou*d  tune  my  faiicv  to  your  k^. 
Bot  oaaoot  reach  to  that  abstracted  way. 

Thare  rasta  biit  tlńs;  tbat  wMgt  w«  torrow  here, 

Our  b0(Ńei  may  dmw  oear: 
And  wh«ii  no-mnre  tfietr  joyt  tbey  can  extend^ 
-:;^Tbeo  |et  our  souk  bef is  when  tfcey  did  end. 


I  told  ber -that  I  thooght  it  thea 
Far  dearer  tban  I  did, 
Wben  I  at  dret  thc  foity  crowns 
For  oiiie  nighfs  ladgiag 


1 1  ilh 


3se 


PROFFERED  UOVE  REJBCTBD. 

It  Si  not  fbur  yeani  ago, 
I  offer'd  forty  crowna, 
To  He  with  hcr  a  night  or  tot 
Slie  antwer*d  me  in  fN>ii7)s. 

Not  two  years  ńooe,  th*  leating  me 
Bid  whisper  io  my  «ar, 
That  ibe  wou*d  «t  my  aanice  be, 
If  I  cootented  wer«^ 

I  told  ber  I  wat  oold  as  snów. 
And  bad nogrewt darire; 
Ba(  shooM  bis  well  confent  t»  go 
To  twenty,  i>tit  bo  h^$ber. 

Iloma  three  months  sinee,  or  tbarc«b<Mt, 
Sbe  that  so  coy  bad  U«n, 
Bethought  ber  self,  and  foand  me  out. 
And  was  content  t^  tln. 

I  smilM  at  that,  and  told  ber,  I 
Pid  think  it  sometbing  late: 
And  that  IM  not  rfpentanaa  bny 
At  above  half  tbe  yute* 

Tbb  pTOtent  monilcig  cacly  ii»t, 
Forsooth,  ca  me  to  my  bed, 
And  gratis  theie  •he'oObr*d  bm 
Hmt  bigb-prk'4  aMen-ba^d.  .    , 


DISDAiK 


A  Quor  senrmit  d^aitiUoei 
£t  sennents  am  Tents  jettei^ 
Si  Toa  amooia  It  vaa  sanrieay 
Me  sont  dea  imporUmites  ? 

L'amoar  a  d*aatrRs  voswl  m'appetle^ 
Entendez  Jamais  reio  de  moy, 
Ne  ponsrz  nous  rcndrc  infidele^ 
A  me  tesffloignani  vo8tre  foy. 

V  amant  <|ui  moa  amoar  ^ 
Est  trop  płein  de  perfeetioa, 
Et  dooblemeet  ii  voaa  eioedc 
De  merit  fc  d'  aieotioa. 

Je  ne  pois  estre  refroidie. 
Ni  roropre  un  cordage  si  doai^ 
Ni  ie  pompre  sanS  perfidie. 
En  d'  estre  perftJi  pour  toos. 

Yoa  attentes  aont  toatta  en  ytwm, 
I«  voas  dire  eat  noaa  obiiger, 
Pour  ToiM  faire  eporgner  woa  pemsT 
Pu  Tous  &  du  iMflfs  meanagcr. 

SVCŁ»BEO  TRCS  BT  TBB  AimiOB* 

To  what  end  serre  the  pitimijcs 
And  oatbs  lost  in  the  air?  ' 
Since  all  your  proflbr'd  serrieca 
To  me  bot  tortures  are. 

Another  now  ai^aya  my  lo««^ 

Set  you  your  lieait  at  rmt: 

Think  not  me  from  my  laith  to  mava^ 

Becawa  ymi  feith'  protest.  .  .^ . 

The  man  that  does  posMS*  my  beart, 
Has^twłce  as  much  perfection. 
And  does  excel  you  in  desert, 
As  much  as  m  afiection. 

I  carniot  breali  to  awaat  a  band, 
Unleas  I  proM  nntrna: 
Nor  can  I  avar  be  so  Ibiid* 
To  prove  nntrue  lor  yoo. 

Your  attempts  are  but  in  tain. 
To  tell  yoa  is  a  £svtour : 
For  tbings  tbai  may  be,  rack  your 
Tben  lose  not  tbas  yoor  labour. 


PERJURV  SXGVSRD. 

AtAs  it  is  too  late !  1  can  00  morę 

ŁDv<e  now,  łban  f  b^Ye  ]oVd  befbre: 

My  Fłorą^  tia  my  fista,  Mt  U 

And  what  yOH  «i4l  contemyt,  is  dertiny. 

1  am  no  mwplw  awe,  IcaBMtsboK 

Twohearts;  om  lafańimlyowe: 

And  I  baaa  boumi  myaatf  ^th  aatbi,  #«d  wnM 

Oftttm,  I  |(ąr»  tlM  Hmtok  hM  «'ar  4U«'d,^ 
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That  facet  aow  iboo^d  ir«ilK  «o  nora  pa  m^ 
^at  if  they  coaM  nofc  ciMnii,  tr  I  net  seo. 
And  thall  1  bfnd(  Vn?  ihaU  1  ttMiŁyoa  cm 
lov«,  if  I  couM,  m  ind  a  pojtirM  raan  ? 
Ob  no,  'lis  eąnalty  impotiible  tbat  I 
Shoii'd  knre  again,  or  yoo  lore  peiriury. 


..  1  ■■■  tf   'ts 

A  SONG. 

Hast  thon  seen  th^  down  ia  tha  air, 

Wben  wanum  UasU  harc  tott  it? 

Or  Che  ship  on  Ibe  sea, 

When  ruder  wind»  bare  crost  it? 

Ilnst  tbon  markM  the  crocodile^t  weeping, 
Or  the  foK*t  sleeping? 

Or  basi  ibou  vic»'d  the  peacoek  in  hi»  pride, 
Or  the  dov0  by  bis  bride, 
Wben  becourU  for  bw  leacbery? 

Ob!  to  fldde.  oh!  so  rain,  obi  to  false,  to  fiiUo 
it  thal 


UPONl,  AT.  mSEPISG. 

1^  BOtria  wat  the  cawn  yonr  tcan  werc  ibed, 
May  thete  my  curtct  light  upoo  his  bcad : 
May  be  be  ńni  in  łore,  and  iet  it  be 
Wltb  a  Biont  known  and  bhwk  deformifey, 
Nay,  far  tnrpats  all  wiicllfli  that  ba^e  been 
Since  our  ftrtt  parentt  tangbt  ut  bow  to  kin! 
Then  Iet  thit  bflg  be  coy,  and  he  mn  mad 
For  tbat  which  no  man  elte  woiiHT  e'er  bave  bad : 
And  in  thit  ftt  may  be  conmńt  tbe  tbing, 
May  bim  impenttent  to  tb*  galłows  bring  ? 
llim  mijrbt  he  for  one  tcar  bis  pardon  bare; 
Bat  want  tbat  tlngte  grraf  bit  łiłe  to  tarę ! 
And  being  denri,  may  he  at  Ifear^n  ^entare. 
But  Ibr  the  gniK  of  tbś  one  fiurt  ne*er  ebter. 


.  MOM  BtT  icotTAu  auon  orm. 
UPOIł  MM,  A.  L. 

Taoo  thfariitt  latiter,  vhcn  thy  pmłw  r ttit 
But  thatt  d«it  all  hypurbnhi  oKtl: 
For  I  am  turrthon  art  na 
Bttt« 


Vł01f 

TffE  FIRST  STGHTOFMYLADYSEIMOUB. 

lfVoi>i>tR  not  nracb  if  tbnt  amaz*d  I  lodk : 
Since  I  saw  yon,  I  łiave  been  planet-ttrook : 
A  beauty,  and  to  rare,  I  did  desery, 
M  tbou*d  I  ect  ber  forth.  you  all,  at  I, 
Wou^d  Ifte  your  hearto  likewite;  for  be  tbat  can 
Know  hier  and  live,  he  mutt  be  norę  tban  man. 
Au  apparttion  of  to  sweet  a  creatnre, 
Tbat,  crrdit  me,  tbe  bad  not  any  featnre 
That  did  not  tpenk  her  angel.    But  no  morę : 
Sncb  beav*nly  tbin^tt  as  these  we  mnst  adore, 
Kot  prattle  «f ;  Icst  when  we  do  btit  toiich 
Or  ttrire  ta  know,  we  wrong  ber  too  too  mach. 


Tby  piety  it  tiieh,  that  lleaT^n  by  merita 
If  erer  any  dtd,  thon  dl«ai*d'tt  iahefit  {* 
Tby  modetty  it  tucb,  that  badat  thon  been 
Tempted  «t  EVe,  tho«  won*d'tt  faate  th«tmM  her  tfa^ . 
So  loyely  fair  thon  aft,  that  turę  damn  Katnre 
Mcant  tbee  the  paftetn  of  Ae  female  cttatmt : 
netides  all  tbis,  tby  flowhig  wH  it  ibcii, 
Tbat  were  it  not  in  thae,  t  bad  b«ttO  too  nnidk 
For  woman-knid:  ahoiiM  fttty  iMk  theecPler, 
U  wou'd  coniett  thua  mnch,  if  not  much  morę.    ^ 
I  love  tbee  well,  yet  «iali  nomn  bad  in  tbee.   ^^ 
For,  tura  I  am,  tbon  art  too  good  for  ma.  ^ 


HIS  DMBAUf. 


On  a  ttill  lilent  nigbt,  tcarce  eoo'd  I 

One  of  tbe  doek,  bnt  that  a  gokłen 

Had  lock'd  my  teatet  £ut,  and  carry'd  om 

Into  a  world  oiP  blett  felicity, 

I  know  not  bow :  Firtt  to  a  garden,  wbcre 

The  apricock,  tbe  cherry,  and  tbe  pear, 

The  ttrawberry,  and  plumb,  were  iairer  hr 

Tban  that  eye-pleating  fWiłt  tbat  cant*d  tbe  jar 

Betwist  the  goddetMt,  and  tempted  morę 

Tban  fair  Atianta't  ba]!,  tho*  gilded  o^er: 

I  gazM  a  wbile  on  thete,  and  prptently 

A  ńlrer  stream  ran  loftiy  glUing  by; 

Upon  wbote  banki,  iiiiiet  morę  wbitą.tlian.niQar 

New  falFn  frotn  IIeav'nf  nith  violett  nix!d,  did 

grow; 
Wbote  tcent  to  cbaTd  tha  neighboar-alc;  that  yoo 
Wou*d  siurely  twcar  Arabie  tpicet  grew 
Not  far  from  tbence,  or  that  the  place  had  bata    . 
Witb  mutk  prrpar^d  to  entcrtain  love*a  gnaanj 
Whilst  I  admir^d,  tbe  rirer  patt  away,  .         ■  « 
And  np  a  grore  did  tpring,  green  aa  in  May, 
When  ApriI  bad  been  moist;  npon  whote  boihct 
The  pretty  robint,  nightingalt,  and  thrathet 
Warbled  their  notet  to  aweetly,  tbat  my  eart 
Did  jvdge  at  ieatt  the  mntick  of  tbe  tpheret. 
But  berę  my  geotle  dream  conveyed  me 
Into  the  place  which  I  mott  1ong'd  to  tee. 
My  miatrpM^  bed;  who,  tome  fiiw  blnthet  pait, 
AnH  tmiling  fhywnt,  eontented  wat  at  latt 
To  Iet  me  touch  her  necfc ;  I  ncft  eontenf ' 
Witb  tbat  tlipt  to  ber  breatt,  thence  lowtr  went» 
And  then 1  Bwak*d. 


upon  A.  M. 


YriŁD  all,  my  Iove|  but  he  withal  at  coy« 
A«  if  thou  knaw'tt  not  bow  to  tport  and  toy : 
The  fort  retignM  with  eaae,  men  eowa^  K^v«^ 
And  lazy  grow.    Let  me  bńiege  my  lo«a» 
Łet  me  despair  at  Ieatt  tbree  timea  %  day^ 
And  take  repultet  upon  eaob  ctsay; 
If  I  bnt  atk  a  kisa»  ttraigbt  bkitb  aa  rfd 
At  if  1  tempted  for  thy  maidenhead: 
Contract  tby  imilet,  if  tbat  tbey  go  too  far; 
And  Iet  tby  fmwna  be  tncb  as  threaten  war. 
That  foce  which  Natnre  tuce  iiever  intended 
3bou'd  e'er  be  marr*d,  becauae  *t  oould  ne^er  be 

mended, 
take  no  cormption  from  tby  grandaoaa  Eva( 
Kather  want  fattk  to  tavei  ibce,  tban  belie^e- 
Tootoon:  for,  credijtme^  *tis  true, 
.Men  mott  of  all  enjoy,  when  least  they  do.    \ 

N 
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SUCKLING^S.POEMS. 


«    *. 


THE  METAMORPmSIS, 


Tam  Uttle  boy,  to  tbow  hit  might  and  poiv'r, 
1ran'<l  lo  to  a  oow,  Narcnsiit  to  a  flow*r; 
TrailifbnilM  Apollo  to  a  bomely  twain. 
And  JoTe  bimaelf  into  a  gołdan  rein. 
Tb«te  fbapcs  were  tolerable;  but  by  th'  ina» 
H*  ai  metamorpbot^d  me  into  an  aas.        \ 


70  B.  C 


y/ftwu  fint,  fiiir  mislress,  I  did  lee  your  ftioe, 
I  brougbt,  but  canied  noLcyes  froai  the  place: 
And  noce  that  time  god  Cupid  bas  me  led, 
Ib  bope  tbat  once  I  thall  eojoy  your  bed. 
But  Idetpair;  fornow,  alas,  I  fiod, 
Tbo  late  for  me,  tbe  blind  doet  lead  the  bllnd. 


No  woman  nndcr  HeaT'n  I  fear, 
New  oatbs  I  can  esactiy  twear. 
And  forty  healthi  my  braite  will 

most  atoutly. 

I  cannot  speak,  but  I  can  do 
As  much  at  anv  of  our  crew ; 
And  if  yoa  doubt  it,  aome  of  yoa 

^  may  prore  me. 

I  dare  be  bold  thua  much  to  s»y, 
If  tbat  my  bullets  do  but  pUy. 
You  wouM  be  hun  lo  night  and  day, 

yet  love  mes 


DPOlf 

8JR  JOHN  I^URESCPS 
aaiiroiiiG  watbb  otbb  tAe  hiłłs  to  mt  Łoao 

Mn»DŁEtBx'S  aOUSB  AT  WITTEH. 

Ako  ia  tbe  water  come?  sure^t  cannot  be; 

It  nins  ton  mach  afaiwt  philoaopby  $ 

For  beaTy  bodies  to  the  centrę  bend, 

ligbt  bbdief  only  naturally  asoend. 

How  oomet  thw  then  to  pass  }  The  good  katght*f 

CooM-notbing  do  witbout  the  water^s  will :      [ikill 
Then  Hwas  the  water'8  love  that  madę  it  flow. 
For  lovtt  will  creep  wbere  well  it  cannot  go. 


J  BARBEJL 


I  AM  a  baiber,  and  Td  have  you  kncw,   . 
A  ibaTer  too  lometimes,  no  mad  one  tbo*. 
The  reason  wby  you  tee  me  itow  tlius  bare, 
la  *caoie  I  alwayt  trade  againat  the  bair : 
But  yet  I  keep  »  state,  who  comei  to  me, 
Who  e'er  be  is,'  be  moit  iincover'd  be. 
Wben  Pm  at  work,  Tm  boiind  to  find  diiicoune 
To  no  great  purpoie,  of  great  Sweden'i  fbrce, 
Of  Witrl,  and  the  bur§e,  and  what 'twill  coet 
To  get  tbat  back  wbich  was  tbis  tummer  losŁ 
So  Ml  to  praising  of  his  lordship'8  bair, 
Ke'er  to  deformM,  I  swear  'tii  saos  ćompare: 
I  tell  him  that  the  king'8  doet  sit  no  fuller. 
And  yet  bis  h  not  haK  so  good  a  colour : 
Then  reach  a  plcasing  glass,  thafs  madę  to  lye 
Łike  to  its  master,  most  notoriously : 
And  if  be  mnst  bis  mistre»  see  that  day, 
I  vitb  a  powder  send  bim  itraight  away. 


TO  MY  LADY  E.  C. 

AT  BEK  «OIBO  OOT  OT  B»«ŁA*9L 

I  MOiT  confess,  wben  I  did  part  ffom  you* 

1  cou'd  not  force  an  artificial  dew 

rpon  my  cheeks,  nor  with  a  gilded  phi 

Expre8s  how  many  bnndred  sev«ral  ways 

My  heart  was  to;tur*d,  nor  with  anua 

In  discontented  garbs  set  fortb  my  losa : 

Such  loud  ezpreasioos  many  ttnnea  do  ooom 

From  ligbtest  hcarts,  greai  griefs  are  alwaya  doffib. 

Ttie.shallow  ri^ers  roar,  th«  deep  are  still  ; 

Numbe.s  of  painted  words  may  show  much  skill. 

But  little  angu^h  ;  and  a  cloudy  fiice 

Is  oft  put  on,  to  sene  both  time  and  plaoe: 

The  blazing  wood  may  to  the  eya  seem  graat. 

lUit  His  the  firc  rak*d\ip  tbat  bas  the  beat. 

And  kerps  it  long:  true  s«)rrow's  iike  to  wioe, 

Tliat  which  is  good  does  never  need  a  sign. 

My  eyes  were  channcis  far  too  smali  to  be 

Conveyors  of  sucb  floods  of  misery : 

And  so  pray  thiok ;  or  if  yon^dentertaio 

A  thooght  morę  chaiitable,  suppose  ( 

Of  Mid  repcntance  had,  not  long  belbre, 

Quite  empty'd,  for  my  sint,  tbat  watry  stoce. 

So  shall  you  bim  oblige  that  still  wid  be 

Your  serrant  to  bis  best  ability. 


A  SOLD  JER. 


I  AM  a  nan  of  war  and  might. 
And  kaow  thns  much,  that  I  can  flgbt, 
Wbetbcr  I  am  i'tb'  wrong  or  right, 

doToatly. 


1\ 
! 


AN 

AmfVER  TO  SOMR.  FERSES  MADĘ  iX 
Hi8  PRAISE. 

Tbb  ancient  poeta  and  tbeir  leamed  rbimei, 
We  still  admire  in  tbese  our  łatter  tiaMs, 
And  celebrate  their  fomes.   Tbus  tbo*  tbey  die, 
Their  names  can  ne^er  taste  mortalityŁ 
Blind  HomeHs  Muse,  aod  Yirgira  staitely  icne, 
While  any  live,  shall  never  need  a  hene. 
Since  then  to  tbese  such  praiae  wat  juatly  due 
Por  whaŁ  tbey  dki,  what  sbałl  be  said  to, yoa  ? 
Tbese  bad  their  belps;  tbey  wrote  of  gods  aoj 

kings, 
Of  temples,  battles,  and  ioch  gallant  tbingsi 
But  you  of  nothing ;  how  cou'd  yoa  have  writ, 
Had  you  but  chote  a  subject  to  your  wit? 
To  praisa  Achilles,  or  the  Trojan  ciew, 
ShowM  Kttle  art,  for  praise  was  bat  their  dae. 
To  say  she*ft  foir  thafa.foir,  tbis  is  no  paioa : 
He  sbows  Ikiroself  most  poet, .  that  most  Mgns : 
To  tkid  out  virtues  atrangdy  bid  in  me; 
Ay  tbere^t  tbe  ult  tad-learned  poeiryl. 


LOVE'S  BURNING-GŁASS,  &c. 
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^Wń  make  om  ilriaii«  of  a  bsrtied  iteed, 
IPraocing  a  itaUij  imind:.  I  hm  indead 
1*0  ride  Hat  Jewefs  jadę;  tbm  it  tbe  akłU, 
^liis  thow*  the  pod  waoti  not  wit  at  wjłi. 
I  most  admire  aloof,  and  for  my  part 
Be  wełl  coDtented,  noce  yon  do't  with  art. 


^^ommme  loof  how  I  cooM  harmleit  aee 
Bfen  gaziDg  on  tliote  beaniM  that  fired  me; 
At  laft  r  fooDd,  it  wu  the  cryttal  lorę 
Bdore  017  heart,  that  did  the  heat  improre: 
^Which  by  contracting  of  thoae  scatter'd  rays  . 
loto  it  celf,  did  to  produce  my  bUze. 
Now  ligMed  by  my  love,  I  lee  the  tamę 
Beamt  dasle  thote,  that  me  are  woot  t'  inflame. 
And  nom  I  bleie  my  lofe,  wheo  I  do  think 
By  how  much  I  had  rather  bum  tbao  wiok. 
Bat  how  much  happier  were  it  thai  to  buru, 
Ii  I  had  liberty  to  choote  mj  urn  ? 
Bat  sińce  thote  heams  do  promise  only  6re, 
Tbii  flame  tball  porge  me  of  tbe  drów,  dcńic. 


THE  MIRACLB. 

Iv  tlioa  be^tt  ice,  I  do  admire 
How  tboo  coa'dtt  tet  my  heart  on  fire; 
Or  how  thy  flre  coa*d  kindle  me,   .  . 
Thoo  being  ioe,  and  not  melŁ  thee; 
Bot  «Ten  my  flames,  Kght  at  thy  own« 
Hav€  hardoed  thee  into  a  tlone! 
Wonder  of  love !  that  caoit  ful6l, 
Inverting  naturę  that,  thy  will; 
Making  iee  one  another  bum, 
WhiJst  it  telf  doee  harder  tum. 


£t  /Uf  h  ftmtut 
'a  ^  waATf 
Kjii/ii  •wlwV, 
lLmXh  h  ri  ftmiuu 

Sciu  ti  liceret  qoae  debet  tubire. 
Et  non  subire,  pulcbram  ett  tdre: 
Sed  ti  tubire  debet  qo«  debet  tcire, 
Qoortom  vit  tcire  ?  nam  debet  tnbireb 

mcŁuatn  rnut. 

Ir  man  might  know 

The  ill  he  must  undergo. 
And  thon  it  to, 

Then  it  were  good  to  know: 
Bat  if  be  undergo  It, 

Tho*  he  know  it, 
What  boott  him  know  it? 

Be  mmt  nndargo  tt« 


som. 

Waiff,  dearett,  I  bal  thiik  of  thea, 
Methinki  atl  tkiogt  that  knraly  be 

Are  preaent,  and  my  sout  delighlad; 
For  beautiet  that  from  wortb  arite, 
Are  like  the  grace  of  deitiet, 

Still  pretent  with  nt,  tho*  onnghted* 

Thnt  whiltt  I  lit,  and  tigh  the  day 
Witb  all  hit  borrow'd  Ughtt  away, 

'Till  bighft  black  wingt  do  OTertake  me, 
Thinkiog  on  thee,  thy  beantka  then, 
At  tuddoi  lighlt  do  ttoepy  men, 

So  they  by  tbair  bright.r»yt  awake  me;  ' 

Thot  abtence  diet,  and  dyfaig  j»ńvea 
No  abtence  can  tubsitt  with  lovet 

Thttt  do  partake  of  hit  perfiection ; 
Since  io  the  darkett  night  they  may,  ' 
By  loTe't  qaick  inotión,  flnd  a  way 

To  tee  each  other  by  reflection. 

The  waTing  tea  can  with  each  flood 
Bath  fome  high  promont,  that  bat  ttood 

Far  from  the  main  up  tn  the  riTer: 
Oh  think  not  then  bot  lojre.eaa  do 
As  much,  for  that^s  an  ocean  too. 

Whicb  iłowa  not  every  day,  batcrer. 


TOB  EXP0S7VLATI0X 

Tbłł  me,  ye  jotter  deitieg, 

That  pity  lovert*  miteriet, 

Wby  thoa'd  my  own  onwortbinett 

Ligbt  me  to  teek  my.happinets? 

It  it  as  natnral,  as  just,  . 

Him  for  to  love  whom  needt  I  mnstt 

All  men  confoss  that  love*s  a  ftre, 

Then  who demes it toaspire ? 

Toll  me,  if  thoa  wert  fottane*t  thrall, 
Wou*d>tt  thou  not  raitc  thee  from  the  fitllK; 
Seek  only  Io  o*eriook  thy  ttąte 
Whereto  thoa  art  condemnM  by  fote? 
Then  let  me  love  my  Corydon, 
And  by  love*t  leaTe,  him  love  akme: 
Por  I  baTc  read  in  ttories  oft, 
That  loTc  bas  wings,  and  soart  aloft. 

Then  let  me  grow  in  my  detire, 
Thongh  I  be  marfyr^d  in  that  fire: 
For  grace  it  is  enough  for  me 
But  only  to  love  tueh  at  he: 
For  nerer  shall  my  thougfatt  be  basa, 
Though  lucklest,  yetwithout  diigraoet 
Then  let  him  that  my  lorę  shall  blame, 
Or  cUp  ]ov«'s  wings,  or  ąuencb  loYe*s  flanca 


DETRAĆTtON  EXECMATBlK 

T uoo  Termin  Slander,  bred  in  abject  iplade 
Of  thoughtt  impure,  by  Tile  toognes  animpte; 
Canker  of  conrertation  1  cou'dtt  thou  f^ 
N(»ught  but  oor  love,  whereon  to  show  thy  hate  ł 
Thoa  nerer  wert,  when  we  two  were  alone; 
What  canst  thou  witness  then  )  thy  basa  duli  aid 
Was  useleas  in  oar  cooTertatioo, 
Where  each  meant  morę  than  couM  by  both  be  said. 


sot 


WCKUft&9  POEMA 


Wfaence iMdfŁ tboa  tliy  iliteUig•ne^  froneutb? 
ThBt  part  of  ot  ne^er  taew  that  we  did  kire: 
Orfrolntbe•ir^  0«r t«tto ai|hs bad bortli 
From  mch  tweetwptaNt  wtojoydid  nowe: 
Our  tboogMl^  m  p«r»  w  Om  «hMt  aioi«iii«'fl 

bmth, 
WbMi  from  thenighfs  told  arB»  it  cwtpt  awa^r 
Wera  dotb'd  «i  worfas  Md  iMid«a't  bloiU  tfcat 
Mof«  puńty,  mora  ioiiooeaoe  tban  they.       f hath 
Nor  froBk  the  wtfler  «Nt'#M  t^M  Imiv«  l»i»  «m)s, 
Ko  iHiny  ttw  hafftmoirM  Nr  opooth  dktk  i 
And  1  warpl^d,  I  praf  yIm  ibctoM  lie  tai 
That  Iwd  ber  farę,  tnr  iHMit  el<e  oo«M  he  mM 
We  tboftned  dayf  to*  ttOOMrtf  by  Itwini  ait, 
Wbiltt  our  t<»  •ortt  in  lanfiiut  eoMajr 
]%i«eiT'd  no  pMiing  tioN^  at  if  a  part 
Oor  lorę  had  bcea  of  ititl  eternity. 
Ifncli  lata  coii'd  bata  it  kom  tbe  porar  fire; 
Onr  bcft  esbałaa  no  nspofonr  from  ooana  fcow^ 
Sacb  as  ai«  bopai,  or  lean»  or  food  de«rai 
Oar  miitiial  k>Te  it  telff  did  iccoBpeiice, 
Tbon  bait  no  cofretpondance  bad  ra  BeaY'^* 
And  tb'  elenicntnl  awrkl;  Aon  aaa^ia  kmi 
^yijfB4^iMAittbawtiiaa  tbia>taiHdmrwwM>aif  awm 
From  Heli,  a  baibow  it  Ibr  ik  aad  fSbm. 
Curet  be  tb'  offi^MMia  «D«gM  ttbtdfd  nidMi 
Tbee  to  ber  ear»,  t»  mafmmfcm^a^t 
May  it  one  mfmrt*  tai^  MCb  biffbmi^ 
Deterrinff  1oos*d  unpitied  H  lament ! 
I  mnit  Ibibear  ber  fIglR;  and  m  tępmy 
Ingrief;  tboie  baon  joy  fbortiied  to  &  dram : 
Eacb  minate  1  trłlt  teilg(b«o  to  A  day. 
And  bi  one  year  oat^Uva  Mafhmaltm 


Uajorr  decreca,  tbaido  ai  onoa 

Fiom  ancb  a  lorę  as  «act^  baartt  tbfm^Ł  awn, 

80  Wild  a  paauon, 
And  yetio  tamę  npremjifn  - 

As  boMiV|^  no  pfi>pwtałi» 
Cbangcs  mto  bnpoiiible  <*aii 


oalm  ebaawaRidi^  an  ttf 


ŁetitsoiBea.  <bal 

Id  socb  a 

Eacb  w«rd  I  ai7, 

And  eacb  enmfa^d  laali  r 
Tbat  townuia  bar  diMa 
Wfibaak  sa  mutb  of  iw 

As  mighty  in  time,  ktndla  into  dcsire. 


Or  gtva  me  lea^e  t0  taMl  bM  a  flame. 

And  at  tbe  soope  of  my  anbooaded  wtU 
Łove  ber  my  fili. 

No  supeocriptiom  of  fiune, 
Of  boaour  or  yood  iiaBat» 
No  thoufbt  bat  to  ioiprova 

Tbe  gantia  aad  ąoisk  apprsaftbrs  ctmj 


Bat  tbna  to  tbrong  and  ever1adl»  a  aatf 
Witb  lorę,  and  tbcn  to  bnre  a  roooi  for 

Tbat  sfaall  all  tbat  eootroał, 

Wbat  is  ic  bot  to  rear 
Onr  passicWi  aad  our  bopes  on  nfgtfy 

Tbat  tbcttca  tb^  may  deacrie 
Tbe  ndbimt  way  bow  to  deipair  od  Af 


J  PROLOGUE  OF  THE  JUTHOJP8 

TO  A  H Ai«0B  AT  WrTTBK. 

Esncr  not  berę  a  corioos  riirer  Ihe, 

Our  wita  aresbortoftbats  aiMtbat! 

The  neat  lofinsd  tangnai^  of  thn  enait 

We  bnow  not;  if  wa  did,  onr  eanntryapaal 

Most  not  be  too  ambitJoos}  tis  fcr  " 

Not  lor  tbeir  anmaeli, 

Ileiidea  tbo%  I  codfoss, 

Yet  Helicon  tbis  sommaHtme  is  dry  i 

Oor  wits  were  at  aa  Ab,  or  v<ary 

And  to  my  trutb.  I  tbiflifc  tb^  oai 

Bat  yet  a  graeious  iainanaa  erom  yo«    • 

May  alter  natura  in  oar  brow-aiek  craw; 

HaTO  patienoe  tben,  wepray,  and  sita  wbiln 

And»  ifaUDfbbetoomneh,  iendaamil^ 
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Tms  poct  was  bom  at  Northway,  ncar  Tewkesbury,  in  Gknicestenhire,  Septem* 
ber,  1611.  HU  father,  after  spending  a  good  estate, ,  was  reduced  to  keep  an  inn  at 
Cirencester,  at  the  free  school  of  wbich  town  his  son  was  educaited  under  Mr.  William 
Topp.  Being  chosen  a  king^s  scholar,  be  wat  reoiOTed  to  Westmińster  school,  under 
Br.  Osbaldiston,  and  tbence  elected  a  student  of  Christ-church,  Osford,  in  1628. 
After  puTsuing  his  stadies,  with  the  reputatipn  of  an  extraordinary  scholar  and  genius, 
be  took  his  master^s  degree  in  1635;  and  in  1638  went  into  holy  orders>  becoming^ 
"  a  most  florid  and  serapbical  preacher  in  the  uniyersity/'  One  sermon  only  of  his 
is  in  print,  from  which  we  are  not  able  to  form  a  yery  high  notion  of  his  eloquence } 
bat  when  Mr.  Abraham  Wright,  of  St.  John's,  Oxford,  compiled  thąt  scarce  little 
book,  entitled  FiTe  Sermoiis  in  Five  sereral  Styles,  or  Ways  of  Preaching,  it  ap- 
pears  that  Dr.  Maine  and  Mr.  Cartwright  were  of  consequ€nce  enough  to  be  admitted 
as  specimens  of  university  preaching.  The  otbers  are  bishop  Andrews*,  bishop  HalPs, 
and  the  presbyterian  and  independent  *'  waya  of  preaching.'* 

In  1642,  bishop  Duppa,  with  whom  he  lived  in  the  strictest  intimacy,  bestowed 
on  him  the  place  of  succentor  of  the  church  of  Salisbury.  In  the  same  year  he  was 
one  of  the  council  of  war,  or  delegiicy,  appointed  by  the  uni?er8ity  of  Oxfbrd,  for 
provłding  for  the  troops  sent  by  the  king  to  protect  the  colleges.  His  zeal  in  this 
office  occasioned  his  being  imprisoned  by  the  parliamentary  forces  when  they  arriyed 
at  Oxford;  but  he  was  bailed  soon  after*.  In  1643,  he  was  chosen  junior  proc^ 
of  the  unirersity,  and  was  also  reader  in  metaphysics.  '' The  exposition  of  tbem,** 
says  Wood,  "  was  never  better  performed  than  by  him  and  his  predecessor  Thomas 
Barlow,  of  Queen*s  College."  Lloyd  asserts,  ihat  he  studied  at  the  ratę  of  siiteen 
hours  a  day.     From  such  diligence  and  talenU  much  might  have  been  expected;  but 

>  Wood*t  Annalą,  vuL  II.  447.    a 
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he  minrired  tfae  last  mentioned  appointment  a  very  short  time,  d^g  Deccmber  23, 
1643^  in  the  tbirty-seoond  year  of  his  age,  of  a  malignant  ftyrer,  called  tfaecamp 
disease^  which  then  preTailed  at  Oxford.  He  wai  hoaoarabły  inteirrd  tovrards  tłie 
upper  end  of  the  8outh  isle  of  tbe  caŁhedral  of  Christ-cburcb. 

Few  men  hare  ever  been  so  praiaed  and  regretted  by  their  contemporarie%  wbo 
have  left  so  litUe  to  perpeŁuate  their  famę.  During  his  sickneas^  the  king  and  queen, 
wbo  were  then  at  Oxford,  madę  anxiou8  inąuiries  about  the  ptogress  of  his  disordcr. 
His  majtsiy  w^rt  black  #n  tht  daf  of  kiA  funeral^  aad  being  asked  tbe  reason,  an- 
strered  diat  sińce  the  Muses  had  so  much  moumed  for  the  loss  of  such  a  son,  it  had 
been  a  shame  tbat  he  should  not  appear  in  mouming  for  the  loss  of  such  a  subject*. 
His  poems  and  plays  which  were  published  in  1651,  are  preceded  by  fifty  copies  of 
▼enes  by  all  the  wits  of  the  time,  and  all  in  a  most  laboured  style  of  panegyric.  His 
other  encomiasts  inform  us  tbat  his  person  was  as  handsome  as  bis  mind,  and  that  be 
not  only  understood  Greek  and  Latin,  but  French  and  Italian  as  perfectly  aa  his 
motber  tongue.  Dr.  Feli,  bishop  of  Osftfd,  sak!  of  bim,  *'  Cartwright  is  the  utmott 
man  can  come  to/'  and  Ben  Jonson  used  to  say,  **  My  son  Cartwriglit  writea  all 
like  a  man." 

Allhougb  it  must  be  confessed  tbat  his  worics,  particularly  bis  dramas,  affbrd  littk 
justification  of  tliis  high  character,  his  poems  may  perhaps  deserve  a  place  among 
those  of  his  contcmporahes.  Many  of  tliem  exbibit  tendemess  and  harmony,  a  copi- 
cus»  but  sometJmes,  fanciful  imageiy,  and  a  familiar  easy  hiimour  wbich,  connected 
with  bis  amiaUe  disposilion  as  a  man,  probably  led  to  tbo^^e  encomiums  wbicb,  wftb- 
out  tbis  consideration,  we  should  fmd  it  diflicult  to  al]ow.  "  That,"  says  Wood, 
''  which  is  most  remarkable  is,  tbat  these  his  high  parts  and  abiltties  were  accocnpanied 
with  so  much  sweetneas  and  candour,  that  tbey  madę  him  equally  bcloyed  and  ad- 
mired  by  all  pensons,  especially  those  of  tbe  gown.and  court;  who  esteemed  also  bis 
life  a  fair  copy  of  practic  piety,  a  rare  examp1e  of  beroic  wortb,  and  in  wbom  arts, 
learning  and  langtiagc,  madę  up  the  true  complement  of  perfecticn."  Tlie  same  bio- 
gra4>her  infyrms  uf  that  he  wrote  Poeraata  Graera  &  Latina. 

*  Ofdy!«'  MS9*  MtM  on  f^ngbskif.    C 
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A  PAtłfitSrftlCK  TO  THE  MOSl'  KOBLB 

LUCY,  couyrjsssE  of  carlisle. 

MADAM, 

>iNCE  jcwcls  by  yourself  are  worn, 
»l''łiich  can  but  darken  w  bat  Lbey  should  adoru  i 
Ind  tłiat  aspirjog  inoense  still  presunus 
l*o  ck>ad  tbose  HcavcD8 towards  nbich  it  fumes; 
'erniit  the  ibjury  oF  tbe»c  rites,  I  pray, 
l^łiose  darknc&s  is  iocreoK^d  by  your  fuli  day  ; 
.  day  would  make  you  godilcss,  did  you  wear, 
Ls  tiiey  of  old,  a  q(iivcr,  or  a  spcar: 
'or  you  but  want  tbeir  tridfs,  aud  dissent 
rothifłg  in  shape,  but  nieerly  oruainent ; 
''our  limbs  leave  tracks  of  lij^bt,  still  as  you  go  ^ 
^our  gatc's  illiuniiiation,  and  fur  you 
^nly  tu  inove  a  stt  p  ui  to  dUpeiice 
trighuicss,  and  ioirc,  bpiemlour,  and  ioBuence; 
lasses  of  ivory  bliisbing  herc  and  tbere 
i^ith  pnrple  shedding,  if  ćompared,  were 
llotB  oiHy  cast  on  biots,  rebembliog  you 
To  morę  than  Monograni^s  ricb  templesdo, 
or  U-ing  your  organs  nóuld  infurm  aod  be, 
foŁ  Instruments,  but  acts,  in  others,  we 
Fhat  elsewbei-e  is  caird  beauty,  jn  you  boid, 
t«t  so  much  lustre,  cast  into  a  inould  : 
■eh  a  serene,  solt,  rigorous,  pleasing,  fierce, 
Oively,  8elf-arm*d,  oaked,  maje&tickness. 
pinpos^d  of  friejuliy  contraries,  do  young 
OetKfue  princes  sbape,  ti  hen  they  do  lyug 
b  Śttik  out  beroes  from  a  niortal  wooibe, 
Dd  mint  iair  cooqHeron  for  the  age  to  opmf* 
Oft  beauty  is  not  all  tbat  makes  you  so 
|pr'd,  by  tboee'  wbu  €-ith^  see  or  know ; 
%  ybur  proportionM  soul,  for  who  ere  set 
Common  uselcss  weed  in  chrystall  yet  ? 
r  who  witb  pltch  doth  aniber  boxes  fili  ? 
j/koto  aod  udours  tbere  inhabite  still : 
I  jeweJs  tben  bave  inward  vertues,  90 
isportionM  to  tbat  outward  Ugbt  they  show, 
pt,  by  tbeir  tusti«  which  appears,  they  bid 
i  tura  odr  sense  to  tbat  which  dofs  lye  bid  ^ 


So  'tis  in  you :  for  tbat  ligbi  which  we  find 

Streams  in  your  eye,  is  kuoulcdge^o  your  miód  9 

Tbat  mixtore  of  brigbt  colours  in  your  face, 

Is  equall  tcmperance  in  another  place ; 

Tbat  vigour  of  yoiur  limbs,  appoars  witiun 

True  perfect  valour,  if  we  look  but  in ; 

And  tlwt  proportion  whicb  dotb  eaoh  part  fili, 

Is  but  dispencing  Justice  in  your  will. 

Thus  you  redeein  us  from  our  errour,  who 

Thought  it  a  ladie^s  famę,  n«ither  to  know 

Nor  be  ber  self  known  ni  uch;  and  would  notgtant 

1'hem  reputation,  uniess  ignorafU: 

An  Heroina  heretofore  did  p^ss 

With  ibe  sanie  faith  as  Centaorec,  and  it  nas 

A  teoet,  tliat  as  women  only  were 

Nature's  digressiohs,  who  did  thence  appear 

At  best  but  fair  mistakcs,  if  they  did  do 

Heroir  acts,  th'  were  faulŁs  of  ouotome  too : 

But  you  wboVe  gain'd  the  apex  of  your  kind^ 

Sbew  tbat  tbere  arc  no  sejces  in  the  iniad« 

Reing  so  candid,  that  we  naust  oonfcss 

Tbat  gogdness  is  your  fashion,  or  your  dress> 

Tbat  you,  morę  truły  valorous,  do  support 

Yirtuc  by  daring  to  be  good  at  court; 

Who,  beyond  all  pretend^rą,  are  aidne 

So  much  a  friend  to*t,  that  with  it  v'are  onef 

And  when  we  men,  the  weaker  ressels/  do    ' 

Offend,  we  think  we  did  it  against  you. 

And  can  the  thought  be  less,  when  that  we  tea 

Grace  pówrs  forth  grace,  good  good,* in  one  para, 

frec. 
And  following  stream,  tbat  we  no  moie  can  tell 
Wbat  His  you  shew,  ti)^  what  tme  tińctarea  direl 
Upon  the  doye's  brigłat  neck,  which  jtf€  so  oMe, 
And  diverB,  tbat  we  tbiok  tbem  all,  aod  -nonau. 
And  this  is  your  quick  pnidęnoe,  which  eon? ey« 
One  grace  ii^tp  another,  that  who  saies, 
You  now  are  courteous,  when  yon  cbange  the  light. 
Will  say  you*re  jost,  aud  think  it  a  new  sight^ 
And  thi4  ift  your  pecuHar  art,  we  know 
Others  may  do  jike  actaoM,  hut  D6t  tot 
The  agents  alter  tbings^and  whatdoet  conę 
Powerfoll  from  tbese^  flows  weaker  far  finon  imne. 
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Thus  the  Siiii's  tif  ht  makes  day ,  K  it  appear* 
And  casts  tnie  luttre  roaiid  the  bemttpbere ; 
Wheo  if  prcgected  from  the  Mooa,  that  light 
Makes  not  a  day,  but  oniy  ooloun  nigbt ; 
But  you  we  may  still  fuli,  stitl  perfect  oall, 
At  «hat*s  still  great,  u  eqiiall  fttill  in  alL 

And  from  tbis  largenen  of  your  mind,  joa  cane 
To  tome  juit  wonder,  wortbip  anto  aome, 
Mliilet  yoa  appear  a  ocMirt,  and  are  ao  lc« 
Than  a  wbole  piesenoe,  or  tbrong*d  glorioos  pic»: 
Ko  one  can  ere  mistake  you.  TSs  aloue 
Your  lot«  wbcre  e'r  yoo  come  to  be  itill  knofarn. 
Yoar  power*!  its  owa  witneas :  you  appeare, 
By  sonie  new  conąnest,  śtilt  that  you  are  tbere. 
But  sufe  the  shafU  your  ▼enoea  shoot,  are  tipt 
Witb  conseerated  gold,  which  too  waa  dipt 
In  pufer  nectar,  Ibr  where  cV  they  do 
Print  k)Te,  thef  priot  joy,  and  religion  too: 
Hence  m  your  great  eodowments  chureh  and  ooort 
TinA  wbat  t*  admire  j  all  wisbes  thua  reMit 
To  you  as  to  their  center,  and  are  then 
Sent  back,  as  oenters  send  back  łioes  agcn. 

Nor  can  you  say  you  leamt  tbia  hence,  or  thenoe, 
That  tbis  you  gainM  by  knowledge,  thb  by  aeoce  | 
AU  m  your  own,  and  natire :  for  as  pure 
Fire  lends  it  self  to  alt,  and  will  endure 
Notbinf  from  others ;  ao  wbat  you  impart 
Gomes  not  from. others'  principles,  or  art. 
But  is  ingeoite  all,  and  still  your  owo^, 
Ydur  self  iufficing  to  your  self  alonc. 
Tbus  your  estrańion  is  desert,  to  whom 
Yertue  and  life  by  the  same  gift  did  come. 
Your  cradle^s  tbus  a  tropbe,  and  with  us 
'Tis  thought  a  praise  coufirssM  to  be  bom  tbus. 
And  thougli  your  fiither*s  glorious  name  will  be 
Fuli  and  mąjestiąne  in  great  htstory 
For  high  designs  $  yet  aifter  times  will  boast 
Yoo  are  bis  chiefest  act,  and  fiime  him  most. 

Beiog  then  you*re  th'  elixar,  whosc  least  grain 
Cast  into  any  other,  would  raaintain 
All  for  true  worth,  and  make  the  piece  cotnmcnce 
Saint,  nymphyor  goddess,  or  what  not,  from  thence; 
If  when  your  valoroos  brotber  niles  the  maine, 
And  makes  the  flouds  oonfess  his  powerfnll  ratgn, 
You  should  but  take  the  aire  by  in  yonr  sbell, 
You  would  be  thought  sea-bom,  and  we  might  well 
Cocciiide  you  such,  but  that  your  deitie 
Would  haTe  no  wtnged  iisoe  to  set  bye. 
O !  bad  you  of-apring  to  resemble  you, 
As  you  ha^e  Tertues,  iben — But  oh !  I  do 
Complain  of  our  misfbrtuncs,  not  your  own. 
For  are  blessM  spirits,  for  less  happy  known, 
Because  they  haTO  not  reoetT*d  such  a  fate 
Of  imperfectaon,  as  to  procreate  ? 
Etemall  tbings  supply  themseWes ;  so  «e 
Tbink  thb  your  mark  of  immortalitie. 

I  now,  a^  thaae  of  old,  who  once  bad  met 
A  deity  m  a  shape,  did  notbing  set 
By  lower  and  lets  formes,  securely  do 
Neglect  all  eise,  and  1iaving  once  seen  you, 
Coont  ethers  onIy  Naturę**  pesantry, 
And  oat  of  reverence  aeeing  will  not  see. 

Hall  your  own  riehea  th^,  and  your  own- storę, 
Who  thus  nile  otben,  but  your  seK  fiwr  more ! 
Hail  your  own  glan  and  ol^ect,  who  alone 
Deserre  to  see  yonr  own  retfection  ! 
Penist  you  still  the  fisction  of  all  Towen, 
A  shape  th^  nakea  oft  peijuriea,  and  allows 
Even  brokcn^faltbs  a  panlon,  while*  men  do    [yoa. 
Swear,  and  redann  wfaat  they  buvc-8iiorn,  secing 


May  you  Uve  long  the  painten*  firalt  and  stftfp, 
Wbo,  far  their  oft  not  drawing  yoa  to  lift^ 
Must,  when  their  glass  is  almoct  run  out,  kmg 
To  purcbaae  abiointion  Ibr  the  wroog ; 
But  poeta,  who  dare  still  as  mneb,  and  taka 
An  equal  licenoe,  the  same  enoars  makc^ 
I  then  pat  in  with  tbem,  wbo  aa  I  do 
Sue  for  relaaae,  so  I  nuty  daime  it  too. 
For  sioce  your  worth  and  moderty  issncii. 
Nonę  will  think  tbis  imongb,  bat  yoa  too 


on  TBt  IM PEarscnoM  or 
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Aana,  tbou  sacred  beap,  and  sbow  a  liraaM' 
Peifectat  last,  aad  glarious  as  thy  name : 
Spaoe,  and  tom  majesty,  as  yet  are  all 
Tbou  hast :  we  ticw  thy  cradle,  ttk  thy  iall. 
Our  dwelling  lyes  bałf  dcMft ;  the  wfaole 
Unmeetad  and  nabooaded,  bean  the  feoe 
Of  the  6fat  age*k  Aelds,  aad  we,  as  they 
That  stand  oo  hilla,  have  pioapect  eveiry  iray  : 
Uke  Theseus'  sonne,  curst  by  mistake,  theftame. 
Scattred  abd  tom,  hatb  parts  withoat  a  nama^ 
Which  in  a  landsktp  some  minchance,  not 
As  dropping  of  the  spuoge,  woold  repretent ; 
And  (if  no  snccoor  come)  the  time'a  not  &r 
When  *twill  be  tbooght  no  callq;c,  bot  a 
Send  then  Ampfaion  to  these  ThdMS,  (O  Fkiea !) 
W'  haTe  here  as  many  breaches,  thoagb  not  gpta 
When  any  stranger  comes,  'tis  shewn  by  ua, 
As  once  the  face  was  of  Antigoniis, 
With  an  half-Tisage  oocly :  so  that  all 
We  boast  is  but  a  Mitchin,  or  an  hall.  ' 
Men  thence  admire,  but  help  not,  t  hath  tfae  faMi 
Of  beathcn  placet  that^were  thunder-ctrook. 
To  be  ador*d,  not  toucht ;  tho*  the  mind  and  w3l 
Be  in  the  pale,  the  purse  is  pagan  ttUI  : 
Alaa!  th'are  tow'rs  that  thuiider  do  proToke, 
We  ne*r  bad  helgbt  or  glory  for  a  stroke : 
Time,  and  king  Henry  too,  did  spare  ua ;  we 
Stood  in  those  dayes  both  sythe  and  scepter-lirec ; 
Our  ruines  then  wcre  licencM,  and  we  were 
PassM  by  untoochM,  that  band  was  open  hercu 
Biesie  we  our  throoe  then  I  l*hat  which  did  w 
The  fury  of  thoactimes,  seems  yet  destroy*d : 
So  tbis,  breath'd  on  by  no  fuli  influence, 
Hath  hung  e*r  sińce  unminded  I9  sn^pence, 
Asdoubtfull  whetber 't  should  escbesited  be 
To  ruinę,  or  redeem*d  to  majesty. 
But  great  intents  stop  seconds,  and  we  owe 
To  larger  wants,  tliat  bounty  is  so  slow. 
A  lordship  herc,  like  Curtius,  might  be  cast 
Into  otie  hole,  and  yet  not  seen  at  last. 
T«-o  sacred  things  were  tboUght  (by  jodgiog  sojt 
De)'Ood  the  kin^ome*8  pow*r,  Cbnsi-church  aa| 

Pauls, 
Till,  'by  B.  light  from  llcaren  shown,  the  one 
Did  gaib  bi>  sccondrenoration. 
And  some  good  star  ere  long,  we  flo  not  fear. 
Will  guide  the  iri^etó  oifćraome  grfts  berę. 
But  ruines  yet  stai^  nij|łes,  asif  nonę 
Dnntt  be  so  good,  as  first  to  cast  a  stooe. 
Alas !  we  ai^k  not'  prodigies :  »ee*d  boast, 
Had  we  but  whnt  is  at  one.hone-race  lost ; 
Npr  is  our  lionse  (oa  r^atuie  in  the  fidl 
U  ihought  bytipme)  Totd  andbereft  of  all 
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lot  włiat^  oeir  gi^Hi :  mito  our  wItw  wb  owe 
riuit  teob  mrt  not  onr  ehmclMi'  I*T«iiwiit  now ; 
rbat  thaes  ouideyKgood  wmy ;  tluit  to  bii  cap 
kod  teble  Clurist  owy  oo9i«»  andnoi  ride  np; 
tiMEt  naoiie  Munbfing  fcwt « irotte  eveiit, 
for,  whitn  he  bcmt,  lallt  lowsr  thu  hemMlit  | 
rbat  now  our  windowi  may  ibr  doctriM  pan, 
^m  we  (m  Paid)  tee  myiteriet  hi  o  glftw  ; 
iliat  aometłiiny  cbewbere  it  pcrfonn^d,  wbenby 
TSoaeen  weoui  odom,  tfaough  wH  lopply. 
Bwt  if  to  aU  gnat  bnUdingi  (m  tolHoy) 
i  god  moit  seedt  be  leot,  end  we  ei^oy 
^o  help  but  mirade;  ifeoitetoiid 
>ecreed  by-Heeireii,  tbat  the  MUie  gndons  band 
rhat^perfeetodourstatoUiiy  miMtbeMni 
IY>  IlDisb  Ckriit<buroh  too,  we  are  content ; 
Cnowtiig  tbat  be  wbo  in  tbe  moant  did  gire 
rhoee  laws,  l^  wbieb  bit  people  were  to  live, 
r  tbey  bad  needed  then,  as  now  we  do^ 
KToald  have  bntow^d  tbe  etooe  for  tablet  toa 

.   COMTIIIUATION    OF    TBB  lAIU  TO  THI  nillCE  OF 

WAŁIS. 

Un  tura  we  bence  to  you,  as  some  tbere  be 
V1io  fan  tbe  coppy  wooe  tbe  0eity ; 
^bo  tbink  tben  mott  tucoettfoU  ttept  are  trod 
¥beii  tbey  approacb  the  image  for  tbe  god. 
>ur  kiąg  batb  thewn  hit  boonty,  ńr,  m  you, 
ly  giving  wbooi,  b'  hath  giv'D  ut  boildiogt  toa 
^orwe  tee  barrettt  in  a  thowre,  and  when 
!feav>n  dropt  a  dew,  tay  it  dropt  flowera  tben, 
RTbilet  all  Łhat  bleated  fatoets  doth  not  fiiU 
Po  fili  tbat  batket,  or  th it  bara,  bat  alL 
Ve  kaow  y'  bave  ^ertoet  io  you  now,  which  ttand 
Sager  for  acUon,  and  expect  oommand  ^ 
/ertnes  now  ripe,  -traio'd  ap,  and  nurtur^d  to, 
rhat  tbey  irait  oniy  wben  yoo'l  bid  tbem  iiow. 
ndnlge  you,  tben,  our  rinog  Sun,  we  may 
by,  yoor  firtt  rayea  broke  here  to  make  a  day  t 
Por  tbougb  tbe  light,  wben  grown,  powis  fuUer 

streamt, 
TSt  yet  morę  precioat  in  its  rirgiu  bearot ; 
knd  thoogb  tbe  third  or  fourth  nuiy  do  the  core, 
rhe  eldest  tear  of  baltam'i  ttill  mott  parę.  * 
Tit  only  tben  our  pride  tbat  w«  may  dircll 
U  vertaes  do  in  you,  eompleat  and  well ; 
rbat  wben  a  collrge  finith'd,  is  tłie  iport 
knd  pastime  only  of  your  yonger  coort,    ' 
in  act,  to  which  tome  ooald  not  wellarire 
Uter  Łbeir  tfty,  dooe  by  yoa  at  fire, 
rbe  lale  and  tardy  stock  of  nepbewt  may,    ' 
Keading  yoor  ttory,  tbink  you  were  boro  gray. 
rbit  it  tbe  tbread  wea^ei  all  our  bopet :  for  unce 
Ul  better  vertucs  now  are  oall'd  tbe  Princo, 
As  tmaller  rirera  iote  tbeirwordt,  and  beare 
konarae  but  ocean  wben  tbey  come  in  tberej 
rhenceweespecttbem,  attbetettreams,  wekdow, 
Can  from  no  otber  womb  or  botome  flow. 
Łimne  you  onr  Vennt  then  ttrroOghoot,  be  tbe 
Christned,  lemepart at  ieatt,  your deity ; 
rbat  when  to  take  yon  painten  go  nboat, 
rbey  be  conpellM  to  leare  lome  of  yoa  oot  | 
CIHiilet  you  tbtrw  lomething  here  th«t  won*t>fldBiii 
Dotoairand  thape,  tomething-that  c^annot  IH.'- 
rhntthall  you  nourith  futurc  writen,  wto 
May  gire  Famę  back  thote  things  yon  do  bettow : 
Whne  meritt  too  will  be  yoor  work,  -and  then 
rbat  age  will  tbink  you  gaTt  not  ttonit,  bat  men. 


HIS  MAJESrr^S  RBCOySRY  FBOM  THM 
SMALL  POX     1633. 

I  DO  confeti  the  orer-forward  tongoę 

Qf  publick  dttty  tunit  into  a  wroog. 

And  after-aget,  whwb  oould  ne'rcooceire 

Onr  happy  Ciakłii  to  frail  at  to  receire 

Soch  a  diteate,  will  know  it  by  tbe  noyte 

Which  we  have  madę,  in  thowting  fortb  our  joyet; 

And  our  informing  daty  only  be 

A  well-meant  tptgbt,  or  k>yaJI  injory. 

Łet  then  the  name  be  altei^d,  let  na  say 

Tbey  were  tmall  tian  fixt  In  a  milky-way, 

Or  foitbfull  tun|ttoitet,  which  Hea^en  tent 

For  a  discoYery,  not  a  puołtbment; 

To  tbow  tbe  ill,  uot  make  it  ^  and  to  tell 

By  tbeir  pale  lookt  the  bearer  wat  not  well.  ' 

Let  the  diteate  foigotten  be,  but  may 

Tbe  joy  return  at  yeariy  at  tbe  day  i 

Let  tbero  be  i^  computet,  let  reckooing  be 

Solemnly  madę  from  bit  rec»very ; 

Let  not  tbe  kingdom^t  acta  bereafter  run 

From  hit  (tbougb  happy)  coronaUon, 

But  from  bis  bealtb,  at  in  a  better  ttratn; 

Tbat  plac^d  him  in  his  Uirooe,  thit  maket  bim  imJgik 


TO  THE  KING, 
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1633. 

We  are  a  people  now  again,  and  may 

Stile  our  teiret  tubjectt :  yoor  prolong*d  delay 

Had  almott  mado  onr  jealooty  engrott 

New  foars,  and  raite  your  abtenoe  into  lots. 

nit  tnie,  the  kuigdom't  mannert  and  the  law 

RetainM  tbeir  wonted  rigour,  tbe  aame  awe 

And  lorę  ttill  kept  ot  loyajl  t  but  'twat  to 

At  clockt  onoe  tet  in  motion  do  yet  go, 

Tbe  band  beiag  abteot ;  or  at  wben  tbe  qoin 

Ceateth  to  strike,  the  striog  yet  tread>les  stlll. 

O  cobbt  our  «igbt  mnd  foars !  tbere  shall  not  be 

Again  tucb  aboenoe,  tbougb  tara  rictory 

Would  waite  on  erery  ttep,  and  woold  repay 

A  tcTerall  conąuett  for  each  tererall  day. 

We  do  not  crown  jrour  welcome  with  a  name , 

Coyn'd  from  tbe  joorney  $  nor  tball  toothing  Pame 

Call't  an  adventure :  beretofore,  wben  mde 

And  haughty  power  wat  known  by  tolitude; 

When  all  tbat  tul]0ects  folt  of  mąjetty, 

Wet  tbe  oppretting  yoke  and  tyranny ; 

Then  it  bad  pattM  for  raloor,  and  had  been 

Tbooght  proweste  to1iav«  dar*d  to  bare  baen  teen ; 

And  tbe  appibachiiig  to  a  neighboi|r  region 

No  progresse  biit  an  ezpcdition. 

Bot  here's  no  canta  of  a  triumpbant  dance, 

Tit  a  rciiurn,  not  a  di>lirerance. 

Your  piout  foith  iieur*d  yoor  throne;  yoor  lifo 

Wtt  juard  unłayour  scepter ;  no  rude  ttrife, 

9%  nbMaee  tbere  ditturb*d  tbe  pomp,  nnłeso 

TM*  eager  Ioto  and  loyalty  did  press 

To  see  andlMiow,  wbiles  lawfoll  majesty 

Spread  fortb  its  preseoce,  and  its  piety. 

So  bath  tbe  God,  tbat  Ity  hid  m  tbe  roioe 

Of  łiis  directing  oradc,  madę  cboice 

To  come  in  person,  and  ^tonch^d  bath  crownM 

The  ^upplicant  with  bji  giory,  not  bit  toond. 
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Whiles  that  thif  pomp  vu  niovingr»  wliiles  a  fire 

Shot  out  franri  you,  dk)  iMt  proToke  desira, 

|ioi  BatiOf  •  bow  ito  loyalty  A\^  tliey 

Wish  an  eternałl  fc\st^9^  pr  a  day 

That  might  ma^e  Nąture  stapd,  &triving  to  bring 

Kv*Q  by  her  wrong  morę  f  loningo  to  a  king ; 

Bat  mays^  thQU  4^611  vith  as«  juit  Charles,  aod 

słiow 
A  beam  sometimcf  to  tbern  '.  so  łhal!  we  ow 
To  oonstant  light^  they  to  postcrity 
Sball  boast  of  this^.tbat  they  wcre  scen  by  thcc 

TO  THĘ  OU^BN,   ON  TI|^  ^MS  OCCĄtlOlf. 

We  do  premme  our  dnty  to  no  eare 
Will  better  sband,  than  yóurs,  who  mostdld  fear. 
We  know  your  busie  eye  perti8'd*tlie  glass, 
And  chid  th«  lazy  sands  as  tbcy  dM  pass  ; 
We  know  no  hour  stole  by  wtth  prcsent  wing, 
Bnt  heard  ona  sigh  dispatchM  uńto  your  king : 
We  know  his  feith  too ;  hów  that  other  foces 
Werę  viev'd  as  pictares  oniy ;  bow  their  graccs 
Did  in  this  onIy  cali  his  eye,  that  eren 
They  mighl  'present  somir  parbell  of  his  queen. 
You  wej-e  bolh  maimM  whiles  sererM :  oone  could 

find 
Whoić  inaj*sty ;  y'aro  perfect,  when  tbus  joyn'd. 
We  do  not  think  this  abseiice  can  add  morę 
Flanies,  but  cali  forth  tboi$e  that  lay  bid  before : 
As  wlien  in  thirsty  fłowers  a  gentle  dew 
Awakes  the  sent  whioh  slept,  not  givcs  a  new, 
As  for  our  joy,-  'tis^not  a  «ii{14ei>.heat. 
Starli  into  noise ;  but  His  as  true  as  great ; 
We  will  be  tri*d  by  yours  ;  for  we  darc  strive 
Herę,  and  apkaowUdge  no  pceiogativ«b 
We  then  pvooUime  this  triumph  ba  as  hright 
And  largeloail,  as  was.your  marnaga-nigbt* 
Cry  we  a  s0coDd  Uymeu  (han ;  and  ńiig, 
W  biles  yoH  teCwn  X\m  huiłiaMi,  we  tlie  king* 


View  we  tlŃB  miacer  49d  Um  babo^  we 
Bdaete  tb«  Y^ry  thi«ed»te«ta  nmoąenoei 
'V\ysm  <m  ik9  cm*  ęnckk  łqv«  $od  grŃC  »a  6ndk, 
As  'twafi0  a  tfamcfipl  of  oor  SawMar**  mmd  i 
Rach  paitseli  Sd  capifowafi,-  aaA  so  lit, 
Thą^  Łbewrhole  iaeva  BotMnads  wimigfaty  •• 
.  'Tis  sącnd  tiBHt  all,  we  may  ipioat,  and  t 
Extract  what  nKi«r  be  praBi'd  in  one  4«f< 
^\m.  mother  U  tbe  ohorob,  ,he  in  tbo 
Ri-ckon^d  frofn  bance  tbe  ih^  eYnngelkfc: 
Nor  can  tbe  fityle  be  profanarifwt,  mh^ 
The  neeule  may  ennveit  moie  t^an  tbe 
\^'hen  fatth  may  ooflie  by  seeipg,  and  eneh 
HighUy  parns^d  ptow  góspell  to  the  denC 
Had  not  Saint  Hellen  bapp^ly  found  tlie 
Ry  thia  ynur  wdvIi  yon  had  rapair^d  that 
Tell  me  not  of  Fenclepe,  wtn  do 
See  a  web  bera  mom  cba»te,  and  sncred.  fcoot 
Whcrc  are  ye  near,  O  women  f  you  that  ao« 
Temptatiana^  labonring  to  erprasa  the  bov 
And  the  blind  archer,  you  that  rarely  set. 
To  pirnsc  your  loves,  a  Yenus  in  a  net  ? 
Tum  your  skilt  hither :  thcn  we  shall  (no  doubt) 
Sec  the  king*6  daughter  prlorfons  too  withouŁ. 
Women  saw^d  idle  fig-lpares  hitbertooi 
£ve*8  nakcdneas  is  truły  cloathM  by  yon. 


TO  THE  LADY  PAWIJRT, 
tiPOM  HEa  paasBNT  sbut  to  tub  tniteksity, 

BEING  THE   STOEY   OF  THB  NATfVnT  AMB  PASSiOM   OP 

óna  sAYinna, 

WROUCHT  BT  HER  9BŁP  IV  WREDŁE-WORK. 

Couuo  we  jndge  beie,  (jnoaŁ  Tertuous  madam) 

then 
Yonr  needle  migbt  receive  pratse  fmm  tbe  pen : 
But  this  oiir  want  bereares  it  of  that  part, 
Whiles  to  admire  and  thank  is  ali  oiir  art. 

The  work  de8erve8  a  shrine,  1  sbould  reboane 
ItB  głories  in  a  story,  not  a  verse : 
Colours  are  mixtso  oubfly,  that  thereby 
The  stcalth  of  art  both  takts  and  cbeates  tbc.eye; 
At  onrc  a  thoiiaand  we  can  gase  upon, 
But  arr  (h'ceivM  by  their  transition ; 
\A'bQt  toucheth  i«  the  same ;  beam  takcsTrom  beam. 
Hic  n«»t  stilł  iikc,  yet  d>flf*ring  in  tb' cEtreme: 
Horę  rans  this  tra^k  w«*  see,  thikhrr  tbnt  tends. 
But  canuH  say  iicre  this  rosę,  or  there  that  endi. 
'I'hus  whiie  tliey  cFcep  insensibly,  we  doubt 
Wliether  the  one  powres  not  the  other  out* 
Faces  so'quick  avd  Uveły,  that  we  may 
Fe  ar,  if  we  tum  aside,  they'l  steaJ  away. 
Posturcs  of  grief  so  true,  that  we  may  swear 
Your  aitł'ul  fingers  hare  wrooght  passion  there : 


vi<i 


OM 

THE  BIRTH  OF  THE  DUKE  OF  YOBK^ 

The  State  is  now  pastftrar.  and  ali  that.we 

Nned  wish  bcsides  is  perr>etuity. 

Ko  gaudy  trainc  of  Bames,  no  darkned  S«m» 

No  change  łnverting  order  did  forcrun 

This  birth :  no  burticss  nstalitions  fire 

Playing  abont  him  madę  the  nnrse  admire, 

A  ml  prophesie^     Fond  natura  sbews  tbesa  tbinp 

When  tbraldom  awcls,  when  bondmaida  briog  ćrtk 

kitigs. 
And  'tis  no  favonr :  for  śhe  straight  giTei  ó*r 
Paying  these  triflet,  tbat  she  ow  no  moi*. 
Herę  shee's  rpaerv*d,  and  ąuiet,  as  if  be 
Werę  ber  design,  ber  piot,  her  poIicy : 
Herę  the  enquiring,  busie.  oomman  eye, 
OnIy  intent  upon  now  mąjeety, 
1^67  looks  for  further  aonder,  this  alooe 
Bchłg  siiiiicient,  tbat  bee^s  silent  s^iowa^ 
What'8  her  intfcnt  I  know  not:  łet  it  be  . 
My  prayV,  tliat  sheeM  be  raodc^  and  tbat  ho  .': 
HaTebut  tbe  seeond  bonoor,  lie  stiil  nccr  ; 
No  imjtation  of  tbe  fatbar  berę. 
Yet  let  himi  like  to  him^  make  power  aa  free       *•' 
From  biot  or  scandall  as  from  poveity  :  ^ 

Count  blood  and  birth  no  parta,  but  aoroetbing  kat 
Meerty  for  outward  graca  and  complcmeot ;       ' 
Oet  Kkfety  by  good  łifle,  and  reise  defence 
By  hrtter  faroes,  lorę  and  couKknce. 
ThiB  likewise  we  cxp'ct ;  the  norse  owy  6nd    ^ 
Somethiog  in  sliape,  wee'l  look  anto  his  nuai^  i 
The  forehcad,  eye,  and  lip,  poor  Jiumfale  paits,  •'< 
Too  słiallow  for  tfesemblance,  abew  tbe  arta 
Of  pcirate  gueasiugs:  actton  Btill  bath  been 
The  royall  maik.  Tbose  parta,  whicb  are  nol 
Pisescnt  tbe  tbrorte  and  scepter ;  and  tbe  right 
DiacoTerie*8  madę  by  jndgment,  not  by  aight 
[  canoot  to  this  cimdie  promiae  make 
Of  actions  iii  for  growtłu    A  stcangled  snake 
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t\\Vd  beforeknown,  perhaps*  'moogit  heathen  JMth  '. 

Seen  thought  the  de«d  and  valour  of  the  swath. 

far  be  Bn<fh  momters  henoe ;  the  bitckler  here 

's  not  the  cradle,  nor.  the  dail  arrd  spear 

Phe  mfant*s  rattles;  'tn  a  sda  Orf  tnirth, 

>f  pcfatre  aml  frfend«hip,  'tn  a  quiet  birth; 

ttt  if  hereaftcr  ui^Pd  pcople  shall 

^11  on  hif  swoitl,  and  bo  provoke  their  fali, 

jet  htm  look  bak  on  £hat  admired  name, 

Phat  spirit  of  dispateb,  tbat  soul  of  famę, 

i»  grandsire  Henry,  trcad  bis  steps,  in  atl 

le  fnlly  lik«  to  him,  except  his  fali. 

'AKhough  Tii  royall  birtln,  the  snbject^s  lot 
Ui  to  enjoy  whafs  bj  the  prince  begot ; 
fet  faslen,  Charles,  msten  tbose  eyes  yua  ow 
Jnto  a  people,  on  tbis  son,  to  show 
^ou  can  be  tender  tdo,  in  tbis  one  tbing 
Kifier  the  fbthof  to  depose  tb«  king. 
iee  what  delight  yoar  ąneta  takes  to  peruse 
l*hQSe  fair  unspottoćl  Tohimes,  when  shc  vie«'S 
ti  him  tbat  glancę,  in  her  that  decent  grace, 
n  thi^  swrct  innocencc,  in  a)I  the  fac6 
>f  both  the  parents.     May  thhf^blcssiTiG:  piuv^e 
I  «*elGQm6  tfouble,  pn27.!in^  (qiial  loYe 
iow  to  diśpence  erńbraces,  n-hiles  that  site 
>lrives  to  divide  the  mothbr  't\nxt  ał*!  three. 


fOt)n.  DUPPA, 

IfBSI  DEAM   OF  CUłtlST-CHy^CH,     AMD  IIJTDR   TO  UTE 
f  1'RIIICB   OF    W  ALEŚ. 

tViLL  you  not  8ta^,  thfcn,  itid  vouchsafc  to  be 

-lonóurM  a  tittłe  morc  contracterlly  ? 

The  revercrtce  h«rć's  asttłubh,  tho*  not  thó  prease  j 

)ur  love  a^  tender,  though  tbc  tumult  less ; 

Ind  your  gteat  yerlucs  in  the  nan-o^*'  fsphfjo, 

Tho'  not  so  brip:ht,  shinc  yctas  stnmg  as  tl.cre  : 

U  sira>beatn^  drawn  into  a  point,  do  flow 

A'iih  grcatcr  force  by  bcin^r  fettrcd  so. 

riłings  may  a  «hiie  \ń  fłiis  same  onler  rnn, 

U  wheeles  once  tiirnM  contitine  niotion  ; 

kłid  we  enjoy  a  Tight,  as  when  tlic  cy** 

)'th*  world  issf^t,  atl  lustrn  doth  not  dye: 

Jut  yct  Ihłs  course,'this  lighi,  nill  so  appear, 

Ls  o  .ly  to  eon V ince  you  haVe  been  ht  re. 

JIe*s ours  ydn  ask,  (great  sorertirsrń)  ours,  ńhom 
Viii  gładty  ransome  wiih  a  subsidy.  [we 

ksk  of  us  lands,  our  college,  aII  j  we  do 
*rofer  what*s  built,  nay,  tt'fiat*s  iotendcd  too : 
W  be  beihg  absent,  *tis  aif  hedp,  and  we 
>nly  a  numfoer,  no  socfety. 
ianlrital !  for  we  dare  contest,  and  iise 
>uch  language,  now  w*  have  nothing  left  to  losc. 

Y^  ar^  óii)y  ours,  as  some  great  Shlp,  thflt's  góhe 
\  voyage  i'th'  king's  sfer\'ice,  doth  istill  run 
Jnder  the' tiame  o*th*  company :  biłt  we 
rhink  it  th'  indulgence  of  his  majesty, 
That  y^aiie  bótwhole  engrossM,  thal  yet  yoa  are  . 
Permitted  tó  be  something  that  we  dare 
}ąll  onrB,  ^being  hontiur^d  to  nstain  you  thns, 
rbat  one  fule  may*direbt  tbe  prince,  and  us. 

<3o,  then,  anotber  naturę  tb him)  go, 
\  genibs  wisht by  alt,' ekcept  thefbc : 
r*a8łiion  fllORśe  ductile  manneń,  and  Insplre 
Tbat  ample  Irtrćast  wUh  ctean  and  active  fii'e ; 
fhatil^en  his  ttmbs  sbalt  write  blm  man,  hisdeeds 
Kay  write  him  yourś ;  tbat  Ukoili  those  ricber  Ats«dk 


Tbus  sprontitf^,  we  dhłid^y  May  o#  • 

'fte  son  unto  oar  king,  tbe  prtnce^o  you. 

'Tjs  in  the  p&ner  of  yotnr  great  influence, 

What  England  shall  be  fifty  h^cyeifts  hehće ; 

Yott*l  do  good  to  our  nephe#s  now,  ^nd  be 

A  patron  untb  tbose  yoti  will  not  śee; 

Y'  iiistruot  a  futurę  common-wealtb,  and  gfve 

Lawsio  tbose  people,  tbat  as  yet  dont  liVe. 

Wć  9t€  him  fali  ałready  j  theire^s  no  feaf 

Of  subtle  poyson,  for  good  axiome8,  hefe, 

AU  wfll  be  health  and  antidote,  atidone 

Name  will  cotnbine  state  and  religiOn ; 

Heaven  cAd  We  be  lookM  6n  with  otte  eyfr. 

And  th^  same  mles  guide  faith-  and  polićy  : 

The  cóTurt  shall  hefrce  bećome  a  churćh,  staff  fon, 

In  one,  be  totoinr  tt>  a  |>ct>ple  tob. 

He  shall  not  nOw,  like  oth^r  ]f»rlnceś,  h(^ir 

Some  morali  lecture  when  the  dinn^r^s  heer, 

LedrA  ńothfng  ft'esb  nnd  fastfng,  traf  frpon 

Tliis  or  that  dish  HiA  an  inst^uctióh ; 

H*ikr  Liry  told,  sfdmlre  some  g^ilIcraPs  force 

And  Amtageni,  ^twikt  first  ahd  $ećnnd  courfct* ; 

Then  cloze  his  śtonfźWh  ifith  a  fule,  and  stay 

*JVfoiV*  bboks  j1erfiwps'to  plfi^a  raińy  dily ; 

Or  his  chilrg'd  mciiyoiy  with  a  i¥łaxim*  tAśk 

To  tak«  lip  ifmd  Befbre  a  tilt  ór  mastytife ! 

No,  you  will  df(ifafe  whbti^me  groundś,  atsd  sn^' 

Sfeeds  iii  his  młttd,  as  pifre  as  that  is  nów ;      [trtfe 

Breath  in  yońr  tho\i^hts,  -your  sonl,  maAcefaifn  tbe 

Kesei^bteni^e  of  yóttr  ^tirth/  spl*ak  and  Kve  yoa  : 

That  no  old  grtńlhjd  sirtonr  fri^y  stHl  fóaY, 

When  't  shidl  bt  o^,  \ó  |Atrfń%e,  and^tó  iw'eilr. 

Tliat  tbose  bup;^  tndll^,  his  guard,  mtiy  oniybe 

Like  fhfe  great  statiies  inthe  gallery 

For  oimament,  bt^  dse;  not  to  affiiight 

Th*  approacher^s  bóMness,  btft  kffotd  s  śight; 

While8.he,  dcfcndcd  by  a'better  art;" 

Shall"  have  a  slronger  guaM  in  evcry  h^att, 

And  caiTjMHg  your  vertućs  "to  the  throne, 

Find  that  hts  bcst  dcfćncc,  t*  Have  uted  Of  ńone. 

May  he  come  forth  youi*  work,  and  \hencć  appekr 
Pabred  arfd  plouś,  whoib  Oti^loie  Aifly  fieśV; 
£)iscóver  you  in  tllY  bis  Action^,  be 
*  Bove  eńvy  great,  good  ahove  flattciy. 
And  by  a  p^rffect  f  dńćss  Óf  ćach  pairt, 
fianisb  from  c«ort  tftat  torńifent,  atidtbis  art 

Go,  Omy  wiśhes,  wilhyoli !  iftiiy*they  kęep 
Noise  óff,  abd  make  ybur  Jourbey  as  ydbr  steep, 
Ratlifr  rcpose  than  trtivell :  may  you  meet 
Naroiigh  uay^  but  ih  Ibese  uneąuall  fect 
Good  ńłtes  tflke  charge  óf  you ;  and  let  this  56 
Yodr  solc  ill-Mck,  t^t  góbd  is  wlsht  by  me. 


TO  TBE  SAlflB, 

TMMEOIATEŁy  APTCR  TiIe"  HIBLICK  ACT  AT  OZOM. 

1634...        " 

AKb  now  (most  Worthy  sir)  IVe  time  to  show 
Sonie  patcell  of^that  duty  that  I  ow, 
Which  Itke  late  firult,  giroi7s'vigorous  by  dehy, 
.Gainidą  a  force  molrslastińg  by  Its-stay. 
Had  I  presentedyou  with  ahght^  whiles  here, 
'1'  hiifl  been  to  sacriflśb  ^e  priest  not  neer  i 
Formę  ralher  than  derotlon,  and  a  free 
£xpression'of  A  crlstome,  not  of  mt : 
I  was  not  then  my  self ;  then  not  to  err 
Had  been  a  ti^pass  ^gainst  the  Mibiver ; 
For  vben'our  pufnps  are  oo,  w^  do  dispehćd 
fWitb  every  slip,  nay,  ercry  crime,  but  aeott  ; 
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And  ipe're  cncoung^d  iD%  the  itatotei  do\ 
Which  bind  tome  men,  to  thew  tbey  cann^t  dispote. 

SoAier  me,  ńr,  to  tell  you  tbai  we  do  . 
Owe  tbeee  flew  dala'  eolemoitY  to  you ; 
For  had  you  not  among  our  gowns  been  laen 
EnliTeniog  all,  Osfoid  had  only  been 
A  pecipled  village,  and  our  Act  at  bett 
A  If.arned  wake,  or  glońous  ftbepbeuds'  feast : 
Wbere  (in  my  judgemeot)  the  best  tbing  to  aee 
Had  beoi  Jenitalem  or  Ninereh, 
liberę,  ibr  tnie  exerciie,  nonę  conld  mrpati 
Tbe  puppett,  and  Great  Britaioe'8  looking-glao. 
Nor  are  tbosa  na  met  nnnsnall :  July  heie 
I>otb  pnt  fortb  all  th'  inventk>m  of  the  year : 
Sarę  works,  and  rarer  beasto  do  meet;  we  tee 
'  In  tbe  same  street  Africk  and  Oennany. 
Trnmpeti' 'gainst  trampett  blow,  tbe  fiiction's 

mncb, 
TbeM  ery  tbe  momter-mastera,  tbote  the  Dutch : 
All  arti  find  welcome,  all  men  oone  to  do 
Tbeir  trick*  and  itigbtt  ;  jnglen,  and  cnrati  too, 
Curati  that  tbreaton  markets  witb  tbeir  looki, 
Arm'd  witb  two  weapont,  kniTes  and  table-booke; 
Men  that  do  itcb  (when  they  bare  eato)  to  noce 
Tbe  chief  distinctioa  'twixt  tbe  sbeep  and  goat ; 
That  do  no  qoeitioni  relish,  bnt  what  be 
Boid'ring  npoo  tbe  abeolnte  decree»  * 

And  tben  hasto  bome,  lest  they  sbould  miss  tbe  lot 
Of  Yentnig  reprobatioD,  wbiles  'Us  bot. 
But,  above  all  good  sports,  give  me  tbe  sight 
Of  tbe  lay  ncerciee  on  Monday  nigbt. 
Wbere  a  rcserred  stomacb  dotb  profets 
A  zeal-prepared  hunger»  of  no  less 
Tban  ten  days*  laying  up,  wbere  we  may  sea 
How  they  repaire,  bow  eT'ry  man  oomes  three, 
Wbere,  to  tbe  envy  of  oor  townsmen,  some 
Among  tbe  rest  do  by  pracription  oome, 
Men  that  themseWes  do  Tictualt  twice  a  yó|r, 
At  Christmas  witb  tbeir  landlords,  and  onoe  berę. 
Kone  praise  tbe  Act  morę,  and  say  less ;  they  do 
Make  all  winę  good  by  drinking,  «^U  beer  too ; 
This  was  tbeir  Christian  fteedom  bers :  nay,  we 
Onr  selT«s  too,  tben,  dnrst  pleid  a  libeity : 
We  reform'd  natore,  and  awak'd  tbe  nigbt, . 
Making  it  spring  as  glorious  as  the  iigbt; 
That,  likethe  day  did  dawn,  and  break  fortb  berę, 
Thongb  in  a  lower,  yet  as  bright  a  spbere : 
Sleep  was  a  tbing  nnbeard  of,  unless  'twera 
At  sermon  after  dinoer,  all  wink'd  tbere ; 
No  brotber  tben  known  by  tbe  rowling  wbite, 
£t'o  tb^  sato  tbere  as  cbildren  of  tbe  nigbt ; 
Nonecometoseeand  tobeseen;  nonę  beares. 
My  loni's  fiee-buck  closetb  botb  eyes  and  eares; 
No  beałth  did  single,  bot  oor  cbanoellors  pass, 
Yiscounu  and  eartes  throng'd  seven  in  ^  gtass* 
Manners  and  laogoage  ne*r  morę  Iree ;  some  meant 
Scaree  one  tbing,  and  did  yet  all  idioms  Tent; 
Spoke  Mimbew  in  a  breatb ;  the  inoeptor's  winę 
Madę  Łatine  natire :  gray  coats  tben  spoke  fine. 
And  thought  that  wiser  statnte  had  dooe  wroog 
T'  allot  us  fonr  years  yet  to  leam  tbe  to^goe. 

Bnt  Oxfbrd,  tbo'  tbit»g'd  witb  socb  people,  was 
A  court  where  e'r  yoo  ooly  pleas^d  to  pass  $ 
We  rsckonM  tbis  your  gift,  and  that  tbis  way 
Part  of  the  progress,  not  your  joumey  lay. 

1  conid  relato  yoo  morę,  but  that  I  fear 
Yoo'l  iind  tbe  drep  o*th'  time  sunriring  berę  ; 
And  tbat  gets  some  eacose :  think  tben  you  sea 
{Some  reliąues  of  the  Act  move  yet  in  mew 
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Snv  me  tbe  6ames  yoa  bcog  of,  yoa  Ast  be 
Arm*d  witb  those  two  fires,  winę  aod  poetiy : 
Y*  are  now  beoumb*d,  spight  of  your  gods 


And  may  yoar  metaphors  for  prayeis  rwbeaisa  ; 
Wbiltia  you  that  caird  saow,  fleece  and  ft«tbeo»^ 
Wisb  for  true  ileeces,  and  tnie  fimtbcss  too. 

Watera  ba^e  boand  tbemseWes,  and  cnnnot 
SuflPring  what  Xerzes*  fotteia  woold  baw  dooc 
Our  rtTers  are  one  cbrystall ;  sboarea  are  fit 
Mirrours,  being  now,  not  like  to  glass,  bat  it: 
Oor  sbips  stand  all  as  plaoted,  we  may  swear 
They  are  not  bom  op  only,  bot  grow  tbof«. 
Wbiles  waters  tbus  aiw  paToments,  6rm 
Aod  without  faith  are  each  day  walk'd  lipolH 
What  parables  callM  folly  beretofore, 
Werę  wisedoroe  now,  "  to  boUd  opon  the  shoaiv." 
Tbere'8  no  ooe  dines  among  na  witb  waaht  hand^ 
Water^s  as  scaree  berę,  as  in  Africk  sanda  ; 
And  we  eiąiect  it  not  but  Irom  soooe  god 
Opening  a  fountun,  or  aome  propbet's  rod. 
Wbo  need  not  seek  oot  wbere  be  may  unlo^ 
A  stream,  what  e^r  be  strook  wonid  tie  tme  lOck. 
Wben  HeaTen  drops  some  smaller  sboweim,  tiui  sf  i 
Of  griefe^s  encreas*d,  being  bnt  delnded  tbcnoe  i 
For  wbiles  we  tbiok  tbese  dro^  to  eotertaio, 
They  iall  down  peari,  wUich  came  down  half  way 

rsiib    ' 
Oreen  land's  remorall,  now  the  poor  man  fcai% 
Seeing  all  waters  frosen,  bot  bis  tears. 
We  iiu6Rn'  day  oontinuall,  and  the  snów 
Doth  make  oor  little  night  become  nooo  now. 
We  bear  of  some  encbiutal^d,  soch  as  haTO 
That,  wbicb  procor^d  tbeir  dcath,  beoome  tbev 
Bodies,  tbat destitoteof  soni  yet stood,        [gra^e. 
Dead,  and  not  fobi ;  drownM,  and  witboot  a 
Nay  we,  wbo  breatb  still,  are  almost  as  they. 
And  only  may  be  stiPd  a  softer  cfay  ; 
We  stand  like  sUtncs,  as  if  cast,  and  6t 
For  Ilfe,  not  ha^ing,  but  expectiog  it  s 
Each  nian*s  beoome  the  Stoick's  wise  one 
For  can  yoo  look  for  passioo,  where^sno 
Which  we  have  not,  resoliM  to  oor  fint  atooc, 
Unless  it  be  one  sense  to  feel  w*  have  nooe;. 
Our  very  smiths  now  work  not,  nay,  wbat*k  moic, 
Our  Dotobmen  write  bnt  flre  boun,  and  give  0*0. 
We  dare  proroke  foto  now :  we  know  what  is 
Tbat  last  cold,  deatb,'  only  by  snffring  this. 
All  Ares  are  yestall  now,  aod  we,  as  they. 
Do  in  oor  chimneys  keep  a  lasŁing  day; 
Boasting  witbin  doores  tbis  domest!que  snu, 
Adored  too  witb  our  religion. 
We  laogb  at  flre-brie&  now,  altboogb  tbey  be 
Commcnded  to  us  by  his  majesty ; 
And  'tis  no  treason,  for  we  cannot  gness 
Wby  we  sbould  psy  them  tor  thcir  happincss. 
Each  band  would  be  a  SccTola*8 :  let  Rooie 
Cali  tbat  a  pleasure  benoefortb,  not  a  doooi. 
A  feuTer  is  become  a  wisb :  we  sit 
And'  tbink  foIi*o  aogels  have  ooe  benefit. 
Nor  can  the 'thought  be  impious,  wben  we  see 
Weatber,  tbat  Bowker  durst  not  piopbesie; 
Sncb  as.  may  giye  new  epocbaes,  and  make 
Another  siwcb  in  bis  bold  almanach ; 
Weatber  may  sare  bis  doom,  and  by  his  foo 
Be  thought  enoogb  for  him  to  und^^. 
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Tt  DOW  think  Alabaster  tnie,  and  look    . 
faddaiD  tnimp  thould  aDtcdate  hb  book  i 
w  whilet  w€  Mfler  thii,  onghi  we  not  fear 
Ile  world  shall  not  sarvł¥e  to  a  fourth  year  ? 
ad  mre  «e  auiy  conclode  weak  Naturę  old 
nd  crased  now,  being  tbee*!  gfown  so  coid* 
Bnt  froet*8  not  all  our  grief :  we  that  so  tore 
afier  itsstay,  fear  its  departure  morę : 
or  wben  that  leares  uf,  whicb  m>  long  hatb  ftood, 
!Vrill  make  a  new  acoompt  from  th*  lecond 
FkMd. 


TO  MK.  W.  B. 

AT  TBI  aiKTB  OF  Bil  PIIST  COIŁO. 

Tube  now  tramcnb^d,  and  pablike  riew 

^eruaing  finds  tbe  copy  true, 

nthoat  errattf  nrw  crept  in, 

nlly  cooipleat  aod  geniiiiic : 

■d  nothing  wantiog  can  espy, 

!iit  only  bulk  aod  qaantity  i 

be  texŁ  in  lettera  smatl  we  eee, 

ad  tbe  arts  in  ooe  epitome. 

>  wbat  pleaaaTB  do  you  take 

V>  bear  tbe  nune  disoorery  make, 

tow  the  nose,  tbe  lip,  the  eye, 

"be  forebead  fuli  of  mąjesty, 

bawatbelatber?  bowtotbis 

"be  motbn^s  beaaty  added  U : 

ind  aftcr  all  with  gentle  nnmbeis 

*o  wooe  tbe  infant  into  slomben. 

And  tbete  delights  be  yields  yon  now, 
"hesiiatb;  andcradle,  thie  doth  sbow : 
tol  hereafter  wben  bis  forca 
hall  wield  tbe  rattle,  and  tbe  borse ; 
Vhea  his  Tentring  toogue  shall  speak 
Jl  synaisphaes  *,  and  shall  break 
Ilia  woid  short  off,  and  make  that  two» 
hratlinf  aa  obligations  do ; 
rwill  Favisb  the  dclighted  sense 
'o  Tlew  these  rports  oiF  innooeoce, 
mń  make  tbe  wfsest  dote  ląpon 
ach  pretty  impeifectioo. 

These  bopefol  cradles  promise  sucb . 
'ntnre  goodness,  ahd  so  much, 
liat  tbey  preveot  my  prayers,  and  I 
f  ust  wi^  bat  for  formaKty. 

I  wish  religion  timely  be 
*aiigbt  him  witb  bis  A  B  C 
wiab  bim  good  and  ooostantbealth, 
lislather^s  leaming,  but  morę  wealtb ; 
Lnd  that  to  nse,  not  hoaid ;  a  parse 
>pen  to  bless»  not  shat  to  curse« 
f ay  be  bave  many,  aod  fuX  friends, 
deaning  good-will,  not  prirate  ends,    . 
uch  as  scom  to  uoderstand, 
IThen  tbey  nama  love,  a  peece  of  land. 
f  ay  tbe  swatb  and  whistle  be 
lie  bardest  of  his  bonds.    May  b^ 
laTe  no  sad  cares  to  break  bis.deep, 
7 or  otber  caaw,  tliaonow,  toweep. 
4ay  be  neV  li^e  to  be  again, 
Vbat  be  is  now,  a  child :  may  pain 
f  it  do  Tjsit,  as  a  goest 
>n1y  cali  in,  not  dare  to  rest. 


'*  A  colliskm  of  a  Towel  left  out  in 


FOR  A  YOmsG  LORD  TO  HIS  MISTRIS, 

WRO  BAD  TAUCBT  BtM  A  SOBG. 

T AfciiT  from  yotir  artfull  straios,  my  fiiir, 

rve  only  liv'd  eV  sińce  by  air ; 

Whose  sounds  do  make  me  wish  I  were 

Eitber  all  woiće,  or  «Iro  all  eare. 

If  souls  (assome  say)  musick  be 

rve  leamt  from  you  there's  ooe  in  me; 

From  yon,  whose  accents  make  os  know 

That  sweeter  spheres  move  here  below ; 

From  yau,  whose  limbs  are  so  well  met 

That  we  may  swear  your  bodic^s  set : 

Whose'  parts  are  with  soch  graces  crown*d, 

Tłiat  th*are  that  musick  without  sound. 

I  had  tbis  lote  perhaps  hcfore. 

But  yon  awak'd  and  madę  it  morę ; 

As  wben  a  gentle  ev'nłng  showre 

Calls  forth,  and  adds  sent  to  the  flower ; 

Henceforth  PI  think  my  breath  is  due 

No  morę  to  naturę,  bnt  to  yon. 

Sing  I  to  pleasure  tben,  or  fisme, 

ri  know  no  antbeme,  bot  your  name; 

Tbis  shall  joy  life,  thb  sweeten  deatb : 

Yon  that  bave  tangbt,  may  claim  my  breathi 


ON  MR.  STOKES 

BIS  BOOK  OB  THB  ABT  OP  ¥AUŁTIBC. 

OB, 

IB   ŁlBaVM  TBBB  CABALISTfCVM  DB  ASCBHSB  COirÓ- 

Bvsi  GBArnrM  h.  b.  in  tbactatv  sb  abtb  sambn- 
DI  -BnrruM  a  en  ił.  stokbs  aułb  academijb 
hippabcho,  bt  soło  tbmpobum  robum  epbiałti. 

Cabmbii  db  Sultobicm. 

Rbadbb,  berę  is  soch  a  book. 

Will  make  jrou  leap  befbre  you  look, 

Andsbtfty  włtbout  being  tbottgbt  a  rook. 

Tbe  autJior*s  airy,  ligbt,  and  tbin ; 
Wboro  no  man  saw  e!r  birak  a  shtn, 
Or  ever  yet  leap  oni  of  *s  skin. 

Wben  e*r  be  straioM  at  hor»e,  or  beli, 
Tom  Charles  himself  who  came  to  smell 
His  fiiolts,  still  swore  Hwas  clean  aod  wtUi 

His  tricks  are  here  in  figcres  dim, 
Each  linę  is  heairirr  tbau  bis  limb. 
And  shadows  weighty  aro  to  him. 

Were  Dee  alire,  or  Billingsly, 
We  sbortly  sbonid  each  passa^  see 
DeikionBtrated  by  A.  B.  C. 

How  wouM  they  ^eB  their  mathematicks, 
Their  jfKmderatioos,  and  thc^r  staticks. 
To  shew  tbe  art  of  tbete  volaticks  ? 

Be  A  the  borse,  and  the  man  B. 
Parts  from  the  girJle  ii]^wards  C. 
And  from  tbe  girdle  downward  D. 

If  the  parts  D.  proportionM  weigh 
To  the  parts  C  ncitber  wiU  sway, 
Bnt  B  lye  equall  upon  A* 

Thns  would  his  borse  and  all  his  yerturss, 
.  EedncM  to  6gnres,  and  to  sectures, 
>  Produce  new  diagrams  and  lecturea 
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And  justly  too,  for  the  pomado. 
And  the  most  intńcatestrapado, 
He'l  do  for  naught  in  a  bravad^ 

The  Ilercalean  leap  he  oan  with  dighc, 
And  that  lwice  fifty  times  ą  night. 
To  please  the  ladies:  Will  U  right 
'ITie  Angelica  neV  put  him  too't, 
Tlien  for  the  Pegasus,  hc'l  do't, 
And  strike  a  fountain  with  his  foot. 
When  he  the  rtag-Ieap  does,  you*d 
The  stag  faimself,  if  he  were  there, 
Would  like  the  uowieldy  oxv  appear. 
He'l  fit  his  sirength,  if  yoo  dfrstre, 
,F«st  as  his  horse,  lower  or  higher. 
And  (wist  his  limbs  like  neałed  wyer. 
Had  you,  as  I,  but  secn  him  once, 
Vou'd  swear  that  Narure  for  the  aoiice, 
Hąd  madę  his  body  witbout  bones. 

For  arms,  sometimet  hee*l  lye  on  Onet 
SomeŁimes  on  both,  sometioics  on  iioqe. 
And  like  a  meteor  hang  alopo. 

J>t  nonę  hi^nceforth  our  eares  abufle, 
how  Daedalui  '8cap*d  the  twining  ftewes, 
Atas  that  is  but  flyiog  news. 

He  nsM  wax  pin  mes,  as  Ovid  singr, 
Will  scoms  to  tamper  with  such  thiągs, 
|le  is  a  Daedulus  wiChout  wings. 

Good  fisith,  the  M^wes  had  best  look  to*!, 
lest  they  go  down,  and  Sheen  to  boot, 
WłU  ai^d  bf*  wobd^il  hofse  will  do't. 

The  Troian  stecd  let  80ukR«rs  scan, 
And  prai9e  th^  inventioiryo«  Miat  can,- 
WiU  puts  'em  down  boŁh  hone  and  maB. 

At  once  si^  Imrse^  'Hieiifobooehos 
lieap^d  o^f,  jf  Flortłs*  do  not  mock  Hs,- 
'Twas  weH^  but  let  him  not  provoke  us; 

For  were  the  matter  to  be  tiri'^, 
Twere  gold  ta  Sł(v€r  oil  WilPs  side, 
HeM  quea  that  Tfteutobocpbus*  pride. 

n  say  but  this  to  end  tbe  brawie,- 

Let  TheutoboLchus  in  the  ftiU 

Cut  WilPit  cross  caper»  Md  take  alK 

Then  go  thy  ways,  bravc  Will,  for  one. 
By  Jove  *tiB  Ihou  niusŁ  leap,  or  nonę, 
To  puli  bfight  honour  from  the  Muou. 

J^bilippus  Stoicus  e  Soctetatc 

Ports  Borealis  Oxon. 


TflE  DREAME, 

I  nasAM^D  I  saw  my  self  lye  dead. 

And  that  my  bed  my  cofRn  grew  ; 
Silence  and  sleep  this  strange  sight  bretl, 

Biit  wakM,  I  found  I  ł!T'd  anew. 
Łookłog  ne^t  mom  on  your  bright  face, 

Minę  eyes  J)equeatb'd  miuc  heart  fresh  pain^ 
A  dart  rushM  in  wiih  cvcry  grace. 

And  80  I  kilPd  my  seff  again ; 
O-  eyes,  what  shałt  distrf^sfod  (orćrt  do« 
If  open  you  can  kill,  if  sbot  you  view. 


I  ^b.  3.  c  3« 


ŁOVE  INCOnCBALABLB. 

friO.  ITA^ 

Who  can  hidc  fire  ?  Ift  be  uiicorerM,  ti^t, 
If  coYerM,  smoake  betrues  it  to  tbe  A^t : 
Love  b  that  fire,  which  still  some  sign  aflbrds, 
Ifhid,  tbe'are  sighs  i  if  open,  theyare  words. 


THE  TEARSS. 

Ip  souls  contist  of  arąter,  I 

May  swear  yours  glides  out  of  your  eye  : 

If  they  niay  wotiiłds  reoeiTe,  and  prore 

Festred  through  grief,  or  ancient.love» 

Then  fairest,  through  these  christall  dooccs 

Teares.  flow  as  purgings  of  your  sores. 

And  now  the  certain  cause  I  know 

Whence  the  rosę  and  liłly  grow, 

In  your  fair  cheeks:  the  often  showr«*t 

Which  you  tims  weep,  do  brc«ed  these  flowcri. 

If  that  the  flonds  cdnld  Venus  bring. 

And  warlike  Mars  frum  fk>wers  spring, 

Wh^r  may  qot  keace  Iho  gods  arise, 

This  from  jroui*  cheeks,  that  from  your  eye«  ? 


PARCHMĘNT. 

Plaih  shephearUs^  wear  was  oniy  gray. 
And  all  sheep  tben  were  cInathM  as  they,. 
When  shephcrds  'gan  to  write  and  think, 
Some  sheep  stole  blackness  from  the  inl(, 
And  we  from  fbence  fouod  out  the  skiif 
To  make  their  parcbmtnt  do  so  still. 


FALSnOOD. 

Stiłł  do  the  stars  impart  their  light 
To  those  that  travolł  in  the  night ; 
Still  timenintf  on,  nor  doth  (he  hand 
Or  shadow  on  the  dialł  statid ; 
The  streames  Aitl  glWe  and  constaut  arc : 

OnIy  thy  mińd 

Untrue  1  find, 

Which  carelesly 

Kegl<ic(8  to  be 
I  jke  streaui,  or  shadow,  band,  or  star. 

Fool  that  r  am ;  I  do  recall 

My  words,  and  swear  thou*rt  like  tYiem  afl : 

Tliou  8ecm'st  łike  stars  to  nourish  fire^ 

But  O  how  cold  is  thy  desire  ? 

And  like  tlr6  hand  opon  the  brass, 

Thou  point^^st  at  me 

In  mockery, 

If  I  eome  nrgb, 

Sbade-Iike  th6u*łt  Ay, 
And  89  tbe  streara  with  munpur  pass. 

Thrice  didst  thou  tow,  thrioe  didst  tbou  swear, 
Wbispring  those  oatbs  rnto  mme  eare. 
And  'tween  each  one,  as  seal  df  blisSj 
Didst  ii|Łerpose  a  swceler  kiss: 
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ilas  that  al8«  eaiBR  froHl  mtf 
-  Ton  ń  cinł  imell 

So  frjMf  and  weły 

That  I  iiIreŚDiiter 

*Twti  thy  peifMM 
liat  madę  thee  swear,  aad  ROt  ^y  beart. 

*€ll  me  «ho  teogbt  thjr  subtile  eyet 
^o  cbeat  trae  haarts  with  fallacies  i 
Vho  did  HiKruoŁ  tby  sigłw  to  lie  ? 
Vho  taught  thy  kisses  aopbittry  ? 
SeUeve  't  'iia  far  from  hoaest  i-igour; 

0  how  I  kwth 

A  Łatour^d  oath ! 
PI  ne^r  come  nif  h 
A  learned  aigh, 
ifor  credit  vows  io  mood  and  Agorę.   • 

Twas  Venus  to  me  whisper*d  this, 
>vear  and  eai^trace,  protest  aod  kiss, 
»uch  oaths  aud  vo«ri  are  fickle  tbings, 
bfy  wantoa  WMidoes  lend Uiem  wiogv:, 
The  jciss  mnst  stay,  the  oath  luust  fly  : 

Heav'a  is  the  .scboole 

That  giTe^  this  rule: 

1  cann^t  pro^e  true 
To  that  and  you, 

The  goddess  iś  ia  &uik,  not  I. 

Who  for  my  wrong  would  thus  much  do. 
Por  my  fevcnge  niay  something*  too  ; 
>he,  O  she  make  thee  tnie  to  ąll, 
Aff  arry  au  army,  aiid  then  fali 
rhroagb  scornfalt  hatred  and  disdain : 

But  mayst  thoa  b^ 

S(UI  faise  to  me  ; 
.  ForiftUy  mind 

Oucc  morę  prove  kind 
TłłOuMt  swear  thiuo  oaih^  ali  e^r  agaiiu 


bEautie  and  deniall. 

Tl  o,  no,  it  caunot  be  !,  lor  wbo  eV  set 
A  blockhouse  to  defend.  a  garden  yet } 
Koses  neV.chide  my  boldnrss  when  I  gc» 
To  crop  their  blush  -,  why  should  your  ohee ks  do  so  ? 
The  lillies  nc'r  deny  their  silk  to  men  ;        [then  ? 
Why  sbonid  your  hands  push  oflT,  and  draw  łjack 
The  Sun  forbidji  me  not  his  beat ;  then  why 
Comes  there  io  Earth  an  edict  from  your  eye  ? 
I  smcii  perfumes,  an^d  they  op/r  think  it  sin; 
Why  sbould  your  breath  not  let  me  take  it  in  ? 
A  dragou  kepi  the  goiden  apples  -,  true ; 
But  must  yonr.breasts  be  therefore  kept  so  too  ? 
AU  fountaines  eise  flow  freeły,  and  neV  thriuk ; 
And  must  yours  cheat  my  thjrst  when  I  would 
Where  naturę  knows  no  prohibitioo,  [drink } 

ShaW  art  prwe  anti-natnre,  and  make  one  ? 

But  O  !  we  scom  the  profer^d  lip  and  face  \  • 
And  angry  frowns  sometimes  addj  ^uicker  grace 
Than  quiet  beauty :  'tis  that  melting  kiss 
That  truły  doth  distil  imnąortalł  bilas, 
Which  the  fierce  strnggling  jouth  by  force  at  leogth 
Doth  ińake  the  pnrcbase  or  bis  eager  strength  j 
Wbicby  from  the  riBed  wee^iing  virgin  acant 
Snatch'd,  proces  a  conquest,  ratber  Ihan  a  grant 

Beleeve't  not :  His  the  paradox  of  loaic  one, 
Tbat  in  old  time  did  l9Te  ąą  AiaazoB, 


Oneofsostiffatetepcr,  Ibal  she  inight 
-Have  ci|łV4  him  Sj^se  npon  the  marriage  night  ^ 
Whose  f^tmm  eodt«m'd  hioAy  Jest  boom  one  migfat 
SeducM  hemfterby  bishareaics  [be 

That  yoa  are  fk\f  aad  spotieas,  makes  yoo  praitd 
Fitter  to  fiiH  a  faetifiće  to  Łotet 
On  towards  his  ałtar  the^  vex  not  fbe  prieit ; 
'Tisetoiinoiisif  theeaorificereńst    . 
Whd  conquers  still,  aad  ransacks,  we  may  Mgr 
Doth'  not  aifect,  bot  rather  is  in  pay. 
But  if  there  must  h(t  reałl  lista  of  lorę. 
And  our  embradag  a  trne  wrestlmg  proTO, 
Barę,  and  anoint  yóo  then :  for^  if  yool  do 
As  wrestlen  use,  yoo  must  be  naked  ioo. 


GiVB  me  a  gtrie  (if  one  Ijieeds  must  meet) 
Or  in  her  nuptiall,  or  ber  winding  sheet : 
I  know  but  two  good  houics  tb|^  woman  borę, 
One  in  the  bed,  anotber  in  the  grave. 
^Thus  of  thę  whoie  pea  all  I  would  desire, 
Is  to  enjoy  their  ashes,  or  their  ńre., 


1  ■       n  ' 


TQ  CUPJD. 

I     Th 00 ,  who  didst  nev€r  see  the  ligh  t. 
Nor  kno«8t  the  płeasui^  of  thę  sight. 
But  alwaies  biintded,  cańst  not^ay 
Now  it  is  nigbt/  9r  now  'tis  day, 
So  captivate  her  sense,  fip.blind  ber  eye, 
That  still  she  ioye  me,  yet  she  ne*r  know  why« 

Thou,  who  dost  wound  us  with  such  ąrt. 

We  see  no  blond  drop  from  the  hearT, 

And  subtMy  cruell  lćav*St  ifO  iigti 

To  tell  the  blow  or  band  was  thine. 
O  gently,  gently  wound  my  fair,  that  shee 
May  thence  beleere'Łhe  woand  dłd  come  from  thee. 


TO  VENV9. 


Yends,  redress  a  wron^ \ki9i^%  dope» 

By  that  young  sprightfull  boy,  thy  son* 

He  wounds,  and  tlięn  laughs  at  the  sore, 

Hatred  it  self  cari  do  no  uiore. 

If  I  pursue,  hee'8  smali,  ami  Hght^ 

Both  seen  at  once,  ao^.out  of  sigift : 

If  I  do  flic,  hee's  wing*d,  aiici  Ćben, 

At  the  third  siep,  I'm  caught  agen; 

T/^st  onf?  day  thou  thy  scif  mayst  suffer  so, 

Or  clip  the  wanton,'s  wings  or  break  his  bow. 


sse 


A  siGiisźNT  to  m9AiisńxtLóve. 

• •. 

I  SRNT a  słgli  nntotny  blesCbne^s  eafe, 
Which  lost  iftf  way,  and  nevi^  did  oonie  fhćre; 
I  hastened  after,  le^some  otber  iajr 
Should  mildty  ęntertaia  this  trarellini^  sfira : 
Kach  flowry  garden  I  did  fearob^  fM  fedr 
It  might  mtśtalte  a  łilły  fef  her  eare; 
And  having  there  took  lodginjg,  mijrhl  jftiłl  d^df 
£(ous*d  in  tha  ooiicąve  of  a  ćhristall  belk 
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CARTWRtGHTS  POEMS. 


At  lut,  oMfirostynonmig  Ididspf 

ThU  Mbtile  «aiid'fer  jounicyiiig  in  tbe  Ay  i 

At  tigbt  of  me  it  trembled,  tben  diwr  netr, 

Hitti  pktm$  feU,  ud  diopt  mto  a  tcar  i 

I  bora  tt  to  ny  ttint,  and  pmyM  ber  take 

Thif  MW  boni  of-ipriog  (ot  tbe  naiter^s  take : 

Sbe  took  it,  and  pwet^d  it  to  ber  eare. 

And  now  it  bean  eacb  thing  tbat't  wbiiper^d  tbera. 

O  bow  I  eoTy  grief,  wben  that  I  fee 

My  torrow  oiakei  a  gem,  morę  blesttban  me ! 

Yet,  litUe  pendant,  porter  to  tbe  eari, 

Łet  not  my  ri^aU  bave  admittance  tbera; 

But  if  by  ebanee  a  mild  aoom  be  gaiua 

fjpon  ber  lip  inflicta  gentle  pain 

Only  Ibr  admoaition :    lo  wben  sbe 

Giree  eara  to  bim,  at  least  thee>l  tblak  of  »«• 


SADNJSSS. 


Wffiut  I  tbif  ttanding  lakę, 
S«ath'd  np  witb  cwe  and  cyprem  bongbt. 

Do  roo^e  by  «gbs  and  towi, 

Let  tadneti  only  wake; 
That  whilce  tbick  darknem  bkrtf  tbe  ligbt. 
My  thoagbtt  may  cant  aDotbernigbt: 

In  wbich  double  ibade, 

Bybeay^n,  and  me  madę, 
04et  me  weep. 
And  Ali  asleep. 

And  fiorgottąn  hde» 

Heark !  Irom  jrond'  bollow  tree 
Sadly  f  ing  two  ancboret  owIias, 

Whilef  tbe  bermit  ivolf  bowb. 

And  all  bewailiag  me,  ^ 
The  raven  boveri  o^r  my  bier, 
Tbe  błttern  on  a  reed  I  bear 

Pipe»  my  elegy, 

And  wamt  me  to  dye  $ 

Wbileg  from  yond*  gm^es 
My  wrong^d  lora  cimTet 

My  tad  oompkny. 

Ceaie,  Hylaa,  oeate  thy  cali; 
Soch,  O  fucb  wat  thy  parting  groan, 

BreatbM  out  to  me  alooe 

Wben  tboo  difldain'd  didst  Ml. 
Loe  tbus  noto  thy  sileot  tomb, 
U  my  sad  winding  ibeet,  Icome, 

Crceping  o^r  dead  bonei. 

And  cold  maiUe  stonce 
Tbat  I  may  moom 
Orar  thy  ora, 

Ąfid  appeaiie  thy  groans. 


COIUSNA'8  TOMB, 

Htki  fiiir  Corinna  buri'd  lay, 
Cloatb'd  and  loek^d  up  m  tileót  clay ; 
But  neigbb'ring  tbepbeardt  eteiy  mom 
Witb  constant  tean  bedew'd  ber  urn, 
Until  witb  ąuickbing  moystiire,  sbe 
At  lengtb  grew  op  .into  tliis  tree : 
Herę  now  unbappy  lo^en  meet, 
And  cbanging  tigbK  {for  m  tbcy  grcet) 
Eacb  one  unto  aome  oootcious  hougb 
Relates  thii  oatb,  and  telt  tbat  tow. 


Thinking  that  ihe  witb  pittying 
Wbiiper*  nft  oomlbft  to  tbeir  wounde  s 
Wben  *tM  peibapa  lOBe  wanton  wind, 
Tbat  tfriring  pawage  tbera  to  find, 
Doth  loftiy  mo?e  tbe  trambling  kaTei 
IntoaToice,  and  fo  deedfci. 
Hitber  sad  lutet  they  nigbtly  briog. 
And  gentiy  toocb  eaeb  qneniloas  ttiring, 
Till  that  witb  wot^  harmonious  nambera 
They  tbink  tb'  bare  woo^d  ber  inio  dnoil 
As  if,  tbe  gnra  baving  an  eara, 
Wben  dead  tbingt  tpeak  tbe  dęad  shoold 
Herę  no  tad  lover,  i  hougb  of  frme, 
Ib  tnifred  to  engrare  his  naeie, 
Lest  tbat  tbe  woonding  letten  may 
Make  ber  tbeaoe  fade,  and  pine  away : 
And  so  tbe  witbering  tbroogb  tbe  pain 
May  sińk  into  ber  grara  again. 
O  wky  did  Fatet  tbe  grovet  oneareł 
Wby  did  they  enry  wood  sbould  hear? 
Why,  tince  Dodona*s  boly  oake, 
HaTo  traM  been  dumb,  and  never  tpoke  ; 
Now  lorers*  wouods  uncored  lye. 
And  tbey  waz  old  in  miscry  | 
Wben,  łf  tnie  senne  did  qoicken  wood, 
Pefbaps  8bee'd  sweat  a  balsom  Hond, 
And  knowing  what  tbe  worid  enduraa, 
Wottld  weep  ber  oioystnra  into  cnras. 


•  TOTtfB 

MEMORY  OP  A  SHJPWRACKTVIRGTX. 

WnirarR  thy  wel)-sbap*d  partsuow  seattsied  fcr 
Atnnder  into  treasora  parted  are^ 
Whetber  thy  tntMt,  now  to  amber  grown, 
Stlll  cast  a  tofler  day  whera  they  ara  shown  ; 
Whetber  those  eyet  be  diamonds  now,  or  make 
The  carefull  goddess  of  tbe  flonds  mistake, 
Chiding  their  ling^ring  itay,  as  if  tbiiy  wera 
Stars  that  foigot  t*  aseend  unto  tbeir  spfaerr; 
Whetber  thy  lipt  do  into  corall  grow, 
Making  ber  wonder  how  t  came  red  below  { 
Whetber  tbote  orders  of  thy  teeth,  now  town 
In  tereni  pearit,  enricb  eacb  ćhaimell  one  ( 
Whetber  thy  gentle  breath  in  eatie  galet 
Now  fliet,  and  chastly  fiit  tbe  pregnant  tailea  | 
Or  whetber  wbole,  turn^d  syren,  thoa  dotC  joy 
Only  to  sing,  uowilling  to  destroy ; 
Or  else  a  nymph  fisr  fisirer  dett.encrease 
Tbe  Tirgin  train  of  tbe  Nereides; 
If  that  all  sense  departed  not  witb  breath. 
And  there  it  yet  tome  memory  in  death, 
Acoept  this  labour,  sacred  to  thy  famę, 
Swelling  with  thee,  madę  poem  by  thy  nane. 

Hearicen  O  wiods  (if  that  ye  yet  hare  eai«s 
Wbo  wera  thus  deaf  unto  my  fiiir  ooe*s  tean) 
Fły  with  this  curse;  may  cavemes  you  contain 
SiUl  strugling  for  niease,  but  sŁillin  ratn. 

Łtsten  O  fioudt;  black  night  upon  you  dwelf, 
Tbick  darkness  still  enwrap  you ;  may  you  swdl 
Only  with  grief;  taay  ye  to  etery  thint 
Flow  bitter  still,  and  so  of  all  be  curat 

And  thou  unćitthfinll;  SH-couipacted  pine, 
That  in  her  nnpttals  didst  refose  to  sbine, 
Blaze  in  her  pile.    Wbiłeś  thus  ber  death  I  weep, 
Swim  down,  my  reurwutiug  lute ;  iboi^  thou  tbe 
toto  toft  numbers,  n  tbóu  passest  by,  [de^ 

Aud  makf  ber  ftte  become  ber  degy. 


TO  A  PAINTER'S  HANDSOME  DAUGHTER. 
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TO 

A  PAINTE»8  HANDSOME  DAUOBTER. 

>ocB  «re  yoar  Ikibar^s  pieturef,  tbat  we  do 
lelcere  Cb«y  are  not  oowiterfeitiy  but  tnies 
to  lively,  and  m  fireih,  tlwfc  we  may  twear 
JMtead  of  draoghti,  be  hath  placM  creatantthere; 
^Mple,  not  ebadowa ;  wbich  in  time  will  be 
ffot  a  dead  nanber,  but  a  ooloiiy  t  [art^ 

ffay»  BMre  yet»  tome  think  tbey  hare  skill  and 
rbatUk'  ara  weU-bred,  and  ptcturasofgood  parta  { 
^ad  you  your  lelf,  fidre  Julia,  do  disekne 
^uch  beautiei,  tbat  you  may  leem  one  of  tboM; 
rhat  haTing  ttotion  g8uii'd  at  lait,  aad  ieme,   • 
Began  co  know  it  sel^  and  stole  oot  tbeooe. 
MTIules  thot  hk  amokMM  art  with  Natnre  tkrhrct, 
Sonę  Łbink  h'  bath  aooe,  oCben  be  bath  two 

wivea. 
If  you  love  nonę,  Ibir  maki,  but  look  on  all, 
Ybn  then  ameng  his  let  of  pictures  &11 ; 
If  tbat  you  kwk  on  all,  and  loTe  all  meo, 
l^be  pictures  too  will  be  yoar  sisters  then. 
Por  tbey  as  tbey  bave  Ufe,  so  tb'  ba^e  tbis  fiite, 
la  tbe  wbole  lump  eitber  to  lorę  or  bate; 
Your  cboice  must  sbew  yoa^re  of  aootber  fleeoe. 
And  tell  jrou  are  his  daugbter,  not  his  piece : 
All  other  prooii  are  vain ;  go  not  about  j 
We  twoH  embraoe,  and  love,  and  dear  tbe  doobt. 
¥rben  you'Te  biought  Ibrtb  your  like,  the  world 

will  know 
Yon  aie  bb  cbild;  what  j^otora  eta  doio. 


IE8BIA  ON  HER  SPABEOW. 

Tiit  me  not  of  joy:  tberB's  aode 
Now  my  littl^  spaircnHs  gone  ; 
He,  jttst  os  yon 
WooM  toy  and  wooe, 
He  wóuld  chirp  and  flatter  me, 
He  would  hang  tbe  wing  awhile, 
Till  at  leagtb  be  saw  me  saile. 
Lord  how  sullea  he  wooM  be  } 

Be  would  catch  a  cmmb,  aad  then    . 
Sporting  let  it  go  agen» 
He  from  my  lip 
WouM  moystnre  sip, 
Be  wonM  firommy  trencber  leed, 
Then  wooki  bop^  and  tbea  woukl  nm. 
And  ery  Philip  when  b'  bad  don^, 
O  whose  beart  can  cbodoe  bot  bleed  } 

O  how  eager  would  be  fight  ? 
And  ne^r  boft  tboogh  he  did  bile  i 
Ko  mom  did  pass 
Bot  on  my  glass 
He  #oukl  sit,  ahd  maik,  and  do 
What  I  dkl^  now  ruflile  all 
Hb  fcethen  o»r,  now  let  'em  lali. 
And  then  straightway  sleek  *em  toOi 

WhsBce  will  Cupid  get  bis  darts 
Ttather^d  now  to  peirce  onr  hearts  ? 
A  wooud  he  may. 
Not  love  conveigb, 
Now  tbis  Iki thfoll  biid  is  gone, 
O  let  noomAill  turtles  joyn 
With  k>vłftg  red-breasts,  and  combin* 
To  ńng  diif  es  o*r  his  stone. 


THE  GNAT. 

A  OH  AT  mistaking  her  bright  eye 
For  tbat  which  makes,  and  rules  tbe  day, 

Did  in  the  rayes  disportiog  fly, 
Wont  in  the  sun-beams  so  to  play. 

Her  eye  whose  Tigoor  all  thiogs  draw% 
Did  suck  tbis  littie  creatnre  in, 

As  warmer  jet  doth  rayish  straws. 
And  thence  ev'n  ibrc'd  embraces  win* 

luTiting  haatitnam'd  in  tbe^rayes* 
Bnt  hungry  flre  work'd  hi  tbe  eye ; 

Wbose  fcfoe  thb  oaptiw  gnat  obeys. 
And  dotb  throogb  it  ber  martjr  dye. 

The  wings  went  into  air;  tbe  fire 
Did  toni  tbe  rest  toashes  tfaere : 

But  ere  death,  struglińg  to  retire^ 
She  thence  enfbrcM  an  easie  teare. 

Happy,  O  gnat,  tbongb  thus  madę  noaght,. 
We  wretched  loTers  su&r  mora,  ) 

Our  sonnets  are  thy  buzzings  thooght. 
And  we  destroyM  by  what  w'  adore. 

Perbaps  would  she  but  our  deaths  mouia^ 
We  should  reviTe  to  dye  agen : 

Thou  gain'd'st  a  tear,  bat  we  bate  scora  | 
She  wcaps  lor  ilici^  botlau^atmen. 


LOFE-TEARES. 


BtAO  wĄ  a  goMen  rain  O  Jove;  we  see 
Cupid  desoends  iashowers  as  well  as  tbce. 


^uł 


AT  A  DBY  DINNEE. 

Całl  lor  what  wioe  you  pleaie,  whksh  likes  you 

bcst; 
Some  you  most  drink  your  renisott  to  digcst 
Why  rise  you,  sir,  so  soon :  you  need  not  doobt, 
He  tbat  I  do  inviie  sits  my  meal  out} 
Most  tnie :  but  yet  your  serrants  are  gay  men, 
ri  but  stęp  home,  and  drink,  and  come  agea. 


A  BILL  OF  FABB. 


EspecT  ao  siraafe,  or  ponliag  meat,  no  pyo 
Built  by  ooofusioB,  or  adoltery, 
Of  ibrccd  aatnie;  ao  mysteiioas  disb 
Requirmg  an  interpreter,  no  flsh 
Found  out  by  modem  Imiory :  onr  ooise  bóari 
Pre8S'd  with  no  ipoyls  ofeleromm,  dotb  aflbi^ 
Meat,  like  onr  hunger,  withoat  art,  eaeh  tum 
Thus  diSering  ftom  it  oaly,  tbat  *tis  lesSi 
.      Impńmis,  some  rioe  poiredge,  a««et,  -and  holy 
[  Three  knobs  of  sngar  seasoo  the  wbole  pot. 

Item,  one  pair  of  eggs  in  a  great  disb, 
So  ordered  that  tbey  coirer  all  tbe  Asb. 

Item,  one  gaping  baddock*s  head,  wbwii  włlf 
At  least  afngbt  the  stomach,  if  taot  lilL 

Item,  one  tbing  in  circles,  wlócb  we  taka 
Some  for  ao  ede,  butth'  wiser  for  a  snake. 

We  bave  not  riU  the  same,  sooietimes  we  may 
Eat  iauddy  plaise,  or  wheate  i  parbaps  aest  day 
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Red,  or  wbite  berring»,  or  an  apple  pye : 
literę*!  some  Turiety  in  misery. 

To  this  oome  twenty  meii,  Md  though  apace. 
We  biesa  thesę  ^ifU,  tbe  ineal*s  as  sburt  ai  grAce. 
Nor  eat  we  yet  in  tumult ;  but  the  meat 
Is  broke  far  order ;  hunger  berę  is  neat ; 
Di^itioo,  tubdirfsfOD,  yet  two  morę 
Members,  and  tbey  divided  aa  before. 
O  what  a  firy  wosld  your  atomach  f«e1 
To  see  Ul  vcnt  our  lo^ick  on  an  eelc  ? 
And  in  one  berrinip  to  reri^e  the  aft 
OfKeckennan,  akid  abew  tbe  eWentA  part  ? 
Hnnger  in  amaa  m  no  great  wonder,  wie 
Siiffisr  a  ai^e  withont  aft  enemy. 

On  Midlimt  Snnday,  when  tbe  ^roaclier  told 
The  prodigaPa  return,  and  did  unfoM 
Hia  tender  welcome,  how  the  good  oM  maa 
Sent  for  new  rayment,  how  the  aenraot  laa 
To  kil!  the  faUing  całf,  O  bow  eacb  ear 
Liafned  unto  fiim^  greedy  eT'n  to  bear 
Tbe  barć  relation ;  bow  was  every  eye 
Fixt  Ott  the  pulpit  s  bow  did  eaćh  man  pry, 
And  watch,  if,  whilea  be  did  thia  wórd  dispeikce, 
A  capon,  Or  a  hen  would  fly  6ut  tbenće  ł 

Happy  tbe  Jews  ery  we,  wbeń  quatłea  came  dt>wft 
In  dry  and  whobome  ibowera,  tbougb  feón  the 

irown 
Of  HekxHk  «nt,  though  boM^t!  al  aoeh  a  raiej 
To  periah  fuli  ia  not  tb«  «0VBt  oTftfte ; 
We  fear  weahall  dye  empty,  and  enforce 
Tbe  gra  ve  to  toke  «  śiuMtm  ftv  a  cone : 
For,  if  this  iaątłng  hoid»  we  do  de^Miir 
Of  life;  all  needa  must  yanish  into  Łir ; 
Air,  whicb  aow  oniy  feedM  na,  and  ao  be 
£xhard.  like  Yapoura  to  eternity. 
W'  aremnch  refinM  already,  that  duli  bouae 
Of  clay  (our  body)ia  diaphaooua; 
And  łf  the  doctor  would  but  take  tbe  pains 
To  read  upon  ua^  atntiewa,  bobeb^  gtkta,  veinea, 
Ali  would  appear,  and  be  mi^ht  abew  cach  one, 
Witheut  the  help  of  a  diasedioń. 

In  tbe  aboundance  of  thia  want,  yon  will 
'Wonder  perHapa  bow  1  can  uae  my  quiTI } 
TrtHb  I  am  Irkę  amall  birda,  ♦liieh  now  in  sptidg, 
Wben  tbey  have  tiought  to  eat  do  ait  atnd  aing. 


rTHE  CHAMBERMAliyS  P08SET. 

•My  ladie'8  young  cbaptain  could  nerer  arriTe 
Moi«  than  to  fonf  pointa,  or  tbereabowti 

Hp  propoa'd  fifteen,  but  waa  0raveU*4  at  fire, 
My  lady  ataibd  ^3ip  and  atlH  pieachM  'em  eat. 

Tbe  redrhaUed  Tertuea  in  number  bot  foor, 
Withjgrief  be  ramemb^i^ed,  for  one  waa  not  i 

Tbe  hąbita  dryine^  not  yet  in  our  power, 
Werę  faitk,  hopc,  and  (bretbmi)  the  thivd  I  \m* 
,•  forg«t» 

Sir  John  waa  rcaolfed  to  sufler  a  drencb, 
.  To  fumiah  bia  apirłt  with  better  provision 
•A  Kpiei  waa  madę  by  a  leńticall  wench, 

liwaa  of  tbe  chambennaid^s  own  compoaitlon. 

The  millć  ft  ćame  hot  from  an  ortliodox  cow 
ijr6'r  rid  by  the  pope,  iiór  yfit  the  pope's  buli ; 

'T^e  beat  of  zcal  boyled  It,  God  knows  how : 
^Twaa  tbe  milk  of  the  word  3  bcleere  ii  whb  » ilL 


Tbe  ingredienta  were  diTers,  and  m^at  of  tbem 
No  vertue  waa  judgM  ih  an  antient  tbiog: 

Id  tlae  gaiden  cf  ŁoydVB  iome  paitof  them  pem. 
And  aome  did*  our  own  uoiYereitiea  hrm^. 

Imprimia,  two  haadfull  of  loug  digressiooa, 
Weil  aqueesed  and  preasM  at  Amsterdam, 

Tbey  cured  Bucbanao'a  dangeroiia  pas^aions, 
£ach  grocer'8  ahop  aow  will  afibrd  you  the  sanę. 

"hro  ounces  of  Cftftinisme  n6t  yet  reflnM, 

By  the  bćtter  physicians  not  thoug^bt  to  be  jgoAd; 

frat  twas  with  the  scal  of  a  eoit^enticle  atguM, 
And  approv*d  by  the  Simp!iDg  brotherbood. 

One  iiaarter  of  piactioaU  fńety  nest,* 
Witb  an  oiince  ami  a  bdf  of  biatrio-iBaatra, 

Tbree  tponfbll  of  T.  C*a  oonfoted  tatt,  [Stf± 

Wboae  c|«ae<iioated  gboat  hatb  long  ago 


Next  atripŁ  whipt  abuses  were  cast  in  tl^e  pet. 

WiĆb  the  worm  eaten  motto  not  now  in  fashioo^ 
AU  theae  in  the  mouth  are  wondrous  hot. 

But  approvedly  cold  in  operat ion. 

Ne&t  Ćlever  and  Doddiame  botb  miiceA  and  ftM, 
With  five  OT  aix  acruplesof  cooacience  caaea, 

Tbree  drama  of  Oetieva^  atrict  diaciplhM^, 
All  ateept  rt  the  afreat  «f  tifae  aileiic^d  feMft 

Ofte  hawlfuil  of  doctrinea,  and  uscs,  or  wore, 
With  tlte  uimoat  brancb  o(  the  fifteentb  point, 

Then  duties'enjovn'd  and  motiVea  good  tlorę, 
All  bpyrd  te  a  ai»oopfuiA,  though  fnon  a  ma?^ 
piut 

Theae  all  have  astnngeni  atifid  l&aod  ąnalitiea. 
And  for  notable  bindera  receiTed  be. 

To  avoid  Ae  costłvenMs  ttreiic«r  rtifrht  śthc, 
She  allay'd  them  with  Cbriatian  liberty. 

The  crumba  of  comfort  did  th\SKtti  the  mc», 
*  Twaa  tuni'd  by  the  frown  of  a  M>wrefac'4brothcr^ 

But  tbat  you  will  aay  convefta  wickedneasi 
Twill  aen'e  forthe  one  Ma  wHł  aa  the  olb€r. 

An  ell  Loodon-meaaure  oftedious. grace, 
Waa  at  the  aamfe  time  conoeiT^d,  and  satd, 

Twaa  eat  with  a  apoon  dcfilM  with  00  Ihce, 
Nor  the  imag^ry  of  ań  apoitle^s  htad. 

Sn-  John  after  this  coold  ha«e  atoed  down  the  Sia, 
Dividing  the  pulpit  tflid  (Mt  Witb  one  fiat, 

Tbe  głasa  waa  compe^^d  tlfłłł  mbbeta  to  nn, 
Aiad  he  cottfiised  the  flfl  BwageMat. 

The  pig  that  for  baate,  much  like  a  devont 
Entranced  brotber,  was  wont  to  come  in 

With  wbite  ataring  eyea,  not  quite  roasted  ouC, 
Came  now  in  a  olack  persecntion  skin. 

Stale  miatris  Priscilla  ber  apr(m-atri«ga  atimite 
Let  down  for  a  linę  jual  after  hia  core : 

Sir  John  did  uot  nibbie,  but  pooch*d  tbe  deceit: 
An  advouzon  dM  bait  him'  (o  make  all  aare. 


^m 


ONA  GENTLEffOMAS^S SILK^JTOOD. 

la  there  a  aanctity  in  lote  begnn 
Tbat  every  woman  ▼eils,  and  turha  Ity-tiun  } 
Alaa  your  guilt  appears  ćtill  tbrbu^  tbt  dttf] 
You  do  not  80  -much  cav^er.  ą^  ceń^w: 


A  DREAM  BRPl^E-LOyFS  I)ART3. 


sis 


'o  me  'tb  a  msoiwiftlU  I  b^in 
orthwith  to  tbiok  on  Yenm  ud  the  gii^ 
Nicoirering  in  Łhese  veyU^  90  sabtUy  ««t, 
Lt  least  ber  uppsr  parts  caught  ia  the  aeW 
"ell  me  wbo  Uugbt  you  to  give  80  mach  light 
U  may  entice,  not  ntUde  the  tight, 
letraytng  what  nay  caute  «u  to  admiie, 
^nd  kindte  only,  but  not  quench  desire  ? 
^mong  your  other  subtilties,  His  one 
'hat  you  see  all.  and  yet  are  secn  of  aone ; 
ris  thedark-laothoratotheftice;  Otben 
>fay  ve  not  think  tbere'9  treaaon  agafnst  nen? 
V^hiles  thoB  you  only  do  expose  the  lips, 
Fis  but  a  fair  and  wantonner  colipse. 
Aeaa't  how  yoa  will,  at  onoe  to  ihow,  and  bidę, 
U  best  is  but  tbe  modeaty  of  pride ; 
iitber  unyeil  you  then,  or  veił  ąnite  o^r. 
teauty  desenres  not  so  much  fouloessmoie. 

But  I  prophane,  iike  one  wbose  strange  d^^irefl 
^^ing  to  Love*s  altar  foul  and  dropsie  fires : 
ink  O  those  words  t*  your  oradUs;  for  I  know, 
'Iixtas  you  are,  your  birtb  came  from  bclopr: 
'Jy  fancy'8now  all  hallowM,  and  I.find 
*are  pcstals  in  my  thoughtji,  priąsU  tn  iny  nuad. 

So  Love  appear^d,  vben,  breaking  out  bi^  vay 
rom  the  dark  chaos,  be  fijrst  sbfid  Uie  day  ; 
Tewiy  awakM  out  of  tbe  bud  so  shows 
'he  half  seen,  half  hid  glory  of  the  rosę, 
s  you  do  through  yoor  vey!8;  and  I  may  swear, 
'tewing  you  s»o,  that  beanty  dotb  bud  therc. 
o  truth  lay  uader  febles,  that  the  eye 
light  reverencc  the  mystery,  not  dciscry  5 
ight  bcing  so  proportion^d,  that  no  morę 
^a«  seeo,  but  what  might  canse  'em  to  adbres 
"hus  is  your  dress  so  ord*r«d,  so  contriv'd, 
.8  *tis  but  only  poetry  pevivM. 
uch  doubtfull  łight  had  sacred  gro^es,  where  rads 
ind  twigs,  at  last  dtd  shoot  up  into  gods ; 
i^here  then  a  sbade  darkneth  the  beautuous  face, 
fay  not  1  pay  a  reverence  to  the  place? 
o  under-water  gliinmering  stars  appcar, 
ji  those  (bot  nearer  stars)  yonr  cyes  do  berę, 
o  deities  dark'ned  sit,  that  we  may  find 
better  way  to  seę  them  in  our  mind. 
[o  boH  Ixiofi  then  t)e  here  aIiow'd, 
i^here  Jiino  dares  ber  sełf  be  in  the  elond. 
lethinks  the  first  age  comes  again,  and  wa 
ee  a  rctrivall  of  stmplicity  ; 
'hus  looks  the  country  virgtn,  wbose  brown  bue 
loods  her,  and  makes  he»*  shew  even  vełl*d  as  you. 
iłest  mcan,  that  checks  our  hope,  and  ^urs  our 
/hiles  all  doth  not  lye  hid,  nor  all  appear :  [fear, 
»  fear  ye  110  assaults  from  bolder  men  ; 
if'heo  lliey  aśsaile  be  tliis  your  armour  theju 
silken  hefniet  may  defend  tbose  parts, 
liberę  softer  kissesare  the  only  dart&. 


A  DREAM  BHOKE. 


Ls.  Nilus  sudden  ebbing,  here 
•och  lea^e  a  scałe,  isud  a  scalę  thete, 
nd  som«where  eise  perhaps  a  fio, 
t^hich  by  his  stay  had  fehc^s  been  : 
9  dream9,  wbich  orerftowing  he,    ' 
iepairting  ieave  half  tbings,  wbich  we 
9r  tbeir  iroperfectnese  can  cal  I 
ut  joyes  i'th'  fin,  or  in  the  scalę. 


If  when  ber  teares  I  ba«t0  to  kisy, 
They  dry  up,  and  dM:eivę  my  bliS9» 
May  not  I  say  tba  iftateis  «ink. 
And  cbeat  my  thtrat  vb/m  I  Wjoold  driok  ł 
If  wben  her  breascs  I  go  to  prćas, 
[nstead  of  them  I  grasp  ber  dresa, 
May  nut  I  say  the  apples  then 
^xą  set  dpwn,  aod  8Datch'd  op  agen  ? 
Sleep  wa!»  noC  tbns  Death»s  brotber  meant; 
*Twa8  madę  an  e^ae,  no  puniabmfnti 
As  then  that'*  finisl^M  by  tbe  Sua, 
Wbich  Nile  did  oply  leave  begun. 
My  iąrnf  aball  run  o'r  sleep*a  tbetaes. 
And  so  make  up  tbe  web  qi  d|'«Rms« 
Jn  Yain  flee^  sb«4#0»  ye  do  oo^teat : 
AwakM  bowe'r  Tl  tbuil;  ti^  wajU 


LOrE^S  DART8. 

Wniis  ia  that  leairnd  wwtch  tkat  fenowa 
What  are  theae  darta  the  TeylVI  god  thmwa  T 
O  let  him  teli  me  «re  1  dye 
Wben  'twaa  be  sew  or  heard  them  Ay ; 

Whetber  Uie  sparrow'a  plnmea,  ordove'ff. 

Wing  them  for  rarieua  lo^ea  t 

And  whetber  gold,  orlead, 

QaickeB,  or  doli  the  headt 
r  will  annomt  and  keep  them  warm » 
And  make  the  weapona  heale  the  bńtok 

Food  that  lam  to  aske!  whoere 
Did  yet  see  thought  ?  or  si lence  bear  ł 
Safe  from  the  search  of  bnmane  eye 
These  anrows  (as  tbeir  wates  are)  ilies 

The  flights  of  angels  part 

Not  aire  witb  ao  much  art  i 

And  jsnows  on  streama,  we  may 

Say,  loader  fali  than  they. 
So  bopcless  I  mnst  now  endure. 
And  neithcr  know  tbe  sh^  nor  curp« 

A  aiiddea  lirę  of  bloahea  ahed 
To  dye  wbite  paiha  witb  baaiy  red  s 
A  glance^s  Ughtning  awiftjy  thrown; 
Or  from  a  true  or  seeming  frown  ; 

A  subt^le  taking  smile 

From  pasaion,  or  from  guile ; 

The  spirit,  lift,  and  grace 

Of  motioo,  limba,  and  face  ; 
These  misconceits  entitles  darts. 
And  tcars  the  hleediogs  of  our  hearts. 

Hut  as  tbe  feathen  in  the  wing, 
Unbłemish^d  are  aod  no  wtemia  bring; 
And  barmlraatwfga  no  błe*dabed  knowi- 
Till  art  dotb  fit  them  for  the  bew  |        ' 

So  ligbta  of  aowiof  gracei 

Sparkling  in  sererall  plaoes, 

Only  adom  the  parta, 

Till  we  that  make  them  darta; 
ThemapNea  are  only  twigs  and  onila : 
We'give  them  shape,  and  foróe  for  ills. 

Beautie>8  our  grief,  bot  in  the  ore. 
We  mint,  and  stamp,  and  then  adorc; 
Like  łieathen  we  the  image  crown. 
And  undiscreetly  tnep  fali  down*: 

'  -Thesk*  gracea  all  were  meant 
Ourjoy,  notdiaconteoti  •        •  •. 
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CARTWRIGfirrs  POEMS. 


Bat  with  mUiigbt  derirei 
We  tara  ttiow  ligbtfl  to  firei. 
Thoi  N«tufe*t  bMlms  beAi  we  ttke, 
Aod  out  Of  coret  do  poyiocs  intke. 


PAR7WENIA  FOR  HER  SLAINARGALUS. 

Sbi  thy  PtitheDia  itaiids 
Heie  to  reccire  tby  last  commandi. 

Sey  ąuKkly,  ny>  for  feer 
Orief  ere  thou  spedui,  make  me  not  hear. 

Alas,  ••welllmay 
Ctfl  to  itowert  wither'd  yesterdey. 

Hig  beautiei,  O  tli'are  gone; 

His  thoaaand  gracet  nooe. 
Thb,  O  ye  gods,  ii  thit  the  doe 
Ye  pay  to  men  mpre  jost  than  you  } 
O  dye  Ptrtheoim,  Bothing  new  nmmiat 
Of  ^1  thy  Argaloi,  bot  bit  wouadf  and  itami. 

Too  laie,  I  w>w  racaU» 
Tbe  gods  foNtold  ne  tbii  tby  fiiJl; 

I  graspM  thee  in  my  dream. 
And  loe  tbou  nieltd'ir  into  •  stnam  i 

Bat  when  tbey  will  turprite, 
Tbey  »bew  the  ftite,  and  btiod  tbe  ey«. 

Wbich  woandsball  I  fint  Ium  ? 

Hefeł  thens?  or  that?  ortbis? 
Wby  ga^e  be  not  tbe  like  to  me, 
Tbat  werand  by  wound  migbt  antwerM  be  t 
We  woald  bav€  joyntly  bied,  by  gricft  ally»d, 
Aod  drank  each  otber*8  loul,  and  so  hate  dyU 

InsilentgTorcsbelow 
Tby  bleediog  woundi  Łhoa  now  doit  sbow ; 

And  tbiere  perhapi  to  ftime 
DeliTer^  up  Partheiua*8  name; 

Nor  do  tby  lovcs  abate, 
Ogodsl  OlUrs!  Odeatb!  OfaŁe! 

But  thy  proud  apoyler  berę 

Dotb  tby  foatchM  glories  weari 
And  big  «ith  ttndeserv*d  aucces 
Swels  op  bis  acts,  and  tbioka  farae  less  ; 
Aod  connts  my  groans  not  worthy  of  relief, 
O  bate !  O  anger !  O  revenge !  O  grief ! 

Fartbenia  tbea  sball  liTe, 
And  sometbingto  tby  story  give, 

Rerenf^e  indame  my  breast 
To  seod  tby  wand^riog  spirit  reit. 

By  oor  tast  tye,  oar  trust, 
Oar  one  mind«  ourone  faith  I  most; 

By  my  past  bc^ca  and  fean, 

Mypassiona,  andmytears; 
By  these  thy  pooada  (my  woonds)  I  voW, 
And  by  thy  ghoit,  my  gńefe»s  god  now, 
Tl  not*łevoke  a  Uioofht.    Or  to  tby  tomb 
MyoflTringbe,  orlbiacrimewilloome* 
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ARIADNĘ  DRiSBTED  BY  THESEUS, 

* 

AS  »E  smPPOir  A  MCK  w  Ttta  ISŁAHO  IIAX0S,  IHOS 

COMrŁAUiS. 

Thesios!  o  Tbeaeas  bcark !  botyetinTaim 

Alas  desertcd  I  complain, 
It  was  sooie  neigbboariog  rock,  mora  soft  than  be, 

Wbesc  bollow  boYcls  ptttied  me, 


And  beatingback  tbat  felse^  nnd  emcll 
Did  ooafort«ad  terenge  my  flame. 
Tben  laithlmB  wUther  wUt  tkoo  ńf} 
fltonei  dare  not  baiboor  crnelly. 

Tell  me,  you  goda»  who  e'r  ypa  ave, 
Wby,  O  wby  madę  you  him  lo  fiur  ? 

And  tell  me,  wretcb,  wby  thoo 

Mad*st  not  tby  self  mora  tnie  > 
Beaoty  firom  him  may  copies  take. 
And  morę  mijestiąae  beraes  make. 

And  frlshood  laam  a  wile» 

Fromhimtoo,  tobegaikb 
Restore  my  elew 
Tia  here  most  due. 
For  'tłs  a  labpiutb  oC  moie  sabtiteatft. 
Tobave8ofiura&cis,  aofioolabeart 

Tbe  rarenoas  vnltare  tear  bis  breast, 
The  rowiing  stone  distorb  bis  rest, 
liCt  him  nest  net 
Ixioii's  Wheel, 

And  add  one  labie  morę 

To  cursing  poets'  storę ; 
And  then — yet  ratber  let  him  five,  and  twioe 
Hii  wdof  of  daies,  with  soom  tbied  stohi  from  minet 

But  if  yoa*1  torturę  bim,  bow  e^r^ 

Torturę  my  beart,  you*l  find  him  tbere* 

Till  my  eysa  drank  up  his, 

And  bis  drank  minę, 
1  ne>r  thoogbt  souls  ndgfat  kiss^ 
•  And  spiritajoyn: 
Pictures  till  then 
Took  me  as  mucb  as  men. 

Naturę  and  art 
Moying  alike  my  beart, 
Bot  bis  hk  viMge  madę  me  find 
Pleasures  and  fears, 
Hapm,  sigbSy  and  tears, 
As  sererall  seasoos  of  the  mind. 

Sbould  thine  eye,  Yenoa,  on  his  dwdl, 
Tboa  wouldst  iu^ite  him  to  tby  shell, 
Aod  canght  by  tbat  live  jct 
Yęnture  the  second  net» 
Aod  after  all  thy  dangera,  ikitbiess  be, 
Sbouldfit  tbou  but  ślnmber,  would  fDrsake  ef*B  tbed 

Tbe  streames  so  court  the  yeeldiog  banks^ 
And  glidiog  thence  ne*r  pay  their  thaoksj 
The  winda  so  wooe  tbe  flow'rs, 
Whi8p'ring  amotig  fresh  bow*n9 
And  having  robM  tbem  of  their  saielf« 
Fly  theooe  perfum*d  to  otber  oeis. 
Tlus  is  familiar  bate  to  smile  and  kUl, 
Tbougb  noŁbing  please  thee  yet  my  niine  wilL 
Death,  bover,  horer  o*r  me  tbeo, 
Waves,  let  yoor  cbristall  womb 
*  Be  both  my  fiue,  and  tomb, 
n  aooner  trust  tbe  są,  than  men. 

Yet  for  retenge  to  Heaven  1*1  cali 
And  breath  one  cufse  before  I  fiill, 
Proud  of  two  conquesU  Minotaure,  aod  ofte, 
That  by  thy  faith,  this  by  tby  peijttry, 
Mayst  tbou  forget  to  wing  thy  ships  with  wbite, 
Tbat  tbe  black  sayl  may  to  tJie  looging  aigbt 
Of  tby  gray  father,  tell  tby  fote,  and  be 
Bc^ueatb  the  sea  hb  name,  foUing  lakę  me: 
Naturę  and  love  thos  brand  thee,  whllea  I  dye 
'Cause  tbou  fonak*8ty  JEgaus  'causa  tbou  dmmft 
Digh. 


j 


NO  DRAWING  OF YALENTINES.  .TO  LTDIA-  .TO  CHLOŁ  srt 


And  fot,  O  nympbt  belcm  wlio  tit, 
In  whoienrift  ikMids  his  voi»  he  writ ; 
Saaidh  a  tbmrp  diamood  from  the  richer  minet, 
And  itt  lome  mirroar  grare  thete  tadder  Bnet, 
Which  lat  fome  god  conTey 
Tohim,  thattohemay 
In  that  botb  read  at  once,  and  tee 
Tboee  looks  that  caiu'd  my  deitiny. 
In  Tbetb'  arms  I  Ariadnę  tleep, 
DrownM  fint  by  my  owo  taars,  then  in  the  deep ; 
Twice  banished,  fint  by  love,  and  then  by  hate, 
The  life  that  I  pre8erv'd  became  my  fiite, 
W  bo  leaving  ali,  wat  by  him  left  alone, 
That  from  a  moMter  freed  himself  prov'd  one* 

That  then  I— ^But  look !  O  nńne  eyes 
Be  uow  tnie  ipiei, 
Yonder,  yonder, 
Comes  my  dear, 
Mow  my  wonder, 
Once  my  fear, 
See  satyn  dance  aloog 
In  a  cooiiated  throng, 
Whiles  horns*  and  pipet'  rade  noite 
Do  mad  their  InsŁy  joye^, 
Rotet  hit  forehead  crown. 
And  that  recrownt  the  ik>w'ra, 
Where  he  walki  up  and  down 
He  maket  the  dcsarU  bow'n, 
Tbe  iry,  and  the  gimpe 
Hide,  not  adorn  bit  thape. 
And  green  leavct  cloaih  hit  waving  rod,  ■; 

*Tn  either  Theteot,  or  tome  god. 


NO  DRAimfO  OF  VALENTIN£S. 

Catt  not  in  Chloe^t  natte  among 
The  common  onditttngaithM  throng, 
FI  neither  to  advance 
The  foolith  raign  of  chaoce, 
Nor  to  deprett  the  throne 
Wbereon  lorę  tiu  alone  : 
If  I  mntt  tenre  my  pattioot,  PI  not  owe 
'1'bem  to  my  forlnnc;  ete  1  love,  Tl  know» 

Tell  me  what  god  lurkt  in  the  łap 
To  make  that  cooncel,  we  cali  hap  ?' 
What  powef  coeveigbt  the  name  ? 
Who  to  it  addt  the  flame  > 
Can  he  raite  mutuall  firet. 
And  antwtring  detiret  > 
Nonę  can  asiura  me  that  I  thall  approve 
Her  whom  I  draw,  or  draw  ber  whom  I  love. 

No  i(fnger  then  tbit  featt  abote. 
Yonchpote  and  like,  I  Hke  and  chooia;; 
]kfy  flame  ii  try'd  and  jutt, 
Youn  taken  up  on  trust. 
Hail  tbut  blett  Yalentine, 
And  may  my  Chloe  thine 
To  me  and  nonę  but  me,  at  1  beleeve 
We  ottght  lo  piake  the  whole  year  bni  thy  eve. 


70  LYDIA, 

WHOM  MąN  oatasT^n  to  make  too  huch  ov  Mt. 

I  tou>  yon,  Łydia,  how  'twonld  be, 
Thoagh  lsr9  be  bUnd,  bit  prittttcan  tee^. 


Yonr  witdom  that  doCH  rnla  the  wite, 
And  conąnen  morę  than  yoor  black  aysif 
That  like  a  planet  doth  ditpente. 
And  govem  by  kt  infineoce 

2'hough  to  all  elte  ditcreet  yon  be) 
blemith^d'  'ćante  y'afe  fond  of  mOi 

Your  marnien  like  a  Ibrtrett  bar 
The  rongh  approach  of  men  of  war; 
The  kiog*t  and  prince't  tenrantt  yon 
Do  nte  at  they  their  tcrirenon  do; 
The  leamed  gown,  the  city  raffie, 
Yonr  hotband  too,  tcunry  enoogb : 
Boi  ttill  witłi  me  yon  meet  and  don^ 
At  if  that  I  were  king  of  thote. 

You  tay  you  ougbt  bowe^r  to  do 
The  tamę  thing  ttill ;  I  tay  to  too; 
Łet  tooguet  be  liree,  tpeafc  what  they  will, 
Say  oor  love*t  loud,  but  left  love  itflL 
I  hate  a  tecret  ttifled  flame, 
Let  3roan  and  mina  haveToice,  and  nanif ; 
Who  oentore  what  twist  ut  they  lea 
Condemn  not  yoa,  bot  cnvy  me^ 

Go  bid  thecagcr  flame  congeal 
To  tober  ice,  bid  the  Son  tteal 
The  temper  of  the  frozen  zonę 
THl  cbrittall  tay,  that  oold't  itt  ówd. 
Bid  Jotę  himself,  whilet  the  grate  ttata 
Of  HeaTen  dotb  onr  lott  debatę. 
But  think  of  Leda,  and  be  wite, 
And  bid  lorę  have  eąnall  eyei. 

Yiew  othen  Lydia  flis  yotsk  would 
Yiew  picturet,  Tl  be  flesh  and  blood  ; 
Fondnett,  like  beauty  that'8  admir'd, 
At  once  it  centur'd  and  detir^d ; 
And  they  that  do  it  wili  confett, 
Your  toul  in  thit  doth  bnt  digrett ; 
But  when  you  tbut  in  pattiont  rite, 
Y*  are  fond  tó  tham,  to  me  y'are  wite. 


TO  CHLOE, 

^  WHO  WI8b'D  BSE  tBŁP  YO«MO  BMOUOB  FOa  KU 

Chloe,  wby  with  yon  that  yoor  yWn 

Would  backwards  run,  tiM  they  meet  minę, 

That  p«rfect  likenett,  whicH  endean 
llkingt  onto  tbingt^  miffht  us  combine  ? 

Our  agea  so  in  data  agree, 

That  twiiłs  do  difler  morę  than  we.  - 

Tbere  are  two  birtht.  the  one  when  light 
Fint  ttriket  the  new  awak*ned  tente ; 

The  other  when  two  soult  iioite ; 

And  we  miist  count  our  life  firom  thence : 

When  you  bv'd  me,  and  I  IovM  you, 

Then  both  pf  ut  were  boni  anew. 

Love  then  to  ut  did  new  tonlt  giire. 
And  in  thoft  tonlt  did  plant  new  pow^rt-; 

Since  when  aoother  life  we  live, 
The  breath  we  breath  is  hit,  not  onn ; 

LoTe  maket  thote  young,  whom  age  dotb  chill. 

And  whom  he  flndt  young,  keept  young  ttiU. 

Love,  like  that  angell  that  thall  cali 
Our  bodiet  from  the  tilent  gnt e, 

Unip  one  ag^  doth  raite  ut  all. 
Nonę  too  much,  nonę  too  Ikttle  harr; 
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Nay,  thatthedyiert^enM^lMiiaas^ 
He  maket  two  Dofc  alike,  but  «ie. 

And  DOW  sińce  you  and  J  are  jiach»  ^ 
Tell  me  whafs  ypurs,  and  what  is  mioe  ? 

Our  eyes,  our  ears,  oar  taste»  smell,  tpocb* 
Do  (like  our  soaU)  in  one  cómbine  ; 

So  by  this,  I  as  well  may  be 

Too  old  for  you,  as  yoo  for  me. 


A  VALEDICnON. 


Bid  me  not  j^  where  neitker  funa  nor  ilMmYi 

Do  make  or  ehcrf sh  flo#'rs ; 
Where  disconteoted  thiogi  io  sadnesi  lye. 
And  Natun  griMrai  as  I ;  . 
When  I  am  parUd  finom  tboseeye^ 
From  whicb  my  better  day  dotk  risa, 
Thmigh  aome-propitio«8  pov'r 
Shottld  plant  me  in  a  bow^r, 
Where  amongst  happy  kiFeia  I  oiigiitsee 
How  showen  and  ann-beams  bripg 
One  ererlasting  spring* 
Nor  would  those  fali,  por  tbese  shine  fiorth  to.m^  $ 
Naturę  her  asif  to  him  is  lost, 
Who  loeeth  ber  be  honour^s  most 
Then  fairest  to  my  partjnr  vlew  display 

Yonr  graces  all  in  one  iiiW  day  i 
Whoee  blessed  shapes  lU  snatchand  keep,  till  when 

I  do  return  and  ^^  ag^n ' 
So  by  this  art  tocy  ihalt  fortuno  cross ; 
And  lorers  livc  by  thinking  on  their  loss. 
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m  PLATÓNI^UP  Lor£. 

Tblł  me  no  morę  of  minds  embraeing  minds, 

And  hearts  exchang*d  for  hearts ; 
Tbat  spirito  spirits  meet,  as  wiods  do  winds, 

And  mix  their  subfiest  parts; 
That  two  unbodiM  essences  may  kiss, 
And  tłien,  like  angels,  twist  and  fcel  one  bliss. 

I  was  that  silly  thing  that  once  was  wrought 

To  practi^c  this  thin  love ; 
I  climb'd  from  8ex  to  soul,  fcom  soul  to  tboaght^ 

Bat  thinking  there  to  move, 
Headlong  I  rowPd  from  tbought  to  soul,  and  then 
From  soul  I  lighted  at  tb3  8ex  ageo.  . 

As  some  strict  doWn-lo6k'd  men  prctend  to  fasŁ, 

Wl)o  yet  in  closets  eat ;   • 
So  lovers  who  profesą  thiy  spirits  taste, 

Fe«d  yet  on  grosser  me^tt ; 
I  know  tbey  boast  tbey  soules  to  souls  convey, 
How  e'r  tbey  meet.  the  body  is  the  way. 

Come,  I  will  undeccive'thee,  thcy  that  tread 

Those  vaiD  atiiiall  waies, 
Are  like  yoiing  hcyrs,  and  alchymists  mislcd 

To  waste  liicir  wealth  anddaies, 
For  searchiag  thua  to  be  fur  rvcr  rich, 
Tbey  oiily  Attd  a  med'cioe  for  l.be  Urh. 


LOĘTE  BUT  OKR 

SsB  these  two  litUę  bfpokf  that  slov]y  eflBCp 
In  snaky  windiagp tbroiigb  ttoeplaiwi, 

I  knew  them  once  «Nie  riv«r,  awi^  aip4  4<9* 
Blemng.asd  \Af9t  hy  poels*  atriŃRi. 

Then  toQch'd  with  aw,  we  thoogbt  some  god  <M^ 
Th09e  floiida  froin  out  his  sacred  jar,  [pM* 

T^nsforming  erery  weed  into  a  flow^r. 
And  eTery  fiower  into  a  star. 

But  Since  it  hfdke  it  adf^  »od  double  glidot. 

Th»  Mked  banks  bo  drem  baw  wm. 
And  yon  dry  barren  n^ountain  now  deridea 

Tbese  vałleys,  wbidi  loat  gtoriea  moam. 

0  Cbloris  !  think  bow  thii  paesenU  thy  lorę, 
Which  when  it  ran  but  in  one  atreaaoe. 

We  happy  sbepheards  tbea^e  did  Uiri«e  and  piwi^ 
And  thon  wast  minę  aad  ąM  meB'»  ttieme. 

But  Since  t  batb  been  imparted  to  one  morę. 
And  in  two  itieams  dotfa  wea^ly  crcep^ 

Our  common  Muse  is  thance  grown  Iow,  aad  poor. 
And  minę  as  lean  as  tbese  my  sbeep. 

But  think  withall  what  bonour  tboo  basi  Ipat, 
Whicb  we  did  to  tby  fuU  strean  pay, 

Whiles  now  tbat  swaia  that  mmn  be  iawea  tbee 
Slakes  but  his  thirst,  a«d  goea  away  ?        Coioi^ 

01  in  what  narrow  waies  our  miods  mnat  iiunre ! 
Wer  may  not  hate,  nor  yet  diifuse  óur  jk>Te  L   ' 


Fly,  o  fiy,  saiUłgh !  and  bear 
lliesc  few  words  into  bisioar^    • 
*'  Bkst  where  eV  thou  dost  Eemain, 
Worthier  of  a  softer  cbain,. 
Still  I  live,  if  it  be  true 
Tbeturtle  lives  thafs  uleU  in  twa :. 
Tears  and  sorrows  I  have  fllov«, 
Bot  O  !  thjne  do  grie^e  me  monr ! 
I)ye  r  would,  but  thpt  I  do 
Fear  my  fale  would  kill  tbee  too.*' 


COySWBMATION, 


FooL  tbat  I  was,  ^hat  little  of  my  spao 

Which  I  have  sinn^d  untll  it  stil»  me  niao, 

I  counted  life  till  now.  henceforth  ]'l  say, 

'Twas  b9t  a  drowsy  lingring,  or  delay : 

Let  it  forgotten  perish,  łet  nonę  tell 

That  I  then  was,  to  ISve-i8  to  Yrre  well. 

Off,  then,  thou  old  nian,  and  gire  place  unto 

The  ancient  of  daies !  Let  him  renew 

Minę  age  like  Co  the  eagłe'8,  and  endow 

My  breast  with  Innocenee,  that  be  whom  thou 

Hast  madę  a  roau  of  sin,  and  8ubt*ly  sworo 

A  rassall  to  tby  tyranny,  may  tum 

Infant  again,  and  having  all  of  cbild. 

Want  wit  hereafter  to  be  ao  be^uild  ; 

O  thou  tliat  art  the  way,  dioect  mastUt 

In  this  long  tedious  pilgrimage,  and  till 

Thy  voice  be  bora,  lock  up  osy  looaer  tasgoe, 

He  oniy;  is  b9tt#i»VB.tbat'atbMS  tnni'dyoQB^ 


TRANSLATIONS- 
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▼PON  TRI  TlAyiŁATIOH  OP  CHAUC|ł't  IftOIŁOt  AKO 


BY  SIR  FRANCIB  KINjśSTON. 

Pabbok  me,  sir,  this  iąjury  to  yoar  ba]res» 
That  I  who  only  should  admire  dare  pnise. 
In  thii  grest  •celamattOD  to  your  name 
I  add  noto  tbe  ooise,  thoogh  not  tbe  famę. 
nia  to  your  bappy  cares  «e  ow,  that  we 
Read  Chaucer  now  witboat  a  dictiooanr ; 
Wboae  faithfoll  ąuill  soch  consUnt  light  afibrds, 
That  we  now  read  his  tboiigbtB»  who  read  his  woids, 
And  though  we  know't  dooe  in  onr  age  by  you, 
May  doabt  wbich  is  the  coppy  of  the  two ; 
Home  in  her  langiiage  here  begtns  to  know 
Laws  yet  untriM  prood  to  be  fetter'd  so ; 
And  taogbt  our  numbers  now  at  last,  is  thus 
Orown  Biitaine  yet,  and  owes  one  charge  to  os. 
The  good  is  000111100,  be,  that  hetberto 
Was  damb  to  strangers,  and's  own  country  too» 
Śpeaks  plainly  now  to  all ;  being  morę  our  own, 
£7*0  beooe,  in  that  tbus  madę  to  aliens  known. 


A  TIANBŁATIOH  OP 

HUGO  GROTIUS^S  ELBGY  ON  ARMINWS. 

AaMiMnrs,  seareber  of  tmth^s  deepest  part, 
High  soaring  mind,  pattem  of  quick-ey'd  art ; 
Sonl  big  with  leamiog,  Uken  from  this  blind 
And  doAy  age,  where  ignorant  mankind 
I>otb  trembie  hoodwink*d  with  uncertain  night; 
Thou  DOW  enjoy'st  cleac  fields  of  Uessed  ligbt. 
And  whetber  that  the  truth  ows  much  to  thee, 
Or  as  by  Natare's  lot  man  cannot  see  [they 

Ail  things,  ia  some  part  thou  didst  slip,  (judge 
'W&ó  bave  that  knowing  poWr,  thnt  holy  key) 
Sorsly  a  frcqnent  reader  of  that  high 
l^ysteriotts  book,  engaged  by  no  tye 
To  man*s  decrees,  HeaT^n  koows  thou  gaio*8t  from 
A  wsry  and  a  qoiet  conscience.  [tbence 

Fuli  botb  of  tfsA  and  joy,  in  that  bl«st  seat 
Tisoo  find^st  what  here  thou  songhfst,  and  seest 

how  great 
A  ckmd  doth  muffle  mortals,  what  a  smali, 
A  wain  and  empiy  notfaing  is  that  mil 
TITe  here  cali  knowledge,  polTd  with  wbich  we  men 
Stsilk  high,  oppress,  and  are  oppressM  ageo. 
II«BSCe  do  these  grcater  wars  of  Mars  arise, 
łieaice  lower  hatreds,  mean  wbile  truth  far  flies. 
And  that  good  friend  of  holy  peace  disdains 
To  show  her  sełf  where  strife  and  tumult  raigns  : 
W^benoe  is  this  fury,  wheoce  this  eager  lost 
And  itch  cf  fighting  setled  in  us  ?  Must 
Oor  Ood  become  the  subject  of  our  war  ? 
Yinsy  sides,  so  uew,  so  many  ?  Hath  the  tara 
f>f  tJka^  mischierous  enemy  by  night 
Beeo  acatter*d  ioChrisfs  aelds  ?  Or  doth  the  spight 
Of  our  depraTed  naturę,  prooe  to  ragę, 
Ssaolc  in  »11  kind  of  foell,  and  engage 
lif  asa  as  a  perty  in  God's  cause  ?  Or  oogbt 
riitf  cnrioiw  world,  whiles  that  it  suffers  noroght 
|»o  ly^  obscure,  aod  ransakes  erery  room, 
^loefc'd  np  from  knowledge,  justly  fsel  this  doom  ? 
\^  tihMi.  proud  number  w  hen  they  thought  to  raise 
B^oi^nt  buildings,  and  to  reacb  new  waies^ 

VOŁVI. 


Spread  into^thonsaad  langaagea,  and  9m^ 
Off  the  old  ooncord  of  their  angle  tooguet 
Alas !  whafs  our  intent,  poor  little  flock, 
Cull'd  ont  of  all  tbe  world  ?  We  bear  the  stock 
Of  new  dtstractłoosdatly,  daily  new, 
Sooft  by  the  Turic,  not  pittied  by  the  Jew; 
Happy  sinoere  religion,  setapart 
As  far  from  common  foct,ion,  as  from. art ; 
Wbich  bdo^  surę  alt  staines  are  woshM  away 
By  Chrisfk  large  pas^n,  botdly  here  doth  lay 
All  hope  and  faith,  believing  that  Juat  One 
Bestoweth  life,  but  payes  confusion.; 
Whose  practice  being  loTe,  cares  not  to  pry 
Into  tbe  secrets  of  a  mystery ; 
Not  by  an  over-anxious  search  to  know 
If  ftitore  things  do  come  to  pass  or  no 
By  a  defined  law  {  how  God  tnUi  too, 
Yoid  of  >t  himself,  how  not,  how  far  our  will 
Is  sweyed  by  łts  Morer,  what  strict  laws 
Rxercis'd  ou  it  by  tbe  highest  Cause : 
And  happy  be,  whofree  from  all  by-ends, 
Oapes  not  ibr  filthy  lucre,  nor  ioteiKis 
The  noise  of  empty  armour,  but  rais*d  high 
To  better  cares,  minds  Heaven;  and  doth  try 
To  see  and  know  tbe  Deity  only  there 
V^ete  beliimself  discioseth,  and  with  fear 
Takes  wary  steps  in  narrow  waies,  led  by 
The  elew  of  that  good  book  that  cannot  ly  \ 
Who  in  the  midst  of  jars  walka  eqoall  by 
An  even  freedom  mix'd  with  charity  1 
Whose  porę  refiued  moderation 
CondenmM  of  all,  it  self  oondemneth  nooe  i 
Who  keepittg  modest  limits,  now  doth  please 
To  speak  for  truth,  now  hoMs  his  tongne  for  peaoe  ; 
These  things  in  publikę,  these  in  prtvate  too, 
These  neer  thine  end,  thou  ooonsail'd'st  still  to  do, 
Arminiia,  when  ev'n  sufiering  decay 
Under  long  earea,  wearyof  finrtber.stay 
In  an  unthankfnll  froward  age,  when  fotnid 
Broke  in  that  slighter  part,  iHh*  better  sonnd ; 
Thou  wert  eoflamM,  and  wholły  bent  to  see 
Those  kingdoms  unto  thoosands  shewn  by  thee; 
And  thou  a  star  now  added  to  the  seat 
Of  that  thy  Fatber*s  tempie,  dost  entreat 
God  that  be  gi^e  us  as  mnch  ligbt  as  b  fit 
Unto  his  floek,  and  grant  content  with  it.; 
That  be  gipe  teachers,  soch  as  do  not  vent 
llieir  prfTate  fancies ;  giTC  a  foli  coosent 
Of  bearts,  if  not  of  tongues,  and  do  away 
By  powerfull  firc  all  dim  and  base  alaj 
Of  mtxt  dissentions,  that  Christ*s  city  be 
LinkM  and  unlted  in  one  amity ; 
Breatli  all  alike,  and  being  free  from  ttrifs. 
To  Heav>n  make  good  their  faith,  to  Eaitb  tbeir 
life. 


MARTI  AL,  UB.  I.  EPIG.  LXVIL 

AD  PUKBM  ns  Łffeao  soo. 

Th*abt  out,  Tile  pla(pary,  that  dostthink 

A  poet  may  be  mnde  at  tb'  ratę  of  ink. 

And  cheap-pcfabMpafper ;  nonę  e*r  purchas'd  yet 

Six  or  ten  peosiworth  of  famę  or  wit : 

Get  vena  impublishM,  new-stnmpM  fincies  look, 

Whłch  Ul'  only  father  of  the  tirgin  book 

KnowB,  and  keeps  seard  in  his  doae  deSk  witbio, 

Notslubbei*d  yet  by  aay  raffer  chin; 

Mm 
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A  book,  mićeluióini,  tte>r  qttto  tke  aiithor  ;  if 
Any  Ites  yet  impelishM,  aoy  ttiff, 
Wanting  iU  bostes,  and  its  ooTer,  do   • 
Ott  that ;  !*▼€  toch,  and  can  be  seerti  too. 
He  that  repeats  itoln  vcrse,  and  for  famę  łoolu, 
Must  puKChaae  ńlence  too  as  well  as  books. 


CARTWRIGHT'S  POEMS. 


MARTJAL,  UB,  VIL  EPIG.  LIK. 

AD  tOVaM  CAMTOŁIMOM. 

Thov  swayer  of  the  capitoll,  whom  we, 
Wbiłeś  Osar's  aafe,  believe  a  deity, 
Whiles  thee  with  wishes  ibr  tbemselyes  all  tire, 
And  to  be  given,  wbat  gods  can  gire^  require, 
Tbink  me  not  proud,  OJotc!  'cause 'moagsłt  the 
I  only  for  my  self  make.no  request ;  [rest 

To  thee  I  ougbt  for  C^esar^s  wants  alone 
To  nake.my  sute,  to  Caasar  for  my  own. 


INPOMPEIOS  MJVESES. 

£otopa  and  Asia  doŁh  th*  yoong  Pompeys  bold, 
ile  lyes,  if  any  where,  jn  Lybiaa  mould ; 
No  wonder  if  in  all  the  world  they  dwell ; 
So  great  a  miBO  n6'r  in  one  plaoe  feU. 


SI  MEMiNI  FUERUNT 

Tboi7  kadst  firar  UfCtb,  good  Elia,  beretofbre, 
But  one  cougb  spit  out  two,  and  otte  two  morę ; 
Now  tbon  mayst  eoogh  all  day,  and  safely  too ; 
Tbere*^  ao4hiag  left  for  the  third  oough  to  da 


MARJJAL  UB.  II.  EP.  XIX. 

IM  ŁUrUM. 

X  ou  gare  m*  a  mannoar,  Lupos,  but  I  tiH 
A  larger  mannpur  in  my  window.aUli. 
A  mannour  cali  you  this?  where  I  can  prore 
One  iprig  of  rew  doth  make  Diana's  gnyre? 
Which  a  grashopper's  wmg  hides?  and  a  smafl 
Emmet  in  one  daj^oaly  ests  down  all  ? 
An  half-blown  rose-leaf  circles  it  qulte  ronad* 
In  whicb  our  common  grass  is  no  morę  fooadi 
Than  Cosmus'  Icaf?  or  unripe  pepper?  wbcsw 
At  the  fuli  length  cann*t  lye  a  cucumber. 
Nor  a  whole  snake  inhabit^  Pm  afraid 
Tis  with  one  worm,  one  earewick  orerlaid; 
The  Kallo  w  spent  the  gnat  yet  dies,  the  wbole 
Plot  without  charge  is  tllled  by  tbe  mole, 
A  mushroome  caonot  open,  nor  fig  grow, 
A  \iolet  doth  (ind  no  room  to  blow, 
A  monsc  laies  waste  the  bounds,  my  bajliff 
I>oth  fear  biin  tban  the Caledonian  borę; 
The  swallow  in  one  claw  takes  as  she  flies 
The  crop  entire,  and1o  ber  nest  it  Hcs  ; 
No  place  for  half  Priapus,  though  be  do 
Stand  without  sytł\,  andfothćr  weapoo  too; 
The  barve&t  in  a  cockleshell  is  put. 
And  the  whole  vintage  tom'd  up  in  a  nnt: 
Truły  but  in  ooe  lettcr,  Lupus,  thoa 
Mistaken  wert,  forVhen  thou  didst  bestow 
lliis  mead  con6rm'd  noto  me  by  thy  scal,  - 
Fd  rather  far  th^hadst  giveu  me  a  meaJ. 


•     MARTIAL,  UB.  X.  EP.  V. 

'    w  MALEOfCUM  rOITAM. 

Who  e'r  Ytle  sHghter  of  tbe  state,  in  morę 
Yilc  yerte,  hath  libeird  those  he  should  adore, 
May  he  qui(e  banishM  from  the  bridge  and  hili 
Walk  throngh  thestreets,  aod  'mongst  hoarse 

'   beggars  still 
ReserrM  to  the  hst  even  thtn  entreat 
Those  mouMy  harder  crosta  that  dogs  won't  eat. 
A  long  and  wet  Deoember,  nay,  wliat^s  morę, 
Stewes  shut  against  him,  kcep  him  cold  and  poor. 
May  he  proclame  those  blest,  aod  wish  he  were 
One  of  the  happy  ones,  npon  the  beer; 
And  wben  his  slow  hoare  comes«  whites  yet  a1ive, 
May  he  pcrceivc  dogs  for  his  carcass  striTe; 
And  moving*s  rags  fright  eager  birds  away: 
Nor  let  his- single  tormeńts  in  deattb  atay; 
But  decp  gashM  now  by  ^^ćus'  whips,  ąnon 
Tai(k*d  with  the  restless  Sisjrphus  his  stone, 
Tbcn  'mongst  the  ot<rblabbers  waters  standing  dry, 
Weary  all  fableś,  tire  all  poetry. 
And  w  hen  a  fury  bids  hira  on  truth  hit, 
Coiisciente  bcirj^ying  liim,  ery  out,  I  writ 


UORAT.  CARM.  UB.  IF.  ODE  XIIL 

'AUPlYUa  ŁTCB. 

Mv  prayers  arc  heard,  O  Lycc,  now 

They*re  beard;  years  write  thee  ag'd»  yet  tbon. 

Yoothfull  and  creen  in  will, 

Putt*st  in  for  handsome  stili. 
And  shamdess  dost  intrude  among 
The  sports  and  feastings  of  the  young* 

Tbere,  thaw'd  with  winę,  thy  ragged  thraal 
To  Copid  shakes  some  feebłe  note^ 

To  move  onwillihg  fires, 

And  rouse  our  lodg^d  desires,, 
W  hen  be  still  wakes  in  Chia*s  face, 
Chia,  tbafs  fresh,  aad  iiogs  with  giace.  ' 

For  he  (choice  god)  doth,  in  his  flight 
Skip  sapless  oaks,  and  will  not  light 

Upon  thy  cheek,  or  brow, 

Because  decp  wńnkles  now, 
Gray  hairs,  and  teeth  decayed  and  wom, . 
Present  thcc  fowl,  and  fit  for  scom. 

Neitber  thy  Coan  purples  iay. 
Nor  that  thy  jewels  native  day 

Can  make  thee  backwattls  |ire. 

And  those  lost  years  retnv« 
Which  wingcd  time  unto  our  knowb 
And  publikę  adnalś  once  hath  thrown. 

Whither  ts  now  that  softness  flown  ? 
Whither  that  bhisb,  that  motioa  gonc  ? 

Alos,  what  now  in  thee 

Islcftof  all  that  she. 
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That  the  tbiit  loret  did  breath  and  deal  ? 
Tbtt  Honoe  firom  himsclf  did  steal? 

Tbou  wert  a  wbile  the  cry'd-up  face, 
Of  taking  artf,  aad  catching  grace, 

My  Cynara  being  dead ; 

But  my  fair  Cyiiara't  thread 
Fates  br^,  intoidiog  thine  to  draw 
TiJl  ttioa  oontest  witb  th*  aged  daw. 

That  tbow  jroang  lorcrs,  once  thy  ppey, 
Thy  zeabus  eager  senrants,  may 

Make  thee  their  common  sport. 

And  to  tby  boiise  reaort 
To  see  a  toreb  that  proudly  bumM 
Nov  JDto  colder  atbes  tum^d. 


TO  MR.  THOMAS  KILLEGREW^ 

ON  HIS  TWO  PŁAT  es,  tBB  PRItONias,  ANO 
CŁAaAClŁŁA. 

irorrar  tia, 

Man!(ebs  and  men  transcribM,  cnstomes  cxprcss*d, 
The  rulet  and  laws  draaiatiqiie  not  transgrea»*d, 
The  ptuaU  of  place  and  time  obser^M  and  hk, 
l*be  word«  to  tbings,  and  thiogs  to  |icrK>ns  flt, 
The  persoos  coostant  to  themselyet  tbrougbout, 
The  machin  turoing  Gre  not  forcM  about , 
As  wheels  by  wheels,  part  movM  and  urgM  by 

part; 
And  cboice  materials  irork'd  with  choicer  art; 
Those  tbough  at  last  begg'd  from  long  swcat  and 
Fniits  of  the  forge,  the  anviil,  and  the  file,  [toyl, 
Snatcb  rererencefrom  oar  judgements;  and  we  do 
Admtre  those  raptares  with  new  raptnres  too. 

But  you  whose  thoughts  are  extasiefl;  who  know 
No  other  mould  but  that  youM  cast  it  so  ; 
Who  ID  an  eren  web  rich  fanctes  twist, 
Sfour  setf  ih*  Appollo,  to  yonr  self  the  priest ; 
nrhose  fint  nBvext  conceptions  do  come  fbrth, 
Like  flowers  wilh  kiogs'  namcs,  8tainp*d  with  na- 

tive  worth ; 
9y  art  unpurcbasM  make  the  same  things  tbouicbt 
Far  greater  when  begot,  than  when  they*re  taught, 
k>  the  ingcnuous  fonntain  clearcr  flows, 
ind  jret  no  fbod  besides  iCs  owu  spring  knows. 

Others  great  gathering  wits  tbero  are,  who/Hke 
liide  scholers,  steal  tbis  posturę  from  Van  Dick, 
That  band  or  eye  from  Titian,  and  do  than 
>raw  that  a  bicmish  was  design'd  a  roan ; 
As  that  which  goes  in  spoyl  and  theft  we  see 
'"crr  the  moft  part  comes  oot  ioipropriety) 
iut  here  no  smali  sŁoln  parcels  slyly  lurk, 
Tor  are  your  tablets  such  Mosaiqae  work, 
'be  web,  and  woof,  are  both  yoor  own,  thepecoe 
hie,  and  no  sailing  for  the  art,  or  flf  ece ; 
Jl'8  from  your  sel^  unctaaltengM  al  I,  all  so, 
'bat  breathing  spices  do  oot  freer  flow ; 
Fo  tbrif^  tpare  or  ifkanage  of  dispeoce, 
lut  thtngs  bttrt'd  oot  with  gracefull  neglifence  j 
i  generops  cariaga  of  nawiested  wit ; 
IspreBsioDS  like  your  manner»  freely  fit ; 
To  linea  that  wrack  the  read^^r  with  such  gueM, 
faat  lome  interpret  oraclęs  with  less ; 
'our  writings  are  all  crystall,  such  as  do 
laaae  criticks*  palats  witboot  criticks  too ; 
óa  haTC  oot  wbat  diverts  some  men  from  sense, 
iKMe  two  mysterious  things  Greek  and  pr<  tence; 


And  h^pily  you  want  those  shadows,  wbere 
Tbeir  absence  makes  your  graccs  seem  morę  clear< 

Nor  are  you  he  whose  vow  wcars  out  a  quill, 
In  writing  to  the  stage,  and  then  sits  still ; 
Or  as  tbe  elephant  brecdis  (once  in  ten  years. 
And  Ibose  ten  years  but  once)  with  łabour  bcart 
A  secular  play.    But  you  go  on,  and  show, 
Yonr  vein  is  ricb,  and  fuli,  and  cttn  still  flow : 
That  this  dotb  opcn,  not  exhaust  your  storę ; 
And  you  cati  gire  yet  two,  and  yet  two  morę  r 
Those  great  eruptions  of  your  beams  do  say 
When  otheWs  suns  are  set  you^Ie  hare  a  day  ; 
And  if  men's  approbations  be  not  lot. 
And  my  prophetique  bayes  seduce  me  not ;. 
Whiles  be  who  sti-ains  for  swelłiug  scencs,  lyes 

.  d(»d, 
Or  oniy  praisM,  you  tball  U^e  praisM  and  read. 
Thus  trusting  to  your  self  you  raign ;  and  dt 
Prescribe  to  others,  because  nonę  to  you.  ' 


ON  TflB 

BIRTH  OF  THE  KING'S  FOURtH  CHILD. 

1636, 

JNow  that  your  princely  birth,  great  qQeen,  's  so 

sbown, 
That  both  years  may  well  ciaim  it  as  tbeir  own, 
That  by  this  carly  budding  we  must  hate 
Times  past,  and  think  the  spring  feH  óot  too  late, 
Corrected  now  by  }'oa;  We  temulous  too       [you. 
Dring  fortb,  and  with  morc  pdngs  perhaps  than 
Our  birth  takes  life  and  speech  at  once,  wbom  wo 
Hare  char^ed  here  to  want  no  dictionary: 
'The  fbrmer  tongue's  as  harty,  and  as  tnie: 
But  tfaafs  your  court*s,  this  onIy  meant  to  you. 


TO  THE  OUEEM  ON  THE  SAMB; 

BBING  TBB  paBPACB  BEFOBB  TBB  £3»0ŁISB  TBRSBS 
SBMT  niBM  f  aOM  OSFOBD. 

Błfjt  lady,  you,  whose  mantle  doth  ditide 
The  flouds  of  time  swelling  on  either  side, 
Your  birth  so  closM  the  past,  yet  Ca  me  so  true 
A  ciment  to  tbat  year  that  did  ensue, 
That  Janus  did  suspect  Lucina,  lest 
Sbe  might  entrcnclt,  and  his  become  her  feast ; 
Whiles  you  may  challenge  one  day,  and  we  do 
Make  time  hare  Dow  two  dadghters,  truth  and 
you.  [saw 

You  bring  forth  now,  great  queen,  as  you  fbre- 
An  antiąuation  of  the  satique  law  ; 
Y'  have  shewn  once  morę  a  child,  wbose  eT*ry  part 
May  gain  unto  our  realm  a  severaJl  heart, 
So  given  unto  your  king,  so  fitly  sent, 
As  we  may  jusily  call't  your  complement 
O  for  an  angell  here  to  sing,  we  do 
Want  soch  a  voiće,  nay  such  a  ditty  too : 
This  cradle  too*s  an  altar,  whiles  that  one    ' 
Birth-time  combioes  the  mangcr  aud  the  tbi^p^ 
The  very  nurse  turns  priestess,  and  we  fear 
Will  better  sing  ihan  some  grave  poeta  here. 
For  now  tbat  ru}'all  births  do  come  so  fost, 
That  we  may  fear  theyM  commons  be  ai  last> 
And  yet  no  plague  to  cease,  no  star  to  rise. 
But  those  two  twin-fires  only  of  her  eyes; 
Wits  will  no  morę  oompose,  but  just  rebearae. 
And  turn  the  pray*r  of  tbanka  into  a  i^erae^ 
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Some,  tbeir  own  plafiariei,  will  be  md 

In  Łh'dder  statuę  witb  a  yoanger  bead'; 

Or,  to  bear  up  perbaps  a  yeeldiog  famę, 

New  torturę  old  words  iuto  cbroDogram ; 

And  tbere  may  be  mucb  ooDCOurse  to  tbii  ąuilU 

For  silencM  preacben  have  moit  bearers  stilt 

But  wbat  dam  dow  be  barreo,  wbea  our  queen 

TraoacribM  is  in  ber  tecood  coppy  aeen? 

Kor  h  tbe  fatber  left  out  tbere  j  we  may 

Say  tbose  tmall  glastet  loatch  bim  ev*ry  way; 

Wbjcb  to  doo  mutoally-rapresent 

Theinselves,  as  element  doth  element; 

Whiles  berę,  tbere,  yooder,  all  in  all  are  shown. 

Casting  each  otber*s  beauties,  and  tbehr  owo. 

Yot\r  toos,  great  sir,  may  fix  yoor  scepter  berę. 
But  'tis  tbit  sex  must  make  you  raign  elsewbere; 
And  tbougb  they  ałl  be  sbafts,  *twill  yet  be  found 
Tbeie,  tbougb  tbe  weaker,   make  tbe  deeper 

woand. 
Come  sbee-munition  tbeo,  and  tbus  appease 
AJl  claim,  and  be  tbe  Yenus  of  your  fteas:  * 

And  henoeforth  look  we  not  t'  espy  from  hr 
A  guiding  ligbt;  tbis  be  yoor  navi6*s  star. 

Tli  COirCŁlISlOM  TO  TBK  aU2BV. 

Awn  now  perhapa  you'l  think  a  book  morę  At, 
That  like  your  infanfs  soul,  shows  nothing  writ 
Yet  deem  not  all  our  beart  spred  in  thii  noise; 
Tbe  book  wonld  swell  sbould  we  but  priot  blank 

joycs: 
For  we  bave  some  that  only  -ean  rehearse 
In  prose,  whom  age,  and  cbristmas  weans  (rom 
AU  cannot  enter  tbese  poetique  lists;  [yene; 

Tbis  Bwath*»  above  tbe  fillets  of  some  priests, 
And  you*re  so  wbolly  bappy,  that  oitr  wrcatb 
Must  proclame  blessings  only,  not  bequeatb. 


70  MR&  DUPPA, 

fIMT  WnU  TUB  PICTDBI  OP  THB   BISnOP  OP  CHICH  El- 

TBB  (arna  buiband)  iii  a  smałł  pibcb  op  ołass. 

A  8RAPB  for  tempie  wfaidows  fit, 
Y*  bave  in  balf  a  quaTrell  writ, 
Am  temples  are  tbemselves  in  spots. 
And  fairer  cities  tbrongM  in  bloU. 
Thougb't  fili  tbe  world  as  it  dotb  run, 
One  drop  of  ligbt  presents  tbe  Sun ; 
And  angelSy  tbat  wbole  nations  guide, 
Have  but  a  point  wbere  they  reside. 
Such  wrongs  redeem  themseWes,  tbus  we  confess 
lliat  all  expres8ions  of  bim  must  be  less. 

Thoagb  in  tbose  ipots  tbe  bonnded  sense 
Cannot  deny  magnificence, 
Yet  reacbing  minds  in  them  may  gness 
Statues,  and  altars,  pyles  and  press  ; 
And  fancy  seeing  morę  than  sit^ht, 
Mav  powre  tbat  drop  to  floud^i  of  ligbt. 
And  make  that  point  of  tb*  compass  foot 
Kound,  round  inito  a  center  sboot ; 
The  piece  may  bit  to  you  tben,  though't  be  smali, 
Troe  love  doth  find  reKmblances  in  all. 

*  Marcdlos  was  accused  for  taking  off  Augiistos 
his  bead,  and  pottmg  tbe  bead  of  Tibcrius  upon 
the  same  ttatne. 


B^  coM|aer*d  pencils  'Us  confesaM 
Hts  actions  only  draw  htm  best, 
Actłons  tbat,  like  tbese  coloors,  IroA 
Tbe  tryiiig  lirę  morę  beamy  come. 
Yet  ma^  be  still  like  tbis  appear 
At  one  jttst  stand :  Let  not  the  year 
Imprint  bis  brow  as  tt  dotb  ran, 
Nor  known  wben  out,  nor  when  began ; 
How  ere  the  sbade  be,  may  tbe  substsmce  km^ 
CoQfirm*c,  ifright,  confuteit,  iftbe 


I  was  abont  to  say, 

III  omens  be  away, 
All  beaats  that  age  and  art  unlncky  sttle 

Keep  from  his  sigbt  a  whtłe; 
Let  no  smI  bud  from  hollow  trees  dare  preacb. 

Nor  men,  that  know  less,  teach ; 

And  to  my  setf ;  do  yon  not  write, 

Tbe  wbole  year  breaks  in  this  daie^s  light ; 
But  I  am  bid  blame  fancy,  ftee  the  thmg. 
To  solki  minds  tbese  trtfles  no  fSears  bring. 

I  was  abottt  to  pray, 

Tbe  year^s  good  in  tbis  day ; 
Tbat  fewer  laws  were  madę,  and  moce  werc  kept, 

The  chnrch  by  chureb  men  swept ; 
No  reall  innovations  brougbt  abont. 

To  root  tbe  seeming  out; 

And  justice  giv*n,  not  forc'd  by  thoee 

Wbo  know  not  wbat  they  do  oppoae. 
Bot  I  am  taugbt  Arme  minds  baie  firaily  stood. 
And  good-wils  work  fer  good  mito  the  good* 

I  was  about  to  cbrde 
Tbe  people^s  ragiog  tide. 

And  bid  them  cease  to  ery  tbe  lH5haps  damn 
Wben  anght  did  thwart  tbe  town, 

Wish  'em  think  preUtes  men,  tili  we  did  know 
How  it  wtth  saints  would  go  j 
But  I  ooncetY^d  that  pioos  minds 
Drew  deepest  sleeps  in  storms  aod  winds ; 

And  could  frotn  temftests  gatn  as  qttiet  dreaois 

As  shepbeanU  from  the  murmor  of  smałl 


And  you,  my  lord,  are  be 

Wbo  can  all  wishes  free, 
Wbose  Toond  and  solid  mtnd  knows  to  create 

And  fashion  your  own  fste; 
Whose  firmness  can  from  ills  assure  sncceas 

Wbere  others  do  bnt  guess ; 

Wbose  conscicnce  boly  calms  enjoys 

'Midst  tbe  lond  tumolts  of  state-noise ; 
Tbns  gatber*d  in  your  self,  you  stand  your  own^ 
Nor  rais'd,  by  giddy  changes,  nor  cast  down. 

And  though  yonr  church  do  boast 

Such  (oncc  tbougbt  pions)  cost, 
Tbat  for  cach  month  it  shows  a  sererall  deor, 

You  yet  do  open*t  morę; 
Though  Windows  equai  weeks,  you  giv*t  a  day 

Morę  brighl,  morę  elear  than  they; 

And  though  the  pillers  which  stand  there 

Sum  up  the  mauy  boors  of  tb*  year, 
The  streogtli  yet,  and  the  beaoty  of  tbat  frame 
Lies  not  in  them  so  mnch  as  in  yoor  name. 

A  name  that  sbalt  m  story 

Out-shine  cvcn  Jewel'8  glory, 
A  name  allowed  by  all  as  soon  as  beard, 

.U  once  both'  lovM  and  fear*d, 
A  name  above  all  praise,  that  will  stand  high 

When  fome  it  self  shall  dye. 
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Whties  tbus  your  mind,  pen,  shape,  and  fit, 
Times  to  yoar  rcrtues  will  submit, 

ud  mannen  nnto  times,  may  Heavra  bies  thus 

II  aeasoDS  unto  you,  and  you  to  us. 


TO  THE  KING,  ON  TOB  BIITB  OP 

THE  PRISCESS  EUZABETH. 

MARCH  17,   1636. 
GEBAT  Sia, 

I 

^creciM  to  your  royal  setf,  and  ns. 

^e^re  happy  too,  io  tbat  yoti'ro  happy  thnt. 

or  where  a  )ink'd  dependence  doth  sUte*  blefli, 

lie  greater  fbrtnne  doth  ktill  naine  tbe  less. 

«fcn  we  be  losen  thought,  whcn,  for  a  ray 

hp  two  nubstracted,  we've  receivM  a  day  ? 

I^hen  Heaven,  for  those  few  peeocs  of  otir  ore 

t  took.  sends  in  the  elixar  to  ouf  storę? 

nd  (mighty  sir)  one  grain  of  yoiirs  cast  in 

*ftims  a  II  our  drossie  copper  and  our  tin, 

latchiug  to  gold  tbote  metals  wbich  the  Sun 

t  selfdespair^d  and  oniy  ieft  becun. 

Pis  then  disloyall  envy  to  repine, 

V*m.vt  lo<t  tome  bułlion,  but  have  gain^d  a  minę. 

If  tcepteri  may  bave  eyea  (as  'tis  not  much 
ksniss  to  grant  them  eyes  whoie  fore-sight*s  socb) 
'his  btrth  80  aoreraign,  scattering  liealth  cach 

Woerc, 
A^ay  well  be  stiPd  your  soepter*s  balsom  tear: 
Vitness  that  grief  your  queen  did  latc  endure, 
Urst  be  tbat  pitty  whtch  doth  weep  and  cnre. 

Your  issne  sbews  you  now  as  in  dne  spaoe 
^ve  gfasses  justty  distant  would  your  face, 
Vhere  one  still  flowing  beam  illustrates  alf, 
*hongh  by  degress  the  Itght  doth  weaker  fal! ; 
Lud  we  thos  seeing  them  shall  think  we're  8pi'd 
rour  roajesty  but  five  times  mnłtiplyed ; 
ind  this  proportionM  order  makes  each  one 
hily  a  sercrall  step  nnto  your  throne; 
Jok  thus  receiring  link,  may  not  we  men 
lay  tbat  tbe  golden  chaiu*8  let  down  agen  ? 
Vhich  by  a  still  succeedhig  growtb  doth  guide 
7nto  that  chair  where  the  chain's  head  is  ty*d? 
1ie're  than  your  self  less  ooppiM ;  for  as  some 
)y  pass,  as  'twere,  do  send  each  rertue  home 
7nto  the  canse,  and  cali  it  that ;  so  we 
Udncing  brooks  to  seas,  fmit  to  the  tree, 
>Niclode  that  tbese  are  you ;  who,  when  they  grow 
7p  to  a  ripeness,  ińtb  such  rertuef  show, 
iiat  theyM  be  our  example,  our  rule  too; 
^or  they  hereafter  must  do  still  as  you. 
le  they  then  soreeeiT^d:  tis  others*  lot 
To  have  laws  madę,  yours  (great  sir)  are  begot. 

TO  THE  QUEEW. 

Vvn  something  too  (great  qaeen)  I  was  about 
'or  you,  but  as  it  stuck  and  would  not  out 
For  we,  who  hare  not  wit  propitious,  do 
PraTell  with  Yerse,  and  feel  our  braiu-pangs  too) 
i  nest  ofCupids  hoT*ring  in  one  bright 
Jloud  did  surprise  my  fiincy,  and  my  sight; 
rhis  flock  hedg^d  in  ber  cradle,  and  sbe  lay 
Vfore  gratious,  morę  divine,  morę  fresh  than  they; 
Sach  Tiew^d  hcr  eyes,  and  in  her  esres  were  shown 
[>arts  far  morę  poWrfuH,  though  less,  than  tbeir 
own. 


"  These  Venas*  eyes  (saies  one)  these  ara 
Our  mothei^s  sparkes,  but  cbaster  far ; 
And  Tbetis'  siWer  feet  are  theae, 
The  fatber  surę  is  loni  o'th*  seas.*' 
**  Fair  one  (saitb  this)  we  bring  you  flowers, 
The  garden  one  day  shall  be  youis; 
Weiir  on  your  cheeks  thew,  wben  ywL  do 
Yenture  at  words  you*l  speak  'em  too."     ' 
'*  That  Teyl  that  hides  great  Copid*s  eyes 
(Satth  tbat)  must  swath  her  as  sbe  lies: 
For  oertain  'tis  tbat  this  is  she 
Who  destin'd  is  to  make  Łove  lee. 
Let'8  pnll  our  wings,  that  we  may  drown 
Her  gracefnil  limbs  in  heavenly  down; 
But  they  so  soft  are,  that  I  fear 
Feathers  will  make  impressMns  there. 
May  she  with  Iotc  and  a  w  be  seen, 
Whiles  every  part  presents  a  queen, 
And  think  when  first  shee  sees  ber  face, 
Her  mother^s  got  behind  the  glaas." 

This  said,  a  stately  maid  appear'd,  wbose  light 
Did  put  the  little  archers  all  to  flight; 
Her  shape  was  morę  than  humane,  surk  I  use 
To  fancy  tbe  most  fair,  the  most  cbaste  Muse$ 
And  now  by  one  swift  motion  being  neer 
My  stde,  sbe  gently  thus  did  puli  minc  eiir, 
"  The  emerit  ancieot  warbling  prlests,  and  you 
Not  bing  beyond  cdlect,  or  ballad  de, 
Dare  yoa  salute  a  staf  without  tri*d  flre  ? 
Or  welcome  harmony  with  an  bariher  quire  ? 
Raptures are due."   Oreat goddess,  Ilea^thens 
This  snbject  onIy  doth  befit  your  pen. 


UPON  THB  MLAMATICK  POBKS  0V 

MR.  JOHlf  FLETCHER. 

Thouob  when  all  Fletcher  writ,  and  the  entire 

Man  was  indn]g'd  nnto  that  sacred  fire. 

His  tboughts,  and  hiatboughts'  dress,  appearM 

both  such, 
Tbat  *twa8  hts  happy  fault  to  do  too  much; 
Who  thereforp  wisely.  did  submit  each  birth 
To  knowing  Beaumont  e*r  it  did  oome  fortb, 
Working  again,  untill  be  said  *twas  fit. 
And  madę  him  the  sobriety  of  his  wit; 
Though  thus  be  caU*d  bis  judge  into  his  famę. 
And  for  thataid  aliow'd  him  half  the  name, 
''lis  known,  that  sometimes  be  did  stand  ajone, 
Tbat  both  tbe  spunge  and  pencill  were  his  own; 
Tliat  himself  jndg'd  hinuelf,  ooold  singly  do. 
And  was  at  last  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  too; 

EIse  we  had  lost  his  Sbeplieardess,  a  peeca 
Eren  and  smooth,  spun  from  a  finer  fleece, 
Where  softness  reigns,  where  passinns  passioiit. 

greet, 
Gentle  and  high,  as  flouds  of  balsam  meet* 
Where  dres8'd  in  wbite  e^ressions,  sit  bright  Łoves, 
Drawn,  like  tbeir  fairest  ąneen,  by  milky  dores; 
A  piece,  wbich  Johnson  in  a  rapture  bid 
Come  up  a  glorifl'd  work,  and  so  it  did. 

EIse  had  his  Muse  jet  with  his  firiend;  tbe  stage 
Had  mia8'd  those  poems,  wbich  yet  take  the  age ; 
Tbe  world  had  lost  those  rich  eaemplars,  whete 
Art,  leaming,  wit,  sit  ruling  in  one  sphere; 
Where  the  fresh  matters  soar  abore  old  themes, 
As  piDphjBts'  raptures  do  abore  our  dreams; 
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"WHif  re  ia  a  worthy  srorn  he  darrs  refu^ 
Ali  othergods,  antl  oiakes  Łhc  thinjr  hit  Muse; 
Where  hc  calls  passioos  forth,  and  layes  them  so, 
Aa  spiriu  aw'd  by  bim  to  come  and  gu. ; 
Wh(:re  Łhe  free  author  did  what  e*r  he  would. 
And  notbing  willM,  bnt  what  a  poet  should. 

No  vasŁ  iicciviU  bulk  swels  any  sccne, 
The  strenKth'8  ingeDuous,  and  ihe  vigour  clean; 
Korie  can  prevent  the  fancy,  and  see  Łhrough 
At  the  first  opening;  &1I  stand  womiring  how 
Tlie  thing  will  be,  until  it  'w,  which  tbence   [seose ; 
With  fre&h  deiights  still  cheaŁs,   still  Ukcs  the 
The  wholc  dcBigo,  the  shaddows,  the  lights  siich 
That  nonc  can  say  be  shews  oi*  hides  too  much ; 
Busłnc-:»5  grows  up,  ripened  by  just  eiicrcase, 
And  by  as  just  degrecs  again  doth  cra$e. 
Tbe  hcats  and  minutes  of  alfairs  are  watcht, 
And  the  nice  points  of  timc  aro  met,  aod  snateht ; 
Noaght  later  than  it  should,  nought  cooiei  before, 
Chymitts,  and  calculators  do  err  morę; 
Sex,  age,  degree,  affections,  country,  place, 
Tbe  inward  substance,  and  tbe  outward  face, 
Ali  kept  prccłsely,  all  exactly  Gt, 
What  he  would  wrtte,  he  was  before  he  writ. 
'Twixt  Jobmon^s  graye,  and  Sbake9peare*s  lighter 
sound,  [fonnd, 

His  Miue,  so  steerM  that  •omethtng  still  was 
Kor  this,  nor  that,  nor  botb,  but  so  his  own, 
That  Hwat  his  mark,  and  he  was  by  it  known. 
Hcnce  did  he  take  true  jiidgments,  hence  did  strike 
Ali  pałates  some  way,  though  not  all  alike; 
The  god  of  uumbers  might  his  nnmbers  crown* 
And  listning  tp  them  wish  they  were  hif«  own. 
Thns  welcomc  forth,  what  eaf^e,  or  winę,  or  wit 
Durs^  yct  produc^^  that  is,  Hfhat  Fletcher  writ 


ATIOTHBR  OM  THB  SAME. 

Fletcheii,  thougb  some  cali  itthy  fanit,  that  wit 
So  overflow'd  thy  scenes,  that  erc  'twas  fit 
To  oome  upon  the  stage,  Bcaomont  was  fain 
To  bid  thee  be  morę  ńuW,  that*s  write  again. 
And  bate  some  of  thy  ftre»  whirh  from  thee  came 
In  a  elear,  bright,  fuli,  bnt  too  largt>  a  flame; 
And  after  all  (Anding  thy  gcnius  snoh) 
That  blunted,  and  allay*d,  Hwas  yct  too  much; 
Addrd  his  sober  8]mn^,  and  did  contract 
Thy  plenty  to  less  wit  to  make*t  t;x.irt : 
Yet  we  through  his  corrections  could  »cc 
Much  treasnre  in  thy  superduity, 
Which  was  so  filM  away,  as  when  we  do 
Cutjewcls,  thatthafs  lost  isjewell  looj 
Or  88  men  uso  to  wash  gold,  which  we  know 
By  losing  roakes  tbe  stream  thcnce  wcalthy«  grow. 
They  who  do  on  thy.  works  sererely  sit. 
And  cali  thy  storę  the  oyer-births  of  wir, 
Say  thy  miscarriages  were  rarc,  and  when 
Thoo  wert  supdrfiuoiis  that  thy  froitfull  pen 
Had  no  fault  but  abnnd»noe,  whicb  did  lay 
Out  in  oąe  scenę  what  lyiight  well  Bcrre  a  play ; 
And  henoe  do  grant,  that  what  they  cali  exceBs 
Was  to  be  reckoa'd  as  thy  happiness, 
From  whom  wit  isAiied  in  a  fiill  spring-tide; 
Much  did  inrich  the  stage,  mnch  llow'd  beside. 
For  that  thou  couldst  tbine  own  free  fancy  bind 
In  strieter  flumbers,  and  nin  sp  cOnfin^4 
As  to  obserre  tbe  fules  of  art,  which  tway 
In  the  ÓofttritaAOe  of  a  true-bom  play,  [tir*d 

These  woilcs  {MOĆlame,  which  thou  dkist  write  re- 
J^rpm  TtftsamilKtt  by  nonę  bot  thy  «etf  inspir^dj 


Where  we  see'twas  not  chance  that  madę  tbem  bit. 
Nor  were  thy  playcs  the  lotteries  of  wit^ 
But  like  to  Durer*s  peucill,  which  first ' 
The  laws  of  fsces,  and  then  faces  drew; 
Thou  know>st  the  air,  the  colour,  and  tbe  place, 
The  symetry,  which  gires  the  poem  grace: 
Parts  are  so  fitted  unto  parts,  as  do 
Shew  thou  hadst  wit,  and  mathematicks  too; 
Knev'&t  were  by  line  to  spare,  where  to  dispeoce. 
And  didst  beget  jnst  comedies fram  tbence^ 
Things  unto  which  thou  didst  such  Hfe  beqaeath, 
That  they  (iheir  own  Black  frirrs)  unacted  breatfa. 
Johnson  bath  writ  things  lasting,  and  diTine, 
Yct  his  1ove-8cenes,  Flśtcher,  compar*d  to  thioe, 
Are  culd  and  frosiy,  and  exprcss  love  so, 
As  beat  with  ice,  or  warm  fires  mix*d  witb  snów; 
Thou,  as  jf  struck  with  the  same  gcnerous  darta, 
Which  buro,  and  reign  i  u  noble  lovers*  bearts^ 
Hast  cloaŁh*d  ai&ctions  in  such  natire  tires, 
Aod  ao  describ'd  them  in  their  own  trae  fire% 
Such  moviBg  sighs,  soch  undistembled  teass,  ^ 
Such  charois  of  laogoage,  siich  hopes  inixt  with 

fears, 
Such  graots  after  denials,  such  pursutet 
After  despair,  such  aroorous  recruits, 
That  some  who  sat  spectators  bare  coofest 
Themselnss  transfonnM  to  what  they  saw  ezprest. 
And  felt  such  shafts  steal  through  their  captiT*d 

sense,, 
As  pfiade  them  rise  parts,  and  go  lovera  theoee. 
Nor  was  thy  stile  uholły  compo6*d  of  grores, 
Or  the  soft  strains  of  shepheaids  and  their  lóves; 
When  thou  wouldst  comick  be,  each  smiling  birth 
Tn  that  kin<:,  came  into  the  world  all  wirtb. 
All  point,  all  ed^^e,  all  sharpness;  we  did  sit^ 
Sonietimes  fire  acts  out  in  pure  sprigbtfull  wit, 
Which  ik»w'd  in  such  tnie  salt,  that  we  did  doobt 
In  which  sa^ne  we  laught  most  two  shilling^  out. 
Shake^>eare  to  thee  was  duli,  whose  bestjeet  lies 
fth'  ladies'  qoestioos,  and  the  ibois'  replice, 
Old  fashion^d  wit,  wbich  walk^d  from  Łowo  to  towo 
In  tum'd  bose,   whicb  our  iistben  oallM  the 

clown; 
Whose  wit  our  nice  times  would  obsceancfs  caU, 
And  which  piade  bawdry  pass  for  comicąll : 
Naturę  was  all  bis  art,  thy  vein  was  free 
Aii  his»  but  Włthout  bis  scurility  ; 
Fit>ui  whom  mirth  came  unforc'd,  no  jest  perp]ex*d^ 
Rut  witbout  labonr  clean,  obaste  and  onveacL 
Thou  wert  not  like  some,  our  smali  poets,  wbo 
Could  not  be  pocts,  were  not  we  poets  too  ; 
Whose  wit  is  pilfriug»  aod  whose  rein  and  wcaltli 
In  poptry  Ii<'s  roeerly  in  their  stealth ; 
Nor  did*st  thou  feel  their  drought,  their  pangs^tbetr 

qoahxis, 
Their  rack  iq  writiug,  who  do  write  for  alms, 
Whose  wretched  gentus,  and  dependent  firca. 
But  to  their  benefactors'  dole  asptres. 
Nor  hadst  thou  the  sly  trtck,  thy  self  to  praise 
Under  thy  fiiendą'  naroes,  or  to  purcbaae  bftyes 
Didst  wnte  stale  comnicndations  to  thy  book, 
Which  we  for  Bcaumont*s  or  Ben  Johnsoo's  took  : 
That  debt  thoo  leffst  to  os,  which  nonę  bot  be 
Can  truły  pay,  Fletcbef^  who  writes  like  tbee. 


TO  BRIAN  LORD  BISHOP  OF  CHICHESTER. 
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TO  THI  tlGBT  KBTZtBND  FATBSIl  IK  GOD, 

B  JUAN  LORD  BISHOP  OF  CHICHESTER, 

mnoft  TO  TBB  PtWCB  NM  RIOIDIBSS,  MT  MOST  GBACI* 

OUf  PATBOK» 

many,  and  happy  daies. 

STRINCUS,   BROABTUS.  .... 

I 

•TarM6V8. 

^RBTiiBR  90  fasŁ  Krgaśtus !  say 

k]*h  Nysa,  or  Myrtilia  sUy, 

'o  meet  tbee  now  at  braak  of  day  ? 

ERCASTUS. 

Ftth  loi?e,  Syriogiis,  1  hare  done, 
ris  daty  now  that  roakes  me  run,  * 
'o  prerent  the  risin;  Sun. 

57RINGUS.      j 

niat  star  hath  chill'd  thy  Aames? 

^hat  cross  hath  madę  thy  fires  lakę  cthers'  namos  ? 

.ZROASTUS.  ■-  •'     ^ 

.  «    • 

Kdst  thott  not  )aat  nigkt  bear.   . 

"hę  dirgc  we  son^  to  the  depaile4  year  ? 

ris  the  d3ieVenrry  priihc 

liat  gives  new  feet/  and  wings  to  aged  time, 

Lnd  I  ron  to  provide 

óme  rurall  present  to  design  the  tidc: 

STRINGUS. 

lat  to  whom  this  pious  fear,?, , 
^o  whom  this  opening  of  the  year  'i 

ERCASTUS. 

'o  him,  that  by  Tbaines'  flowry  side,  . 

!*bree  kingdom!>*  eldesŁ  hopes  doth  guide, 

Vho  bis  soft  mind  and  manners  twines, 

yently,  as  we  do  tender  viiies. 

Hs  be  that  sings  to  him  the  course 

)f  lifht,  and  of  the  Sun^s  ąreat  £>re6, 

Iow  bis  beams  meet,  and  joyn  with  sbowen, 

'*o  awake  the  sleeping  flowera; 

Vbere  bail  and  snów  ha^e  each  tbeir  treasares; 

iow  wandring  stan  tread  eqaall  measures, 

>rdered  as  oars  upon  the  plain, 

ind  how  sad  clouds  drop  down  in  rąin ; 

ie  tels  from  whence  the  load  wind  blows, 

lad  how  the  bow  of  wonder  shows 

^oloors  mizt,  as  in  a  loome,   ^ 

Ind  where  doth  hang  the  thnnder's  womb; 

iow  Naturę  then  cloatbs  field  and  woods. 

Heaps  the  high  hilb,  and  powrs  out  fleuds; 

ind  fixMn  tbence  doth  make  him  run, 

To  what  his  anfiesters  have  done, 

rhen  give8  some  lesson,  which  doth  say, 

^bat  tis  to  shear,  and  what  to  flea, 

ind  shews  at  last,  in  holy  song,' ' 

iVhat  to  the  tempie  doth  belong ; 

IVbat  oflering  suits  wlth  every  feast, 

lod  how  the  altar^s  to  be  drest  . 

SYBIHGUS. 

^ow  Yiolets  prop  his  head, 
Ind  soft  fiowerś  make  bis  bed, 
rhese  błessiogs  he  for  us  prepares, 
rhe  joyes  of  barrert  crown  bis  caies. 


;i 


BRGASTffS. 

He  labours  that  we  may 
Not  cast  our  pipes  away ;       ' 
That  swords  to  plowshttres  may  be  tuni'd, 
And  neither  folds,  nor  sbeep*coats  bomM; 
That  no  rude  barbarous  banda 
May  reap  our  well  grown  lands. 
And  that,  sweet  liberty  bcing  barr*d, 
'  We  not  our  selves  become  the  heard  ; 
Heaven  Mess  him,  and  his  books, 
*Tis«be  most  gild  our  hooks. 
And  for  bis  cbai^s  birth-sake,  May 
SbaH  be  to  me  one  holy  day. 

SYRIMGUS. 

Come,  ri  along  with  tbee,  and  joyn, 

Some  hasty  gia  to  thihe  $ 

But^we  do  pearlS)  tfnd  amber  waat, 

And*pretiotis  Stones  are  scant. 

And  bow  then  sball  we  eoter,  where 

Wealtb  ushen  in  tbe  year? 

ERGASTUS. 

The  bcrries  of  th6  misseltoe. 

To  him  will  orient  show; 

And  the  bee's  bag  as  amber  come 

From  the  deep  Ocean's  wombf 

And  Stones  which  murmuring  waten  chide, 

Stopt  by  tbcm  as  tbey  glide, 

If  giy'n  to  him,  will  pretious  grow; 

Touch  kim,  tbey  must  be  so.' 

SYRINGUS. 

I  know  a  strcam,  that  to  the  sight 
Betraics  smooth  pebbles,  black,  and  wbite ; 
These  V\  present,  with  which  be  may 
Design  each  cross  and  happy  day. 

BRGAffrUS. 

Nonę,  nonę  at  all  of  blacker  hoe, 
Only  the  wbite  to  him  are  due. 
For  Heaven,  among  the  rererend  storę ' 
Of  leamed  men,  lovc8  no  one  morę. 

SYRIKGUS. 

.    Two  days  ago 
My  deep-fleec*d  ewe,  should  have  her  lamb  let' 

Which  if  *t  be  so,  [fiRll, 

I  mean  to  oflfert  to  him  dam  and  aH ; 

Andhambly  say 
I  briog  a  gift  as  tender  as  tbe  day. 

BROASTUS. 

Namenot  agift, 
Who  e'r  bestows,  he  stall  retnras  him  iriore ; 

Tbat^a  but  onr  tbrift 
Whtn  he  receiTes,  he  adds  unto  our  storę : 

Łet's  ultars  trim, 
Wisbes  are  lambs,  and  kids,  and  flocks  to  hiin* 

smiMcus. 

t^fs  then  the  Sun  arrest. 

And  so  prolong  our  duties'  feast, 

Time  will  stay  till  he  be  blest 

SaCASTUS. 

Wish  thou  to  his  charge,  and  then 
ri  wish  t'  himself,  and  both  agen, 
Holy  things  to  holy  men. 

SYaiMOOS. 

The  unTezt  eartb  flowers  to  him  bring. 
And  make  the  year  but  one  greal  springi 
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Lei  Natnre  stand,  and  wrtc,  and  wooe. 
And  make  bim  prinoe  of  seaaons  tDa 

BlGiltTDI. 

And  hit  kaniM  gnidę,  no  dHlifmice  koow. 
But  find  H  one,  to  rcap,  aod  sow; 
Be  harrest  all,  and  he  appear 
As  aoon  Vth*  aoul,  aa  tn  tbe  car. 

irajNGUt. 

Wbcn  hia  high  charge  ahall  rnle  tbe  state 
(Wbich  HeaTen  aies  aball  be,  bat  Ute) 
Let  bim  no  fhonif  in  mannen  find. 
And  in  tbe  many  but  one  mind ; 
And  plenty  pay  bim  ao  much  bliw, 
11iat't  brotber^s  tbeals  bow  all  to  hia. 

EaGAITDI. 

And  be  tbat  fiU  him  fot  tbat  wnt, 

May  he  figs  from  tbistiea*  cni; 

like  ean  of  com  let  men  obey. 

And  when  he  breaths,  bend  all  one  wny^ 

And  if  tbat  auy  dane  cwitert, 

I«t  bil  itMl  still  devoor  tbe  rest 

araiaovf. 

let  rama  change  ooionr,  and  bebold 
Tbeir  fleeoet  purple  dy'd,  or  gold ; 
For  thii  tbe  holy  aognr  sayes, 
Bodea  onto  Ungdoms  happy  daief. 


And  hit  blest  guide  like  Ibrtnne  win. 
And  die  hia  ilock  too^  bot  wiihin ; 
And,  where  of  acarlet  they  bę  fuli, 
Watb  he  tbeir  touls  as  wbite  as  wooll 

aramons. 

Let  bis  great  toepter  diaondt  part, 
As  once  tbe  ataff  madę  floudt  Ibibear, 
And  let  bim  by  diviner  art, 
Thoae  tempetts  into  bulwarks  rear ; 
At  he  wbo  lead  men  throogh  tbe  deep, 
At  tbepbeardt  use  to  lead  thenr  sbeep. 

BlGASTUa. 

And  bit  rod  ńgn  tbe  easie  tk>ck^, 

By  being  plac'd  but  in  tbeir  tigbt, 

Tbat  all  tb«r  yoongonet  thoar  tbeir  tocki 

RingttreakM,  tpeck'd  and  markM  with  wbite; 

A»  tbat  leam'd  man,  wbo  baaell  pilPd, 

And  to  by  art  bit  own  ik>ck  flU'd. 

tramoui. 

May  btt  ricb  fleaoe  drink  dev,  and.  lye 
Weil  drencb'd,  tbongb  all  tbe  earth  be  diy. 

laoAiTus. 

May  bit  rod  bud,  and  almondt  show, 
Though  all  tbe  rett  do  barren.grow. 

traiNGirt. 

May  he  not  have  a  tnl^ect  look. 

To  please  with  murmuring,  aa  tbe  bfook. 

And  let  tbe  terpent  of  tbe  year 

Not  dare  to  iix  hit  tbarp  teeth  berę, 

■aoasTOt. 

May  hit  guide  puU  them  oot  and  to 
Sow  tbem  that  they  nerer  grow, 

t  Scotland. 


Or  if  m  funows  arm'd  tbey  spring, 
Oeath  to  tbemaelvet  tbeir  weapons  brinc^ 

STinroui. 
May  he  morę  lawrels  briog  to  nt, 
Tban  he  tbat  tet  tbe  calender  tbua» 
New  deedt  of  glory  will  appear. 
And  make  hu  deeda  round  at  tbe  year. 


And  mny  hit  Ucand  guide  ont-Iive 
Yetm,  and  himaelf  a  new  thread  gire; 
And  to  hit  dayt  ttill  fnak  tranamit. 
Domg  at  time,  and  oonqneriog  iL 


May  Tintage  joyi  fwell  botb  tbeir  bowrs, 

BBOAtnrt. 
And  if  they  o*rfiow,  o*rfl(»w  on  oora. 

traiNoirs. 
O  wonM  that  we,  that  we,  tocb  niopheta 
Aa  he  tbat  alew  tbe  lyon  and  tbe  henr. 

laCASTOB. 

Credit  tbyael^  oor  wiahet  omt  praan  tfoe. 
Far  menner  tbepbearda  hnvn  ben  pce|>hels 

The  mott  &ithfnll  bonooicr 
yonr  krdriiipPa 


A  NĘW^YEAICS  GITT. 

Ałthough  prapriety  be  crott. 

By  thote  that  cry*t  up  moat. 
No  Tote  bath  yet  pait>d  to  pnt  down 

Tbe  piont  firet 

Ofgooddetiiei, 
Onr  withet  are  aa  yet  onr  own. 

BlemM  be  tbe  day  then,  'tit  new  yeer^ 

Natnre*t  knowa  no  tocb  feara 
hM  thote  wbich  do  our  beaitt  dińde^ 
InąHgfatofforoe 
Tlmea  krep  tbeir  oomae^ 
The  tantona  run  not  on  thelr  iMei 


I  tend  my  (Mute)  to  one  that  knówt 

What  each  relation  owt, 
One  wbo  keept  waking  in  bit  bieatt 

Nootber  toue 

But  conacicnoe, 
Hiat  only  it  bit  interrtt. 

Though  to  be  moderate,  in  this  time. 

Be  tbought  almott  a  crime, 
That  vertae  yet  it  bit  to  much, 

That  they  wbo  make 

All  whom  they  take 
Guilty,  durtt  never  cali  him  tnch. 

He  włthet  peace,  that  publikę  good, 

JDry  peace,  not  bought  with  blond, 
Yet  tuch  at  bonour  may  maintain. 
And  tuch  tbe  crown 
Wóold  gladly  own. 
With  o*er  tbat  with  to  bim  again. 
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Ho  withii  tbat  thif  storm 

HoshM  by  a  tom  af  tide»  ' 
Tbat  one  ilz'd  caJm  would  smootii  tht 

As  winda  roteat 

Wboi  furie^s  wpeaL 
O  wkli  that  with  to  him  agańu 

The  joys  that  solemn  rictońet  crown, 

Wben  we  not  slay  our  own', 
Joyt  that  deserze  a  generall  song 
Wheo  theday>8gain'd 
Add  no  sword  stain^d, 
Press  OD  and^round  him  in  a  throng. 

Tbooghts  nesene,  and  his  daoger  \am^d, 
Being  found  as  soon  as  miss^d, 

Wish  him  not  taken  af  belbre, 
Hazafd  can  ne'r 
Make  him  morę  dear. 

We  most  Bot  fear  se  loog  once  morę. 

Taist  tben  in  one  most  glorions  wreath 

AU  joys  yoa  can  beqiieath, 
And  see  them  on  the  kingdom  tlirown, 

When  there  they  dwdl 

He*s  pleas^d  as  well, 
Aś  if  they  aate  on  him  alone. 

Go»  and  return,  and  for  his  sake 

Less  noise  and  tnmnlt  make, 
Than  stan  when  they  do  run  tbeir  ronnds;. 
Thottgh  swords  and  tp&M 
Ute  filPd  bis  eares, 
H^  siłenoe  loves,  or  gentle  sounds. 


A  NEHr.YSARS-GIFT  TO  A  NOBLE  LORD, 

MTioan, 

Thooob  the  distemp^red  many  ery  they  see 

The  missall  m  our  litnigie: 
The  almanack  that  is  before  it  set 

Goes  tnie,  aod  is  not  popish  yet* 
Wbiłeś  therelbre  nooe  indites 
Tbis  feast  of  Roman  rites, 

Whilcs  as  yet  New-year  iii  red  paint, 

Is  not  cry'd  out  on  for  a  saint ; 
•Presents  will  be  no  ofiirings,  aad  I  may 
Seaaon  my  duty  safely  with  the  day. 

Now  an  impartiaU  coort,  deaf  to  pretence, 

SIts  like  the  kingdom's  conscience, 
While  actions  now  are  touch'd,  and  men  are  tryM, 

Wbether  they  can  the  day  ahide,  - 
Thoogb  they  sbould  go  about 
To  track  offences  out, 

In  deeds,  in  tfaoughts,  without,  within, 

Ą»  casuists,  wben  they  search  out  sin ; 
When  others  shake,  bow  safe  do  you  appear. 
And  a  just  patriot  koow  do  private  foar  ? 

This.jTon  have  gainM  from  an  nnbiassM  breast, 

D]8charg'd  of  alł  sełf  interest; 
Ffom  aquare,  and  solid  actions  without  flaw,' 
That  will  in  time  tbem6clve8  grow  law, 
Aptions  that  shew  you  mean 
Koogbt  to  the  common  scenę, 
Tbat  youM  ne^r  lengthen  power  by  last. 
But  shapt  aod  size  it  by  yonr  trust. 


That  you  do  make  the  cbnrch  the  main,  no  bye^ 
And  chieBy  mean  what  othen  but  apply. 

Werę  eyery  ligbt  thns  regular  as  you. 

And  to  it's  destinM  motions  tnie, 
Did  some  not  sbine  too  short,  but  reach  about. 

And  Łhrow  their  wholsome  lustre  out, 
What  danger  tben  or  fear, 
Would  seize  this  sacred  sphere  ? 

Who  would  impute  that  thriving  art 

Tbat  tums  a  cbaige  into  a  mart? 
We  would  enjoy,  like  you,  a  state  confe8S*d 
Happy  by  all,  still  blessiog,  and  still  bless'd« 


But  whether  faise  suspicion,  or  true  crimes 

ProToke  the  sowreness  of  the  tiines; 
Whether*t  be  pride,  or  glory  caH*d  pride»  all 

Espect  at  least  some  sudden  fali  i 
And  seeing  as  vices,  so 
l^&T  cores  may  too  for  go. 

And  want  of  moderation  be 

Both  in  the  ill,  and  remedy, 
So  that  perhaps  to  bar  th'  abose  of  winę, 
Their  zeal  may  lead  them  to  cut  up  the  Tinę.       ^ 

Pray^rs  are  our  arms ;  and  the  time  afibrds 

On  a  good  day  be  said  good  words; 
Gould  I  sbape  tbings  to  Totes,  Td  wish  a  calm 

Soreraign,  and  Mft  as  floods  of  balm ; 
But  as  it  is,  I  sąoare 
TThe  ▼ote  to  the  afiair. 

And  ińsh  this  storm  may  shake  the  Tinę, 

Only  to  make  it  foster  twine; 
That  henoe  the  early  type  may  be  madę  good. 
And  our  ark  too,  rise  higher  with  the  floud. 

As  tben^lck  manners  cali  forth  wbobome  laws, 

The  good  efiect  of  a  bad  cause, 
So  all  I  wish  miist  settle  in  tbis  sum, 

That  morę  strengtb  finom  laxations  come. 
Bot  bow  can  this  appear 
To  humour  the  new  year? 

Wben  proper  wishes,  flitly  meant, 

Should  breath  his  gcŃod  to  whom  they^re  sent. 
Y*  haTC  a  large  raind  (my  lord)  and  that  assurcs. 
To  wish  the  publikę  good,  is  to  wish  yours. 


A'KSW-lnAB'S-01fT  TO 

BRUN  LORD  BISHOP  ÓF  SARTTM, 

« 

UPOSł  TBB  AUTnoa'8  EMTSIlfO  linO  HOLT  OEDBES, 

1638. 

Now  that  the  village-reverence  doth  lye  bid, 

As  £gypt's  wisdom  did, 
In  birds,  and  beasts,  and  that  the  tenanfs  sonl^' 
Ooes  with  his  new-year's  fowl: 
So  tbat  the  cock,  and  hen,  speak  morę 
Now  than  in  fables  heretofore; 
And  that  the  featheHd  things, 
TVuly  make  Iotc  liave  wings; 
Though  we  no  flying  present  hsTc  to  pay, 
A  qui|]  yet  snatch^d  from  tbence  may  sign  the  day. 

Bot  heing  the  canon  ban  me  wit  and  wioe, 

Eąjoyniog  the  troe  TJne, 
Being  the  bayes  must  yeeld  uoto  the  croK, 
And  all  be  now  one  loss, 
So  tbat  my  raptores  are  to  steal 
And  knit  Uiemselvet  in  one  pure  zeal* 
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And  «ho  nora  ftt  to  Mnase  the  go«ni*i  omte, 
Tban  yoa  wboie  eroi  life  may  dare  tbe  laws  ? 
Aod  the  Uw-Biakert  too  ł  in  whom  tbe  great 
U  twiitod  wtili  the  good,  M  tiglit  with  beat  ? 
Wbat  tboagb  yoor  tadder  cant  do  not  profeM, 
To  find  tbe  circłc'i  •quariDg,  ot  to  goeai 
How  many  audi  withio  a  grain  or  two 
Will  fili  the  worid  ?  Thene  tpeeulatioM  do 
Steal  man  from  man,  yo«'re  be,  tbat  can  toggcrt 
Thie  ralet,  and  fasbion  mannen  to  tbe  bett : 
Yon  can  preaenre  onr  charten,  fiom  tbe  wrong 
Of  tb>  unUugbt  tovn,  as  far  as  nonr  tbe  toagne 
Dotb  fftNn  their  aodentanding )  you  can  gtve 
Freedome  to  men,  and  make  tbat  freedome  \w9. 
And  dWest  hate,  now,  firom  the  hated  arU ; 
Tbese  are  your  great  eudowments,  these  y  our  parts. 
And  *ti8  oar  booest  boatt,  when  tbis  we  scan. 
We  gi?e  a  title,  but  receiTC  a  man. 


OS  TBE  LADY  NSHBURGH, 

WBO  OIKD  OP  TBK  IMAŁŁ   POX. 

I  yow  beleere  that  Hea^en  once  sball  sbrink 

Up  like  a  shrireird  scrole,  and  wbat  we  think, 

Spread  like  a  larger  curtain,  dolh  ioToWe 

Tbe  world'8  great  fabric,  sball  at  length  diftolra 

Iiłto  a  bparing  handfull,  and  to  be 

Oniy  a  throwd  for  its  mortality : 

For  ber  ditease,  blest  loul,  was  but  the  same 

Which  alwaies  raignetb  in  that  upper  framc; 

And  bearing  of  ber  fate,  we  boldly  dare 

Cónclade  tbat  stats,  spbears*  tbicker  portions,  arjB 

Oniy  tome  angry  pimples,  wbich  foretel 

Tbat  wbich  at  length  must  fali,  now  is  not  welL 

But  why  think  we  on  Heav*n,  when  sbe  is  gone, 
Almost  as  ricb  and  fair  a  monsion  ? 
One  who  was  good  so  yonng,  that  we  from  ber 
Against  philosopby  moy  wełl  infer 
Tbat  Tertoes  are  fit>m  Naturę;  that  the  mind    . 
Like  tbe  first  Paradise  may  nnrefln*d 
Boast  Bative  glories,  and  to  art  not  ow 
Tbat  anght  by  ber  it  dotb  receive  and  show* 
I  may  not  cali  ber  woman,  ibr  she  ne*r 
Study'd  the  glnss  and  pencill,  could  not  swear 
Faitb  lo  tbe  lorer,  and  when  be  was  gone 
The  same  unto  the  neict,  and  yet  keep  nonę ; 
She  cottld  not  draw  ill  vapoun  like  the  Sun, 
And  drop  tbem  down  opon  some  yonger  one. 
Alas  ber  mind  was  placM  abore  tbese  fbul 
Corruptions,  sŁill  as  high  as  now  onr  soul : 
Nor  bad  she  any  thougbt  that  c'r  did  fear 
Tbe  open  test  of  the  austerest  ear: 
For  all  of  tbem  were  snch  as  wrcŁcbes  we 
May  wish,  not  hope,  for  this  felicity  ; 
That  when  we  think  on  Heaven  we  may  find 
1'))piights,  like  the  worst  of  bers,  bum  in  onr  mind. 

Łet  not  tbe  ancient  glory  that  they  fbund 
Tbe  chain  of  Tirtoes,  how  they  all  were  bonndi 
How  met  in  one ;  we  happier  far  did  see 
Wbat  they  did  either  dream  or  prophesie^ 
For  sinoe  tbat  she  is  gone,  where  can  we  find 
A  pair  of  %'ertu«s  met  In  all  mankind  ? 
Some  one  perhaps  is  cbaste,  anotberjnst, 
A  third  is  raliant,  but  we  may  not  trust 
To  see  them  throog'd  again,  but  still  alone 
As  in  a  rit^  one  spark,  one  prccious  stooe. 
I  know  some  little  beanty,  and  one  graia 
Of  any  Tertue  dotb  to  oŁhers  gain 


The  name  of  saiot  or  goddem:  bot  the  ^raoe 

Of  erery  limb  in  ber,  brigbt  as  the  fi^re, 

Preseotiag  cbaater  beautiea,  did  ooosiiire 

Oniy  tostileberwoman:  *twa8tfaefire 

Of  a  religioos  mind  tbat  madę  ber  soar 

So  bigbabwe  tbe  sex.     Her  Ikith  « 

Tban  otbers*  atonbltng  bUndness ;  oiily 

Sbe  was  immodesC,  oniy  bold  to  hm.T, 

And  tbenee  adoiw :  for  she  I  mnst  oonfei 

'Mongst  all  bar  Yertnes  bad  tbis  one 

ForgiYie,  tbon  all  of  goodness,  if  that  I 

By  pimising  blemisb,  too  mncb  majcstjr 

Iiyoresitself:  where  art  cannot  espress, 

It  reyls  and  leaves  tbe  rest  unto  a  gucaa. 

So  wbere  weak  imitation  fiiiles,  eosbroard 

Tbe  awfal  Deity  in  aa  eorions  dood  ; 

Hadst  thoo  not  beea  so  good,  so  ▼ertiioaa, 

Uearen  bad  never  been  so  ooretous  ^ 

Eacb  pareell  of  thee  must  away,  and  we 

Not  bave  a  ebild  left  to  resemble  tbee  ; 

Notliiog  to  shew  thon  wert,  but  wbat  akma 

Adds  to  our  grief,  tbf  aiibea,  er  tby  stooe  : 

And  all  our  glory  oiily  can  boast  tbus, 

Tbat  we  bad  oae  madę  Hearen  eary  na  ; 

I  now  bepu  to  doobt  wbetber  it  were 

A  tme  disease  or  no ;  we  well  may  fear 

We  did  mjsuket  the  gods  whom  tbey^l  bcicaTS 

Do  blindfbld  first,  then  ptaosibly  deoeive  ; 

Tbe  ernMir's  now  Ibond  ont,  we  are  be^uird, 

Tbott  wert  eaammel'd  rather  than  defil'd. 


ON  MR&  ABIGALL  LOXG, 

WHO  DYBD  OP  TWO  IMPOSTUKES. 

So  to  a  stronger  guarded  fort  we  nse 
More  batt*riag  engiaes.  Lest  tbat  death  Mioald  lass 
A  nobler  eonąnest,  fiites  oonspiiing  come 
Like  friendśhip  payr'd  into  an  uóion. 

Tell  me,  you  fiiul  sisten,  wbat  lidi  apoil, 
What  worthy  honoor,  is  it  to  begnile 
One  maid  by  two-fttes  ?  while  yoa  tbua  bereave 
Of  life,  you  do  not  conąuer,  but  decctre  • 
Methinks  an  old  decayM  and  worn-ont  faoe, 
A  thing  that  once  was  woman,  and  in  grace. 
One  wbo  eacb  night  in  twenty  boses  liea 
AU  took  asunder :  one  w'  hath  sent  ber  eyes, 
Her  nose,  and  teetli,  as  earnests  unto  death* 
Pawns  to  the  grave  till  sbe  resign  ber  breatb 
And  come  ber self,  methinks  Ukis  ruinę  migfat 
Suffice  and  glut  the  envy  of  your  spight ; 
Why  aim  yon  at  tbe  fair  ?  mnst  you  ha^e  one 
Wboee  evrry  limb  dotb  show  peifectioD  ł 
W  bose  well  compacted  members'  barmony 
Speaks  ber  to  be  Natnse^s  ortbofrrspby  ? 
Must  she  appease  your  ragę  ?  Why  tb«n  fiuwd, 
All,  all  the  vertiie  tbat  oa  Earth  did  dwcil. 
Why  do  1  cali  it  vertae  ?  >tis  dishononr 
Thns  to  bcstow  tbat  moctall  little  on  ber ; 
Sometfaing  she  bad  moreaacred,  more  refin^ 
Tban  pertoe  is,  sómetbiag  abwe  tbe  mind 
And  Iow  conoeit  of  man,  something  wbich  laoie 
ExpressioQ  raonot  reacb,  wbich  wants  a  name 
'Cause  'twas  ne*r  known  before  ;  which  I  eApusi 
Fittest  by  leariog  it  noto  a-gnesa ; 
She  was  tbat  one,  lent  to  tbe  Eartb  to  aboar 
That  UeaTen's  boonty  did  not  oely  ow 
Eadowments  unto  age»  that  ^ectnea  were 
Not  to  tbe  stafl' oonfin*d,  or  the  gray-bpir^ 
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^e  that  was  fit  ev*n  in  her  youth  to  b^ 

in  hearerorthebestphilotopby; 

>ne  that  ilid  teaeh  by  carriage ;  one  whose  looks 

natnicted  roore  eflfectaałly  tban  books. 

Sie  was  not  UQg:ht  łike  othera  how  to  płace 

^  loose  disordered  bair :  tbe  comb  and  glass, 

^  cańotis  trifles,  ratber  oiade  for  loose 

knd  waoton  softness  thaa  for  bonest  use, 

[Ke  did  neglect :  no  plaee  left  for  tbe  checks 

>f  carefnll  kindred  ;  notbing  but  tbe  sex 

^as  wonnanish  in  ber ;  she  drest  hermind 

is  others  do  their  bodies,  and  reAn^d 

rhat  better  part  witb  c^re,  and  sttil  did  wear 

fcfore  jewels  in  ber  manners  tban  her  car ; 

The  world  she  past  througb,  as  tlie  brightei*  Son 

i>otb  tbroogb  onhailowM  stews  and  brothels  run, 

lJiitoncb'd,  and  uncomipted ;  sin  she  kiiew 

iM  bonest  men  do  cheating,  to  escbew 

^ther  tban  practice ;  sbe  migbt  well  bave  drest 

VII  minds,  have  dealt  her  Tertues  to  eacb  brest, 

&irłcb'd  her  sex,  and  yet  bave  still  been  one 

^t  for  th'  amazed  gods  to  gazę  npoo. 

Pardon,  thottsoniofgoodness,  if  Iwmng 
rhine  ample  vertues  with  a  sparing  tongue, 
VI«s,  JamcompelPd,  speaking  of  thee, 
ro  tise  one  of  thy  ▼ertues,  modesty. 

Blest  virgiD,  but  that  ?ery  name  wbich  cali 
rhee  blest  into  an  accosatton  &!&; 
Tirgin  is  imperfoction,  and  we  do 
^oceive  increase  to  so  much  beauty  due ; 
ind  alas  beauty  is  no  phesniK ;  why, 
^  why  then  would^sttbon  not  Yonchsafe  to  try 
rhose  bonds  of  freedom.  tbat  whcn  death  did  strike, 
rhe  world  migbt  show,  tbough  not  tbe  same,  tbe  like? 
Svby  wert  not  thou  stamp'd  in  another  fece,  -^ 
rhat  whom^we  now  lament  we  might  embrace  ? 
rhat  after  thou  haiht  heen  lorig  bid  in  clay 
rhou  mighfst  appear  firesh  as  tbe  earlyday, 
^nJ  seem  nnto  ihy  wond'riog  kindred  morc 
roimg.  although  not  morę  vertuous  tban  bcfore  ? 

But  I  distiirb  thy  peace,  sleep  tben  among 
Vhy  ancestors  deoeasM,  w  ho  have  been  long 
Lockt  tip  in  nlence,  wbom  thy  carefirU  lorę 
>oth  Tisit  in  their  nms,  as  if  thou^dst  prove 
^ricndship  in  the  forgetfoll  dast,  and  have 
1  family  nnited  in  the  gra^e. 
^  Enjoy  thy  death,  blest  maici,kiay  furtber  do 
?ojoy  that  name,  that  very  littfe  too ; 
$onie  itse  thcre  U  in  ill ;  we  not  repine 
5r  gnidge  at  thy  disease  j  it  did  refme 
"rathar  than  kill ;  and  thou  art  tipm-ards  gone, 
^lade  purer  even  by  corruptiou. 

Whiles  thiis  to  ftite  thou  doet  resign  thy  breath, 

TY)  thee  a  birth-day  'tis,  to  us  a  deatb. 


^.V  EPITAPH  ON  MS,  POULTNEY. 

Lrds  to  blmself  and  othera,  with  whom  both 

!)id  bind  alike  a  promise  and  an  oath  : 

'ree  without  art,  or  project ;  giying  stjll 

Vith  no  morę  snare,  or  bope,  than  in  his  will : 

rVho3e  masfring  even  miiid  so  ballanc'd  all 

lis  thoughts,  that  they  could  neither  rise  nor  fali : 

Nhaat  ttainM  desires  ne*r  teropted  simple  healtb, 

l^iugbt  not  to  vex  but  manage  compos'd  wealth  j 

I  seasoo*dfriend  not  tainted  with  design, 

IVho  madc  these  words  grow  usekss  Minę  and  Tbine; 


An  eąnall  master,  whoie  sinoere  intents 
NeV  chang^d  good  serrants  to  bad  Instruments : 
A  oonstant  bnsband  not  divorc'd  by  £ate, 
ŁoTing,  and  loT^d,  happy  in  eitber  sUte, 
To  whom  the  gratefull  wifo  batb  sadly  drest 
One  monument  berę,  another  in  ber  brest  ; 
Poaltney  in  botb  dotb  lye,  who  hitherto 
To  othen  liT'd,  to  bimself  ooly  now. 


TO  THE  MEMtar  OF  THl  MOST  yZlTOOUS 

MRS.  URSULA  8ADIEIR, 

WBO  DTEn  OP  A  PCYBIU 

Thou  whitest  sonl,  thou  thine  own  day. 
Not  sollyM  by  the  bodie*s  day, 
Fly  to  thy  oative  seat, 
Surrounded  with  this  beat, 
Make  thy  disease  wbich  woold  destroy  tbee 
Thy  chariot  only  to  conTeigh  thee ; 
And  while  thou  soar*st  and  leaT'st  us  berę  beneatb, 
\Vee*\  tbink  it  thy  tanslation,  not  thy  deatb. 

But  with  this  empty  feign'd  reUef 
We  do  but  flatter  our  just  grief, 
And  we  as  well  may  say 
That  martyr  dy*d  that  day, 
Rkle  upin  flames,  wbom  we  saw  bnni| 
And  into  paler  ashes  tum ; 
Who*s  he  tbat  such  a  fate  translation  calls, 
Where  the  whole  body  like  tbe  mantle  fsUs  ? 

But  we  begnile  our  sorrows  so 
By  a  faise  scenę  of  spedons  woe ; 
,      Wee*!  weigh,  and  coont,  and  ratę 
Our  loss,  tben  grieve  tbe  fate. 
Wee^l  know  the  measure  of  ber  wortb, 
llien  metę  and  deal  our  sadness  forth  s 
And  when  the  sum's  roade  up,  and  all  is  crlosM, 
Say  Death  andid  w  bat  Love  himself  compos'd. 

What  moms  did  from  her  smiling  ri^tc  > 
What  (lny  was  gather*d  in  her  eyes } 
What  air  >  wbat  truth  ?  what  art  ? 
What  musick  in  eacb  part  ? 
What  grace  ?  what  motion  t  and  wbat  skil  ? 
How  all  by  manage  doubled  still  ? 
Tlios  'twizt  her  self  and  Naturę  was  a  strife. 
Naturę  materials  brought,  but  she  the  iife. 

The  rosę  when't  oaly  pleaa^d  tbe  sence, 
ArinM  with  no  thoms  to  gire  offisoce, 
That  rosę,  as  yet  cnrse^free, 
Was  not  niore  mild  than  she, 
Clear  as  the  tears  that  did  bedew  her, 
Frcsh  as  the  flowers  that  bestrew  her. 
Fair  wbile  she  wa^,  and  when  she  was  not,  ihir ; 
Some  niines  morę  tban  otber  bnildings  are. 

Oardens  parcb*d  up  with  beat  do  so 
Her  iate  as  fiiinter  cmblems  show. 
Thos  inoense  dotb  expire ; 
Thus  pcrfumes  dye  in  fire'; 
Thns  did  Diąna*s  tempie  bum 
And  all  her  shrines  to  ashes  tura* 
As  sbe  a  fairer  tempie  far  did-  waste 
Sbe  tbat  was  far  morę  godden,  and  morę  chaste:,  * 

Retnraing  thos  as  Innocent 

To  Heav^n  as  ihe  to  Karth  was  len». 
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Snatch^  hence  e*re  sbe  dnnk  in 
The  Uint  of  age  and  sin, 
Her  Diind  bcing  yet  a  Parad ise, 
Free  from  all  weeds  of  spreading  rice, 
We  may  condude  her  feaTer,  withoat  doubt 
Was  but  the  flamiog  tvonl  to  keep  Ete  oat. 


ON  THE  SŁUEEIPS  RETITRN  FROM  THE 
IOW  COUNTRJES. 

Hallów  the  threibold»  crowD  tbe  poits  aoew, 
The  day  shaU  have  its  due ; 

Twist  all  oor  ▼ictories  tnto  one  bright  wreatb, 
On  which  let  bonoor  breatb ; 

Tben  throw  it  roand  tbe  temples  of  oor  queen, 

Tis  ihe  that  most  preKire  tbose  gloriet  green. 

When  greater  tempetts,  than  on  sea  before, 

ReceivM  her  on  the  shore, 
WhcD  sbe  was  shot  at/or  tke  Hng^i  owa  gpod. 

By  legions  bir'd  to  blond  $ 
How  braTely  did  sbe  do,  bow  bravely  bear !  [fear. 
And  sbewM,  thongh  they  dnrst  ragę,  sbe  dnrst  not 

Coorage  was  cast  aboot  her  like  a  dress 

Of  solemn  comeKneas ; 
A  gatberM  mmd,  and  an  antroabled  lace, 

Did  give  her  dangers  graoe ; 
Thus  arm*d  witb  ihnoocnce,  secure  they  mo^e, 
Whose  higbest  treason  is  bat  bighesi  lo?e. 

As  some  bright  star  that  rnns  a  direct  coaise,   . 

Yet  with  another's  force 
Mixeth  it*s  Tertue  in  a  fali  dispence 

Of  one  joynt  inSnence, 
Sttch  was  her  mind  to  th*  king 's,  in  all  was  done ; 
The  agenta  diTcrse,  bat  the  action  one. 

Look  on  ber  enemies,  on  tbeir  godly  Hes, 

Their  hoły  peijnries, 
Their  cursM  encrease  of  much  iii  gotten  wealtb. 

By  rapinc  or  by  stealth, 
Their  crafty  friendship  knitby  eqaall  guilt. 
And  the  crown-martyr's  bloud  so  lately  spilt. 

Look  tben  upon  her  self,  beautiou?  in  mind, 

Scaroc  angcis  morę  refin'd ; 
Her  actions  blanch^d,  her  conscienee  still  her  sway, 

And  that  not  fearing  day ; 
Tben  youM  confess  sbe  casts  a  donble  bcam, 
Mttch  shiniog  by  herself,  but  morę  by  them. 

Receive  ber  tben  as  tbe  new  springing  ligbt 

After  a  tedioas  uight : 
As  holy  bcnnits  do  rerealed  truth, 

Or  JEaon  did  his  youth ; 
Her  presence  is  our  guard,  oar  strength,  onr  storę, 
The  oold  snatch  some  flames  thence,  tbe  valiant 
morę. 

But  tCMnething  yet  onr  holy  priests  will  say 

b  wanting  to  the  day ; 
'Twere  sin  to  let  so  hlest  a  feast  arise 

Witbout  a  sacrifice : 
True,  if  oar  flocks  were  fuli ;  bat  being  all 
Are  gone,  the  many^beaded  beast  musŁ  fali. 


TPOK  THB  DBATB  OF  TRB  8IGRT  TAŁIAirr 

&JR  BEVILL  GRENTILL,   KMGfTT. 

Not  to  be  wronghl  by  malice,  gain,  or  pride^ 
To  a  compliaoce  with  the  thriTitfg-  ^dc  j 


NottotakearmsIbrloTeofdiaage,  OTipii^ 
But  oniy  to  maintain  aflttcted  ri^Ł  » 
Not  to  dye  vainly  in  pnnnit  of  famę, 
Perrersly  seeking  after  Toioe  and  name  ; 
Is  to  resolfe,  figbt,  dye»  as  nuortjrts  do. 
And  tboa  did  he,  sonldier  ąnd  martyr  too. 

He  might  (like  iome  lesiei^cd  men  of  state^ 
Who  look  not  to  the  canse,  bnt  to  Its  &te} 
Have  ttood  akof,  engag'd  on  neither  aidesp 
Prepar'd  at  last  to  strike  in  with  Uie  tkle  : 
Bot  weU-weigh*d  reason  told  him,  that  wlien  law 
Either's  renoonc'di,  or  misappljr^d  by  th'  awe 
Of  ialse-nam*d  patriots,  that  wben  the  right 
Of Icing  and  subject  is  soppress*d  by  might; 
When  all  reltgion  either  is  refas*d 
As  merę  pretence,  or  ińeipirly  as  tbat  is'd  ; 
Whoi  tbns  tbe  fury  of  ambition  swells^ 
Who  is  not  actire,  modestly  rebels; 
Whence  tn  a  jnst  esteem  to  church  and  crown, 
He  oflfered  all,  and  notbtng  thonght  his  owa : 
Thts  thmst  bim  ioto  action,  whole  and  free, 
Knowing  no  inicrest  bnt  loyalty ; 
Not  loving  arms  as  armt,  or  strife  for  strHe ; 
Nor  wastfoli,  nor  yet  sparing  of  his  life  ; 
A  great  exactor  of  himaelf,  and  thca. 
By  fair  oommands,  no  less  of  etfaernen ; 
Courage  and  jodgiment  had  thór  eąual  pait, 
Gounsell  was  adckd  to  a  geoerooa  heart ; 
Aflbira  were  justly  tiniM,  nor  did  be  catch 
At  an  aflected  fisme  of  qttick  dispatcb  ; 
Tbings  were  prepar^d,  debated,  aod  then  dooe. 
Not  rashiy  broke,  or  vainly  orertpuo ; 
False  periods  no  where  by  design  were  aa«dev 
As  are  by  those  that  make  the  war  their  trade ; 
I1ie  building  still  wss  Ruited  to  the  ground, 
Whćnce  er^ry  action  issa'd  fali  and  round. 
We  know  who  blind  their  men  with  spocacos  lye», 
With  rerelations  and  with  propbesies, 
Who  promisc  two  tbings  to  Obtain  a  tbiid* 
And  are  thenuelres  by  the  łike  motJvcs  atirr^d. 
By  no  snch  engins  be  bis  shoulders  draws, 
He  knew  no  arts  but  coorage,  and  the  came : 
With  these  hebrougbŁ  them  oo  a^  well  traiD*d 
Aod  «rith  those  two  he  brought  them  off  ngea. 

I  fthottld  I  know  track  him  through  all  tbe 
Of  his  great  atnions,  $thow  their  worth  and  fbrce ; 
But  alUiough  all  are  bandsome,  yet  we  cast 
A  morc  intentive  eye  still*  on  tbe  last. 

Wben  now  th'  iocensed  legions  prondly  came 
Down  like  a  torrent  withoat  bank  or  dam  r 
Wben  undeser%'M  suooess  urg'd  on  their  fiofoe ; 
That  thundcr  must  come  down  to  stop  tlieir  coarse, 
OrGreenrill  mnst  step  in;  then  Greenvill  stood. 
And  with  biroself  oppos'd,  and  clieck^d  the  Achh). 
Conquest  or  death  was  al)  his  tbought.     So  fire 
Either  o*rcomes,  or  doth  itself  expire  : 
His  courage  workHlike  Aames,  cast  beat  abont, 
Herę,  there,  on  thi^,  on  that  side,  nonę  gare  out; 
Not  any  pikę  in  tbat  rcoowned  stand. 
But  took  new  fotce  from  his  inspiring  band  : 
Souldier  encouragM  souldier,  man  urg'd  man. 
And  he  urgM  all ;  so  much  example  can  ; 
Hurt  upon  hurt,  wound  upon  wound  did.cally 
He  was  the  but,  tbe  mark,  the  aim  of  all : 
His  soul  tbis  whilc  retirM  iVom  celi  to  cel], 
At  last  flew  up  from  all,  and  tben  he  fell* 
Bot  .the  deroted  stand  enraged  morę 
From  that  his  fate,  ply^d  hottcr  tban  befiora. 
And  prottd  to  fali  with  bim,  swom  not  to  y^M, 
£ach  sought  ao  hooourM  gi«ve,  so  gain^d  the 
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Thuf  he  Win;  fallhi,  his  metiOB  foaght  me* : 
Ajid  the  dttd  oooąwr^d^  wbilot  the  iiviDg  aleir* 

Tbu  !vag  not  Mtuie^f  oourige,  not  tb«t  thvag  • 
^i^e  Talour  cali,  which  time  aad  raa«m  bnsg  j 
Sot  «  dińner  fury  fierce  and  high, 
ATaloar  tiansportdd  inta  extaai«^ 
IWIiich  angtb  lookiag  on  lu  from  aboTe, 
-  X7ie  to  conTey  into  tha  tools  they  loTe. 
You  now  tbat  boatt  tfae  tpirit,  and  its  iway, 
Shew  u»  hit  seoood,  and  wee*J  gi^e  the  day : 
"We  know  your  poUtique  asiom,  liirk,  or  dy ; 
Ye  cannot  coiiquer,  'caose  you  dare  not  dye : 
And  ihongh  yon  thank  God  that  you  lost  nonę  there, 
*Can»e  th«y  were  such  wbo  \W*d  not  wben  they  were ; 
Yet  your  great  gancrall  (who  doth  riie  and  fali, 
As  his  suooesBcs  do,  whom  yon  dare  cali, 
Am  famę  unto  you  doth  reports  dją»ence, 
Kitber  a'  or  his  eacceUence) 

HoYe^r  he  reigns  now  by  unheaid  of  laws, 
Could  wish  his  fiite  together  with  bis  eause. 

And  thou  (Uest  soul)  wfaase  elear  oompacted  famę, 
Aa  amher  bodtes  keeps,  preserres  thy  name. 
"Whose  life  affi>rds  what  doth  cootent  both  eyes, 
Olory  for  people,  substance  for  the  irise, 
<3o  ladeo  up  with  spoyls^  possąss  that  leat 
To  which  the  raliant,  when  theyWe  done,  retreat : 
And  when  thou  seest  an  happy  period  sent 
To  tbese  distractions,  and  the  storm  quite  spent, 
JlAok  down  and  say,  I  have  my  share  in  all. 
Much  good  grew  from. my  life,  much  from  my  falL 


OyA  rEJŁTUOUS  YOUNG  GKNTIJEWOMAN 
THAT  DYED  SUDDENLY. 

Ytbw  the  old  flammg  prophet  clitnbM  the  sky, 
'Mrbo,  at  one  glympse,  did  Tanish,  anU  not  dyc, 
He  madę  morę  preface  to  a  deatb,  than  this, 
So  far  from  sick,  sbe  did  not  breath  amissi 
She  wbo  to  HeaveQ  morę  Heaven  doth  anncx : 
Whose  lowest  thonght  was  above  all  our  sex, 
Aecountcd  nothing  death,  but  t'  be  repriev'd, 

•And  dyed  as  free  from  sickness  as  sbe  livM. 
Otbers  are  dragg*d  away,  or  must  be  drivcn, 
She  ooly  saw  ber  time  and  stept  to  Heaveo  ; 
Whiere  aerapbims  view  all  hcr  glories  o'r 
As  one  retum'd,  that  had  beea  there  before. 
For  wbile  she  did  this  lower  world  adom, 
ller  body  seemM  rather  assumVI  than  bom ; 
SoHParifiM,  advancM,  *  so  pnre  and  wholc, 
Tbat  body  might  have  been  another^s  soul ; 

-  And  eqnally  a  miracle  it  were 
That  she  could  dye,  or  that  sbe  oould  Iire  here. 


OK 
TUI  DIATR  OP  Tac  MOST  TBaTUOUS  GElTrUWOIIAll, 

MRS.  ASHFORD, 
wno  mrBD  im  chiłd-bbd. 

So  when  the  great  e1ixar  (wbich  a  chast 
And  even  beat  hatfi  ripened)  doth  at  last 
Stand  ready  for  the  birth,  tb'  alembick^s  womb 
Kot  able  to  discharge*  beeomes  its  tomb  ; 
So  tbat  that  studied  stonc  is  still  arfs  cross. 
Not  known  by  it9  vertue  so  much  as  his  loss. 
And  we  may  thiuk  some  enviou8  fates  combioa 
In  that  one  ounce  to  rob  us  of  a  mioe  ; 


And  ean  oor  grief  be  less,  wbiles  here  we  do 
Lose  not  tbe  lUme,  but  the  alerabick  too  ? 
When  death  oonTerts  that  hatchiog  beat  to  cold, 
And  makes  that  dust,  whtcb  sbould  make  all  else 
gold. 
If  souls  from  ioitls  be  kindled  as  some  sing, 
That  to  be  bom  and  lighfned  is  one  thing ; 
And  that  onr  life  is  but  a  tender  lay 
SoatcbM  by  tbe  infent  from  the  iDOther*s  day ; 
And  if  the  soul  tbus  kindled  mnst  bare  been 
The  framer  of  tbe  body,  tbe  soul's  inn ; 
Our  loss  b  doobled  then,  for  that  yomig  flame 
Flowing  from  ben,  must  have  been  for  tbe  same, 
As  to  baTe  cast  soch  glories,  sliow'n  sneh  saeds, 
Spread  forth  such  matcbless  Tcrtues,  done  such 

deeds, 
Moulded  such  beantioos  limbs,  tbat  we  migbt  see 
The  motber  in  each  grace,  and  think  tbnt  she 
Was  but  reflected,  wbiles  ber  sbape  did  pass 
As  the  snatoh*d  likeness  doth  mlo  a  glass, 
Which  now  in  Tain  we  look  for,  for  onr  streams 
Of  Ijght  are  bot  the  dawning  of  ber  beams  ; 
'Twas  not  ber  lot  to  lay  up  deeds,  and  then 
Twist  them  into  one  vertue  as  some  men 
Do  hooid  up  smaller  gaint,  and  when  they  grow 
Up  to  a  sum,  into  one  porchase  throw ; 
Her  mind  came  farntsh*d  in,  did  chaig'd  appear, 
As  trees  in  the  creation,  vertues  wenę 
Meer  natures  unto  ber  ;  nor  did  she  know 
Those  signs  of  our  defects,  to  bod  and  grow ; 
Goodness  ber  soul,  not  action,  was ;  and  sho 
Fuund  it  the  same  to  do  well  and  to  be ; 
So  perfect  that  ber  speculation  might 
łlare  madę  ber  self  the  boond  of  ber  own  sight ; 
And  ber  mibd  tbus  ber  mind  contcmplating 
In  brief  at  once  ha^e  been  the  eye  and  thing. 
Hćr  body  was  so  pnre  tbat  Naturę  migbt 
Have  broke  it  into  forms :  that  buriall  rite 
Was  here  unfit,  for  it  could  not  be  said 
**  Earth  unto  earth,  dnst  unto  dust  was  laid;" 
All  being  80  simple  that  the  quickcst  sight 
Did  Judge  ber  lirobs  but  so  much  foshionM  light ; 
Her  eyes  so  beamy,  you'Id  hare  said  the  Sun 
Lodg^d  in  those  orbs  wben  that  the  day  was  done ; 
Her  mouth  tbat  treasure  bid,  that  pearls  wero  blots 
And  darkuf^,  if  compar^d,  no  gems  bot  spots. 
Her  lips  did  like  the  cherub^s  flames  appear. 
Set  to  keep  off  the  botd  for  coming  there. 
Her  busome  such  that  you  would  guess  'twas  this 
Way  that  departed  aouls  pass  to  their  bliss. 
Her  body  thus  pcrśpicuous,  and  her  mind 
So  undefiPd,  to  beautious,  so  refin*d. 
We  mayconctude  the  lilly  in  tbe  glass 
An  emblcm,  thougb  a  faint  one,  of  ber  was. 

What  others.DOw  count  iqoalities  and  parts 
She  thougbt  but  compiements,  and  meer  by-arts, 
Yet  did  perform  łbem  with  as  perfect  grace 
As  they  wbo  do  arts  among  vertues  płaca 

She  dancing  in  a  cross  pcrplexed  thread 
Could  make  such  labyrioŁhs,  that  the  guidtng 

thread 
Would  be  it  selfe  at  loss,  and  yet  youMd  swear 
A  itar  mov'd  not  so  even  in  its  Rphere  ; ; 
No  looser  flames  but  raptures  came  from  thence, 
Her  steps  stirr^d  meditations  up,  and  sense 
Resign*d  dclight&  to  reason,  wbich  were  wrought 
Not  to  enchant  the  eye,  but  pabsb  the  Ibougbt. 

Had  sbe  but  pleasM  to  tune  ber  breath,  the  winds 
Wottld  hare  been  hush*d  and  lisfned,  and  those 
mindt 
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Whoie  pMrioDf  ara  their  blaiUb  mmld  httre  bMo 
Af  wben  tbe  halcyon nts:  m  that  ber  fkill    [Hill, 
Gmte  credit  mito  imblef,  whilcf  veiee, 
PSMiioDf  like  wilder  bearti  thąt  temed  be. 
Her  Tery  lookt  were  tonę,  we  might  desery 
Comort,  aad  jodi^e  oCmuiic  by  tbe  eye : 
80  tbat  in  othen  that  wbich  we  cali  fiur, 
In  ber  wai  compońtion  aad  good  air. 

Wheo  tbia  f  tell,  will  you  not  heaoe  MmiM 
Deatb  batb  got  leare  to  enter  Paradiae  ? 
But  wby  do  I  name  deatb  ?  lor  as  a  itar 
Whicb  e^rewbile  darted  out  a  ligbt  from  lar, 
fifainea  not  wben  neer  tbe  brigbter  Sao  ;  ibe  tbiis 
Ii  not  eatincty  bot  doet  Ue  bid  to  ui. 


0V  TIt  OBATH  OF  TMB  tlGIT  OOfllOlltAlU 

THE  ZOilD  BAYNING. 

So  wbere  a»  barty  Tigoor  dotb  diidoee 
An  early  flame  10  tbe  morę  frowaid  roie, 
That  rarenea  doth  deitroy  it :  wooden  owe 
Tbii  to  them8clves  still,  that  they  cannot  grow. 
8acb  ripenea  was  bis  €ite :  tbus  to  appear 
At  fint,  was  not  bereafter  to  stay  here. 
Wbo  tbitber  fint  steps,  wbitber  others  tend, 
Wben  he  sets  fortb  ii  at  tbe  joumie*8  end. 

But  as  short  tbings  most  Tigour  haTe,  aod  we 
Find  force  tlie  recompence  of  breTity  ; 
So  was  it  berę:  compactedness  gave  strength, 
The  like  was  close,  though  not  span  odt  at  Icngtb. 
Notbing  lay  idie  in't :  experience  rules, 
Men  strengthened  booki,  and  cititw  seasonM  schools. 
Nor  did  be  issue  fortb  to  come  bome  thence, 
(As  some)  less  man,  than  they  go  out  from  henoe ; 
Wbo  think  new  air  new  ticcs  may  create, 
And  stamp  sin  lawfut  in  another  stale ; 
Wbo  make  exotick  custoroes  nati^e  arts. 
And  loose  Italian  rices  Knglisb  parts : 
He  nataraliz'd  perfections  oniy  ;  gain*d 
A  sąnare  and  lolid  mind ;  sererely  train*d 
And  managM  his  desires,  brought  oft  checkt  scnse 
T^nto  the  sway  of  reason,  coming  thence 
Hisownacqaaintance,  morgag'd  unto  nonę, 
But  was  himself  his  own  possession. 
Thus  starg  by  joumeying  still,  gain,  and  dispence, 
Drawing  at  once,  and  sbedduig  influence ; 
Thus  spheres  by  regalar  motion  do  encrease 
Tbeir  tunes,  and  bring  tbeir  discords  into  peace. 

Hence  knew  be  bis  own  Tslue,  ne*r  put  fortb 
Honour  for  merit  i  pow'r  instead  of  worth  , 
Mor,  whcn  be  poyzM  binnself,  would  he  prevaile 
By  wealth,  and  make  bis  mannon  tum  tbe  scalę : 
Desert  was  onty  ballanc^d,  nor  oould  we 
Say  my  lord's  rents  were  onIy  weigbt,  not  be* 
Only  one  siiirht  be  bad,  from  being  smali 
Tuto  himself,  be  came  great  unto  all.  • 
But  great  by  no  maii's  ruinę ;  (br  wbo  will 
Say  that  his  seat  e^r  nade  tbe  next  seat  iU  ? 
No  aeighb^ring  Tiliaie  wai  nnpeopled  here 
'Catise  it  durst  bound  a  ndble  eye  too  near. 
Wbo  could  e'r  say  my  lord  and  tbe  next  marsb 
Madę  fraqueat  beriots  ?  or  tbatany  harsh 
Oppressite  usage  madę  yoaog  li^es  soon  iall  ? 
Or  who  could  bis  saren  tbousand  bad  air  cali  ? 
Hl  blessings  sbed  ;  men  knew  not  to  whom  morę, 
The  Sun,  or  bim,  they  might  impote  tbeir  storę. 
No  rude  esaction,  ar  lidantions  rimes^ 


Madę  bis  ttYiBaei  otben,  or  bis 

Nor  ara  bis  Icgacies  poor-oMn^a  p. 

Or  do  tbey  Imt  tbe  fotore  nise  tbair  ftarsc 
No  sncb  ooiitrivaoceb»e,  as  10  yraim 
Bounty,  and  witb  larga maeiicB  fead  tbe  lc»| 
Fat  some  witb  tbeir  own  almas  bcatow,  mad  pHI ; 
And  common  bnofim  witb  gnat  fimins  ttJ, 
Making  an  bosdred  wretcbaa  endow  tas, 
Taking  tbe  field,  and  giring  a  sheaf  then  $ 
As  robbeia  wbom  tbey've  spoyPd  perbB|»  will 
8mall:sam8  to  belp  tbeos  to  tbeir  jooraies 
All  was  natainted  bera,  aad  tb'  antiwr  aoc 
Tbat  every  gift  liron  bim  gicw  twioa  as 
We,  wbo  e^re  wbile  did  baaat  bia  pisaeuCB,  do 
Nowboastasaoondgfaee,  bisbomtytoo; 
Bounty  was  jndgaanent  berę:  for  be  be 
NotwboditperMtb,  batwbogffesaod 

And  wbat  mora  wiw  design,  ttantotei 

And  dress  tbe  brest  from  wbenee  beknofwladge  <_ 
Tbus  piooa  men,  e're  tbeir  depaitnre,  fint   ItkmwL 
WottM  crown  tbe  fountaia  tbat  bad  qnencli'di   ' 

Henoe  stńTe  we  all  bis  memory  to  eogioas 
Our  oommon  lorę  bcfore,  but  now  our  loaa. 
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Morr  then  our  Iotcs  be  sbort  still  ?  mostwu 

Not  to  enjoy,  onIy  admire  and  loee } 

Must  axioois  hcoce  grow  sadly  understood. 

And  we  thus  see  'tis  *'  dangerous  to  be  good  ?*' 

So  books  begun  a'r«  broken  off,  and  we 

Receive  a  fragment  for  an  history : 

And  as  'twere  present  wealtb,  whicb  was  but  debt^ 

Lose  tbat  of  which  we  were  not  owners  yet. 

But  as  in  books  ttiat  want  the  closing  linę. 

We  only  can  conjecture  and  repine: 

80  we  must  here  too  only  grieve,  and  guesa. 

And  by  our  fancy  make  wbat^s  wanting  leaa. 

Thus  when  rich  webs  are  left  unfinisbed, 

Tlie  spider  dotb  supply  them  with  his  thread  ; 

For  tell  me,  what  addition  can  be  wrought 

To  bim  wtiose  yooth  was  ev*n  the  bound  oifthoagiit? 

Wbose  buddings  did  deserve  the  rdbe,  wbiles  we 

In  smoothnesi  did  the  deeds  of  wrinkles  see  ? 

Wben  his  state  nonage  might  have  beeo  tbougbt  fit 

To  break  the  custome,  and  allowM  to  sit ; 

His  actions  yeWó  his  age,  and  could  not  stay. 

For  tbat  wbich  we  cali  npeneis  and  just  day. 

Others  may  wait  the  staff  and  the  gray  bair, 

Aifd  cali  that  wisdom  whicb  is  only  fSe^r ; 

Cbristen  a  coldneas,  temp*rance,  and  tb<m  boast     r 

Fuli  and  ripe  vertues  wben  all  action's  tost : 

Tl)is  is  not  to  be  noble,  but  be  sUck, 

And  to  be  good  only  by  tb*  almanack ; 

He  wlio  tbus  itaies  tbe  season  and  expects, 

Dotb  not  gain  babits,  but  jdisguisa  ddtecta. 

Here  Naturę  outstrip*d  coltore,  be  came  try^d, 

Streight  of  himself  at  first,  not  voctifi'd ; 

Manners  so  pleasiog  and  so  haodsome  cast, 

That  still  that  oTea*ame  which  was  seen  laśt ; 

All  minds  were  captiv*d  thence,  as  if  *i  bad  beea 

Tbe  same  to  bim  to  have  bcen  lor'd  and  seen  ; 

Had  he  not  been  snatchM  thns,  whatdrore  bearta 

Into  his  nets  would  have  drir*n  cities  too :       [now 

For  these  his  cssays  which  began  to  win 

Were  but  bright  sparks  that  sbow  tbe  mioe  witbio  ; 
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t«de  draii^t».iMto  fliApictąrt,  tbiogi  we  inajr .  . 
Ule  tlie  flf«t<lM«ms  tdtke  aiereattog  day ;     .   . 
I^bich  did  but  eoly  sieet  dwsiymica  briof^ 
i%  Otttward  oooineai  showi  the  inward  spriog ; 
tad  be  then  KT'd ;  poiHr  iieV  had  beea  tbougbt 
'bat  coaldiMt  craab,  taagbt  oały  to  iiuppoit.  [sbort 
To  poor-flMo^s  fei9hs'faad  been  the  le»d'aperfttiiM«, 
fo  Ccnanli  Mkedaett  bad  huag  his  fooma,   . 
fo  tean  b^d  •ow'rd  his  wiaes,  n6tedioiis-lóng- 
'ettivall-ferńoe  been  theeountfi'»/wrcMig;.    . 
i  vneteb*8  faniine  bad  beeo-  no  cliah  tbea>  \ .     ■ 
UiT  giealiieis  tbaogbt  tp  eat  no  beastś,  but  men ; 
for  bad  tbat  been  esteemM  a  politic  gfąoe  : 
^^heasoton  eame  tosbowftsertoasfuie^       •     ■ 
^r  whcn  an  hamblecosjeadid  paji^  by^ 
Hit  saTing  baa'nesi  inhif  fhigall-eye  i  • 
liings  of  iąinstiee  then  aod  petent  hale 
lad  not  been  dooe  fop  th*  profit  qf  tbe  state; 
|or  bad  it  been 'tbe  privilege  of  ł/igh  bload 
"o  back  their  injnries  wtth  the  kiagdoms  good :  • 
lervants  aod  engines  had  been twotbings  then,    • 
iw\  dl&miee  inade  'twixt  instramenti  and  men. 
for  were  his  acłkrns  to  content  the  sfght)- 
Jke  artisft  pieoes  plac'd  in  a  good  light 
Tbat  tbejr  migbt  take  at  distance,  and  obtnide 
tomerhiog  anto  the  eye  that  mizbt  delude ; 
lis  deeds  did  aii  most  perfeet  then  appear  • 
^Oien  yooobeenr*d,  viewM  cluse,  and  did  stand  necr. 
'or  coold  tbereanghtelse  spring  firoa  bim  vhose  Jine 
'n>a»  wbence  be  spning  was  mle  and  dtsciplipie  ł 
Vboee  vertnes  were  as  books  belbre  him  set, 
•o  that  tbeydid  instruct  wbo  did  beget; 
Taiight  thence  not  to  be  powerfull  bat  know, 
ibowiag  be  wastheir  bloud  by  liting  so ; 
^ar  wbereas  some  are  by  tbeir  big  lip  known, 
>tben  b'  imprioted  buming  swords  were  sbowa, 
io  they  by  greatdeeds  arc,  from  wbicb  brigbt  fanie 
Cngrares  free  reputation  on  tbeir  name. 
rbcśse  are  tbeir  natiTe  marks,  and  it  batb  beea 
rhe  Stalibrd^s  lot  to  bare  tbeir  signs  withiu. 
Ind  thoagb  this  ftrm  hereditary  good 
tfigbt  boastedbe  as  flowing  witb  tbe  blotid, 
fet  be  neV  grasp*d  this  stay,  bot  as  those,  wbo 
Urry  perfuoies  about  them  8tilt«  scarce  do 
rheni8elt'e^  peroeive  *em,  thongti  another'a  ąęnse 
Uick  in  th'  eyalihg  odoun :  sO  he  thence 
^e^r  did  pereeive  be  carried  thi^  goodsmeJl, 
3ut  madę  n^nr  still  by  doing  himseir  wełl. 
f  embaln  him  then  were  yatn,  wbere  spreading 
iupplies  the  want  of  spices,  where  tbe  name,  [famer 
tselfprafCTTmg,  may  for  oyntment  pass,.    • 
knd  be  ttiU  seen  łie  coAnM  as  in  głass. 
^iles  tbns  4iis  bad  is  fuli  ftower,  and  hu  sole 
Seginobg  dotir  reproach  anotber's  wbole ; 
>oming  so  perfect  up,  tbat  tbere  must  needs    ; 
flare  been  fbund  out  nćw  titles  ibr  new  daeds  ;-  ^ 
rbongb  yoatb  and  lawaforbid,  whicb.wiil  not  lot 
ttatoesbe  raisM,  or-he  staod  braaen  yet,     • 
>ar  minds retaine.tbtsrojralty  of  kiogs, . 
'  Hot  to  be  bonnd  to  tim^,"  but  Jndgeof  tbings, 
Vnd  woftfaip  as  they  merit ;  tberfe  weĄo 
Place  bim  at  beigbt,  and  be.slands  golden.tod 
I  eomfort,  but  not  eqaa1l  tą  the  crosts ; 
I  iair  remander,  but  not  like  tbe  loss : 
P'or  be  the  last  pledge  being  gone,  we  do 
^ot  onły  lose  the  heir,  buttłr.  bonoor  too. 
Set  we  .up  then  this  boast  against  our  wrong, 
He  left  no  other  sign  tbat  he  was  yoitng : 
lud  spite  of  fiite  bis  livłng  Tcrtucs  wiH, 
nMMgh  be  be  d«ad,  keep  np  the  barr^nny  stilL 
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T  HouoH  now  tbe  times  perbaps  be  suchtbat  notigbt 
Was  left  tbee.  bur  to  dye,  and  'twill  be  Łhought 
An  eaprobration  to  rehearse  tby  deeds, 
Thrivłng  as  Śowers  among  these  couricr  weeds, 
I  cannot  yct  forbear  to  grieTe,  and  tell 
Tby  skill  to  know,  thy  valoar  to  do  well. 

And  w  bat  óag  we  do  less,  when  thou  art  góne- 
Whose  tenents.as  tby  manners  were  thine  own ; 
Iń  not  j^^  same  times  botb  tbe  same ;  not  miast    ■ 
Witb  th'  tige's  torrent,  but  still  elear  aod  fixt ; 
As  gentle  oyi  upon  the  streams  dotb  glide 
Ifct  miogling  with  them,  tbough  it  smooth  the  tide  ł 

What  cąn  we  leu  when  tbou  art  gone,  wbom  we 
.Tbougbt  oniy  so  much  liviog  bistory  ? 
Thou  8ifted>t  long-hid  dust  to  fiud  lost  óre. 
And  searchedst  ruhbi&h  to  encrease  our  storr. 
Thingsof  tbat  age  tbou  8hew'dst,  that  they  seemM 
And  stand  ad.mir*d  as  if  they  now  first  grew ;  [new, 
Tinę  ią  tby  Jearacd  pages,  as  the  Sun 
On  Abaz'  diall,  does  thus  backward  run. 

Nor  did'st  tbou  tbis  affectedly,  as  they 
Whom  humour  leads  to  know  out  of  tbe  way : 
Thy  aim  was  publikę  in't ;  tby  lamp  and  nigbt 
Searcb*d  uotiod  patbs  only  to  tet  us  right;  . 
Tboo.didst  consnit  the  ancients  and  tbeir  writ. 
To  goaid  Ihe  truth,  not  «*xercise  tbe  wit ; 
Taking  but  what  they  said ;  not,  as  sorne  do. 
To  find  out  what  they  may  be  wrested  to; 
Nor  bope,  nor  faction,  bought  tby  mind  to  aide, 
Conscienoe  deposM  all  parts,  and  was  sole  guidcw 
So  'tis  whenauthors  are  not  slave8,  but  men, 
And  do  tbemselves  maintain  their  own  free  pen* 

1'hł9  'twas  tbat  madę  tbe  priest  in  every  lioe, 
This  'twas  that  madę  the  church'8  cause  be  Łfaincs 
Wbo  perbaps  bence  batb  suffer*d  the  less  wrong. 
And  ows  thi  c  much  bećause  sb'  batb  stood  so  long  ; 
Tbat  tbough  ber  drpss,  ber  discipline  now  faints, 
Yet  ber  endowmeots  fali  not  witb  ber  saints. 

This  'twas  that  madę  thee  riumck  all  thy  stora 
To  shew  Qur  motber  what  she  was  before ; 
What  laws  past,  what  decrces ;  the  wbere,  and  when 
Her  tares  were  sow'n,  aod  how  pulrd^P  agen ; 
A  body  of  tbat,  buildipg>  ąnd  tbat  dress, 
That  oouncels  may  conspire  and  yet  do  less. 

Nor  doth  late  practis^  takc  thee,  but  old  rigbts^ 
Witness  tbat  charitab^e  piece  that  lights 
Our  có«*ps  to  unbougbt  gi^vcs,  tbough  custome  led 
So  againsjt.  naturę,  as  to  tax  tbe  dead. 
Tbough  Hse  bad  madę  tbe  land  oh  pnrftbasMbe, 
Apd"  tbough  bft  purchas'd  ke  >p  propriety  j 
So  that  the  wełl  prepared  ditpyet  fear, 
ThoDgh  not  to  dye,  yct  to  undo'1:lie  heyr.     *  .  •  ' 

Htui|  we  wh^tj^sc  tłiy  tapcr^ńir  thne  glean^ 
'Twoiild;^Cb  our  days  perbaps  a  safcr  mean  ; 
TbOu^  4rbM.tro.8fC'be^ti*uch-,  it  ińay  be  guess^d, 
As  great  was  shewii,  na  grratćr  was  suppreasM.   • 

Go  tbec,  go  up,  rich  soul  i.whiie  we  here  griere, 
Climb  ti}l  tbou  seer  what  we  do  bot  belierć ; 
W  bave  not  time  ,tq  ratę  thee  ;•  thy  fate's  sucb,   : 
Weknow  weWe.lóst.j  our  sons  will  saybow  much.   - 
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Fathkr  of  poets,  tbough  thine  own  great  doy 
Struck  from  thy  selfe,  scoitn  ti|pt  aweaker  my 
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Shoald  twhkift  *m  Inttre  with  it,  yet  ray  fl«me 
Kbdled  from  thine,  fliet  npwAnl  tommk  tky  name : 
For  Id  Łbe  acclamation  of  tlie  leM 
There^s  piety,  thonch  from  it  no  aocess : 
And  thongii  my  ruder  thooghti  make  me  of  thoee 
Who  hlde  and  oover  «hat  they  tboold  discIoM, 
Yet  %here  tbe  lustre*s  such,  be  makei  it  leen 
Better  (o  some  that  drawt  tbe  Teyl  between. 

And  wbat  can  morę  be  bopM,  tince  tbat  divine 
Free  fiUing  spirit  takes  it*t  fligbtwitb  tbine? 
Men  may  bave  fury,  bnt  no  raptures  now, 
like  witches  charm,  yet  not  know  whence,  or  bow, 
And  throngh  diatempergrown  not  strong,  batfierce, 
Instead  of  writing,  oniy  ravc  io  vcr8c ; 
'Wbicb  when  by  thy  lawi  judg^d,  'twill  beconfeas^d 
nVas  not  to  be  inspir*d,  bat  be  poaseat. 

Wheresball  we  find  a  Mnae  like  tbine,  tbat  can 
So  well  present,  and  show  man  unto  nian, 
Tbat  eacb  one  finds  bis  twin,  and  thinks  thy  art 
Extend8  not  Io  tbe  gestures,  but  tbe  heart  ? 
Whare  otae  ao  ahewing  life  to  life,  tbat  we 
Tbink  tbou  taagfafatcustome,  and  notcustome  tbee; 
Mannera  were  tbemea,  and  to  tby  acenea  atitt  flow 
In  tbe  same  atream,  and  are  tbeir  commentanow; 
These  timea  tbua  living  o'r  tby  modela,  we 
Tbink  tbem  not  ao  mucb  wit,  aa  propheciS ; 
And  thoitgh  we  know  tbe  cbaracter,  may  and  awear 
A  Sybira  finger  hath  bera  buaie  tbere.        [kliown 
Tbtngs  commontbou  apeak*stproper,  wbich  tbougb 
For  publikę,  atamp'd  by  tbee,  grow  tbenoe  tbine 

own; 
Thy  tboughts  ao  ordVed,  ao  expreaiM,  tbat  we 
Cpnclude  that  thou  did^at  not  diaeourse,  bnt  see ; 
I^ognage  ao  masterM,  that  thy  nńmeroua  faet 
Laden  with  genutne  worda  do  alwaiea  meet 
Eacb  in  his  art,  notbing  unfit  dotb  fali, 
Shewing  the- poet,  like  tbe  wise  men,  all. 
Thine  eąuall  slćill  thiis  wreating  notbing,  roadjB 
Tby  pen  aeem  not«9  mucb  to  write,  as  trade. 

That  iife,  that  Yenua  of  all  thinga,  wbich  we 
Conceive  or  show,  propqrtion'd  decency, 
la  liot  fbund  scatt'n9d  in  thee  here  or  there, 
^ut  like  the  ąbul  b  wbolly  every  wbere ; 
Ko  strtin^  perplexed  maże  dotb  paaa  for  plot, 
Thou  alwaies  dost  unty,  not  out  the  knot : 
Tby  labyritith'S  doors  are  openM  by  one  thread 
Wbich  tjft  and  runa  through  all  thaffi  d<^e  or  aaid; 
No  powei-  com<4  down  with  leamed  bat  or  rod, 
Wit  ooty  and  contri^anoc  is  (by  god. 

Tis  easie  to  gild  gold,  tbere^a  amall  skill  ąpent 
Where  evjn  the  6nt  rude  ma9«  ią  ornament; 
Thy  Muse'took  barder  mętala,  purg*d  and  boylM, 
Labour^d  and  iiryM,  faaated,  ąnd  beat,  and  toyPd, 
^ifted  tbe  droas,  fyPd  rou^hnesę,  thengave  dceąa, 
Vexiog  rude  aubjects'  into  comeliness ; 
B«  it  thy  głory  then  that  we  inny  say, 
Thou  run'st  wbere  th»  foot  was  hindVed  by  tbe  wąy. 

Nor  doat  thou  powre  oqt,  but  dispence  thy  Tein^ 
SkilPd  wheh  to  apare,  and  when  to  entertaiń ; 
Kot  like  our  wjts,  who  into  one  piece  do 
Thrpw  all  tliaik  they  can  aay  and  their  frienda  too ; 
jumping  tliemsęlYes  for  one  term*a  notae  so  dry, 
As  if  they' madę  their  wiła  in  poctry. 
And  auch  aprucc  compositions  presa  the  atage 
V  hen  men  transcribe  tbemselyea,  and'  not  the  age; 
Both  sorta  óf  play^  are  tbus  like  plctnrps  ahown, 
Thine  of  the  cbmmon  life,  theirs  of  their  tcsm, 

Tby  modela  yet  are  not  ab  fram'd  aa  we 
&ląy  caij  them  libela,  and  n^  imag^ry : 


No  name  on  any  baaif ; 'tit  thy  akUl 
To  fitrike  tbe  Tioe,  bnt  apare  the  panoo  atili : 
Aa  be  who  when  be  aaw  tbe  aerpent  «reatli'4 
About  hia  aleeping  aon,  and  aa  be  bręath'd. 
Drink  in  hia  Mml,  didao  tbe  abootoootiiwe. 
To  kiU  the  beaat,  but  keep  the  child  aiiwe; 
So  doat  thon  aime  thy  darU,  wbich  ev'B 
They  kill  the  poisona,  do  but  wake  the  n  .^ 
Thy  tbundera  tboa  but  poige,  and  we  endnie 
Tby  łancinga  better  than  anotber'a  cnre  $ 
And  jttstly  too,  for  tb*  age  growa  mora  unaoasd 
From  tbe  fool'a  bałaam,  than  tbe  wiae  msui'a  woa 

No  rotten  talk  breaka  for  a  laugh ;  no  page 
Commene'd  man  by  th*  instructiona  of  thy  atage; 
No  barganing  linę  there ;  no  proToc*tiwe  wenę  ; 
Notbing  bnt  wbat  Lucretia  mtgbt  reheaise  ; 
No  need  to  make  gnod  count'nanoe  ill,  and  oae 
The  plea  uf  atrict  life  for  a  looeer  Moae  ; 
No  woman  rul'd  thy  qaill ;  we  can  dcacry 
No  terae  bom  undcr  any  C?ntbia*a  eye  ; 
Thy  aur  waa  judgement  oofy  and  right  aenae. 
Thy  aelf  being  to  thy  aelf  ao  influenoe : 
Stoutbeauty  ia  thy  grace ;  atem  pleasarea  do 
Present  delighta,  but  mingle  horrourt  too : 
Thy  Muse  dotb  tbua  like  Jove*a  fierce  girl  appeir; 
With  a  fiłir  band,  but  graaping  of  a  spear. 

Wbere  are  they  now  that  ery  thy  lannp  did  drink 
Morę  oyl  than  th'  autbor  wioe  while  be  did  thiok } 
We  do  embraoe  their  aUoder ;  Ihou  haut  writ. 
Not  for  diapatch,  but  famę ;  no  market  wit ; 
HTwaa  not  thy  care  that  ii  migbt  paaa  rnnd  aell,' 
Bnt  tbat  it  might  enduce,  and  be  dooe  weW  i 
Nor  ^ouldat  tbou  yenturc  it  unto  the  ear, 
Untill  the  file  woold  not  make  amootb,  but  wear : 
Thy  vene  came  aeaaouM  hence,  and  would  ooŁ  ^bc; 
Boru  not  to  foed  tbe  autbor,  but  to  li^e  : 
Whence  'moog  the  cboicer  judges  rme  a  strif^ 
Tu  make  thee  read  a  clai«łc  io  thy  lifeu 
Thoae  tbat  do  hence  ap^iAauae,  and  snffrage  hrg, 
'Cause  they  can  poems  form  upon  one  le;;, 
Write  not  to  time,  but  to  the  poet*«  day  ; 
There'a  dif&reiioe  'tween  fismc  and  aodden  pay  ; 
Tbeae  men  siug  kingdoma  (alse,  aa  if  that  iaaU 
UsM  the  same  force  to  a  YilUge,  and  a  atafce; 
Tbeae  aerve  Thyeatc^s  bloudy  aupper  in, 
As  if  it  had  onIy  a  aallad  been  ; 
Their  Catilinea  aire  but  fencers,  whoee  fighta  rise 
Not  to  tbe  famę  of  battell,  but  of  prize. 
But  thou  still  puts  tnie  paasiona  on ;  doat  arrite 
Włth  the  same  coiuage  that  tl*i'd  captaisa  fifrbt ; 
Oiv*st  the  right  bluah  and  oolonr  unto  thinga  ; 
I^w  withqut  creeping,  high  witbout  loaa  of  winca^ 
Smooth,  yet  not  weak,  and  by  a  tboroagh  care, 
Bigwithoutawelling,  withoot  paintang  fair; 
They,  wretebea,  while  they  cannot  stand  to  fit, 
Are  not  wiu,  bot  materials  of  wit 
Wbat  though  ttiy  searching  Muae  did  rake  tbe  dast 
Of  time,  and  purge  old  metak  of  their  roat  ? 
Is  it  no  labqur,  no  art,  tbink  they,  to 
Snatch  abipwracks  frain  the  deep  aa  divera  do  ł 
And  rcscue  jewela  from  the  co^etoua  aand, 
Making  the  aea^a  hid  wealth  adom  tbe  iand  ? 
Wbat  thoygb  tby  euUinsc  Muse  did  rob  the 
Of  Greek  and  Łatin  gardena,  to  bring  o'r 
Plants  to  thy  n^tłve  aoyl  i  ^hdr  Tertuua  wnt. 
lmprov*d  far  morę,  by  being  ptanted  here  : 
If  tby  atill  to  their  easence  dotb  refioę 
So  many  drugs,  is  not  the  water  tbine  ? 
Tbefta  tbua  become  just  works ;  they  acd 
Are  wholly  thine ;  thus  doth  the  atamp  and 
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Make  UMtt  th«  kug*!  thaft  mTiihM  hom  the  nine  j 
-la  cthen  then  tb  oare,  m  thee^ns  c^in. 

Bkst  li&oCmatboirft,  unto  whooi  we  oir 
TboM  Uiat  we  hare,  and  thoae  tbat  we  want  too ; 
Th'ait  all  ao  good  tint  reading  makei  thee  wone, 
Aad  to  hste  wńt  so  wdrt  thine  only  cane  ; 
Secufe  then  of  thy  merita  thott  did«t  hate 
That  tenriie  base  dependanoe  upon  &te ; 
Soccen  thou  na^r  tboughffi  vertue,  nor  t|iat  fit 
Which  cbance»  or  th'  age't  fasbioo  did  make  bit ; 
Bscclnding  those  from  life  ia  aftcr  time, 
Wbo  mtopo^try  6rst  brooght  łuck  and  rioie ; 
Wbo  tboogbt  tiiepeople^f  breatb  good  air,  stifd 

naine 
Wbat  was  but  noiie,  and  getting  brie&  for  fiune 
Gatbefed  tbe  iiiany't  tnfireges,  and  thenoe 
Blade  oouiroeiidation  a  benerolenoe : 
Tby  thoogfata  were  their  own  lawrell,  aad  did  wio 
Hiai  best  applauie  of  bdog  crown*d  witbin. 
And  tiiODgh  th'  esacting  age,  when  decper  yeara 
Had  ioterwaven  snów  among  tby  baira,         [tl»ey 
Would  not  permit  tbou  sbonldst  grow  oki,  'cause 
Ne'r  by  tby  writing  knew  thee  yoong ;  we  may 
SayJDftly,  tbey'rB  ungratefull,  wbentbeymore 
OondeainM  thee,  'cause  thoo  wert  so  good  bdbre : 
Thibe  art  was  thine  act't  blur»  and  tbey'1  confess 
Thy  stroogperfumes  madę  thcm  not  smell  tby  less: 
But,  thongh  to  err  with  tbee  be  no  smali  skiil. 
And  we  ailorc  tbe  last  draagbts  of  tby  quill ; 
Thongh  tbose  thy  thongbts,  which  the  now  qneaiSe 
Doth  connt  but  ckds,  and  refiue  of  the  stage,  [age 
Will  come  op  porcelanę  wit  some  huodreds  hence, 
Wheo  tbere  will  be*  moie  nManeis  and  morę 

senee; 
TWas  jndgement  yet  to  yieid,  and  we  afford 
Thy  silence  as  much  famę  as  onoe  thy  word  t 
Who  like  an  aged  oak,  the  leaves  being  gone. 
Was  fbod  before,  and  now  religioo  ; 
Tbought  still  more  rich,  though  not  so  richly  stor^d, 
View'd  and  eiijoy'd  before,  bat  now  ador'd. 

Gmt  soul  ofnumbers,  whom  we  want  and  boast, 
IJke  cnrinir  gotd,  most  Talu'd  now  thou*rt  lost; 
When  we  sball  feed  on  refuse  ollals,  when 
We  shall  from  com  to  akoms  tom  agen; 
Then  shali  we  see  that  theae  two  names  are  one ; 
Johnson  and  poetiy,  which  now  are  gonc. 


ON  TBE  KATiriTY. 

For  tbe  king'8  musick* 

Haik, 

1 .  nis  tbe  nnptiall  day  of  HeaT'n  and  Earth ; 

2.  The  Fatlier's  marriage,  and  the  Son's  blegt' 

btrth :  [biiis, 

S.    The  spberes  are  giv'n  ns  as  a  ring ;  that 

Which  we  cali  grace  is  but  the  Deitie's  kiss, 
ca.     And  wbat  w«  now  do  bear  blest  spirits  sing, 

Is  but  tbe  happy  po*sie  of  that  ring. 

!•        WhilesGIory  thns  takes  flcsb,  and  th> 
IIraT'ns  are  bow'dy 
May  wenot  say  God  oomesdown  ina  dond? 
9^    Peace  dropping  tbus  on  Earth,  good  will  on 


May  we  not  say  that  manna  fals  agen  ł 
AU  wooders  we  confess  are  only  his : 
Biiloftbesewooders,  be  the  greatcit  iii 


1. 


Hw  mother  M  BO  pangs  ;  ibr  he  6id  pśfst 
As  Sttbtle  son-beamsdo  throogfaparerglais. 
9.    The  Tiigin  no  more  ioss  of  name  did  flnd, 

Tban  when  heirTcrtuesissaM  from  berfaikid* 
cB.    The  lilly  df  the  Talleys  thos  did  ow 

Unto  no  gard*ner*s  hands  that  he  did  grow. 
1.        Blest  babę,  thy  birth  makes  Heaipoii  iii 

•thestall;  i 

fl.    And  %re  the  manger  may  thy  altar  cnil  i 
3.        Thine  and  thy  mother^scyei  as  staitop* 
pear; 
The  bali  no  beast,  bot  conaldlation  herOi 
CK.    Thus  hoth  wcre  born,  the  gospd  and  tbe 
law, 
Moses  in  flagt  dal  lie,  thoił  In  the  atimr.' 
OpenO^beaits, 

1 .  Tbese  gates  lift  up  will  win 

8.  The  King  of' Glory  hcre  to  enter  in ; 

9.  Flesh  is  bis  Toyl,  aad  house:  whiles  thnt  we 

wooe, 
The  world  will  dwell  amoog,  and  itt  os  too. 
CH.    Flesh  Is  his  reyl,  Aic, 


ON  THE  CIRCUMCISrOK 

For  the  king's  musack. 

^*    GniTŁY,  O  geotly,  Father,  do  not  hrube 
That  tender  vine  thathath  nobranch  to  lose  j 
S.    Be  not  too  cntel,  see  tbe  ehild  doth  smile^ 
His  blond  was  but  bis  motber's  milk  t*f 
while. 
1  Łxr.   ,        Fearnotthepnmingof  yoarWne, 
Hce^l  tum  your  water  into  winę  ; 
9  Łtr.  The  mother*s  milk  that*s  now  bieUoiid^ 

Hereafter  will  beoome  ber  food. 
caoa«   Tis  done ;  so  doth  the  balsam  tree  endare  , 
The  cruel  wounds  of  thoae  whom  it  moat 
cure. 

1  ŁBT.  'Tisbuttbepassion^seasajrs  thisyoongloit 

Only  preludes  anto  his  nper  cross; 

1.  A^ert,  good  HeaT'n,  arert  that  late 

To  ao  much  beanty  so  mnch  bate. 
8  ŁST.  Wbere  so  great  good  b  meant 

The  bloud's  not  lost,  bot  spent. 
caoa.    Thos  priooes  feel  wbat  people  do  amise  f 
The  sweUuig's  ours,  altfaongh  tlie  lancing 
his. 


9. 

cna 


When  ye,  fcir  Heavens,  wbite  food  bied, 
The  roae,  say  they,  from  thenoe  grew  red, 
O  then  wha^  more  miraculous  good 
Most  spring  frote  this  diTiner  floud  ? 
When  that  tbe  roae  it  self  doth  Ured, 
That  bhMMl  will  be  the  churchet  seed. 
WhoD  that  tbe  roae,  kc 


ON  THE  EPIPHANY, 

For  tbe  king'8  nmick. 

1  MAO.        Sil  this  is  be,  whose  star 

Did  becken  us  from  Ikr } 
9  MAO.  And  this  the  mother  whom. the  Heareos  do 
Honour,  and  like  ber,  bfi9gfoitliMV  itąr« 
too» 


H* 


eAKTWRWurrs  fOSMa 


^MAo.  IlEiMvaotwbiGhiqptl)MghtftCNigbt4fft 
•dmire: 
Herę  ibow,  O  HeAv>n,  anoUier  guiding  fre. 
Alas,  thts  woiiaer't  jo  «bove  oiir  akiU, 
Tbat  UlOMgb  w'  haie  i»iB)d  hńn,  ve  nur 
Mak  him  stiU.  P^ 

1  MUk«*  Sinoe  UmŁ  our  own  mre  tilenc^d,  this  i«Ofith 

A  morę  iospired  oraole  to  me. 
S  MAO.  Aod  ih«M  eyM  be  my  ftan,  my  Ught» 
d  VA«»  And  Ihis  band  wash  an  Ethiop  wfaite. 
cno.  Wisdom  oommandt  tfae  tltaif  (we  lay) 

But  ii  was  owa  thaa  to  obay. 
1  iMfl,      He  mabca  our  gold  aiam  |i^>bl«  stoii»i 
S  MAO.      Surę  'tii  Łbeir  greater  Solomon ; 
1  HAA.  Our  myirb  and  franbiuieBoe  mwt  not 

cootest; 
a  MACk  PiYiiierpeiftimesbreaŁbfrom  offberbra«>t. 
S  MAo.  BlestbabCjreceWcoufnowdiaparag^ditorej 
a  MAC  And  wberc  we  can't  esprem,  let  os  adorą. 
CBO.      Wbo  agaiost  p6licy  wiU  bence  oooTmoe, 
Tbat  land  is  blsat,  tbat  batb  so  yoong  n 
prince. 
to  ni  %t»o.  Bot  as  tbosewiie  eiirieb*d  bh  itable, 
you,  [to*>» 

Oreat  so^emifi.  lM«o^nricb>d  bii  tempie 
TbeinnbyyoobatbnottbecburćbbegnilM; 
fbc  manger  to  tiie  altar^  recoBCil'd : 
Smoetbcotbeir  wisdom  18  l?yyoonoat-|ona, 
iMtaad  oTtbiM  kingt,  taie  ibaU  ipMk  of 
one*  •      •  j     •' 

qub     Sinoe  tben^  fccr 


OOKmmK 

I  DO  coD^,  D<lod,  my  wandMng  tM 
Are  kindled  not  firom  zeal,  bot  looae  dyraa  ; 

Mt  ready  tears,  sbed  from  iostnictod  eyna. 
Havi  not  been  pioos  griefc/  bot  tubtletks  ; 

And  outy  forry  tbat  ńne  miss,  I  ow 
To  tbwarted  wńbes  al  tbe  sigbs  I  Mow  s 

Bfyflresthusmeritfire;  my  tearfs  the  M 
Ofwowersprovoke;  my  ógbs  ibr  Waata  do  cttL 

O  tben  desoend  in  flre;  bot  let  it  be 
Sucb  as  soatcbM  np  tbe  propbet ;  anćh  na  w€ 
ReadofinMoaei^bosb,  afiraofjor, 
Seut  to  eoUgbten*  rather  tban  destioy. 

O  tben  desoend  insbowei^:  but  lek  them  M 
Sbowers  oniy  and  not  tempests;  aucb  as  wfc  ^ 
Feel  finom  the  momlng's  cye-lkls ;  aucb  »•*<■» 
Not  cboab  tbe  sprouting  of  tbe  tender  ■•»- 

O  tben  descend in  blasta :  butlettbon  bn 
BlAflts  ooly,  and  not  wbiiłwmds ;  wwfay^ 
1Vke  in  for  healtb*s  sake,  attft  and  enme  btenfln, 
Taught  to  conTeigfa  refrcsbments,  and  not  dettm. 

So  shal!  tbe  fary  of  my  fires  asawg>^ 
And  ihat  tiim  fervour  wbicb  was  bnmah  ^e ; 

So  shbli  my  tears  be  tben  onuaght  to  fingm. 

And  tbe  diseasedwatenbeal'd  agam;   

So  sbaU  my  sigbf  not  be  as  ctooda  t*  mtest 
My  nns  witb  nigbt^  butwinds  to  pwige  my  bwt 
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LIFE  OF  RICHARD  CRASHAW, 


BY  MR.  CH ALMĘ  RS.  . 


Richard  CraSHAW  wm  the  acm  of  ihe  rev.  William  Crashaw,  a  divine 
of  aome  notę  ia  his  day,  and  preacher  at  the  Tempie  cburch^  London.  He  publish* 
ed  several  Tolumea  on  pointa  controrerted  between  the  Roman  catholics  and 
protestanti,  either  original  or  tiamlated;  and.  In  1608,  a  translation  of  tbe  Life  of 
Gakacius  Caraccioloą,  roaiquia  of  Vico,  an  Italian  nobleman  iirho  was  conrerted  by 
the  celebrated  refonner,  Peter  Maityr^  and  fonodk  all  that  rank,  family  and  wealth 
couldyield,  for  the  quiet  eąjoyment  of  the  reformed  religion.  Mr.  Crashawalso 
tranalated  a  mipposed  poem  of  St  Bernard^  entitled  "  The  Complaint,  or  Dlalogue 
between  the  Soule  and  the  Bodie  of  a  damned  man,  1616/'  and  in  the  same  year 
published  a  "  Manuał  for  true  Catholics,  or  a  handfuU,  or  ratber  a  heartfull  of  holy 
Meditations  and  Prayers*''.  All  these  show  himto  bave  been  a  zealou«  protestant, 
but,  like  his  son,  somewhat  tincŁured  with  a  Iotc  of  mystic  poetry  and  personifr 
cation. 

Our  poet  was  bom  in  London,  but  in  what  year  is  uncertain.  In  tiis  iniancy^  sir 
Henry  YeWerton  and  sir  Randolph  Crcw  undertook  the  charge  of  hiseducation^  and 
afterwards  procured  him  to  be  placed  in  the  Charterhouse  on  tbe  foundation,  where  he 
improYed  in  an  eztraordinary  degree  under  Brooks,  a  yery  celebrated  master.  He  was 
thence  admitted  of  Pembroke  Hall»  Marcb,  1632,  and  took  his  bacheWs  degree  in. 
the  same  college,  in  1634.  He  then  removed  (o  Peterhouse,  of  which  he  was  la  fellow 
in  1637,  and  took  his  master^s  degree  in  1638^  In  1634,  Jie  published  a  Volume  of 
Latin  poems,  mostly  of  the  devotional  kind,  dedicated  to  Benjamin  Lany,  master  of 
Pembroke  Hall.  Tbis  con^ined  tbe  well-known  linę,  which  bas  sometiifiles  been 
IMcńbed  to  Dryden  and  others,  on  the  miracle  of  tuming  watet  into  winei 

Nympha  podica  Deam  ndit  et  eraUuit. 
Tbe  oiodcft  wat«r  law  its  God,  ind  blulhailL 

*  Cens.  Ik.  toI.  10,  p.  105. 

>  CQle>s  MSS.  Atheme  10  Biit  Mat.  Bod  Mr.  Reed^s  M8S.  aoles  ttJiii  oopy  of  CraA^r,  whicft  I 
poicbuedst  bis  sale.    ^oom  «C  Rced'#  data appear  to  bm  bcca  oopnaanicątcd by  lusfiia4I]^« 
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In  1641,  Mr.  Wood  irtforms  us,  he  took  dpgrces  at  Ozford.  At  wfaat  tłuc 
he  was  admitted  into  holy  orden  is  unceriaiti,  but  he  soon  became  a  popular  preacłKr, 
fuli  of  energy  and  enthusiaam.  In  1644,  when  the  parliamentary  army  expeUed  tfaose 
membeTB  of  the  unirenity  ivho  reftned  to  trice  the  oov«nant;  Craibaw  was  amoag  tbe 
number;  and  being  unable  to  contemplate,  with  resignation  or  indifiefence,  the  ramsof 
the  charcb-estabHshment,  went  over  to  France,  where  kis  BufierM)g»^aDd  tbeir  peciiUar 
influence  on  his  mind  prepared  hitn  to  embrace  the  Roman  ca^^hoHc  religion.  Bcfinie 
he  left  England,  he  appean  I9  have  practised  many  of  the  austerities  of  a  miaiyud 
piety,  and  the  poems  entitled  Steps  to  tbe  Tempie  were  so  ćalled  in  allasion  to  hit 
passing  his  time  almost  constantly  in  St.  Mary's  church,  Cambridge.  "  There,* 
says  the  aulhor  of  the  preface  to  his  poems,  ''  he  lodged  under  Tertulliao's  roof  of 
angels :  there  he  madę  bis  nest  morę  gladly  than  David's  swallow  near  the  hoose  of 
God ;  where  like  a  primitive  saint,  he  pf&red  morę  {Mnyers  in  tłie  nigfat,  than  odien 
nsually  ofier  in  the  day;  there  he  peimed  these  poems,  Steps  for  happj  Sonls  to 
climb  Heaven  by."  The  same  %mter  inferms  nstbat  hetinderstoodHebrew,  "Gni, 
Latin,  Ilalian  and  Spanish,  and  was  skilled  in  poetry,  musie,  drawing,  paint^!^  and 
engraving,  wbich  last  he  represents  as  "  recreations  for  Tacant  hours,  not  tbe  grand 
business  of  his  soul." 

It  is  certain,  howerer,  that  soon  after  his  arrital  in  France,  he  emfaraoed  Ae 
religion  of  the  country  with  a  sincerily,  wbich  may  be  respected  while  it  ts  pśtied^  hu. 
wbich  has  rather  uncharitably  been  imputed  to  mottves<yf  interest  He  aeeroato  liave 
thought,  with  Dr.  Johnson,  that  "  to  be  of  no  church  was  dangerpns/'  and  tiie 
cburch  of  England  he  had  witnessed  in  ruins.  If  in  this  Craahaw  did  what  was 
wrong,  he  did  what  was  not  uncommon  in  his  time,  and  what  perhapa  may  accoont 
for  the  otherwise  extraordinary  leankig  of  some  eminent  ^nd  pioua  men  to  tbe 
catbolic  religion  of  the  contłnent;,  when  that,  and  our  own  cburch,  seemed.in  eqaal 
danger  a  few  years  ago. 

Id  1646,  the  poet  Cowley  found  Crashaw  in  France  in  great  distre^is,  and  in. 
trodiiccd  bim  to  the  patronage  of  .Charles  the  First^s  ąueen,  who  gaTe^him  lettersof 
recommehdation  to  Italy.  There  he  became  secretary  to  one  of  the  crardinals  tt 
Romę,  and  was  madę  canón  in  die  cihurch  of  Loretto,  where  he  died  of  a  fbTer,  sooa 
after  this  last  promotion,  about  the  year  1650.  Cowley^s  Very  elegant  and  afłectionale 
linesmay  beseen  in  the  Works  of  that  poet.  Mr.  Hayley  remarks,  that  "  fine  as  they 
are,  Cowley  has  sometfmes  fiiUen  into  the  principal  defect  of  the  poet  whom  be  ii 
praising.  He  now  and  then  speaks  of  sacred  tbings  with  a  vulgar  and  ladicnMs 
familiarity  of  langUage,  bywhich  (to  use  a  happy  espression  of  Dr.  JohnaoB^sl 
'  readers  far  sboitof  sanctity,  may.4>e  oSended  in  the  presen):  age,  wheti  devotioo, 
perhaps  not  morę  ferrent,  is  more  delicate.*  Let  us  add,  that  if  the  poetical  cbaracier 
of  Crashaw  seem  not  to  ansWer  this  glowing  panegyrick;  yet  in  his  higber  cbarader 
of  saint,  he  appears  to  baye  badthe  {Hirest.  title  lo  this  affcctionate  eulogy  V' 

It  appears  by  a  passage  in  Selden^s  Tablę  Talk,  that  Crashaw  had  at  one  time  aa 
iateotiofi  of  writing  agaji^the  atagf »  and  that  Selden  aucceeded  in  diyerting  kin 

*  Life  of  Crashaw,  ia  tba  Biog.  Bfitannica,  cootiributed  by  Mr.  Hayley.    C  * 
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Jmn  hifl  porpOBe.    He  had  not;,  how«Yer»  to  regi^t  that  the  ft«ge  wtU^ed  libe 

GmłMR^ft  |w«n»  wflK  firrt  imbliahed  in  1646r  tin^  UStepAtotbe^ 

JFemfSk.  S.  The  Delii^hto  oC  the  Mnies^  S«  Sacved  Poeam  prcfcnled  to  the 
GointMi  of  Deobigh.  B«t  Mr.  Hayky  ii  ef  ^pittien  that  thia  tbird  elatt  oniy  was 
1lQbiishc4  at  Ihat  timi^  and  Ihat  ihe  two  othen  were  added  to  the  eubse^iueit 
^ditiotis  of  LM8-l€49»  tlftit  prioied  at  Paria  in  i6S2\  saśi  anólher  in  \61Q.  So 
.anany  r^fMiblłćatkaift  wUhiu  a  shoit  period*  and  tbat  period  Aot  ?ery  iavourabłe  to 
^paetryk   aafficiantly  mack  the  efitkoation  in'  which  tbis  deVotional  enthusiast  iM 


held,  notwithstanding  ^  having:relioqłMBhed  the  ohureh  in  whidi  he  łiad  faeen 
.^dUtialied 

Hii  poemi  prove  him  to  hare  been  of  tha  §ohool  i^hioh  ppodooed  Herbert  i^ 
'Ouariet.  Herbert  was  hia  meM,  and  Cfsnfer.  attaibiites  the.  anfmyoMUB^  poemi^  at 
.the  end  of  Herberfs  vahiine>  to  Cfaahaw,  hut  howef^r  partial  Crashaw  mtgbl  be  to 
Hetherty  it  is  imfHMBifale  he  could  have  been  tbe  aiilbor  of  ihese  anonymou»  ipoeina, 
ivliieh  did  not  appear  wtil  after  his  deaAb,  and  were  wrinteo  by  a  okfgyoian  of  ihe 
churchof  England  knowa  to  Walton,  who  subjoins  sogae  ooramendatory  Ubes  dated 
16S41 

In  n85>  the  late  Mr.  Peregrine  PhilUps  published  a  seiection  irom  Gfashaw^s 
poemSf  with  an  address,  in  which  he  attabks  Pope,  Ibr  having  availed  biitiself  of  the 
beaotics  of  Ciashaw^  whtk  be  endeavoured  to  ii^ure  his  faoM.  Against  this  aceusa* 
tion,  Mr.  Hayky.  bas  sniply  vindicaled  Pope.  That  he  bas  borrowed  ficoiii  hioi  is 
tindeniable^  a^d  not  tinatknowledged  by  hiosselC  but  that  i  t  sbould  be  his  inteliti<»n 
to  istotę  the  famę  of  a  wriler  whoae  wraftings  were  uiikpown  unless  to  poetical  atiti- 
4|iianes,  and  that  tn  a  confidential  letter  to  a  friend  whom  he  adYised  to  read 
the  poems  as  well  as  his  opinion  of  them,  is  an  absurdity  scarćely  worthy  of 
reiutation. 

A  part  of  Pope's  observations  on  Crashaw's  poeiry  deserv«s  a  place  here»  not  as 
being  in  all  respects  applicable  to  tbat  writer,  but  as  forming  an  excellent  charaeter 
.of  a  class  <^  minor  poets  of  the  seveDteenŁh  centory,  sondę  of  whicli  bate  preeeded, 
aod  many  will  fbllow  in  €be  present  collection.  It  was  writtenby  Pope  in  a  lelter  to 
lus  friend  Cromwell;  and  nsore  jost  notionsof  poetical  difttinctions  thaa  he  now  enier- 
tained  in  hi^  twenty^seoond  yeaf,  will  probaUy  not  he  ibund  expressed  or  realiaed  in 
any  of  his  subsequent  perfonaanoes. 

*'  I  take  this  poet  (Crashaw)  to  have  writ  like  a  gentleman^  that  is,  at  leisure  hoors, 
and  morę  to  keep  out  of  idleness,  than  to  establish  a  repuŁaiion :  so  tbat  nolbing  regu- 
lar  or  just  can  be  expeoted  of  Um.  All  that  regards  design,  form,  fable  (which  is 
the  soul  of  poetry)  all  thatcoucertis  exactness,  or  consent  of  parts  (which  is  the  body) 

*  This,  I  find,  is  not  strictiy  tnie.  By  >  letter  from  Mr.  Park,  ia  the  Óeatleman^s  Magazine, 
Tol.  63.  p.  1166,  it  appeare  tbat  this  it  a  volume  of  religious  poems,  with  Tignettes  eseented  by 
Crashaw  himself :  Mr.  Park  Ihinks  they  are  induded  in  the  edition  of  1670.  But  it  most  be  remarked 
tbat  the  datę  of  this  book  is  two  years  beyood  the  death  of  the  anthor.     C. 

*  See  morę  od  this  subject  io  Zouch'«  excell«iit  edition  of  Walton^s  ŁiTes,  Art  Hert)ert«    C 
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will  probaUy  be  waoting:  enly  pretly  oonceplioniy  fine  meUplioni»  głitterinf 
sioiu,  and  something  of  a  neat  cast  of  verse  (which  ąre  properly  tfae  inm,  geam,  <r 
looM  omameńts  of  poetry)  may  be  foiind  in  Ihese  tencB.  This  is  indeei  tfae  cne  of 
most  otfaer  poetical  writen  of  misciellaniei:  nor  can  it  wdl  be  otberwwe,  aiiioe  no 
man  can  be  a  tnie  poet,  who  writes  for  diver«on  only.  Thoe  audion  sboald  be  cob- 
•idered  aa  ▼€»!£«»  and  wii^  nien»  rather  than  as  poeta:  and  imder  this  bead  oofy 
will  &11  the  thougfalSy  tbe  erpression,  and  tbe  numben.  These  are  only  the  pleasiD{ 
part  of  poetry,  wbich  may  be  judged  of  at  a  view,  and  comprehended  all  at  onoe. 
And  (to  espreas  myself  like  a  painter)  their  colouring  entertains  ńte  aigfat,  biit  Ifae 
Imes  and  life  of  tbe  picture  are  not  to  be  inspected  too  narrowly/' 

Pope  enumerates  among  Crasbaw^s  best  pieces,  the  parapbrase  on  Psalm  Xxiii, 
tbe  verseB  on  Lessiiu^  Epitaph  on  Mr.  Ashton,  Wisbes  to  bis  sopposed  Mistro^ 
and  the  Dies  Ire.  Dr.  Warton  lecommends  tbe  transiation  irom  Moachua  and  ano- 
tber  from  CatuUus»  and  auply  admowledges  the  obligations  of  Pope  and  Roaooni- 
mon  to  Crdsbaw.  Mr.  Hayley,  after  specifying  some  of  Pope^s  imitationa  ^  on 
cuthor,  cof^ecturea  tbat  tbe  Ełegies  ón  St  Aleiis  suggested  to  blm  tbe  idea  of  hii 
Eloisa,  but,  adds  this  escellent  Biograpber,  "  if  Pope  borrowed  any  thing  fna 
Crasbaw  in  this  article,  it  was  only  as  tbe  Sun  borrows  finom  tbe  Eartb,  wben  drawing 
ftom  thetice  a  merę  Tapour,  be  makes  it  tbe  deligfat  of  every  eye,  by  gtving  it  aO  tbe 
tender  and  gorgeous  colouring  of  HeaTen.** 

Some  of  Crasbaw's  translations  are  esteemed  superior  to  his  original  poetry^  and  tbat 
of  tbe  Soqpetto  d^Herode,  from  Marino,  is  execoted  with  Miltonie  grace  and  wpmL 
It  bas  been  regretted  tbat  be  translated  only  tbe  fint  book  of  a  poem  by  whjcfa 
Milton  conde«ićended  to  profit  in  bis  immortal  Epic.  The  wbole  was,  howerer, 
afierwards  tcanslated  and  published  in  161 S,  by  a  writer  wbose  ihitiala  only  are 
known,  x.  11  • 

Of  modem  critics,  Mr.  Headley  and  Mr.  Ellis  have  selected  recomniendatonr 
specimens  from  Crasbaw.  In  Mr.  Headley^s  opinion,  "  be  bas  origlnality  in  many 
partą,  and  as  a  tanslator  is  enUtled  to  tbe  highest  applause."  Mr.  Ellis,  with  bii 
aocustomed  judgment  and  moderation,  pronoimces  tbat,  "  bis  trandations  łiave  eon- 
siderable  merit,  but  tbat  bis  original  poetry  is  fuli  of  conceit  His  Latin  poems  weie 
fint  printed  in  1634,  and  have  been  much  admired,  thougfa  liaUe  to  tbe  aameob- 
jecdons  as  bis  Engiisb."— -Some  of  these  are  induded  in  the  present  collectioii,  but  a 
fiiller  account,  with  specimens,  was  givei|  some  yean  9^  by  Mr.  Nicbolsi,  in  the 
Gentleman's  Magaaine'. 


*  An  mnonyinoai  corraspODdcnt  seat  aa^cemint  of  tbis  tnnisUitioii,  ^rith  ipectmens,  to  Mr.  Matfi 
ReTiev,  toL  n^25h    C 

»  voU  63.  p.  1001.  a 
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STEPS  TO  THE  TEMPLB. 


THB  WE^PER. 


ipnsgi, 


Hm 

PucnU  oCtUrer-foiM  riUs ! 
£ver  bnbbliiig  thiagt  f 

Thawiog  chryital !  Mioiryhilkl 
fliitt  ipeiidiDg,  never  tpeot;  I  miefta 
Thy  nii^  eya  iweet  Magdalen. 

H<Mfmt  ttj  hir  eyeft  be, 

Hearena  of  erer-Mling  ttan, 
Tit  feid^thne  ttill  with  thee, 

And  lUn  thou  sow^sŁ,  whoie  bairot  daret 
Promife  the  Eaith  to  coantershin« 
Wliat  evier  makes  Heaven'f  fore-head  fine. 

.  Bok  we  'te  deoeiTed  all, 
Stan  tbey  *n  iadeed  too  tnie, 
/  RirtlieybiitMeinto.fUl 

V  Ab  HeaTcn'i  oŁher  spanglet  do; 

It  b  not  for  pur  Eartb  and  na. 
To ibine intluiigi fO  predcras. 

Upnpmrds  tton  dott  weep, 
Hca¥en'a  boiom  drinki  tbe  gentle 

Whcre  tbe  miłky  riverf  meet, 
Tbine  crawls  abo^e  and  is  tbe  craam. 

IIeaven  of  luch  &ir  floods  ai  tbis, 

licaven  tbe  ebrytta]  ocean  m. 

'  ETery  norn  froni  heacCy* 
A  brisk  cberub  lonietbing;  upę, 

Wbose  Boft  influence 
Addi  sweetoeu  to  bis  sweeteat  lipi*    . 
Tben  to  bis  musie  and  bis  song 
J  Tutei  of  this  breakfitft  all  day  long. 

Wben  some  naw  brjgbi  gnest 
Tskes  np  among  the  stan  a  room, 
Aad  Ueaven  will  niaka  a  fenK, 
i       Angeli  witb  tbeir  boulti  cone  t 


And  draw  from  tbeta  fuli  eycs  of  tbine, 
Tbeir  mastei^s  water,  tbeir  own  winę. 

Tbe  d^  no  morę  witl  weep, 
Tbe  primrrM'8  pale  cbeek  to  deck, 

Tbe  dew  no  morę  will  sleep, 
Nnssel'd  in  the  lily%  naek. 
Mnch  ratber  would  it  tnmble  berę, 
And  ieave  tben  both  tobe  thy  tear. 

■ 

Not  tbe  soft  gold,  wbicb 

Steals  ifrom  the  amber-weeping  trae^ 
Makessorrow  balf  so  ricb, 

As  tbe  dropa  distillM  fnm  tbee^ 
Sorro»*s  bedl  jewda  lie  hi  theaa 
Gaskets,  of  wbich  Henven  keepa  Urn  )uę$^ 

Wben  iOffiow  wonld  be  seen 
In  lier  brigbtest  majesty, 

(For  she  ii  a  ^neen) 
Tben  is  ibe  dreet  li^^  now  bnt  tfaee. 
Tben,  and  only  tben  she  weara 
Her  riebcit  pearis,  1  mean  Iby  tean. 

Not  in  tiieerening^  eyet, 
Wben  they  red  witb  weepmg  an^- 

Fbr  tbe  Sun  that  fliea, 
Siti  ionrow  witb  a  foce  so  fair. 
No  where  but  here  did  ever  meet 
SweetnetM  io  sad,  sadness  so  sweet. 

Sadneii,  all  tbe  wbile 

Sbe  sits  in  sucb  a  tbrone  as  tbis, 

Can  do  nonght  but  smile. 
Hor  belieyes  she  sidness  is : 
GladnoM  itietf  would  be  mora  ^ad 
To  be  madę  ad  sweetly  and.  ^. 

m 

Tbere  la  no  need  at  all 

Tbat  tbe  baleam-sweating  bougb 

So  coyly  should  let  HW, 
His  nied*cioable  tean ;  for  now 
Natnre  batb  leamM  t'  extract  a  dew, 
Jf ora  soTerei^  and  sweet  from  you. 


v/ 
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Yet  let  the  poor  drapi  «ecp, 

Weeping  is  tbe  caae  of  woe, 
Softiy  let  them  craep 

Sad  that  they  are  TaiM|aitht  lo, 
Thcy,  thoujrh  to  otbera  no  relief, 
May  balsam  be  for  their  own  griet 

Golden  though  he  be, 

Ooiden  Tagiu  marmun  thougfa, 

Młgbt  he  flow  from  thee, 
GoDtent  tiod  ąoiet  woold  lie  go  j 

Biclier  (ar  does  he  eflteem 

Thy  8ilver,  than  hii  golden  itream. 

Weil  does  the  May  that  lief 

Smilbg  in  thy  cheeks,  coofest, 
The  April  In  thine  eyes, 

Mutual  sweetuesi  they  cstpreiB. 
Ko  April  eer  lent  wcifter  showers^ 
Kor  May  returaed  fairer  ilowera. 

Thoi  do«t  tbou  melt  tbe  year 

Into  a  weeping  motion, 
Each  minutę  waiteth  here ; 

TakBB  hit  tear  and  gets  him  goM} 
By  thine  eyes'  tinct  enobled  thus 
Time  lays  Uim  up  :  he^s  precioos. 

Time  a8  by  thee  he  panes^ 
/  Makes  thy  eter-watry  eveś 
^  •    His boUl^g)aiie• ;     "p 
By  them  his  stepe  he  rectita. 
The  tands  be  u8'd  no  longer  pleaae» 
For  his  ovu  sanda  he*!  use  thy  seas. 

Does  thy  nng  W  the  alrł 
Thy  teara'  joit  caiteiioe  Ml  keepe  IijiIm. 
Doe(»  thy  aweet  bfeath*d  frayer 
^    Up  in  clouds  of  incense  climb  ? 
Still  at  each  sigh,  that  is  each  stop, 
A  bead,  that  h  a  tear«  doth  drop. 

Does  the  night  arise } 

Still  thy  teara  do  feU,  and  falL 

Doet  night  lose  her  eyes } 
Still  the  fountain  weeps  for  alL 
Let  Ołght  or  diiy  do  wbat  they  wiM, 
Tbou  haft  thy  task,  thoti  weepett  Mili* 

Not,  fo  loog  she  1iv'd, 

Will  thy  tomb  report  of  thae. 

But,  «o  long  she  griey'd, 
Thus  must  we  datę  thy  memory. 

Ofhert  by  days,  by  nontUs,  by^ycaib     ' 

Measuie  tbeir  agea,  thou  by  tearau 

Say,  wafry  brbthers, 

Ye  simpering  sons  of  those  fair  eyes^ 
Your  feitile  motben, 

What  hatb  oor  irorM  tbai  cktt  eiitioe 
Youtohebom?  what  łs'tcan  bonów..  ^.^     i 
You  from  her  eyes,  swoln  wombs  of  sonrow.  ^ 

Whither  away  to  last  ? 

Owbither?  forthe ilottidi Earlh 
Yoor  mreetneM  camiot  tasle» 

Kor  does  tbe  dnst  dflnrre  your 
WMtber  hastę  ye  then  ?  O  say^ 
Why  ye  trip  so  last  aiNiy  ? 

We  go  not  to  sedL 

Ule  darlings  of  AuTora'8  będ, 

'fhe  rOse's  modest  chedc, 
Kor  the  violet's  humble  hńd* 
Ko  snch  thing ;  nre  go  to  meet 
^     Aworthi«ro^óct»  fwŁord^sfactc 


THE  TEAR. 

What  briglit  soli  thing  is  fhia^ 
Sweet  Mary,  thy  fiiir  eyet*  egptme^t 

A  moist  spaik  it  is, 
A  vat'ry  dianood ;  Iron  whcae* 

The  very  tesm,  I  tbkik,  was  fMmd. 

The  water  of  a  diamoad* 

O  tis  not  a  tear, 

'TIs  a  star  about  to  diop 
Kom  thine  eye  ils  spbcK  p 

The  Son  wUl  stoop  and  tako  it  apb 
Prood  will  his  sister  be  to  wear 
Thb  thine  eye's  jewel  ra  lier  ear. 

O  *ti8  a  tear, 

Ibo  trun  a  te«r ;  Itmondoyna, 
How  sad  so.  e'ere, 

Raia  so  trtie  a  tear  as  thine  ; 
Each  drop  leayiog  a  place  so  dear, 
Weeps  for  itself,  is  its  own  tear. 

Sihch  a  pearl  as  this  is, 

(Slipt  from  Aufora*s  dówy  bteaal) 
The  rose-bod's  sweet  lip  kissea  ; 

And  soch  the  rOK  its  self,  wb«i 
With  nngentle  flames,  does  shed^ 
Sweating  in  too  warm  a  bed. 


Soch  the 

By  the  waaton  spiing  pntoi^ 
Peeps  firom  her  parent  stens. 

And  bloshes  on  Ika  wafthrylans 
This  wafry  blbsion  of  thy  ayna, 
Rjpe,  will  make  the  ńAm  wfaKk 

Fair  drop,  wby  quak*8t  tbV»i  fto  ? 

'Canse  thon  Btraight  most  łay  thy^  Imd 
In  thedust?  Cnot 

The  dust  shall  never  ba  Iky  Mk 
A  pillow  for  thee  will  I  Mag, 
StoiTd  with  down  of  angel*t  «in§> 

Thus  carried  up  on  high, 
(Por  to  HeaTeo  tbou  mnst  fo) 

Sweetly  shalt  thou  lie. 
And  m  soft  shuabefs  batha  tby  wat; 

Till  the  singing  eibs  awake  than. 

And  one  of  th^ 

There  tby  self  sbklt  be  . . 

An  eye,  bot  not  a  węeping  one, 
Yet  Idoobtoftjhee,' 

Whither  th*  hadst  lather 
AnayaofHaaren;  oralillshineben, 
In  th>  heavan  of  Maiy**  ay% 


DtYINE  BPIGRAMS. 
on  THB  wATia  op  ova  iioas^s  ^^^tr^fm» 

Eacb  blest  dtop  on  eacb  blett  limb, 
Is  washŁ  it  self,  in  wasbing  him: 
>Tis  a  gem  wbile  H'  stays  bere  ; 
While  it  foU8  benoe  tis  a  tear. 


Acr.  t. 


OM' 


IJT  It  Mi  Icoger  ht «  MM.li9pa 

T9wadiaaBlluapei 


STĘPe  TO  THE  TiMPLE. 


lad 


5B1 


hmĘfiamy  Mi  %  peaceful  8li«d« 
For  liis  white  wul  ii  madee 
I  dcmbt  noft,  the  etemal  doTcit 

A  bkkck-iac'd  hpuse  if  m  Iotc. 


OM  TBI  H]«AC(9  Or  MVI;TIPUSD  Ł0i4Via. 

Sbb  bera  n  easy  feMt  tM»t  kaom  bo  voinid, 
That  tiDder  huDg«r*i  teftb  wiU  netdt  be  lóori 

&  snbtle  bąfv»t  of  uobouaded  bc«Kl : 
WbBtwoaldyeoiora?  bera  iu«d  itasir  b  fied« 

i 

VFOir  TBB  tiraUBBB  Or  OBI   ŁOBB^ 

HBBBy  wbera  oor  Łoid  onoe  Isld  Ua  bead, 
Now  tbe  graYe  liet ' 


i 


TBB  WIBOW^S  ¥tTlS, 

rwo  mites,  Łwo  drapi,  (yet  all  ber  bome  aad  laod) 
rais  from  a  iteady  beart,  tbongb  tranbUag  band: 
Tbe  otbees  wantoo  wealtb  Ibanw  b^b  and  bm^e. 
Tbe  otber  cait  away.  tbe  ooly  ga^e. 


ŁBKB  li. 


OB  TBB  raOBMAl. 

TkŁŁ  OM,  brigbt  boy,  tell  me,  my  mldeB  lad* 
Wbitberawaysoftolick?  wbysoglad? 
Wbat  all  tby  wealtb  in  oouDcil ?  alltbysUte? 
An  bińks  ao  deer  }  troth,  'tit  a  migbty  ratę. 

OB  TBB  triŁŁ  SUBTIYlIfG  MAIKI  OP  OOB  lATIOOB** 

WÓBBM. 

Wbat  erar  itory  oTtbetr  craełty, 
Or  BaU,  or  tborn,  or  spear  ba^e  writ  bi  tbee, 
Ara  IB  aaother  lenw 

StUlległble; 
Sweet  ii  tbe  diflbreDce : 
Once  I  did  spHl 
Erery  rad  letter 

A  wound  of  tbine, 
Mow,  (wbat »  better) 
for 


Aor.  5. 


TBB  8XCK  IMnOBB  ST.  PETBB*!  SBADOW. 

UKDBa  thy  ibadow  may  I  lurk  a  wbile, 
l)eatb'i  bosy  teareb  TU  easily  beguile : 

Tby  thadow  Peter,  miut  sbow  me  tbe  San, 
Uf  ligbfatby  ibado«>t  sbadow,  or  'UtdoBe. 

MAB.  7. 

»BĘ  BDHB  BBAŁBD,  AHD  TBB  PBOPŁB  BNJOrMBO 

8IŁBNCB. 

Cbbut  bids  tbe  domb  tongue  speak,  ii  i|>eak8 ;  the 
He  chaifM  to  be  qiuet,  k  rans  round,  [lound 
If  in  tbe  fint  be  U8'd  bń  finger't  touch ;  [much. 
Bk  band*!  wbole  atrengtb  bers,  oould  not  be  too 


MAT.   38. 
COMB  SBB  T«B  PŁACB  WBBBB  THB  lOBO  ŁAY. 

Sbow  mehioiMlf,  hionelf  (brigbt  sir)  O  show 
Which  way  my  poer  teara  ta  biBMełf  may  go, 

DTera  it  enoagh  to  show  the  place,  and  say,   [lay." 
'<  Łaah,  Mbry,  bera,  we,  wbera  thy  Lord  once 

Tben  eould  I  show  tbese  arma  of  minc^  and  aay, 
^  lAok,  Afary^  hmp^  ie^  wbere  Łby  Lord  once 
Jay." 


'  TO  MBTI08  WASBIMG  BIS  BAKDB. 

Tby  bandg  ara  waahM,  bnt  O  the  watert  ipilt, 
That  laboar»d  to  havę  wa»h'd  tby  guilt : 

The  flood,  if  any  be  that  can  soiAce, 
Mttst  bara  iti  IbmitaiD  ra  tbine  ey«. 

TO  TBB  mPAirr  MARTYBS. 

Oo,  miUcig  souU,  your  new-bnilt  cages  break,    ' 
In  Heay'n  you*ll  leam  to  sing  era  bera  to  speak« 
iNor  let  tbe  milky  foots  that  bath  your  thirat. 

Be  your  delay  ; 
The  place  that  calia  yon  benoe,  Is,  at  the  worrt, 

Milk  all  the  way. 

OB  TUB  MMACŁB  OB  ŁOABBB. 

Now  tord,  OP  never,  they*!!  beleere  on  thee, 
Thou  to  their  teetii  hast  prov'd  thy  Deity. 

MIABK  4.  ^^ 

WBT  ABB  TB  APBAIB,  O  TB  OPŁITTKB  PAPIlf  ? 

At  if  the  storm  moant  htm ; 
Or  'caoBe  Heaven^8  faoe  is  dim. 

His  needs  a  doud  ; 
Waa  erer  Iroward  wind 
That  cooM  bo  ao  onkbid, 
Or  wara  ao  prond  } 
The  wmd  bad  need  be  angry,  and  the  water  blaek, 
That  to  tbe  migbty  Neptane^saelf  daratbccaten 
wrack. 

There  is  no  storm  but  thii 

Of  your  own'  oowardiće 
Tbat  brarea  yoB^OBt ; 

You  ara  the  storm  that  mocks 
Your  selTes ;  you  are  the  rocks 

Of  your  own  cloubt : 
Besidea  tbis  fear  of  danger,  tbere^s  no  daager  bera. 
And  be  that  berafears  danger,  does  dOMrre  bis  feKr. 

OB  TBB  BŁBSSED  VIR0I1C'S  BASBFUŁBBSS. 

That  on  ber  lap  she  casts  ber  humble  eye, 
Tis  the  sweet  pHde  of  her  bnmility. 
The  fishr  star  ia  well  fix*d,  for  whera.  O  whera 
Coold  she  bara  fix'(i  it  on  a  fairer  spliere  f    [iias, 
'Tis  HeaT'n,  'tis  HeaT'n8hesees.  HeaT'n'8aod  th^ra'  y 
She  can  see  Hearen,  and  ne'er  lift  np  her  eyes :      ^ 
Tbis  new  guest  to  ber  eyes  oew  laws  hath  giren, 
'Twas  once  look  up,  'tis  now  look  down  to  Heares. 

UPON  ŁAZABU8  HIS  TEARS. 

RiCB  Lazarus  ! .  richer  in  those  gemsy  tby  tears,    . 

Than  Dires  in  tbe  robes  be  wears : 
'  He  scoros  them  now,  but  O  they^U  suit  luli  wdl 

With  th'  purple  he  niust  wear  in  Heli. 

^     TWO  WEHT  UP  IBTO  THB  TBHPŁB  TO  PBAT* 

Two  went  to  pray  ?  O  ratber  say. 
One  went  to  brag,  tb*  olher  to  pray ; 

One  stands  np  close  and  treads  on  high, 
Wbere  th*  otber  dares  not  lend  bis  eye. 

One  nearer  to  Ood^s  altar  trod,  ** 

Tbe  otber  to  tbe  attar's  God. 


VPON  THB  ASS  TB  AT  B0B8  ODB  SAnOVB^ . 

Hatb  ooly  an^er  aa  omoipoteace 

In  eloquence  ? 
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_  doUk  dw«U 

Ko  minele  } 
Why  elw  had  B»Iaam'i  as  a  Umgae  to  chide  • 

Hit  iiiafter'8  pri4e  } 
And  thoa  (]ieaTeii-biirthęii'd  beast)  haat  iie*er  a 
woid  To  pnuM  thy  l^ń } 

That  ha  ihoald  fiod  a  ton^e  and  tocal  thander, 

Wat  *  great  wooder. 
]kii  O  me-thiiika  *tis  a  iiur  greater  one 

.  That  tboa  find'8t  nonę. 


I  AM 


KATT.   8« 
HOT   WOtTRT  TBAT  TROU    niOUŁ]>'lT  COMI 
VIIBUl  MT  ROOP. 

Tar  Ood  waa  niaking  haate  nto  thy  rooC, 
Thy  bumhle  laith  aad  fear  keepa  him  alooff : 

He*!!  be  thy  gueat,  bacauae  be  may  not  be, 
He*U  come into  thy  hoata  ?  no,  into  thee. 


UrOH  TRB  POWjyBa-DAT. 

How  fit  our  «elUnnk*d  feasti  do  felkm, 
AU  miichicf  comea  after  All-hallo«r. 


I  AU  TBB  OOOB. 

Ain>  now  tbou'Tt  wt  wide  ope,  the  «pear»i  lad  art, 
Lo !  hath  un1ock*d  tbee  at  the  Yery  heait  : 
He  lo  himielf  (I  fear  the  iront) 

And  bit  oirn  bope 
Hath  that  thete  doort  of  Heaven«  that  dunl 
Thui  set  them  ope. 


MATT.   10.  t 

THB  BŁIUn  CVBBO  BY  TBB  WOltD  Of  OUft  lATlOUB. 

Tbov  speaVtt  the  word  (thy  word't  a  jaw) 
Tbou  8peak'tt,  and  ttraig ht  the  blind  man  saw. 

To  tpeak  and  make  the  blind  man  iee» 
"  Wat  nerer  man  Lord  tpake  like  thee." 

To  tpeak  thut,  ^u  to  tpeak  <iay  I) 
Not  to  hit  ear,  but  to  hit  eye. 


MAITHBY  «7. 
Aim  «B  AWSWBBBD  THEM   WOTBIKO, 

O  MioRTT  nothing !  unto  thee, 
Nothiog,  we  owe  all  tbingt  that  be, 
God  tpake  ooce  wben  be  all  thingt  madę, 
H^  «aT*d  all  wben  he  nothing  taid. 
The  world  wat  madę  of  nothing  thcn ; 
Th  mada  by  nothing  iiow  agam* 

TO  ooa  toto,  VTOv  mz  watbb  mads  wwb. 
Tbov  water  taai*tt  to  winę  (fiur  friend  of  Ufe) 

Thy  foe^  to  crott  tbe  tweet  arts  of  thy  reign, 
Diitilt  from  thence  the  tears  of  wratb  and  ttrife. 

And  to  tornt  winę  to  water  back  again. 


MATTHBW  28. 

HBTTBBa  DOarr  aut  mah  raoM  that  bat  aik  »im 
Ainr  MOBB  auBtrioHt. 

MiDtr  all  the  dark  and  knotty  tnam, 
Black  wit  or  malice  can  or  daret, 
Thy  gloriout  wisdom  breakt  the  neti» 
And  treadt  with  qncontroulcd  ttepa, 
Thy  qucll'd  focś  arc  not  ońly  now  ' 
Thy  triompht,  bot  thy  tiophiettoo:    ' 


They  both  at  once  tby  conqneltt  be. 

And  tby  oonqnetts'  memorj. 

Stony  amazement  maket  them  ttand 

Waiting  on  tby  ▼tctoridut  band, 

Like  ttatoet  fized  to  the  (hme 

Of  thy  renown,  and  tbeir  own  tharae : 

At  if  they  oniy  meant  io  brtoth. 

To  ba  the  IMe  oCtheir  own  death. 

Twat  time  to  hołd  tbeh-  peace  whea  tbef 

Had  DeV  anoCher  woid  to  tay  : 

Yet  it  their  tilenoe  nnto  thee 

The  fuli  aoond  of  thy  Tietoiy : 

Their  tilence  tpeakt  alond,  and  it 

Thy  well  pronouoc'd  panegyrit* 

Wbile  tbey  tpeak  notbiog,  th^  ipaak  all 

Their  share,  tn  thy  memoriał 

While  they  tpeak  nothoig,  they  proclaim 

Thee,  wkh  the  thrillett  tramp  orfiune. 
To  hołd  their  peace  u  al!  the  way* 
Thete  wratchet  bave  to  tpeak  thy  praiae. 

OPON  ova  BAViova*j  tomb  wniaBiii  HCTEa  kas  wab 

ŁAm^ 

How  Itie  and  death  in  thee 

Agreeł 
Hióu  hadtt  a  riigin  womb 

Andtombb 
A  Joteph  did  betroth 

Them  both* 


rr  It  acTTsa  to  go  imto  HSAtsK  wrni  oks  ars,  &c. 

OMteye?  a  thoutand  mther,  and  a thonaand  otase^ ' 
To  fix  tboae  full-fac*d  gloriet,  O  he^  poor 
Of  eyet  that  bat  but  A^^^ut'  itore.  [tbee, 

Yet  if  thott'lt  fili  one  poor  eye,  with  thy  lieavea  and 
O  grant  (tweet  goodnett)  that  one  eye  may  be 
All,  aad  e^ery  wbit  of  me. 

ŁUCK  Ih 

crow  Tas  dumb  detcł  cast  out,  awo  thb  sŁAHata* 

OUI  JBWt  POT  TO  tlŁBBCa. 

Two  devilt  at  one  blow^thou  hatt  laid  fiat, 
A  tpeaking  deril  thit,  a  dnmb  one  that ; 

Wat*t  thy  lult  rictpriet*  iairer  increate,     (paaee  ? 
That  th'  one  tpake,  or  that  th*  other  held  bit    . 


ŁUKB   10. 


AMD  A  CBBTAIlt  paiBBT  COMINO-THAT  WAT 

a  IM  AWD  rAUBD  ar. 

Wht  dott  thou  wound  my  .woondt,  O  thoa  that 
paisefit  by>  • «  ' 

HańdliDg  and  tuming  them  with  an  nnwoonded  eyeł 

The  calm  that  coob  thine  eye  doet  thipwreck  mia^ 
fbrO! 

l7nmoT'd  to  tee  one  wretched,  is  to  make  him  t(v 


y 


ŁUKB   11. 

BŁitsBD  aa  Tas  pApt  wmca  t80V  oait  buckbą, 

Suproea  he  had  been  tabled  at  thy  teata, 
Thy  honger  feett  not  what  ba  eatt :  * 

HeMI  Jiaye  htt  teajŁ  ere  kMkg  <a  bloody  ooe) 
The  mothertl^ea  mufct  seok  the  ton. 

to  roMTiut  vAtaiBo  aia  BUMatTAiMiD  «A«i^ 
It  murther  ao  tin  ?  or  a  tin  to  cbeap, 

Tbai  tfaott  need^ii^  tte^i  V 


e   ' 
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wpe  iipoii^t  ?  Till  thy  adolt^root  tooch     [fcce, 

Taagbt  ber  these  sulled  cbeeks,  tbit  blubber^d 
^^^  ■  nymph,  tbe  meadoirt  knew  bohe  ti^cb, 

Of  booest  parentag^,  of  uiutaio'd  tace, 
»e  dangbter  of  a  fair  and  well  fam'd  fountain 
'»  ever  silyer  tipt  tbe  tide  of  sbady  moantain. 
ee  how  sbe  we«ps,  and  weeps,  that  sbe  appeais 
p  Notbing  but  tcars ; 

^€n  drop*i  a  tear  tbat  weeps  for  ber  own  waate ; 

Hark  bow  at  every  toach  tbe  doea  oompiam  ber. 
lark  bow  sbe  bids  ber  frigbted  dropa  make  baste ; 

And  witb  sad  murmurs,  cbides  tbe  bands  tbat 
stain  ber. 
^vc,  leare,  forsbame,  orelse  (goodjadge)decree 
^^•^  water  sball  irasb  ibis,  wben  tbb  batb  wasbed 
tbee. 


MATTBIW  29. 
▼a  WILD  THl  BSPUŁCUtlS  Or  TBI  pioraiTs. 

'"^r  H^I?'"J  *  prophet'8  toirib,  and  dost  bcoueatb 
The  lifc  tbou  took'»t  froni  bim  anto  his  death. 

ram  man  !  tbe  Stones  that  on  his  tomb  do  lie, 
iusep  but  tbe  soore  of  tfaem  tbat  madę  bim  die. 

rPOM  THl  IMPAHT  MARTYai. 

'o  see  botb  blended  in  one  flood, 
Ise  notbees  milk.  tbe  cbijdi^n»s  blood. 
««kei  me  donbt  if  Heaven  will  galhcr 
U*es  bence>  or  lillies  ratber. 

JOHN  16. 

raaiLT   I  lAT  U5T0  TOU,   YE  tllALŁ  WllP  AMD 

ŁAMKNT. 

J^łŁcoME  my  gricf,  my  joy ;  how  dear^s 
o  me  my  l^gAcy  of  teai-s  ! 
Ml  wcep,  and  weep,  and  will  tberefora 
Veep,  'cause  I  can  weep  no  morę ; 

Thou,  tbou  (dcarJLord)  e^en  thou  alone. 
Oiv  st  joy,  eren  wben  tbou  giTest  nonę. 

JOHN  15 

V01f  out  L0aD't  LAIT  COMFOftTABŁEDISCOURtl  WITB 

BIS  DISCIPLBS. 

|ŁŁ  Hybla'a  boney,  all  tbat  sweetnem  can 
'lows  in  thy  song  (O  fair,  O  dying  swao  !) 
ret  18  tbe  joy  I  take  io't  smali  or  oonc; 
t  is  too  sweet  to  be  a  loog-liTM  one. 


ŁUKB   16« 
DtTU  ASKWG  A  DEOP. 

L  DEOP,  one  drop,  how  fweetiy  one  fair  drop 
Would  Irembłe  on  my  pearl-tipt  finge^s  top  ? 

ay  wealth  is  gone,  O  go  it  wberc  it  will 
Spare  tbis  one  jewet;  Pil  be  Dires  still. 


MAEK  12. 

(Givc  to  Ciesar — 
(And  to  God- 


^ŁŁ  we  bave  is  God*s,  and  yet 
laesar  cbailenges  a  debt, 
for  hath  God  a  Uiinncr  sbard, 
V1iatever  CsBsar^s  payments  are  ; 
Ji  is  God's  i  and  yet  'tis  trne, 
lll  we  ha^e  is  Caesar^s  too ; 
ii  is  Casar*s ;  and  wbat  odds 
o  long  a$  C«sar*s  self  is  Gud^s  ? 


IWT  KOW  THET  HAVE  SEEN'  AND  HATED. 

Sesn?  and  yet  bated  tbee  ?  they  did  not  see, 
Tbey  saw  tbee  not,  tbat  saw  and  bated  tbee  : 

N9,  no,  tbey  saw  tbee  not,  O  life,  O  lorę, 
Wbo  saw  aught  in  tbee  tbat  tbeir  bate  could  moTe? 

UPON  TBB  CEOWN  OP  TBOEMB  TAKBN  FIOK  OUB       ' 
BŁBSSBD  ŁOIO'8  BBAD  AŁŁ  BŁOOOT. 

Know*st  thou  tbis  soldier  ?  'tis  a  much  chang^d     * 
plant,  wbicb  yet  Thy  self  did»st  set, 

'Tis  cbang'd  indeed,  did  Autumn  e'er  such  beauties 
bring  To  sbame  bis  spring  ? 

O !  wbo  80  bard  an  husbandman  couM  CTer  find 

A  sołl  80  kind  ? 
I8  not  tbe  soil  a  kind  one  (think  ye)  that  retumt 

Rosesibrthoniftł 


SBE  BBGAN  TO  WASB  BIS  PEBT  WITB  TEA18  AND  Wł« 

tubm  w  nu  thb  baiis  or  hme  bbad. 
Ket  eyes'  flood  licks  his  feet's  fair  stain, 
Her  bair's  flame  licks  up  tbat  agajn. 
Tbis  flame  tbus  quench'd  batb  brigbter  beams: 
Hiis  flood  tbus  stained  fairer  streams. 


ON  ST.  PETEE  CUTTINO  OPP  MAŁCBVS  BtS  BAB* 

Wetł  Peter  dost  tbou  wield  thy  active  swotd, 
Weil  for  thy  self  (I  mean)  not  for  thy  Loid. 

To  strike  at  ears',  is  to  take  heed  tbeie  be 
No  witness,  Peter,  of  thy  peijury. 

JOHN  3. 
BVT  MEN  ŁOVBD  DABENES8  BATHBB  THAW  ŁIOBT. 

The  world*s  light  shines,  shine  as  it  wilJ, 
Tbe  worłd  will  lovc  its  darkness  still ; 
1  doubt  thoogb,  wben  tbe  world's  in  Heli, 
It  wili  not  love  its  darkness  balf  so  well. 

ACT.  21. . 
I  AM  a  BADY  NOT  ONEŁY  TO  BE  BOUND  BWT  TO  DYB. 

CoMB  Deatb,  come  bands,  nor  do  you  sh^ink,  mr 

.  caPB, 
At  those  bard  words  man*6  cowardice  calls  fean 
SaYe  those  of  fear,  no  otber  bands  fear  I ; 
Nor  otber  deatb  than  tbis ;  tbe  fear  to  diew 


./ 


ON  ST.  PBTEB  CASTING  AWAY   BIS  NBTB  AT  OUB  SA*  ' 

VI0t'B'8  CALL. 

Thou  hast  the  art  on»t,  Pc  ter,  and  canst  idl 
To  cast  thy  nets  ón  all  occasions  well.       fatay, 

When  Christ  calls,  and  thy  neU  woold  ha^e  tbee 
To  cast  the.n  welPs  to  cast  them  quite  away. 

OUB  LOBD  IN  HIS  CIRCUMCISION  TO  BIS  PATBEB. 

To  tbee  tbese  first  fruits  of  my  growing  deatb 
(For  wbat  else  is  my  life  ?)  lo,  I  bequeatb.     * . 
Taste  this,  and  as  tbou  lik*st  this  lesser  flood 
Kxpect  a  sea,  my  beart  sball  make  it  good. 
Thy  wrath  that  wades  here  now,  e'er  long  sball  swim. 
Tbe  flood-gate  sball  be  set  wide  ope  for  bim. 
Then  let  him  drink,  and  drink,  and  do  his  wont 
To  drown  tbe  wantonness  of  his  wild  th?«t.         * 
Now»s  but  tbe  nonage  of  my  pains,  -my  fean 
Are  yet  both  in  iheir  hopes,  not  come  to  yean. 
Tbe  day  of  my  dark  woes  is  yet  but  moru. 
My  tears  but  tender,  and  my  deatb  new-bom. 
Yet  may  tbese  unfledgM  griefs  pi  yc  fate  some  guesi. 
Tbese  cradle  torments  baYe  tbeir  to^rardneisr 
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Tbese  purple  bods  oT  bloomiog  deąth  mąy  b^ 
Eret  the  mil  Matore  ofa  faUt  tree. 
And  tUl  my  riper  wom  to  age  are  come, 
Thif  koife  nuiy  be  the  speai^t  preludium. 


OM  TBB  WODKOS  OF  OUE  CRUCIPISD   ŁOKD. 

O  TBBB  wakefiil  wouada  d  thine  * 
Arp  they  aoatht?  orane  tbey  eycsł 

Be  tkey  mootba,  or  be  they  eyn, 
£ach  bleeding  part  some  ooe  auppliei. 

Łd  !  a  mouth,  wboae  fall-bloomM  lipt 

At  too  dear  a  ratę  are  roaet. 
Lo !  a  blood-shot  eye !  thftt  weepi 

And  maoy  a  cruel  tear  discloses^ 

O  thoB,  that  on  this  foot  hast  laid 
Many  a  kifs,  and  mai^  a  tear, 

MowthcNi  iihaU  have  aU  repaid* 
Włtatsoe'er  tfay  chafget  var» 

Thts  ibot  hati)  srot  a  moiith  and  Tips, 
To  pay  the  swci-t  anm  of  thy  kissea: 

To  pay  thy  fcfars,  an  eye  that  weepfl, 
Insti-ad  of  tears,  ttich  gems  as  tkis  ia. 

The  di^Gnrcnce  osely  this  appears, 

(Nor  can  tho  change  ofiWnd)  \^ 

The  debt  is  paid  io  ruby-tcars,  ^ 

Whjch  thou  ia  pearłs  didst  jend. 


/ 


ON  ora  cauciPiKD  Loai>  kakbd  awd  błooot. 

Tb'  have  lea  thee  raked  Lord,  O  that  they  bad ; 

This  garmeot  too  I  wouid  they  had  deny'd. 

Thee  with  thywlf  they  bave  too  ricbly  clad, 

Opening  the  purple  wanł robę  oftby  ńde* 
O  never  could  be  found  garmenU  too  good 
For  thee  to  wear,  but  thcae,  of  tbiae  own  blood. 


BASTSa-DAY* 


( 


KwB,  bcir  of  freah  eternity, 

Frooi  thy  yirgtn-tomb :  [thee, 

Rise,  mighty  oian  of  wonden,  and  tby  world  with 

Thy  tomb,  the  uniYersai  eaat, 

Katnre's  new  vomh, 
Tby  tomb,  iair  iiBiiMrUUty's  perfumed  nest. 

Of  all  the  gloriet  make  noon  gay 

Tbia  » tbe  mom.  [day. 

Tbit  rock  btidaibrŁh  tbe  fountain  of  the  streams  of 

In  joy^a  wbite  annals  live  this  bour, 
When  life  waa  bom. 
No  cloud  scoul  on  bis  radiant  lidt,  no  tempeit  lowre. 

life,  by  this  lighfs  nativity 

AH  creatures  ha^e. 
Peath  oniy  by  tb»  day*s  just  doom  is  forcM  to  die. 

Nor  is  deatb  f>rc't ;  for  may  he  lie 
Thron'd  in  thy  grave ; 
Deatb  wUl  on  this  coodition  be  oontent  to  die. 


OH  TBB  BBBBWye  WOUMBB  OP  OCB  CaUCtTBA  ŁOBp, 

i  I  Jbst,  no  roore,  it  is  fuli  tidc ; 
I      From  thy  haods  and  from  ihy  feet, 
From  thy  head,  and  from  thy  side, 
Ali  thy  purple  rivers  meet 


Thy  r«stleiifB«t,  tbey  onnot  go^ 

For  na  nad  oqr  etiroal  geod^ 
As  tbey  are  went,  wbat  tboogb  ? 

They  swim,  alas,  h  tbeir  own  floocL 

'  r 

Thy  band  to  give,  thou  canst  not  iift  i 
.    Yet  will  thy  band  stal  giving  be; 
It  gives,  but  O  itscirs^hc  gifl^ 
U  drops  tboogb  bouo^,  though  bomid  ' 

BatOtbyside!  thy  dełp d!gg*d  tide 
That  batb  a  double  Nilus  going, 

Nor  ever  was  tbe  Pharian  tide 
Halfsofmitfid,  balf  soBowing. 

WhaŁ  need  tby  fair  head  bear  a  part 
In  tears,  as  if  tbine  eyes  had  nonę  ' 

What  need  tbey  help  to  diown  tbine  heait, 
That  striTOS  ni  tosrents  of  its  own  ? 

Water^d  by  the  sbowen  they  bniig:» 
The  thoms  that  thy  blest  brows 

(A  cmel  and  a  costly  spring) 
Cooceive  prood  bopes  of  proring 

Not  a  bair  bot  poys  his  ri^er 

To  this  Red  Sea  of  tby  Mood, 
Tbeir  little  cbamiełs  can  dełiTer 

Something  to  the  generał  llood. 

But  while  I  speak,  whitber  are  run 

AU  the  river8  namM  before  ? 
I  counted  wiong ;  there  is  but  one. 

But  O  that  one  is  one  all  o^er. 

Rain-awoln  rirers  may  rise  prood 

Threatning  all  to  overflow,   ■ 
But  when  indeed  all'8  ov«rflow'd 

I1iey  tbemselTes  are  drowned  too. 

Tliis  thy  blood's  delage  (a  dire  cbance 
Dear  Lord  to  tbee)  to  os  is  fonnd 

A  deluge  of  delireranoe, 

A  deluge  Icst  we  should  be  drowned. 

Nc'er  wast  thon  in  a  sense  so  sadly  tme, 
The  well  of  li^ing  waters.  Lord,  till 


SAMPSOW  TO  ■»  DAUŁAB. 

CouŁD  not  once  blinding  me,  cmel,  an0iott? 
Wben  first  I  Iook't  on  thee,  I  lott  mioe  «yes> 


PSALM  93, 


HAPprme!  Obsppysbcep! 
Wbom  my  <3od  voncbaa«M  to  keep,  ' 
Even  my  6od,  even  be  it  is 
That  points  me  to  these  wsys  of  blii8$ 
On  whose  pastures  cheerfei  Spring, 
All  the  year  doth  sit.«Utel  8ing» 
And  rejoycing,  soiilcs  to  see 
Tbeir  green  backs  wear  his  liyery.: . 
Pieasure  sings  my  soul  to  rcst, 
Plenty  wears  me  at  ber  breast, 
Whose  sweet  temper  teaches  me 
Nor  wanton,  nor  in  want  ty  be." 
At  my  feet  the  b1ubbViog  mount^ia 
Weeping,  melts  into  a  foiiotain,., 
Whose  soft  siWer-sweating  at^eams 
Make  high  noon  forgct  bjji  beamś: 
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Wn>en  my  wayward  breath  is  flying, 

He  calb  homc  my  eoul  from  dyintę, 

Strokeg  and  tames  my  rabid  grief, 

^nd  does  woo  me  into  łłfe: 

JJ^en  my  simpie  weakoess  strayf, 

J^*ns'«d  io  forbidden  waj's) 

3e  (my  Shepheni)  is  my  guide, 

tfe»«  before  me,  od  my  «ide, 

Ind  behind  m«,  he  begiiiles 

^raft  in  all  her  knoUy  wiles; 

fle  expoaDdi  tbe  gid<iy  wonder 

>f  my  weary  steps,  and  under 

(prrada  a  path  clęar  as  Łbe  day, 

W^łicre  no  cburiish  rab  says  nay 

Po  nay  joy-coodiicted  fetJt, 

kVbilst  they  gladly  go  to  mect 

Srace  and  peace,  to  meet  new  lays 

Pun'd  to  my  great  Sbepherd*s  praise. 

3otn€  now,  all  ye  terrour}»,  rally, 

M uster  forth  into  the  vailey, 

Vbere  triumphaiu  darkoeas  boveri 

Vitb  a  sable  winjr,  that  cover8 

)roo<ring  horroHr.  Come,  thou  Death, 

>t  the  damps  of  thy  duli  breath 

KeRthadow  even  the  shade, 

Ind  makedarknessself  afraid; 

•herc  my  fect,  even  thcre  sball  find 

^'ay  for  a  reboWed  mind. 

(till  my  Shepherd,  atill  my  God 

Tboa  art  with  mc,  still  thy  rod, 

knd  tląy  Staff,  wbose  influence 

Jivei  djrection,  givcs  defence. 

U  the  wbisper  of  thy  word 

7rown'd  abondaoce  spreatis  my  board : 

^bile  I  feast,  my  foes  do  feed 

'heir  rank  malice,  not  their  need, 

o  tbat  with  the  aelf-same  bread 

"bey  are  itarv'd,  and  I  am  fed.  . 

Iow  my  head  in  ointment  swims  ! 

Iow  my  cup  o*er-louk8  ber  brims ! 

lO,  e^en  to  still  may  I  move 

ly  tbe  linę  of  thy  dear  lovą ; 

ttiłl  may  thy  sweet  mercy  spread 

i  shady  arm  above  my  head, 

Lbout  my  paths,  so  shall  I  fiod 

"Tie  fair  centrę  of  my  mind 

*hy  tempie,  and  those  loTely  walls 

{right  ever  with  a  beani  that  fnlU 

'resh  from  the  pure  glance  of  thine  eye, 

Jghting  to  eternity. 

'herc  ril  dwell  for  ever,  there 

Viii  I  find  a  purer  air. 

*o  feed  my  life  wjth,  there  Tli  sup 

lalm  and  nectar  in  my  cup, 

md  tbence  my  ripe  soul  will  I  breath 

Varm  into  the  arms  of  death. 


<c 


PIAŁM  137. 


>»  tbe  prood  bąnks  of  great  Eopbrates  tUtod, 

Tbere  we  sate,  and  there  we  wept : 
hir  harps  that  now  no  musie  understood, 
Noddine  on  the  willows  slept, 
Wbile  unhappy  captir'd  we 
lATely  Sion  thougbt  onthee. 

%ey ,  they  th&t  snatcbt  us  from  oor  country's  brest 
Would  have  a  song  carv'd  to  their  ears 

in  Hebrew  Dumbers,  tben  (O  crueljest!) 
When  barpaaad  beartswert  dcturoM  in  tean; 
YOI.  VI. 


Come,"  they  cry^d,  "  come  sing  and  play 
One  of  Sion's  songs  to  day." 

Siag }  play  ?  to  whom  (ah)sha]l  we  sing  or  play 

If  not  Jemsalem  to  thee  ? 
Ab  thee  Jenisalem  ?  ab  sooner  may 
This  band  forget  the  mastery 
Of  mus|c*s  dainty  toucb,  than  I 
The  musie  of  thy  memory. 

Which  when  I  lo&e,  O  may  at  once  my  toogu« 

Ix»e  this  same  busy  speaking  art 
UnparchM,  ber  vocaI  arteries  unstrung, 
ifo  morę  acquainted  with  my  hean. 
On  my  dry  pa)ate'8  roof  to  nsst 
A  wither'd  leaf,  an  idle  guest 

No.  no,  thy  good,  Sion,  alone  mtnt  crown 

The  head  of  all  my  hope-nnrstjoys. 
But  Edom,  cniel  thou !  thou  cryd^st, "  Down,  down 
Sink  Sion,  down  and  never  rise,*' 

Her  faliing  thou  didjłt  orge  and  thmst, 
And  hasŁe  to  dash  her  into  dust. 

Dostlaugb?  proud  BabePsdaughter!  do,  laughon, 

Till  thy  ruin  teach  thee  tears, 
Eren  soch  as  these,  langh,  till  a  venging  throog 
Of  woes  too  late  doe  roose  thy  fears. 

Łaugh,  till  thy  childrcn'8  bleeding  booas 
Weep  precious  tea»  upon  tbe  stooes. 


QV«M   TIDtSTIS  FASTOtBS,   A&C. 

A  HYMN  OF  THE  NATJVJTY, 

SUNG  BT  THl  SREPHUlDt* 
CHORUt. 

Coifs,  we  shepherds,  who  ha^e  seen 
Day*s  king  deposed  by  night^s  queen, 
Come,  lift  we  up  our  lofty  song, 
To  wake  the  Son  that  sleepa  too  long. 

He,  in  this  oor  generał  joy, 
Slept,  and  dreamt  of  no  such  thing; 

While  we  fouiid  out  the  fair-cy*d  boy. 
And  kissM  the  crsdle  of  our  King  ; 

Tell  him  he  rises  now  too  late, 

To  show  us  aiight  worth  looking  at. 

Tell  him  we  now  can  show  him  mora 
Than  he  e'er  show'd  to  mortal  sight, 
Than  he  himself  e*er  saw  before, 

Which  to  be  seen  needs  not  his  light  \ 
Tell  him,  Tityrus,  whcre  Ih*  ha&t  been. 
Tell  him,  Thyrsis,  what  th'  hast  seen. 

TllYRUS. 

Gloomy  night,  embracM  the  place 

Where  the  noble  infant  lay : 
The  babę  lookM  up,  and  showM  his  face, 

In  spight  of  darkness  it  was  day. 
It  was  thy  day.  sweet,  and  did  rise. 
Not  from  the  East,  but  from  thy  eyei. 

THYRSIf. 

Winter  chid  tbe  world,  and  sent 
The  angry  North  to  frage  his  wan : 

Tbe  North  forgot  his  fierce  ictent. 
And  ieffc  perfumcs  instead  of  scars : 

By  those  sweet  eyes'  persuasive  powera, 

Where  he  meant  frosls,  he  icattered  flowew, 

O  o 
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BOTH. 

We  8av  thee  in  thy  balmy-nrst, 

Dricht  dawn  of  onr  etemal  day  ; 
We  saw  thinc  cycs  break  from  the  East, 

And  cbase  Łhc  trembltog  shades  away : 
We  saw  tht-e  (and  we  blest  thc  si^ht) 
We  sa«r  thce  by  thine  own  8veet  light. 

TITI'RUS. 

1  saw  tbe  curPd  dropft,  soft  and  slow 
Coine  horrriDg  o'er  the  place'^  hcad, 

OffVing  their  wbitest  shceU  of  snów. 
To  fumtsli  tbe  fair  iofanfs  bed. 

*•  Forbear,'»  said  I,  "  be  not  too  boW, 

Your  fleece  is  wbite,  but  'tis  too  cotd." 

THYRSIS. 

I  saw  tb*  ofBcious  angels  bring 

Tbe  down  tbat  their  soft  breasts  did  strow. 
For  well  ihey  now  can  spare  their  wings, 

Whc|i  Hearen  itself  lies  here  bclow, 
"  Fair  youth,"  said  I,  *'  be  not  too  rongh, 
Yotir  down  tbouc^h  soft  *s  oot  soft  enough. 

TITłfRUS. 

Thc  babę  no  sooner  'gan  lo  scek, 

W  here  to  lay  Iiis  lovoly  head, 
Bnt  jtraight  his  ey«  adv*isM  bis  chcck, 

'Twixt  inolher'»  brcsU  to  go  to  bed. 
"  Sweet  choice,"  said  f,  '«  no  way  but  so. 
Not  to  Ile  cold,  yct  sicep  in  snów.'* 

AM. 

Welcoroe  to  our  wond'rin(f  sight 

Ktcrnity  shur  in  a  spau  ! 
Summer  in  uiaicr !  day  in  night ! 

CHORUS. 

nrnven  in  Karth  !  and  God  in  man  ! 
Great  littlc  one,  włiosc  glpr  ons  birtb, 
Lifts  Earth  to  Heavcn,  sŁtjops  lleaven  to  Earth. 

Wolcomo,  thouj^h  not  to^rold,  norsilk,   • 
To  niore  than  Co«ar*s  birth-right  is. 

Two  lister  seas  of  virp:in'fi  miikt 
With  mauy  a  rarely-teinpcr\l  kiss, 

That  breothes  at  once  ImtU  maid  and  moŁh^r, , 

Warms  in  Łhc  one,  cools  in  tbe  othcr. 

She  sinsrs  thy  tcars  aslecp,  and  difs 

Her  kisses  in  thy  wecping  eye, 
Bhc  spn^ads  thc  red  Icavo>of  thy  lip^, 

That  in  their  huds  yK  Iłlushiu}:  lic. 
Bhc  'f!:ainst  those  inothor-<ł>Ai"ond»  trics 
The  poiuts  of  licr  young  csglc's  cyt  s. 

Wilcome,  (though  not  to  those pay  flios 
Giided  i'  th'  btams  of  caithly  king*, 

Slippery  souis  in  smilin^  cyrs) 

But  to  łX»or  sbrplieix|s,  j^^mplo  things, 

That  USC  no  varnisb,  no  oilM  arts, 

But  lift  cleap  hauds  fu  ii  uf  elear  ht;art«. 

Yet  when  younc  ApriKs  hushnnd  showcrs, 
Shall  blcjAS  llie  fruitful  Maiir»ł  Ijwl, 

We'll  hrin^  the  fir»t-b<u'n  of  her  rtowtrs, 
To  kiss  thy  feet    and  crown  thy  bead. 

To  thee  (drcad  Lamb)  whose  love  miwt  keep 

The  shcphcrds,  uhile  Ihcy  fced  tłłcir  sbeep, 

To  thce,  meek  Mfljcsty,  soft  King 
Of  siufiple  praccs  and  swett  luyes, 

Each  of  us  his  iamb  will  hrinjc, 
Eacb  his  pair  of  &ilYcr  dorcb. 


At  last,  in  fire  of  tby  fair  eyes, 
We'1  bum  our  own  bcst  sacrifice. 


SOSPETTO  D'  HERODE. 

ŁlBtO   PRIMO- 


ABGOMKMTO. 

Casting  the  times  with  their  strong  signs, 
Dcatb'8  mastfcr  his  own  dcatb  divine«  ; 
Strucling  for  help,  his  bcst  hopc  is, 
Herod^Ł  suspicion  may  heal  bis  ; 
'lli^refore  be  sends  a  fieod  to  wake« 
Itie  sleeping  tyrants  fond  misfUke, 
Who  fears  (in  vain)  Uiat  be  wbosc  birth 
Meana  Heav'n,  should  meddle  with  hia  cartk. 


Musi,  now  the  serrant  of  soft  lorca  no  morc. 
Hale  is  tby  tbeam,  and  Herod,  whoae  anbkst 
Hand  (O  wbat  dares  not  jealoas  greatntss  ?)  tarę 
A  tbousand  sweet  babts  from  their  mothei^'  breaa, 
The  bluoms  of  martyrdom-     O  be  a  door 
Of  laoguage  to  my  infant  lips,  ye  beftt 
Of  confesaors :  whose throats,  answcring  bisswarii, 
Gave  forth  your  blood  for  breath,  spc^e  soaBfcr 
words, 

Great  Anthouy !  Spain*s  well  -bcseenaing  pride, 
Thou  migbiy  branch  of  cmperors  and  kings 
The  beautif  b  of  whose  dawn  what  eye  can  bidę, 
Which  with  the  Sun  biins^lf  weighs  equal  wi^i, 
Map  of  heroic  worih  !   v  hom  far  and  wide 
To  the  btlieYiiig  w«i id  famę  boldly  sings : 
Deisjn  thou  to  wear  thishumble  wrcath  thatbow^ 
To  be  tbe  sacied  honour  of  thy  brows» 

Nor  ne«ls  -ny  Musi?  a  blush,  or  these  bright  flo«^ 
Othcr  than  what  their  own  blest  beauties  bring, 
They  were  thc  smiliiig  sons  of  thosa  siieeŁ  bo«'n, 
1'hat  drink  thc  dew  of  lite,  whose  deathłess  spraę, 
Nor  Syiian  flamc,  nor  Borea))  froAŁ  defloWr* : 
From  whence  heav*n-labouriog  bees  with  buty  fmc 
Suek  hiddcn  sweets,  \>hich  ureli  dlgcsted  pro^u 
luunortal  honey  for  the  bive  of  loves. 

Thou ,  whose  j  trong  hnnd  with  so  Iranscendent  wwia 
Iloldshigh  the  rcin  of  fair  Parthenop.-, 
That  ncither  Rofnc,  hor  Atheas  can  bring  forth 
A  name  in  noble  deeds  rival  to  thc^  t  [E*ri 

Thy  fame*s  luli  ooisc  makes  proud  the  patieat 
Kar  luore  than  mattcr  ^r  my  Musc  and  me. 
'i  hc  Tyrrhcnc  sens  and  shores  sound  all  the  f^^iK 
And  iu  their  muruiuri  keep  thy  mighty  itarae. 

Relow  the  bottoni  of  the  grcat  abyss, 
ThTC  whcre  one  centrę  recouciUs  all  tbings, 
The  world's  profound  heart  pants ;  there  plaait 
Mischief 'g  old  master,  close  about  bim  clings 
A  curPd  knotof  embracingsnakes,  that  kis 
His  correspondent  cheeks :  these  loatb#onie  Uńą 
Hołd  the  perverse  prince  ia  ełemal  ties 
Fast  bound,  sińce  first  be  forfeiteti  tbe  skisa. 


The  .iud;;e  of  torments,  and  tbe  king  of 
He  fiilsa  hurnish'd  throneof  queDchlcss  fire: 
And  for  his  old  fair  robes  of  light,  be  weatrs 
A  gloomy  mantle  of  dark  flames,  the  trre 
That  crowns  his  hated  head  on  high  appesrs; 
I  Wheresev'D  tali  boms  (his  empire**  pride)  aspire 
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And  to  make  up  HelPs  mojesty,  each  hora 
8eT'n  crested  hydras  horribly  adorn. 

i»  eyct  the  sullen  deiw  of  death  and  night, 

tartle  the  duU  air  with  adismnl  red: 

>ch  bis  fell  glances  as  the  fatal  light 

f  staring  com«Ui»  ihat  look  kingdoms  dead. 

rom  his  black  noetrils,  and  blue  łips,  in  upigbt 

f  HelTs  own  stink,  a  worser  steocb  u  tpread. 

His  breath  Heirs  lightning  it:  and  each  deep 
gTtwn 

I>iadains  to  thlok  tbat  Heav*D  thunden  aloDC. 

is  flaming  eyrs  dire  eKhalation, 
uto  a  dreadłul  pile  givcs  fiery  breath; 
^ose  unconsum'd  consumption  preys  upon 
tie  never-dying  lifc,  of  a  long  deatb. 
I  thia  sad  bouse  of  sloir  dcstraction 
iis  shop  of  Rames)  he  fries  hiniself,  I)eneath 
A  mass  of  woes,  his  tceth  for  torment  jrnash, 
Wbile  his  stecl  sides  sound  with  bis  taiTs  strocg 
lash. 


bre«  rigorous  virgins  wattlng  still  bchind, 
uist  the  throue  of  th*  iron-sceptered  king : 
^Łh  Wliips  of  thoras  and  knotty  Tipcrs  twinM 
bey  rousc  bioi,  when  his  rank  thoughts  nccd  a 

Sting : 
beir  locks  are  beds  of  uncombM  snakcs  tbat  irind 
bout  their  shady  brows  in  wanton  rings. 
Tbus  rcigns  the  wratbful  kiog,  and  wbilc  ba 

reigns. 
flis  sceptre  and  himself  both  he  disdains. 

iadainful  wretcb !  bow  bath  one  bold  sin  cost 
liec  al  I  the  beauties  of  tby  once  bright  eycs  ? 
ow  bath  one  blaek  eciipse  cancellM  and  crost 
lic  glorics  that  did  gild  thec  in  thy  risc  ? 
ijud  morning  of  a  perverse  day !  bow  tnst 
•t  thou  untothy  srlf,  thou  ti>o  self-wise 
Karcissus  ?  fnolish  Phacton  }  who  for  all 
Tby  higb-aioiM  hopes,gaioM*stbuta  flaming  fali. 

om  flcath*s  sad  sfaades  to  the  life^breatbing  air, 
lis  mortal  enemy  to  mankind^s  good, 
fts  bis  malił^nant  eyes,  wasted  with  care, 
»  become  beautiful  in  humau  blood. 
berę  Jordan  mcits  bis  chrystal,  to  make  fair 
ic  fields  of  Palestine,  with  so  pure  a  fluod, 
Tliere  does  he  fix  his  eyes :  and  there  detect 
Kew  matter,  to  make  good  bis  grcat  suspect. 

5  calls  to  mim]  th'old  quarrel,  and  vhat  spark 
t  the  contending  sons  of  Heav*n  on  fire : 
\  in  bis  deep  tbought  he  n;volvc8  the  dark 
błl's  diTining  IcaTes:  be  does  *nqMrre 
to  th*  old  prophesies,  trembling  to  mark 
>w  many  preseat  prodigies  conspire. 
To  crown  their  past  predictions,  both  he  lays 
Togetber,  in  his  poodrous  mind  both  weigbs. 

!aven's  goldcn-winged  herald,  late  be  saw 

» a  poor  GaJikan  virgin  sent :  • 

IW  Iow  the  brigbt  youth  bow'd,  and  with  wbat  awe 

imortal  flow^is  to  ber  Aur  band  prezent 

*  saw  th'  old  Hebrew'8  worab  neglect  the  law 

^  age  and  barrenness,  and  ber  babę  prcvent 

His  btrtb,  by  bis  devotton,  who  began 

Bctimes  to  be  a  satnt,  before  a  man. 

i  saw  rtch  nectar  thaws  releare  the  rigoar 
'  th'  icy  North,  from  frostbound  Atlas'  bands 
s  adamantioe  fetters  fali :  green  vigonr 
ftdding  the  ScytbiaH  rocks  and  Łibian  saodi. 


He  saw  a  Terna]  smile,  sweetly  difignre 
Wintrr's  sa<l  face,  and  throngb  the  flow'ry  lands 
Of  fair  Engaddi  honey-swcattng  fountains' 
With  manna,  milk,  and  balm,  new  broach  the 
mountains. 

He  saw  bow  in  that  blest  day-bearin?  night, 
The  Heav'n  rebuked  shades  madę  hastc  away ; 
IIow  bright  a  dawn  of  angeU  with  new  light 
Amaz*d  tbe  midnight  world,  and  madę  a  day 
Of  wbich  the  morning  knt^  not ;  mad  with  spight 
He  markt  how  the  poor  shepberds  ran  to  pay 
Their  simple  tributc  to  the  babę,  wbose  birth 
M'as  the  great  business  both  of  Heav'n  and  Gartli. 

He  6aw  a  threefbtd  Suta,  with  rich  encrense. 
Make  praud  the  ruby  portals  of  tbe  Kast. 
He  saw  the  tempie  sacred  to  sweet  peace, 
Adore  ber  prince'8  birth,  flat  on  ber  breast 
He  saw  the  falling  iflols,  all  confess 
A  coming  deity.     Ha  saw  the  nest 
Of  poi<«'i)ou»  and  unnatural  lo%-es,  earth>nnrst, 
Toucb'd  witii  tbe  worłd's  true  antidote  to  bursL 

Ho  saw  Heav'n  błonom  with  a  new-born  light. 
On  which,  as  on  a  gioriouH  strangcr,  gaz*d 
The  gold(.n  eyes  of  night:  wbose  bcum  madę 

bright 
The  way  to  Beth']em,  and  as  bołdly  blaz'd, 
(Nor  a8k*d  leave  of  tbe  Sun)  by  day  as  night 
By  whom  (as  Heav'n's  iilustrioiis  hand-maid)  rais'd 
Three  kings  (or  wbat  is  morę)  three  wise  men 
Westward  to  find  tbe  world'8  true  Orient  [went 

Struck  with  these  grreat  concurrences  of  things, 

Symptoms  so  deadly,  unto  death  and  bim; 

Fain  woald  be  luive  forgot  what  fatal  strings 

Kteraally  bind  each  rebellious  limb. 

He  sbook  himself,  and  spread  bis  spactonswings; 

Which  like  two  bosom'd  sails  embrnee  the  dim 
Air,  with  a  dismal  shade,  but  all  in  raio, 
Of  sturdy  adamant  is  bis  stroog  chain. 

Witiie  thiis  Heav'n*s  highest  coimsels,  by  tbe  Iow 
FooŁ-steps  of  their  efTects,  he  trac'd  too  well. 
Ile  tost  \\U  troubled  ej^es,  embers  that  glow 
Nuw  with  new  ragc,  and  waxtoo  bot  for  Hełl. 
Wiłh  his  foul  claws  hc  fenc'd  bisfurrowM  brow. 
And  gave  a  sastiy  shreck,  wbose  horrid  yell 

Tan  trembling  througb  tbe  buUow  Taults  of 
night, 

The  wbile  bis  twisted  tatl  be  gnaw'd  for  spight 

Yct  on  the  other  side  fain  would  bcstart 

Abovr  his  fears,  and  think  it  cannot  bo: 

Hi'  siudics  scripture,  strives  to  sound  the  beaity 

And  fcci  the  pulse  of  every  prophecy. 

Hu  knows  (hut  knows  not  how,  or  by  wbat  art) 

The  Heav'n  expecting  a^es  hopc  to  see 

A  mighty  babę,  whose  pure,  unspotted  birth 
From  a  cbastc  rirgio  womb  sbould  bicss  tbe 
Earth. 

But  these  vast  myiteifcs  his  senses  smotber, 
And  reason  (for  what^}  faith  to  bim  ?)  derour, 
How  she  that  is  a  maid  sbould  prove  a  mothcr, 
Yet  keep  invio)ate  lier  virgio  flow'r; 
How  God's  etemal  son  shoold  be  man's  brotbcr, 
Poseth  his  proudest  intellectuał  pow'r; 
How  a  pure  spirit  sbould  tncaraate  be» 
And  life  it  self  wear  Death*s  frail  livery. 

That  the  great  angel-blinding  light  shoold  sbrink 
His  blaze,  to  shine  in  a  poor  bbepbtrrd's  eye; 
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That  the  unmeasur^d  God  so  Iow  sbould  sink,         I 
As  pris^ner  in  a  few  poor  rags  to  lie ; 
That from  bU  inother's  breasi  he  milk  sboaUl  drink, 
Who  fecds  with  nectar  Heav»n'8  fair  family; 
' '  That  a  vile  manger  bis  Iow  bed  sbould  prove, 
Who  in  a  throne  of  stan  tbunders  abovc; 

That  hc  whom  thc  Sun  8ervei  sbould  faintly  peep 
Throagh  cloods  of  infaot  flesb :  that  he,  tbe  t>ld 
Eternal  Word,  bhould  be  acbłld,  and  wcep: 
That  he  who  madę  thc  fire  should  fear  the  cold : 
That  Heav'n*6  high  Majesty  his  court  should  keep. 
In  a  clay-cottage,  by  each  blast  control'd  : 

That  G  tory 's  self  should  seirc  our  griefs  aud  fears : 

And  fretf»  Eternity  submit  to  years  : 

And  furtber,  'that  tbe  law's  etiBrnal  giver, 
Should  bleed  in  bis  own  law's  obf^ience-: 
And  to  the  circumcising  knife  deliver 
Himsclf,  tbe  forfeit  of  his  slav<>8'  offence. 
Tbat  the  unbiemish'd  łamb,  blessed  for  erer, 
Should  Uke  the  mark  of  sin,  and  pain  of  sense : 
These  are  the  knoUy  riddles,  whosedark  doubt 
tntaugles  his  lost  thoughts,  past  getting  out. 

Wbile  new  tboughts  boiPd  in  his  enraged  brest, 

His  gloooiy  botom^s  darkest  character. 

Was  in  bis  »hady  forebead  seen  expre8t 

The  forehead's  sbade  in  gnef  *s  espreasion  tbere, 

Is  wbat  in  sign  of  joy  among  the  blest 

The  face*8  lightning,  or  a  smile,  is  here. 

Thobe  stiugs  of  care  that  his  strong  heart  opprest, 
A  desperate,  <*  Oh  me,"  drew  from  his  deep  brest 

•'  Oh  me '."  (thusbelłowM  he)  **0h  me !  whatgreat 
Fortcnts  before  minę  eyes  their  powers  adiance  ? 
And  servcs  my  purer  sigbt,  only  to  beat 
Down  my  proud  thought,  and  leave  it  in  a  trance  ? 
Frown  1 ;  and  can  grcat  Naturę  kecp  ber  seat  ? 
And  the  gay  sUrs  lead  on  their  golden  dance  ? 
Can  his  attempts  a1x>ve  still  prosp^rons  be, 
Auspicious  still,  in  sptgbt  of  Heli  and  me  ? 

"  He  has  my  Heaven  (what  would  he  morę  ?)  whose 

bright 
And  radiant  sceptre  this  boM  band  sbould  bear: 
And  for  the  never-fading  fields  of  Kght, 
My  feir  inheriUnce,  hc  confines  me  bf  re, 
To  this  dark  bouse  of  shadt-s,  horronr,  and  night. 
To  draw  a  long  livM  death,  wherc  all  my  cheer 
Is  thc  soleuinity  my  sorrow  wean, 
That  mankind's  torment  waits  upon  my  tears. 


Tbe  nimblest  of  the  ligfatnins-  winged  Imrern  ? 
The  fairest,  and  the  first-bom  smite  of  Heawhi  f 
Look  in  what  pomp  the  mistrcss  planet  mows 
Rev'rently  circled  by  the  lesser  8even  j 

Such,  and  so  rich,  the  flaines  that  from  thioe 
Opprest  the  common-people  of  thc  ski^   l^T*'^ 


**  Dark,  dnsky  man,  he  needs  would  single  forlh, 
To  make  tbe  partner  of  his  own  purc  ray : 
And  should  we  pow'rs  of  Heav'n,  spirits  of  wortb, 
Bow  our  bright  heads  before  a  king  of  clay  ? 
It  shall  not  be,  said  I,  and  clomb  the  North, 
W  here  never  wing  of  Angel  yet  madę  way. 

What  though  I  miss'd  my  biow  ?  yet  I  strook  high. 
And  to  dare  somethiug  is  some  victory. 

**  Is  be  not  satisfied  ?  means  be  to  wrest 
Heli  from  me  too,  and  sack  my  territories  ? 
Vile  human  naturę,  meaus  he  not  »t  invest 
(O  my  despight  !)^włth  bis  divine8t  glories  ? 
And  rising  wfth  rich  »p<>il8  upon  his  breast, 
With  his  fair  triumphs  fili  all  futurę  storics  ? 
Mnst  the  bright  arms  of  Heav'n  rebuk  these 
Mockme,  anddaztemydarkmysteries?  [eyes? 

'"  Art  tbou  not  Lucifer  ?  he  to  whom  the  droves 
Of  stan  that  guild  the  mom  in  charge  were  giren? 


"  Ah  wretch !  what  boote  tbee  to  cast  back  thy  eyes, 
Where  downiug  hope  no  beam  of  cooiftjrt  abowsł 
While  the  reflectioo  of  thy  forepast  joys, 
Renders  thee  double  to  thy  present  wd    " 
Rather  make  up  ta  thy  new  miseries. 
And  meet  the  mischief  tbat  ppon  thee  _ 

If  Heli  must  moum,  Heav'n  surc  shałl  sympa- 
ihise;  . 

What  force  cannot  cffect,  fraud  shall  dewise. 

"  And  yet  whose  force  fear  I  ?  harc  I  ao  lost 
My  self?  my  strength  too  with  my  innocence  ?^ 
Come,  try  who  darcs,  Heav'n,  Earth,  whai  e'cp 

dost  boast 
A  borrowed  being,  make  thy  hołd  defcnces 
Come  thy  Crcator  too.  what  tbougfa  it  ooat 
Me  yet  a  second  fali  ?  we^d  try  our  atrengths: 
Heav*n  saw  us  struggle  oncc,  aa  brave  a  figtt 
Earth  now  sbould  see,  and  treoible  at  the  sigfcL* 

Thus  spoke  th'  impatient  prince,  and  madę  a  paoK, 
His  foul  hags  rais*d  their  heads,  aod  cłappM  tłak 

hauds; 
And  all  the  powers  of  Heli  in  fuli  applaose  [braa^ 
Flourish'd  their  snakes  and  t08s'd  their  fiamiąg 
"  We"  (said  the  borrid  sistcrs)  "  wait  thy  law, 
Th*  obseąuious  bandmaids  of  thy  high  commands, 
Be  it  thy  part,  HeIPs  mighty  lord,  to  lay 
On  us  thy  dread  commands,  oars  to  ohey. 

*<  Wbat  thy  Alecto,  what  these  hands  cao  do, 
Tbou  mad*st  bold  proof  upon  the  brow  of  Ueav% 
Nor  shoulii'st  tbou  bate  in  pride,  becaose  tbataov. 
To  these  thy  sooty  kingdoms  thou  art  driveo : 
Let  Heav'n*s  lord  chide  above  louder  tban  thoa 
In  language  of  his  thuoder,  thou  art  cwen 
With  him  bełow  :  here  thou  aft  lord  alosK 
Boundless  and  abiolute :  Heli  is  tbioe  own. 

<<  If  usual  wit  and  strength  will  do  oo  good, 
Yertues  of  Stones,  nor  herbs :  use  stronger  chanaą 
Anger,  and  love,  best  books  of  human  blood: 
Łf  all  fail,  weMl  put  on  our  proudest  aroos, 
And  ponring  on  Heav»n8  face  the  sea'a  hugc  flood, 
Quench  his^curPd  fires,  we*U  wakc  with  ouralaiai 

Ruin,  where  e*er  she  slecps  at  Naturę^  fect ; 

And  crash  tbe  world  till  his  wide  comere 


Reply'd  the  proud  king,  "  O  my  crown's  defieaccł 
Stay  of  whose  sirong  hopes,  you,  of  who&e  brate 
The  frighted  sUrs  took  faint  e3q>erłence,       [woió 
When  'gainst  the  thunder*s  moutb  we  maicW 

forth: 
Still  you  are  prodigal  of  your  love's  expeoae 
In  our  great  projects,  l^th  *gainst  Hear^n  aad 
Earth: 
I  thanfc  yon  all,  but  one  mnst  single  out^ 
Cruelty,  she  alone  shall  cure  my  doubt.'* 

Fonrtb  of  the  cursei  knot  of  hags  is  she, 
Or  rather  all  the  other  tbree  in  one  ; 
HelPs  shop  of  slaoghter  «he  does  oveisce. 
And  still  assist  the  ezecution  : 

I  But  chiefly  tbere  docs  she  delight  to  be, 
Where  HeU's  capacious  caulUron  is  set  on: 


STEPS  TO  THE  TEMPLE. 
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^nd  whiłe  the  black  sonls  boli  in  thelr  own  frore, 
7o  bold  them  dowo,  and  look  that  noae  seeth 


o'er. 


riarice  bowIM  th«  cares  of  night,  and  thrice  tbe 

8oand, 
rhondring  upon  the  banka  of  those  black  lakes, 
^isn^^  through  the  hollow  vaults  of  Heli  prafodnd: 
1^  laat  ber  lisŁ*uing  ears  the  noise  o^ertakes, 
^lae  lifts  her  Jtooty  latnps,  and  lookinc  round 
1  fr<*n*ral  biss,  ftini  the  whole  tire  of  snakes 

Pebonnding,  through  Hell's  inraost  caTernscame, 

In  answer  to  her  formidable  name. 

IWloDgst  nl]  the  palaoea  in  HelPs  comnand, 

^o  one  80  merciless  as  this  of  bera. 

rbe  adamantine  doors  (br  ever  stand 

Lnopenetrable,  both  to  prayers  and  tears, 

riie  walis'  inexorable  steel,  no  band 

Of  time  or  teeth  of  biingry  ruin  fears. 

Their  agly  omaiiients  are  the  bloody  stains, 
Of  ragged  limbs,  toro  scałls,  and  dash*d  out 
braios. 

rhere  bas  tbe  purple  Vengeance  a  proud  seat, 
n^hose  erer-brandihht  sword  is  sheathM  in  blood : 
kbout  ber  Hate,  Wrath,  War,  and  Slaoghter 

sweat, 
ftatbing  tbeir  bot  limbs  in  Ufe's  prccious  flootl. 
Phere  rude  impetuous  ragę  does  storm,  and  fret: 
^iid  tbere,  as  master  of  this  munlVing  brood, 
SwJBging  a  bnge  scytbe,  stands  impartial  Dcath, 
With  endless  business  al  most  out  of  breatb. 

P'or  bangint;s  and  for  curtains,  al]  along 
rhe  walls,  (abominable  ornaments  !) 
%,re  tools  of  wratb,  an^ils  of  torments  hung; 
^ell  executioner8  of  foul  intents, 
'^aila,  hammcrs,  hatcbets  sbarp,  and  halters  strong, 
Swords,  spears,  witb  all  the  fatal  instruments 
Of  Sin,  and  Dcath,  twice  dipt  in  the  dire  stains 
Of  brothers^  mutual  blood,  and  fathers*  brains. 

rhe  tables  fumishM  with  a  cursed  feast, 
Which  harpies,  with  lean  Famine,  feed  upon, 
Joftird  for  ever.     Herę  araong  tłie  rest, 
obumane  Erisicthon  too  makes  one  . 
[VkntalQ9,  Atreus,  Pro?cne,  herc  are  srnests ; 
iVoNish  Lyeaon  here  a  place  h»(h  won. 

The  cup  they  drinic  in  is  Modusa^s  scuU,      ffull. 

Wbich  mixt  with  gali  and  blood  tbey  quaff  brim 

Vhe  (boi  qaeen*s  most  abhorred  maids  of  honour, 
Mfedna,  Jezabel,  many  a  meegre  witch* 
MTith  Circe,  Scytia,  stand  to  wait  upon  her; 
But  her  best  hoswiTes  are  the  Parcs,  which 
^till  work  for  her,  and  hare  their  wages  from  her; 
rhey  prick  a  bleeding  heart  at  cvcry  stitch. 
Her  cruel  clothes  of  costly  threrls  they  weave, 
Whłcb  short-cut  lives  of  murdered  iofants  leaTe. 


rhe  house  is  hersM  about  with  a  black  wood, 
tlVbich  nodft  with  many  a  heavy  headed  tree  t 
Bacb  flower's  a  pregnant  poligon,  try'd  and  good: 
Fach  herb  a  plague :  the  winds*  sighs  timed  be 
By  a  black  fount,  which  weeps  into  a  flood. 
rhrongh  the  thick  shades  obscurely  might  you  see 
Minotaures,  Cyclopses,  with  a  dark  drore 
Of  dragons,  hydras,  sphinxes,  fili  the  grove. 

Here  Diomed*s  hortos,  •  Pherews'  dogs  appear, 
With  tlie  fierde  lions  ot  Therodaina* ; 


Busirh  has  his  bloody  altar  here, 

Here  Sylla  his  sererest  prison  bas; 

The  Lestrigonians  here  their  table  rearj 

Hare  ^-trong  Procrustes  plants  hU  bed  of  brass} 
Here  oruol  Sciron  boasts  his  bloody  rocks, 
And  hateful  Schinis  his  so  feared  oaks. 

Wbat  ever  schemes  of  blood,  fisntastic  frames 
Ofdeath  MezentiuH,  or  Geryondrew; 
Phalaris,  OćhuR,  Kzelinns,  names 
Mighty  in  mischief,  with  dread  Nero  too, 
Here  are  they  all,  here  all  the  swohlsor  ffamet 
Assyrian  tyrants,  or  Egyptiau  knew. 
Such  was  the  house,^so  furnish'd  was  the  hall, 
Whence  the  fourth  Fury  answer^d  Pluto*8  cali. 

Scarce  to  this  monster  could  the  shady  king, 

The  horrid  sum  of  his  intentions  tell; 

But  she  (swift  as  the  momentary  wing 

Of  lightning,    or  the  words  be  spoke)  left  Heli  j 

She  rosę,  and  with  her  to  our  world  did  bring 

Pale  proof  of  her  fell  presence,  th*  air  too  well 

With  a  chang*d  conntenance  witnessM  the  fight; 

And  poor  fowls  intercepted  in  their  flight. 

TIeav'n  saw  her  rise,  and  saw  Heli  in  the  aight ; 
Tbe  fields'  fair  eyes  saw  her,  and  8av«  no  móre 
But  shiit  their  Bowry  lids  for  ever ;  night 
And  winter  strow  her  way ;  yea,  snch  a  sore 
Is  she  to  Naturę,  that  a  generał  fright, 
An  uniyersal  palsie  spreading  o^er 
The  face  of  things,  from  her  dire  eyes  had  mn, 
Had  not  ber  thick  snakes  bid  them  from  the 
Sun. 

« 

Now  had  the  nigbfs  companion  from  her  den, 
Where  ail  the  busie  day  she  dosc  doth  lie, 
With  bar  soft  wing,  wip*d  from  the  brows  of  men 
Day»R  sweat,  and  by  agentle  tyranny, 
And  sweet  oppressioo,  kindly  cheating  them 
Of  all  their  cares,  tamM  the  rebellious  eye 
Of  sorrow,  with  a  soft  and  downy  band, 
Sealing  ail  breasts  in  a  Lethean  band. 

When  the  Erynnis  her  black  pineons  spread. 
And  ca  me  to  Bethlem  where  the  rrucl  king 
Had  now  retir^d  himaełf,  and  borrowed 
H  is  breast  a  w h i Ic  from  Care*s  \inq uiet  sting. 
Snch  as  at  Thebcs*  dire  feast  sbe  showM  ber  head,- 
Her  snlphar-breathed  torches  brandisbing, 
Siirłi  to  tbe  frighted  palące  now  she  comes. 
And  with  soft  feet  searches  the  stlent  rooms. 

By.  proud  usurping  Herod  now  was  bofn 
The  sceptre,  whicb  of  old  great  David  8way*d. 
Whose  right  by  David^  lineage  so  long  wom, 
Hiiiiselfa  stranger  to,  his  own  had  maułe  • 
And  from  the  head  of  Jndah*s  house  quite  tom 
The  crown,  for  which  opon  their  necks  he  laid 
A  sad  yoke,  nnder  which  they  sighM  in  vain. 
And  looking  on  their  lost  state  sighM  again. 

Up  throngb  tbe  spacious  palące  passed  she, 
To  where  the  king's  proudly-reposed  head 
(If  any  can  be  soft  to  tyranny 
And  self-tormenting  sin)  had  a  soft  bed. 
She  thinks  not  fit  soch  be  her  face  should  see, 
As  it  ts  seen  by  Heli;  and  Rcen  with  dread : 
To  change  her  face^s  style  she  doth  devise. 
And  in  a  pale  ghost^s  shape  to  spare  hts  eyok    ' 

Her  self  a  while  she  lays  aside,  and  makes 
Ready  to  personate  a  morUl  parL 
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Joceph  th«  kmg's  detd  brothcr'f  thtpe  the  takes, 

"What  he  by  naturę  wa*,  is  shc  by  arU 

She  comfis  to  th'  king,  and  with  h€r  cold  haod 

slakea  ,,   ..   i     _* 

His  spirits,  the  sparks  of  life,  and  chills  bis  beart, 
Ijfc'*  forge:  feignM  is  ber  voice,  and  fełsetoo  be 
Hervords,  "  Slccp*st  tbon,  fondman?  slcep^st 
tbou?"  saidftbe. 
"  So  8le«p8  a  pilot  whose  poor  bark  is  prcst 
Wiib  many  a  mercyless  o>r-mastring  wavc; 
For  whom  (as  dead)  the  wrathful  wiuds  contest, 
Which  of  them  deep*st  shall  dig  ber  watry  grarc 
Why  dost  thou  let  thy  brave  soul  lie  supprest 
In  dcath-likc  slumbcrs;  wbilc  thy  dangprs  crave 
A  waking  oye  and  band?  look  up  and  sce 
Tbc  Fates  ripe,  in  their  great  con8i»ii*cy. 

•*  Know'*t  tbon  not  how of  tb' Hebrew^s  royal  stem 
(That  old  dry  stock)  a  dcspairM  brancb  is  sprung 
A  most  strange  bąbel  wbo  berę  coMCcal'd  by  them 
In  a  nrglected  stable  lies,  aniong 
l^easts  and  base  straw :  aircady  is  the  strcam 
Qaitc  tiim»d?  tb»  ingratcful  rebels  this  their  young 
Master  (with  voice  frec  as  the  trump  of  Famę) 
Their  new  king,  and  thy  succcssor  proclaim. 

<*  Wbat  basy  motions,  wbat  wild  engines  stand 
On  tiptoe  in  their  giddy  brains?  tb'  have  Bre 
Aiready  in  their  bosoms;  and  their  band 
Already  reachcs  at  a  sword:  Ihey  bire 
Poisons*  to  sp«.ed  thec;  yet  tbrougb  all  the  land 
Wbat  one  comes  to  rcveal  wbat  they  conspire? 

Go  now,  make  mach  of  tbesc;  wagę  still  their 
wars,  [łcars. 

And  bring  homc  on  thy  breast  morc  thankicss 

•*  Why  did  1  spcnd  my  life,  and  spili  my  blood, 
That  thy  firm  band  for  evcr  might  sustain 
A  well-poisM  sceptrc?  docs  it  now  seem  good 
Thy  brotber's  blood  be  spilt,  life  spent  in  vain? 
'Gainst  tbv  own  sons  aml  brotbers  thou  hast  stood 
In  arms,  when  leaaer  cause  was  to  complain: 
And  now  cross  Fates  a  watch  abotit  tbee  kccp, 
Can'»t  thou  be  carelcss  now,  now  can'st  thou 
slecp* 
'    «*  Wherc  art  thou  man  ?  wbat  cowardly  misUke 
Of  thy^reat  self.  hath  stoPn  king  Herod  from  thee? 
Ocali  thy  self  borne  to  thy  scif,  wake,  wake. 
And  fence  the  hanging  sword  Heav»n  thiowg  upon 

Redeem  a  worthy  wrath,  rouse  thec,  and  sbake 
Thy  sełf  into  a  shape  that  niay  bccome  tbee. 
Be  Herod,  and  thOu  shałt  not  miss  from  me 
ImmorUll  stings  to  tby  gręat  thoughU,  and  thet." 

So  said,  ber  ricbest  snakc,  which  to  her  wrist 
For  a  bcseeining  bracełct  she  had  ty*d, 
(A  hpecial  worin  it  was  as  ever  kissM 
Toe  fbainy  lips  of  Cerbcrus)  she  api>ly'd 

To  the  king»»  heart;  the  snake  no  sooncir  hiss  d, 
But  Yertue  bcard  it,  aud  away  she  byM, 

Dire  flames  diffuse  tbcmsclres  through  e^rry 
vein, 

This  done,  home  to  ber  Heli  she  hy»d  amam. 

Hfe  wakes,  and  with  him  (ne'cr  to  slcep)  new  fcars: 
Uh,  sweat-bedewed  bed  had  now  belray'd  hiin, 
To  a  va8t  fiuld  of  tborns,  ten  thousand  spears 
AU  poiuud  in  his  heart  seem'd  to  łnvade  him : 
So  niigbty  were  th»  amazing  cbaractcrs 
With  wbłch  his  feeling  dream  had  thus  dismay  d 
Łim, 


He  bis  own  fancy-fraroed  focs  defies : 

In  ragę,  "  My  arms,  give  me  my  arms,"  be  cjk*. 

As  when  a  pile  of  food-preparing  fire 
The  breatb  of  artificial  lungs  eiiibravc», 
rhe  caldron-prison'd  waters  straischt  coospiił. 
And  beat  the  hot  brass  with  rcbcihous  ^»^««^ 
He  murmurs  and  n  bukes  their  boki  desirc; 
Th'  impatient  liquor,  freis,  and  foam>,  and  raws; 
Till  his  o'erflowing  pride  supprt*s»  the  flame, 
Whence  all  his  high  spirits,  and  hot  conragecame. 

So  boils  the  fired  Herod>s  blood -swoln  brtjt. 
Not  to  be  slak'd  but  by  a  sea  of  blood. 
His  faithless  crown  he  feels  loose  on  his  crest, 
Which  on  fiilse  tyrant's  head  ne'er  firmly  itood. 
The  vorm  of  jealoas  envy  and  unrcat. 
To  which  his  gnaw*d  heart  is  the  growriog  bod, 
Makes  him  impatient  of  the  lmg'ring  ligfat, 
Hate  the  sweet  peaoe  of  all-composing  nigbk- 

A  thousand  prophecies  that  talk  strange  tbings, 
Had  sown  of  old  tbese  doabts  in  his  deep  bieast; 
And  now  of  late  came  tributary  kings, 
Bringing  him  nothing  but  new  fears  from  th'  Eart, 
Morę  decp  suspicions,  and  morę  deadly  stincs. 
With  which  his  fev*rous  cares  their  cold  iocrrH^ił 

And  now  his  dream  (HelPs  firebrHod)  still  mm 
bright,  [**C^ 

ShowM  him  his  fears,  and  kUrd  him  arith  tle 


No  sooner  therefbre  shall  the  momiog 
(Night  hangs  yet  beavy  on  the  lids  of  day) 
But  all  his  counsellors  must  summon'd  be. 
To  meet  their  troubled  lord :  withdtai  deUy 
Heralds  and  messengers  immediately 
Are  sent  about,  wbo  postiug  ereiy  way 

To  th'  heads  and  officers  of  every  ImumI; 

Declare  wbo  sends,  and  what  is  his  oommaod. 

Why  art  thou  troubled  Herod  ?  wbat  ▼•in  fcar  ^ 
Tby  blood -reVolving  breast  to  ragę  doch  mo«?' 
Heav'n's  King,  whodoflś  bimself  weak  Bc*h  towsK, 
Comes  not  to  rule  in  wrath,  but  serwe  in  kwe: 
Nor  wonld  he  this  thy  fear'd  crown  frcMn  thee  tor. 
But  give  thec  a  bettcr  with  bimself  above- 
Poor  jealousie !  why  should  be  wish  to  prey 
Upon  thy  crown,  who  gi%*es  his  own  away. 

Make  to  thy  reason  man;  and  mock  thy  doiAil, 
Look  how  below  tby  fears  their  canses  arc;    • 
Thou  art  a  soldier  Herod;  send  thy  acouts; 
Sf  e  how  he's  fumish'd  for  so  fear»d  a  war. 
What  armour  does  he  wear?  a  few  thin  cloots. 
His  trampets?  tender  cries.   His  mea  to  daie 

So  much?  rude  shepherds.     Wbat  his  atc 
a  las 

Poor  beasts !  a  slow  ox,  and  a  simpW  as 

U  fine  dcl  libro  primo. 


A  OH 

A  PRAYER  DOOK  SENT  TO  MRS.  M.  h 

I.o  !  berę  a  littlc  Tolume,  but  great  book» 

(Fearitnot,  sweet, 

U  is  no  hypoerite) 
Much  larger  in  It  self,  tlian  in  its  look. 

It  is  in  one  rich  baodful,  Hcaven,  and  all 
Heaven*s  royal  bosts  incamp'd,  thus  saaall; 
To  prorc  that  triie  schools  usc  to  t*iU 
A  thousand  angels  iu  one  point  can  dvdl. 
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It  is  lore'B  great  artiUeiy, 

Which  bere  cootracts  it  self,  and  comes  to  lie 

Clwe  coach^d  in  your  white  bosom,  and  from  thence 

As  from  a  snowy  fortress  of  defence 

Agaiost  Łbe  g hostly  foc  to  take  your  part: 

And  foitify  tbe  bold  of  your  chaste  heart. 

It  it  the  annory  of  ligfat, 

Lct  constont  use  but  keep  it  brijrbt. 

YouMl  6nd  it  yields 
To  boly  hands  and  humble  bcarti. 

Morę  swords  and  sbields 
Tban  sin  batb  snares,  or  Heli  hath  darts. 

Oniy  be  sura, 

Tbe  bands  be  pure, 
That  bold  tbesc  weapons,  and  the  eyes 
Thosc  of  tartles,  cbaste  and  tnie, 

Wakefol  and  wise. 
Herę  is  a  friend  shall  fight  for  yoa. 
Hołd  but  this  book  before  your  beart, 
Lct  prayer  alonć  to  play  his  part. 

But  O !  tbe  beart 
That  studies  this  high  art, 
Must  be  a  surę  house-keeper. 
And  yet  no  siceper. 

Dear  soni,  be  strong, 

Mcrcy  will  come  c*er  loog, 

Aud  bring  ber  bosom  fuli  of  blessings^ 

Flowers  of  ncFer  fading  gracesj 

1^0  make  immortal  dressings 

Fur  wprtby  souls,  wbose  wise  embraces 

Storę  up  tbemselyes  for  him,  who  is  alone 

The  Spouse  of  virgtns,  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

But  if  the  uoble  Bridegroom,  wben  he  comes, 

Sbałl  find  tbe  wand'ring  heart  from  homc,. 

Leasing  her  chaste  abode. 
To  gad  abroad : 
Amongst  the  gay  mates  of  the  god  of  flies 

To  take  ber  pleasures,  and  to  play 

And  kecp  the  Dcvir$  boJy  day  , 
To  dance  in  the  sun-shitie  oif  some  smiling 

But  beguiling 

Spear  of  sweet  and  sugared  lies, 

Some  slipery  pair, 

Of  faise,  perhaps  as  fajr, 
Flaiteriog  but  forswearing  eyes. 

Doubtless  somo  other  heart 

W;il  get  the  start. 

And  stepping  in  before, 
Will  take  possession  of  the  sacred  storę 

Of  hidden  sweets  and  boly  joys,. 

Words  which  are  not  heard  with  ears, 
(Tbese  tnmultuons  sbops  of  uoise) 

EOccŁual  «  bispen,  whose  siill  voice 
The  soul  it  self  morę  feels  thao  hears. 

Amorons  languishments,  lumicoos  trances, 
Sights  which  are  not  seen  with  eyes, 

Spiritual  and  soul  piercing  glances : 

Wbose  pure  and  subtle  Itgbtnittg  flies 

nome  to  th«4i«art,  and  sets  tbe  łiouae  on  Sm  ; 

Aod  melts  it  down  in  sweet  deaire : 
Yet  dotb  not  stay 

To  aak  the  wiodows  lea^e  to  pass  that  w«y« 

Delłcious  deatbs,  soft  exhalatioaB 

Of  soul !  dear  and  divine  aiuiibilatioot ! 

A  tfaousaod  unknowa  ńtet 

Of  joys,  and  rarilled  delights. 


An  hundred  thousand  loves  and  grac^. 

And  many  a  mystic  thing, 

Which  the  divine  embraces 
Of  the  dear  Spouse  of  Spirits  with  tbem  will  bring; 

For  which  it  \s  no  shame, 
That  duli  mortality  must  not  know  a  name. 

Of  all  this  hidden  storę 

Of  blcssings,  and  ten  thousand  morę  j 

If,  w  hen  he  come, 
He  find  the  heart  from  borne, 

Doubtless  he  wili  unioad 
Himscif  some  othorwhere. 

And  pour  abr(>ad 

His  precions  sweets 
On  the  fair  soul  whom  first  he  mects. 

Ofarr!  Ofortunate!  Orich!  O  dear! 

O  happy  and  tbrice  happy  she> 

Dear  siWer-breasted  doTe, 

Who  e*cr  she  be, 

Whose  early  love 

With  winged  vows 
Makes  hastę  to  meet  hcr  moming  sporne  s 
And  clnse  with  his  immortal  kisses. 

Happy  soul,  who  never  misscs. 

To  improve  that  precions  hotir: 

And  every  day 

Seize  her  sweet  prey ; 

All  fresh  and  fragrant  as  he  rises, 
'  Bropping  with  a  bairoy  show^r 

A  dclicious  dew  of  spiccs. 

O!  let  that  happy  soni  hołd  fast 
Her  beareuly  armful,  she  shall  tastfi 
At  once  ten  thousand  paradises, 

Sh^  shall  have  powar 

To  rifle  and  deflower 
Tlic  rich  and  roscal  spring  of  those  rare  sweets, 
Which  with  a  s^elling  bosomUhere  siie  meets, 
Boundless  and  infinitti,  bottumUss  tre;i<uros 

Of  pure  inebriating  plcasures. 
Flappy  isoul,  shc  shall  discovcr 
Whatjoy,  uhat.bli*s, 

How  many  Hcarens  at  once  it  is, 
To  b«vc  a  Goci  becotne  her  Iover. 


(, 


ON  MU.  G.  HERHEKrs  BOOK, 

BMTITUŁBD,   THE  TKMPLE  OP  SACKBO  P0BM8,  SENT  TO 
A  GENTŁEWOMAN. 

Kkow,  you  fair.  on  wltat  you  louk  ? 

Divinest  love  lit  s  in  this  book : 

P.Kpcctiiig  fire  from  your  eyes, 

Ibkindle  this  his  samiice. 

Wben  rour  hands  unti  •  thcse  ?tring«, 

Tbink  you've  an  an<rel  by  the  wiu^ri. 

One  ihat  glu.lly  vuil  be  uigh, 

To  wait  upon  raoh  moming  sigh. 

To  flutter  in  the  balmy  air 

Ofyour  well  perfumed  prayer. 

Tł»ese  white  plumcs  of  his  iie'll  lend  you, 

Which  every  day  to  Ht'avtn  will  send  you  a 

To  take  acquaintaiice  nf  ihc  sphcre. 

And  all  the  sntoolh-fae-d  kiiidred  tlicre. 
And  thonifh  H<*rb<»rt's  natne  do  owo 
Thcse  duTotłotis,  fuirest ;  krtow 
That  whilo  I  lny  thcm  on  Ihe  hhrine 
Of  your  wbite  hand^  tbey  are  minę. 
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A  ITMM  TO  TBE  MAMB  AND  tf  OirOUm  Or  TBB  AOMIRABŁB 

SAINT  TERESA, 

FOUWDBBtS  OP  THE  mBPÓBMATtOM  OP  TRB  DItCAŁCE]> 
CABMBLITCS,  BOTH  ,  MEK  ANO  WOMEN  ;  A  WOMAN 
FOB  ANGBLICAL  MEIGHT  OF  WECULATIOK,  FOB 
MASCULINB  COURAGB  OF  PBBFOBUAMCB«  MOBB 
THAH  A  WOMAN  ;  WHO,  YBT  A  CHILD,  OUT  BAN 
MATUBITY,  AND  DUBST  FLOT  A  MABTYBOOM. 

LóvB,  thoa  art  absolatc,  BoIe  lord 
Of  Ufe  and  death ! — ^To  prove  tfae  word, 
M'e  need  to  go  to  nonę  of  all 
Those  thy  old  aoldiere,  stout  and  tali, 
Ripe  and  futi  grown,  that  coald  reach  down 
With  Btrong  arms  their  triumphant  crown : 
Soch  a»  could,  with  lu^ty  breath, 
Speak  loud  unto  the  face  of  Death 
Their  great  Iord*B  glorious  name ;  to  nonę 
Of  thone  whose  large  breasts  built  a  throoe 
For  LoTe,  their  lord,  glorious  atid  great ', 
WeMl  see  bim  take  a  pri^ate  seat. 
And  make  his  mBnsion  in  the  mild 
And  milky  soul  of  a  soft  child. 

Scarce  had  she  learot  to  lisp  a  name 

Of  martyr,  yet  t»be  tbinks  it  shame 

Life  shouid  so  long  play  with  that  breath,     • 

Which  spent  can  buy  so  brave  a  death. 

She  never  undertook  to  knpw, 

What  Death  with  Lo^e  shouid  hare  to  doe. 

Nor  hath  she  e*er  yet  understood, 

Why,  to  show  love,  she  shouid  shed  blood  j 

Yet  though  she  cBonot  tell  you  why 

She  can  love,  and  she  can  die. 

Scarce  had  she  blood  enoogh  to  make 
A  gnilty  sword  blash  (bf  ber  sake  ; 
Yet  bas  she  a  heart  dares  hope  to  prove, 
How  much  less  strong  is  Death  than  Łove« 

Be  Love  but  there,  let  poor  sie  yeart 
Be  poB*d  with  the  maturestfears 
Man  trembtes  at,  we  straight  shatl  find 
Love  knoW5  no  nonage,  nor  the  mind. 
Tis  love,  not  years,  or  linibs,  that  can 
Make  the  martjrr  or  the  man. 

Love  toucht  ber  heart,  and  lo  It  beats 
High,  and  bums  with  siich  brav#»  heats  ; 
Such  thirst  to  die,  as  dare  drink  up 
A  thousand  cold  deaths  in  one  cup  : 
Good  reason,  for  she  breathes  all  fire, 
Her  weak  breast  heavcs  with  stronę  desire, 
Of  what  she  may  m  ith  frultless  wislies 
Seek  for,  amongst  ber  motber*s  kisses. 

Since  'ti»notto  be  had  at  home, 

ShcMl  trarel  to  a  martyrdorn. 

Ko  home  for  ber  confesses  she. 

Bat  wbere  she  may  a  martyr  be. 

SheMl  to  the  Moors,  and  trade  with  them, 

For  this  anralued  diadem ; 

She  offers  them  ber  dcarest  breath, 

With  Christ'8  name  in*t  in  change  for  death  i 

SheMl  bargain  with  them,  and  will  give 

Them  God,  aud  ieach  them  taow  to  liFe 

In  hin,  or  if  they  this  deny, 

For  bim,  she' II  teach  them  how  to  die. 

So  shall  she  leave  amoogst  them  sowo, 

H«r  Lofd^s  blood,  or  at  least  her  owo. 


Farewel  tben  all  the  world,  adietf , 

Teresa  is  no  morę  for  you :  *• 

Farewel  all  pleasures,  sports,  and  joyą, 

Never  till  now  esteemed  toys: 

Farewel,  whaterer  dear  may  be, 

Mother'sann8,  or  fatlieHii  knee: 

Farewel  house,  and  fisrewel  bomo  ; 

Sbe's  for  the  Moon  and  martyrdorn- 

Sweet  not  so  fiist,  lo  thy  fair  sponsc, 
Whom  thou  seek'st  with  so  swift  vows 
Calls  thee  back,  and  bids  thee  come, 
T*  embrace  a  milder  roartyrdoin. 

Blest  pow»re  Ibrbid,  thy  tender  Kfe 
Shouid  bleed  upon  a  barbarous  knife. 
Or  some  basc  band  have  i?ower  te  rasę 
Thy  breabt*s  chaste  cabinet  j  and  uncase 
A  wot  kept  there  so  sweet ;  O  no, 
Wise  Hearen  will  never  have  it  so  : 
Thou  art  loTe's  victim.  and  must  die 
A  death  morę  mystical  and  high : 
Into  love's  band  thou  shalt  let  fisll,  • 
[  A  still  surriring  fnneral. 

He  is  the  dart  must  make  the  death, 

Whose  stroke  shall  taste  thy  hallowed  breath; 

A  dart  thricę  dipt  in  that  rich  flame, 

Which  writeś  thy  spoose^s  radiant  name: 

Upon  the  roof  of  Heaven,  wherc  ay, 

It  shines.  and  with  a  sovereign  ray, 

Beats  bright  upon  the  bomiog  facca 

Of  aouls,  which  in  that  name^s  sweet  giaen 

Find  everla8ting  smiles:  so  raie, 

So  spiritual,  pure  and  fair, 

Must  be  the  immortal  instrument, 

Upon  whose  choioe  point  shall  be  spent 

A  life  so  lov*d,  and  that  there  be 

Fit  esecutjonen  for  thee. 

The  fairest,  and  the  flrst-born  loves  of  fire, 

Blest  serapbims  shall  leave  their  ąuire. 

And  tum  love's  soldiers  upon  thee. 

To  exerci8e  their  arcbery. 

O  how  oft  shalt  thou  complain 

Of  a  sweet  aod  subtile  pain  ? 

Of  intoUerable  joys? 

Of  a  death  in  which  who  dies 

LoFes  bis  death,  and  dies  again. 

And  would  for  ever  so  be  slain  I 

And  liTes  and  dies,  and  koows  not  why 

To  rive,  but  that  be  still  may  die. 

How  kindly  will  thy  gentlc  heart, 

Kisse  the  sweetly killing  dart : 

And  close  in  his  embraces  keep, 
Those  deliciouB  wounds  that  weep 
Balsam,  to  heal  theniseWes  with  thns  j 
W  hen  these  thy  deaths  a©  niimeruus, 
Shall  all  at  once  die  into  one. 
And  melt  thy  śouFs  sweet  mansion : 
Like  a  soft  lump  of  inoense,   hasted 
By  too  hot  a  fire,  and  wa>ted 
Into  perfuming  clouds,  so  fast 
Shalt  thou  exha]e  to  Heaven  st  last, 
In  a  dissoWing  sigh,  and  tben, 
O  what !  ask  not  the  tongues  of  men ! 

Angels  cannot  tell :  suffice, 
Tbyself  shalt  feel  tbine  own  fuli  joys. 
And  hołd  them  fast  for  evcr  there, 
So  sooa  aB  thou  shalt  firBt  appear 
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Moon  of  mftiden  stare ;  thy  white 
bress  attended  by  tuch  brigbt 
^SouU  as  thy  shining  self  shall  come, 
-A^ikI  lo  ber  fint  ranks  make  tbee  room. 
'^^here  'moogst  ber  snowy  family, 
Tsnmortal  weloomes  irait  on  tbee. 
d>  what  delight  when  sbe  shall  stand, 
^^nd  teach  thy  lips  Heaven,  witb  ber  band, 
^^n  wbich  thou  now  may^st  to  thy  wUbes 
"Heap  np  thy  consecrńted  kisses  ! 
XVbat  joy  shall  seize  thy  sonl  when  sbe, 
'Sending  ker  błessed  ayes  on  tbee, 
*Xbo9c  second  smiles  of  Heaven,  shall  dart 
Ker  nnild  rays  tbrough  thy  melting  heart : 

Angcls  tby  old  friends  there  shall  greet  tbee, 
Glad  at  their  own  bonie  now  to  meet  tbee. 
AJI  tby  good  works  whicb  went  before 
And  waited  for  thee  at  tbe  door 
Shall  own  tbee  there :  and  all  in  one 
WaaTe  a  coostellation 
Of  crowns,  witb  wbich  tbe  lung  tby  spouse, 
Shall  build  up  tby  triumphant  biows. 

AU  thy  old  woes  shall  now  smile  on  thee. 

And  thy  pains  set  bright  upon  thee: 

All  tby  sorrows  berę  shall  shine, 

And  thy  sufferings  be  divine. 

'ttears  shall  take  comfort,  and  tnm  gema, 

And  wrongs  repent  to  diadenos. 

E^en  tby  deaths  shall  Iive,  and  new 

Bress  tbe  soul,  wbich  late  they  siew. 

Thy  wounds  shall  bliish  to  soch  bright  scars, 

As  keep  account  of  tbe  Lanib'8  wars. 

Ilsose  rare  works,  where  thou  shalt  leave  arit, 
Love'«  noble  htstory,  witb  wit 
Taaght  thee  by  nonę  but  bim,  while  here 
Tbey  feed  oor  souls,  shall  clothe  thine  there. 
£ach  heaTenly  word,  by  whose  bid  flame 
Our  bard  hearts  shall  strike  fire,  tbe  same 
Shall  floarisb  on  thy  brows ;  and  be 
Both  fire  to  as,-  and  flame  to  thee : 
Whose  light  shall  live  bright,  in  thy  face 
By  glory,  in  our  hearts  by  grace. 

Thou  shalt  look  round  aboot,  and  see 
Thoosands  of  ćrown*d  sjuIs  throng  to.  be 
ThemscWes  thy  crown,  sons  of  thy  vow8  : 
The  yirgin  biribs  with  wbich  thy  spouse 
Madę  fruitfiil  thy  fair  soul ;  go  now 
And  with  thein  all  about  thee,  bow 
To  hira,  "  Pnt  on"  (hc»n  say)  "  puton. 
My  rosy  love,  ihat  thy  rich  zonc, 
Sparkling  with  the  sacred  fiames, 
Of  thousand  souls  whose  happy,  names^ 
HeaTen  keeps  apon  thy  score,  thy  bright  ' 

Life  broaght  them  firsft  to  kiss  the  light." 
Tbat  kiodled  them  to  stars.^'    And  so  • 
'  Thoa  witb  the  Lamb  thy  lord  shall  't  go. 
And  where  fsoe'er  be  sets  his  white 
Sleps,  walk  with  liim  those-ways  of  light. 
Wbich  who  in  death  woukl  live  to  see. 
Most  leam  in  life  to  dye  like  tbee. 

AN  APOŁOGY  POS  TirB  niBCEDSMT  HTMN, 
AS  BATINC  BBCN  WBIT  WHBN   THK  AUTBOB  WAS  TIT  A 

PROTBSTANT, 

Tbus  have  I  back  again  to  thy  brigbt  name, 
Fair  sea  of  boly  fir«fy.  transfus'd  tbe  flame 


I  took  from  reading  tbee,  'tis  to  tby  wrong 
I  know  tbat  in  my  weak  and  worthleas  song 
Thou  here  art  set  to  shine,  where  thy  fuli  day 
Scarce  dawnt,  O  pardon,  if  I  dare  to  say 
Thine  own  dear  books  arc  gnilty,  for  from  tlienca 
I  Icamt  to  know  tbat  love  is  eloqueńce ; 
Thathcavenly  maxim  gave  me  heart  to  tiy 
If  what  to  other  tongues  is  tnnM  so  high 
Thy  praise  might  not  speak  English  too.   Forbid 
(By  all  thy  mysteries  tbat  there  lie  bid ;) 
Forbid  it  mighty  Lóve,  Ict  no  fond  bate 
Of  names  and  words  so  far  prejudicate ; 
Souls  are  not  Spanlards  too,  ona  friendly  floo4      ^ 
Of  baptism,  blends  them  all  into  one  bIood« 
Chrisfs  faith  makes  but  one  body  of  all  souls^ 
And  loves  that*bo(ly's  soul ;  no  law  controuls 
Oor  free  trafie  for  Hcaven,  we  may  maintitin 
Peace  surę  with  piety,  though  it  dwell  in  Spain* 
What  soul  soe*er  in  any  language  can 
Speak  HeaT^n  like  bers,  is  my  souPs  country-man* 
O  'tlą  not  Spanisb,  but  His  Heaven  sbe  speaks, 
'Tis  Heaven  tbat  lies  in  ambush  there,  and  breaks 
From  thence  into  the  wondVing  rcader*8  breast, 
Who  finds  bis  warm  heart  hatch  into  a  cest 
Of  little  eagles  and  young  love8,  whose  high 
Flight  scom  the  lazy  dnst,  and  things  tbat  die. 
There  are  enow  whose  dranghts  as  deep  as  Heli 
Drink  up  all  Spain  in  sack,  let  my  soul  swell 
With  thee,  stronę  winc  of  love  !  let  otbers  świra 
In  poddles,  we  wŚll  płedge  this  seraphim 
Bowls  fuli  of  richer  blood  tban  blusb  of  grapę 
Was  ever  guilty  of.    Change  we  our  shape, 
My  soul  i  some  drink  from  men  to  beasts ;  O  then^ 
Drink  we  till  we  prore  morę,  not  less  than  meo : 
And  tum  not  beasts,  but  angels.     Let  the  king, 

Me  ever  iuto  these  his  cellars  bring ;  

Where  flows  such  winę  as  ire  can  harc  of  nonę 
But  him  who  trode  the  wine-press  all  alone; 
Winę  of  youth»s  life,  and  the  sweet  deaths  of  Iove, 
Winę  of  łmmortal  mixture,  wbich  can  prove 
Its  tincture  from  tbe  rosy  nectar,  winę 
That  can  exa1t  weak  earth,  and  so  re6ne 
Our  d ust,  that  in  one  dra ught,  mortaliiy 
May  drink  it  self  up,  and  forget  to  die. 


^ 


ON  A  TREATISE  OF  CHARITY. 


RrsB  then,  immortai  maid  !  Religion  risef 
Put  on  thy  self  in  thine  own  looks :  V  onr  eyes 
Be  what  thy  beauties,  not  onr  biota,  have  madę 

thee, 
Such  as  (cre  our  dark  sins  to  dnst  betrayM  thee) 
Heav'n  set  thee  down  new  drest;   when  thy  bright 

birth 
Shot  thee  like  lightning.to  th'  astoni^hM  Ka 
From  Ih'  dawn  of  thy  fair  eye  lids  wipe  away  • 
Duli  mists  and  melancholy  clonds:  takc  dar 
And  thine  own  beams  abont  tbee :  bring  the  best 
Of  whatsoe'er  perfum'd  thy  eastern  nest. 
Girt  all  thy  glories  to  thee:  then  sit  down, 
Opentbis  book,  fair  quepn,  and  take  thy  crown. 
These  leamed  Ieaves  shall  vindłcate  to  thee 
Thy  boliest,  bumblest,  handmaid,  Charity ; 
ShcMI  dress  thte  like  thy  self,  set  thee  on  high 
Where  thou  shalt  reach  all  hearts,  command  each 
lx>,  where  I  see  thy  ofTrings  wake,  and  rise    [cyc. 
From  tbe  pale  dust  of  that  strange  sacrifice 
Whicb  they  tłiemselyes  were;  each  one  putting  on 
t  A  majesty  that  may  beseero  Ihy  throne. 


S-TO 


CRASHAWS  POEMS. 


Tbe  holy  yonth  of  Heav^B  whose  golden  ńngi, 
Girt  round  Łby  awful  altan,  with  bright  wings 
Fanuing  tby  fair  iocks  (which  the  wortd  believes 
As  much  as  sees)  shall  with  these  sacred  leares 
Trick  their  uli  plames,  and  in  that  garb  sball  go 
U  not  morę  glorious,  morę  conspicaoas  tbo. 

Be  it  enacted  then 
By  the  fair  ląws  of  tby  firm-pointed  pen, 
Ood'8  ser%*łce8  no  longer  shall  put  on 
A  sluttishnes,  for  pure  religion : 
No  longer  shall  our  charches'  frighted  Stones    , 
Lie  scatter'd  Hke  the  bumt  and  martyr^d  bones 
Of  dead  derotion ;  nor  fo!qt  marbles  weep 
,  In  their  sad  ruines ;  nor  religion  keep 
A  melancholly  manńon  in  thoae  cold 
Ums.   Łike  God*8  sanctoaries  they  lookM  of  old; 
Kow  seem  they  iemples  oonsecrate  to  nonę, 
Or  to  a  new  god  Desolation. 
No  morę  the  hypocrite  sball  th'  npright  be, 
Because  be's  stiff,  and  will  confess  no  knee  : 
While  others  bend  their  knee,  no  morę  shalt  thou 
(I>isdainful  dost  and  ashes)  bend  thy  brow ; 
Nor  on  God*8  altarcast  Łwo  scorching  eyes. 
BakM  in  bot  scom,  lor  a  bumt  sacrifice: 
Bat  (for  a  lamb)  thy  tamę  and  tender  heart 
New  struck  by  love,  still  trembltngon  bis  dart; 
Or  (for  two  turtle  doves)  it  shall  suffice 
To  bring  a  pairof  meek  and  humble  eyes. 
This  shall  from  henceforth  be  the  masculine  thcme 
Pulpits  and  pens  shall  sweat  in  ;  to  redeem 
Yertue  to  action,  that  life-feeding  flame 
That  keeps  religion  warm :  not  swell  a  name 
Of  faith,  a  mountain  word,  madę  up  of  nir, 
With  those  dearspoils  that  wont  to  drcss  the  fair 
And  frułtful  Charity'sfull  breasU  (of  old) 
Tuming  ber  out  to  trcmble  in  the  cold. 
What  can  the  poor  bope  from  us,  whL>n  we  be 
Uncharitable  ev*n  to  Chart  ty,? 


OM   THB  OŁOalOUt   ASSlIlIPTIOlł    09 

^  THE  BLESSED  YIRGIN. 

Hauk  shQ  is  caird,  the  parting  hour  is  come, 
Tąkelby  farewell  poorworld,  Heaven  mustgo  horoe. 
A  piece  of  heavenly  llght  purer  and  brighter 
Than  the  chaste  stars,  whose  choice  lamps  come  to 

light  ber, 
While  through  the  chrisUl  orht,  clearer  than  they, 
She  climbs  and  makes  a  far  inore  miłky  way  -, 
Sbe*s  caUM  again,  bark  how  th*  immortal  dore 
Sighs  to  his  silver  matc :  «  Rise  up,  my  iove, 
Błse  np  my  fair,  my  spoUess  one, 
The  winter^s  past,  the  rain  is  gobe : 
The  ipring  is  come,  the  flowcrs  appear> 
No  swcets,  sroce  thou  art  wanttng  here. 

**  Come  away,  my  love, 
Come  away,  my  dovt;, 

Cast  off  dclay  :• 
The  court  of  Hear*n  is  come. 
To  wail  npon  tłiee  home ; 

Cou»e  away,  come  away." 

8he'8  caltM  again,  and  will  she  go; 
Whcn  Heaven  bida  come,  who  can  say  no  ? 
Heav^n  calłs  ber,  and  she  must  away , 
H«avcn  will  not,  and  she  carniot  stay. 
Go  Łheu,  8:0  (glorions)   on  the  golden  wings 
Of  tiia  bright  youth  of  Heav'n,  that  singe 


Uoder  so  sweet  a  Uurden :  go, 

Since  tby  great  Son  will  have  tt  so : 

And  while  thou  goest,  oor  song  and  we 

Will,  as  we  may,  reach  afier  thee. 

Hail,  boly  queen  of  bumble  hearts. 

We  in  thy  praise  will  have  onr  parta ; 

And  though  thy  dearest  looks  must  now  be  Ught 

To  nonę  but  the  blest  HeaTcns,  whose  bright 

Beholders  lost  in  sweet  delight 

Feed  fpr  e^er  their  fair  sight 

With  those  diTtnest  eyes,  which  we 

And  our  dark  world  no  morę  shall  see. 

Though  our  poor  joys  are  partod  so, 

Yet  sball  our  lips  never  let  go 

Thy  gracious  name,  but  to  the  last, 

Our  loving  song  shall  hoM  it  faat. 

Thy  sacred  name  shall  be 
Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
With  holy  cares  will  Jiecp  it  by  ua. 
We  to  tbe  last 
Will  hołd  it  fast. 
And  no  assumption  ahall  deny  us. 
Ali  tbe  sweetest  s^wcrs 
Of  onr  fairest  fiosiMr  -^ 

Will  we  strow  upon  it: 
Though  our  sweetness  cannot  make 
It  swceter,  they  may  take 

Themselvcs  new  sweetness  from  it. 

Maria,  men  and  angels  sing, 
Maria,  mothcr  of  our  kinr;. 
live,  rarest  princess  I  and  may  the  bright 
Crowo  of  a  most  incomparahle  light 
Embrace  thy  radiant  brows !  O  may  the  best 
Of  evcrlasting  joys  bathe  thy  whitc  brwtft '. 
Live,  our  chaste  lovc,  the  holy  mirth 
Of  Heavcn,  and  humble  pride  of  Earth  ! 
Live,  crown  of  women,  ą»epn  of  men : 
Lłve,  mistress  of  our  song,  and  when 
Our  weak  destres  have  doiie  their  be»t. 
Sweet  angels  come,  and  sing  the  rt^t. 


AN  HVM\, 

OM   THI   CiacVMCI8IO!f  OP  OCR  ŁOSSb 

RrsK,  thou  best  and  brightest  moming. 

Rosy  with  a  double  red  ; 
With  thine  own  blush  thy  cheeks  adomin^ 

Aud  the  dcar  drops  this  day  were  shetL 

Ali  tbe  purpłe  pride  of  laces, 
The  crimson  curtains  of  thy  b«d ; 

Gild  thee  not  with  so  sweet  graces. 
Nor  sets  thee  in  so  rich  a  red. 

Of  all  the  fair.chcek'd  flowers  that  611  thee. 

Nonę  80  fair  thy  bosom  strows, 
As  this  modest  maidcn  lilly 

Our  sins  bavc  sham'd  into  a  rosę. 

Bid  tbe  golden  god,  the  Sun, 
BttmishM  in  his  plorious  beams, 

Put  all  his  red  eyed  rubies  on, 
These  rubies  shall  put  out  his  eyes. 

Lrt  him  make  poor  the  pnrple  Raat, 
Rob  the  rich  storę  het  cabinets  keep, 

The  pure  birth  of  each  sparkling  nest, 
That  flaming  in  their  fair  bed  aicepb 
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Xjet  him  embrace  his  own  brigbt  tresses 
Wlth  A  new  morning  madę  of  gems  \ 

JVn<l  wear  in  thcm  his  wealthy  dresses, 
Aoother  day  of  diadems. 

When  lie  hath  done  all  he  may. 

To  mi&ke  bimsełf  rich  in  his  rise, 
All  will  be  darkness,  tothc  day 

That  breaJu  from  one  of  these  fair  eyes, 

Aod  soon  the  tireet  truth  shall  appear,  ^ 
Denr  babę,  ere  many  d^yt  be  done : 

The  Moon  shati  come  to  meet  tbee  berę. 
And  leave  the  long  adored  Sun. 

Tby  nobler  beanty  shałl  bereave  bim, 

Of  all  his  eastem  paramoura : 
His  Perstan  loTers  alt  shall  lea^e  him. 

And  awear  faith  to  tby  sweeter  powers. 

Kor  trhile  tbey  lea^e  him  tball  thcnr  loae  tbe  Sao, 
But  in  tby  fairest  eyes  find  two  tor  one. 


>  ON  HOPE. 

9Y  WAY  OP  QUBSTION  AND  AN8Vta,     BITWSEM 
A.  COWŁIT  AND  t.  CaASHAW. 

cowurr. 

Hops,  irhoae  weak  being  ruinM  is 
Alike,  iJP  it  succecd,  and  if  it  miss. 
Wbom  ill  and  good  doth  equally  confound. 
And  both  tbe  homs  of  Fate's  dilcmroa  wouiid. 

Vain  shadow !  that  doth  vauish  quite 

Both  at  fuU  noon,  and  perfecŁ  uight. 

The  Fates  have  not  a  possibility 
Ofblesstngthee. 
Jf  thingi  then  from  their  en<ls  we  happy  cali, 
'Tis  Hope  ia  tha  most  hopeless  thing  of  all. 

CBASHAW. 

Dcar  Hope !  Earth^s  dowry,  >nd  Tf  eaven*s  dcbt, 
Tbe  entity  of  things  that  are  not  yet. 
Snbt'lest,  bat  surest  being  !  thou  by  whom ' 
QiiT  notbing  hatli  a  deanition.  / 

Faircioud  of  fire,  both  shade  and  ligbt,  / 

Our  Itfe  in  death,  our  day  in  night. 

Fates  cannot  And  out  a  capacity 
Of  hurting  tbee. 
From  thfe  their  thin  dilemma  with  blunt  bom 
Shrinks,  like  tbe  sick  Moon  at  the  wholesome  moru. 

COWŁBY.. 

Hope,  thou  bold  taster  of  delight, 
Who,  instead  of  doing  so,  devour'st  it  qinte. 
Thott  briDg*st  as  an  cstate,  yet  leav'st  us  poor, 
By  clogging  it  with  legacies  before. 

Thejoys  which  we  entireshoald  wed, 

Come  ćleflotirM  virgins  to  our  bcd : 

Good  Ibrtanes  withuot  gain  imported  be, 

So  mighty  custom*s  paid  to  tbee. 
For  joy,  like  winę,  kept  close,  doth  better  taste : 
If  ituke  air  before,  itn  spirits  waste. 

CSASHAW. 

Thoo  art  loTes  legacy  under  lock 
Of  faith :  the  steward  of  our  growing  stock. 
Our  crown-iands  lie  above,  yet  each  meal  bnngs 
A  leemly  portioo  for  tbe  sons  cf  kiogs. 

Nor  will  the  Tirgin-joys  we  wed 

Come  łe«  unbroken  to  our  bed. 


Because  that  from  the  bridal  cheek  of  bliss, 
Thou  t h os  steaPst  down  a  distant  kiss ;  [head , 
Hope's  chaste  kiaswroYigs  no  morę.  joy 's  raaiden« 
Than  spousal  ritcs  prejudge  the  marriage-bed. 

co  w  Łrr* 

Hope,  Fortane'8  cheating  lottery, 
Where  for  one  prize  an  bundred  blanks  there  b& 
Pond  archer,  Hope,  who  Łak*st  thine  aim  so  far, 
Thatstill,  orsbort,  orwide,  thine  arrows  are. 
Tliine  empty  cloud  the  eye  it  self  deceive8 
With  shapes  that  oor  own  fancy  givei : 
A  cioud,  which  gilt  and  painted  now  appears, 
But  must  drop  presently  in  tears. 
When  tby  false  beams  o*ei:  reason's  ligbt  pref  ail, 
By  ignes  fatui,  not  north  stars,  we  sail. 

CaASHAW. 

Fair  Hope !  our  earlier  Hea^en,  by  tbee 
Young  Time  is  taster  to  Eternity.  [soww; 

The  generous  winę  with  age  grows  strong,  not 
Nor  need  we  kill  tby  fruit  to  smell  thy  flower. 

Tby  goldenhead  nerer  bangs  down, 

Till  in  the  lap  of  LoTe*s  fuli  noon 

It  falls  and  dies:  Oh  no,  it  melta  away 
As  doth  the  dawn  into  the  day : 
As  lumps  of  sugar  lose  themse]ve«,  and  twine 
Their  subtle  emeace  with  the  soul  of  winę. 

COWŁET. 

Brother  of  Fear !  morę  gayly  clad, « 
Tbe  merrier  fool  o*tb*  two,  yet  qaite  as  mad, 
Sire  of  Rcpentance !  shield  of  fond  Oesire, 
That  blows  the  chymic's,  and  the  loYer^s  fire, 
Stiil  leading  them  insensibly  on, 
With  the  strange  witchcraft  of  anon  : 
By  thee  the  one  doth  changing  Naturę  through 
Her  endiess  labyrinths  pursue. 
And  th'  other  chases  woman,  whilc  she  gocs 
Morc  ways,  and  tums,  than  bunted  Naturę  knows. 

CRASUAW. 

Fortune,  alas !  abo^e  the  worid*s  law  wars: 
Hope  kicks  the  curPd  heads  of  conspiring  stars. 
Her  keci  cuts  not  the  wavos,  where  our  wiods  stir, 
A  nil  Fate's  whole  lottery  is  one  blank  to  ber* 

Her  shafts  and  she  fly  far  aboye. 

And  forrpge  in  the  fields  of  ligbt,  and  love. 

Sweet  Hope!  kindcheat!  fairfallacyt  by  thee 
We  are  not  where,  or  what  we  be. 
But  what,  and  where  we  would :  thus  art  tho« 
Our  absent  presence,  and  our  futurę  now. 

CRASIfAW. 

Faith^B  sisŁer!  nursc  of  fair  Dcsire  ! 
Fnnr*s  antidote  !  a  wise,  aml  wcli  stayM  fire, 
Temper^d  *tvvixt  cold  «iespatr  and  torrid  joy : 
Quetii  regent  iit  young  Love*s  minority. 
Though  ihc  vext  chymic  vainty  chases 
His  fucitivc  gojtl  through  ail  her  faces, 
,  And  ło^e^s  morc  fierce,  morę  fruiiless  fires  assay 

One  face  niore  fugitive  than  ali  thcy, 
True  Hope*s  a  glorious  huntress,  and  herchase 
The  God  of  Naturę  in  the  field  of  grace. 
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TffE  DEUGHTS  OF  TBE  MUSES: 

ot, 

OTHSft   rOBMS  WRITTSK  OM  SlTBftAŁ  OCCASIONI. 


Bie  mihi  quid  melius  desidiosos  agas.    Mart 


MUSICK'S  DUEL«. 

Now  westward  Sot  had  spent  the  richcst  beatni 
Of  iioon'8  high  głory,  wheo  hard  by  thc^  streams 
Of  Tiher,  oa  the  scenę  of  a  green  piat, 
Under  protectioa  of  aa  oak ;  there  sat 
A  sweet  lute'8  master :  in  vhose  geotle  airs 
He  loit  the  day's  heat,  and  his  own  bot  cares. 

Close  in  the  covert  of  the  leavei  there  ttood 
A  nightii^le,  come  from  the  neighbouriog  wopd: 
(The  sweet  inhabitant  of  each  glad  tree, 
Their  Muse,  their  Syren,  hanuless  Syren  she) 
There  stood  she  listntng  and  did  entertain 
The  nia8ic's  soft  report ;  and  mould  the  same 
In  her  own  muruiiirs,  that  what  ever  mood 
His  cnrious  fingers  lent,  her  voice  madę  good. 
The  man  percetY^d  his  riral,  and  her  art, 
DisposM  to  giTe  the  light-foot  lady  sport, 
Awakes  his  lute,  and  'gainst  the  ftght  to  come 
Informs  it,  in  a  swert  preludiom 
Of  closer  stnins,  and  ere  the  war  begio, 
He  lightly  skirmishes  on  erery  string 
CbargM  with  a  flying  touch ;  and  straightway  she 
Carees  out  her  dainty  voice  as  readily, 
Into  a  tbousand  sweet  d4.<tiiiguish'd  tones, 
And  reckoos  up  in  sofl  dirisions 
Qu;ck  rolnmes  of  wi)d  notes;  to  let  him  know 
By  thatshrill  taste,  she  could  do  something  too. 

His  nimbie  bands'  insttnct  thentaugbt  each  string 
A  cap*ring  cheerfuln<;ss ;  and  madę  ihem  sing 
To  their  own  dance ;  now  negligentiy  rash 
He  throws  his  arm  and  with  a  long  drawn  dash 
Blends  alł  together,  then  distinctly  trips 
From  this  to  that,  thcn  quick  rctuming  skips 
And  snatchfs  this  again,  and  pauses  there. 
8hc  measures  every  measure,  erery  where 
Meet0  art  with  art ;  sometimes,  as  if  in  doabt. 
Not  perfcct  yet,  and  fearing  to  be  oot, 
Ttails  her  plain  ditty  in  one  long  spun  notę, 
Througfa  the  sloek  passage  of  her  0|¥Ti  throat : 
A  elear  unwrinkled  song ;  then  doth  she  point  it 
"With  tender  accents,  and  seTcrefy  joint  it 
By  short  diminutives,  that  being  rear^d 
In  contro%'crting  warbles  erenly  shar'd, 
With  her  sweet  self  she  wrangles ;  he  amazM 
'Ihat  from  so  smali  a  cbannel  should  be  rais^d 
The  torrentof  a  yoice,  whoec  metody 
Could  melt  into  such  sweet  varif ty, 
Strains  higher  yet,  that  tickled  with  rarc  art 
I1ie  tatling  strings  (each  breatbing  in  his  part) 
Most  kindly  do  iall  out,  the  grumbling  base 
lo  surly  groans disdains  the  treble^s  grace; 
The  high-perch*d  treble  chirps  at  this,  and  chidea, 
Until  his  finger  (moderator)  hides 
And  cloees  the  sweet  quarrel,  rooshig  all 
Hoarse,  shrtU  at  onoe;  as  wheu  the  trampets  cali 

>  Fn»m  Strada.  See  alio  Fhillips*  Paftorals.  fi. 


Hot  Mars  to  th*  harrett  of  death's  fteU,  tmi 
Men*8  heartB  into  their  banda ;  tbia  Icason  too 
She  giTes  him  back,  her  sopple  breast  thrilb  oni 
Sharp  airs,  and  staggers  in  a  warbling  doubt 
Of  dallying  sweetneas,  hovers  o'er  ber  akillp 
And  folds  in  waT^d  notes  with  a  trembliof  bill, 
Thepliant  series  of  her  slippery  song; 
Tlien  starts  she  suddenly  into  a  throog 
Of  short  thick  sobs,  whose  thuodVing  Tolleya  Asat^ 
And  roni  themaeWes  oTcr  her  lubric  throat 
In  panting  murmars,  atiird  out  of  ber  breact, 
That  ever-bublłof  spring,  the  8Qgar'd  neat 
Of  her  delicioas  sool,  that  there  does  lie 
Rąthing  in  streams  oif  liquid  melody ; 
Masic*8  beat  seed-plot ;  when  in  rtpen'«i  aiia 
A  golden>headed  harvest  fairly  rears 
R\i  honey-dropping  tope,  plough'd  by  her  bicath 
Whicb  there  reciprocally  laboureth. 
In  that  sweet  soil  it  seems  a  holy  quire 
Founded  to  tb*  name  of  great  Apollo'8  lyr«  ; 
Whoae  8i1ver-roof  rings  wiih  tbe  spnghtiy  notea 
Of  8weet-lipp'd  angel-imps,  that  awill  their  tbraali 
In  cream  of  morning  Helicon,  and  then 
Preferr  soft  aothems  to  the  ears  of  meo. 
To  woo  them  from  their  beds,  still  marmuriiig' 
That  men  cao  sleep  wbile  they  their  maŁteos  aang: 
(Most  divine  senrice)  whose  so  early  lay 
Prerenti  the  eye-lids  of  the  btushing  day. 
lliere  raight  you  bear  her  kindle  her  soft  roic^ 
In  the  close  inurrour  (tf  a  sparkitng  ooiae  ; 
And  lay  the  ground-work  of  her  hopefal  9on%, 
Still  keeptng  in  the  forward  stream,  8o  long 
Till  a  sneet  whirlwind  (striving  to  get  out) 
Heares  her  sbft  bosom,  wanders  round  about. 
And  makes  a  pretty  earthqQake  in  her  breast, 
Till  the  OcdgM  notes  at  leogth  foraake  their 

nest; 
Fluttpring  in  wanton  shoals,  aml  to  the  eky, 
WingM  with  their  own  wild  ecchoet,  pratliog  fly. 
She  opes  the  floodgate,  and  lets  loosea  tjde 
Of  streaming  sweetneas,  whicb  in  state  doth  lide 
On  the  wav*d  back  of  every  swelling  atraio, 
Kbing  and  falling  in  a  pompous  train ; 
And  wbile  she  thus  discharges  a  sbrill  peal 
Of  flashing  airs  i  she  qua1tfles  their  zeai 
With  the  cool  epode  of  a  graver  notę, 
Thus  high,  thus  Iow,  as  if  her  silver  throat 
Would  reach  the  brazen  voice  of  war*s  boane  had  i 
Her  little  soul  is  ravish'd  ;  and  so  pour'd 
Into  loose  ecstacies,  that  she  is  p1ac*d 
Abore  her  self^inu8ic'8  eathnsiast 

Shame  now  and  anger  mixM  a  double  ataiA 
In  the  musiciao's  face  ;  **  Yet  once  again 
(Mistress)  I  coine;  now  reach  a  strain,  my  lole, 
AboTc  her  mock,  or  be  fur  erer  mute. 
Or  tune  a  song  of  victory  to  me, 
Or  to  thyself  sing  thine  own  ob8equy ;" 
So  said,  his  hands  sprightly  aa  fire  be  fltoga. 
And  with  a  qnavering  coyness  tastes  tbe  atrio^: 
The  sweet  Itp'd  sisters  musically  fri;*bted, 
Singing  their  fears,  are  fearfully  delighted: 
Trembling  as  wben  ApoIio's  golden  bairs 
Are  fanuM  and  frizzled  in  the  wantoo  airs 
Of  his  own  brcath,  which  married  to  his  lyre 
Doth  tune  the  spheres  and  make  Heaven'a  aelf  look 

higher ; 
From  this  to  that,  from  tbat  to  this  be  flies, 
Feels  mubic's  poise  in  all  ber  arterica, 
Caiight  in  a  net  which  there  Apollo  apreadi^ 
His  fingers  struggie  with  the  Ycwal  tbnada. 


THE  DELIGHTS  OF  THE  MUSES 
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Wofkmmz  ^^^^Me  little.rilU,  he  sinks  into 

A  sea  of  Helicoo ;  his  band  does  go 

Those  parts  of  sweetneas  wbich  with  ncctor  drop, 

Softer  than  that  wbich  paots  in  Hebe'8  cup  : 

The  humoaroai  striDgs  espound  his  leained  toach 

By  variou6  glosses ;  now  they  seem  to  tcrutch. 

And  murmur  in  a  biizzing  din,  tben  giogle 

In  shriU-toogtiM  accents,  striving  to  be  single ; 

Every  smootb  tani,  every  delicious  stroke, 

GiTes  łife  to  some  new  grace :  thus  doth  h»  inroke 

Sweetness  by  all  her  names ;  thus,  bravely  Łbus, 

(Fraught  with  a  fory  so  harmonious) 

The  lateks  light  genios  now  does  proudly  rise, 

Heav'd  on  the  surges  of  swoln  rapsodies, 

MThose  aourisb  (meteor-Hke)  doth  ciirl  the  air 

\Vith  flash  of  bigh-bom  fancies,  bcre  and  there 

Dancing  in  łofty  measures,  and  anon 

Creeps  on  the  soft  touch  of  a  tender  tonę, 

Whose  trembling  murmare  mclting  in  wilde  aiis, 

RuBs  to  and  fro,  compłainlng  bis  sweet  cares  j 

Because  thoae  precious  mysteries  that  dfvell 

In  muaic's  raviahM  soul  be  dare  not  tell, 

But  whisper  to  the  world :  thus  do  they  vary, 

Each  string  his  iiote,  as  if  they  meant  to  carry 

Tbeir  masier^s  biest  soul  (soatcht  out  at  his  ears 

By  a  strong  ecstacy)  through  all  the  spberes 

Of  musie^s  heaven;  and  seat  it  there  on  high 

In  th'  empyreum  of  pure  hannony. 

At  length,  (after  so  long,  so  loud  a  strife 

Of  all  the  strings,  still  breathing  the  best  Ufa 

Of  blest  variety  attending  on 

His  fingers'  fairest  rerolution, 

In  many  a  sweet  rise,  many  as  sweet  a  ikll) 

A  full-nxmth*d  diapason  swallows  all. 

Thłs  done,  he  tists  what  she  would  say  to  this. 
And  she,  althodgh  her  breath'8  late  exercise 
Had  dealt  too  roughiy  with  her  tender  throat, 
Yet  summons  all  her  aweet  powers  for  a  notę ; 
Alas !  in  wam  ]  for  while  (sweet  soul)  she  tries 
To  measnre  all  those  wild  diversities, 
Of  chatfrnig  strings,  by  the  smali  size  of  one 
Poor  simple  voice,  rais^d  in  a  natural  tonę ; 
She  faiłs,  and  failing  grieres,  and  grieving  dies  ; 
She  dies,  and  leares  her  life  the  victor's  prize, 
Failing  upon  his  lute  ;  O  fit  to  have, 
(That li7'd so sweetly)  dead,  so swett  a  grave  ! 


UPON  THE  DEATH  OP 


LEMAN. 


Faithlsss  and  fond  mortałity, 

Who  will  ever  credit  thee  ? 

Fond  and  faitblese  thing  !  that  thus, 

In  onr  best  hopea,  beguilest  us. 

"What  a  reckoning  hast  thou  madę 

Of  the  hopes  in  bim  we  laid  ? 

For  life  by  ▼olumes  lengthened, 

A  linę  or  two,  to  speak  him  dead. 

For  the  laurel  in  his  verse, 

The  sollen  cypress  o'er  his  hene. 

For  a  sUver-crowoed  head, 

A  dirty  pillow  in  (Ieath's  bed. 

For  so  dear,  ao  deep  a  (rust, 

Sad  requiul,  tbus  much  dust  I 

Now  though  the  blow  that  soatchM  him  hence, 

Stopp'd  the  niouth  of  liloqueace, 

Tbough  she  be  dumb  e'er  sińce  his  deatb> 

Not  us^d  to  speak  but  in  his  brcatfa ; 

Yet  if  at  least  she  not  denics 

The  sad  language  of  our  eyes. 


We  are  contented  :  for  than  tbia  • 

Language  nonę  mora  flaent  is. 

Notbing  speaks  our  grief  so  well 

As  to  speak  notbing :  come,  thcn,  feli 

Thy  mind  in  tears,  who  eVr  thou  be, 

That  ow*8t  a  name  to  misery : 

Eyes  are  Tocal,  tears  have  tongues. 

And  there  be  words  not  roade  with  lungs  j 

Sententious  showers,  O  let  tbem  fidl ! 

Their  cadence  is  rbetorical. 

Here»s  a  theme  will  drink  th'  eicpense 

Of.all  thy  watry  eIoquence; 

Weep,  then,  onely  be  ezprest 

Thus  much,  "  He's  dead !"  and  weep  the  reft 


UPON  THE  DEATH  OF  MK.  HERRYS, 

A  PLANT  of  noble  sŁem,  forwaid  and  fiur,  ' 

As  ever  whisper^d  to  the  moming  air,  [pri  le, 

ThriWd  in  these  happy  grounds.  the  Earth'8  just 

Whose  rising  glories  madę  such  haate  to  hide 

His  head  in  clouds,  as^if  in  him  alone 

Impatient  Naturę  had  taught  motióa 

To  sUrt  froro  time,  and  cheerfully  to  fly 

Before,  and  seize  opon  maturity : 

Thus  grew  this  gracious  plant,  in  whos^aweet  shade 

The  Sun  himself  oft  wish'd  to  sit,  and  madę 

The  moming  Musea  perch  like  birds,  and  sing 

Among  his  brancbes,  yea,  and  vow'd  to  bring 

His  own  delicious  Phenix  from  the  blest 

Arabia,  there  to  build  her  virgin  nest, 

To  hatch  her  self  in  'mongst  his  lea^es:  tbe  day 

Fresh  from  the  roey  East  lejoyc^d  to  play. 

To  tbem  she  gave  the  first  and  fairest  beam 

That  waited  on  her  birth,  she  gave  to  then^ 

The  purcat  pearls,  that  wept  her  evening  deaXb, 

The  balmy  Zephirus  got  so  sweet  a  breaih 

By  ofken  kissing  them,  and  now  be^un 

Olad  time  to  ripen  ezpectation : 

Tbe  timerous  maiden-blossoms  on  eabh  bough, 

Pecp'd  forth  from  their  fJrst  blushea :  ao  that  now    / 

A  thousand  mddy  hopes  smiPd  in  each  bUO,         / 

And  flatterM  cTery  greedy  eyc  that  stood 

FixM  in  delight,  as  if  already  there 

Those  rare  fruits  dangled,  whence  the  golden  year 

Hiscrown  expccted,  when  (O  Fate  !  O  Time ! 

That  seldom  lett^st  a  blushing  youthful  pritoe 

Hide  his  hot  beams  in  sbade  of  silrer^ige: 

So  rare  is  hoary  vertuc)  the  dire  ragę 

Of  a  mad  storm  thcSe  bloomy  joys  all  tore 

RavishMthe  maidcii  Wossoms,  and  down  borę  ' 

The  truiik;  yet  in  this  grouad  his  precious  root 

Still  IJY-es,  whicli  when  weak  time  shall  be  pour^d 

Into  eternity,  and  circular  joy»  t^^ 

Dance  in  an  endless  round.  agaiii  shall  rise 

The  fair  son  of  an  ever-youtbful  spring, 

Tii  be  a  shade  for  angels  while  they  sing. 

Mean  while,  who  e'er  thou  art  tbat  pasaest  herc 

^  do  thou  water  it  with  one  kind  te«r  !  ' 


DPOH  THE  MATH  OF  THE  MOST  DESUtEO 

AIR.  HERRYS. 

Death,  what  dost  ?  O  hołd  thy  blow ! 
What  thou  dost,  thou  dost  not  know. 
OeaŁh,  thou  roust  not  here  be  cruel, 
This  is  Nature*s  choicest  jewel. 
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Thn  is  he,  in  wbose  rare  frame 

Naturę  1aboar*d  for  a  name, 

And  meant  to  leave  his  precious  featare, 

The  patiem  of  a  perfect  kreaturę* 

Joy  of  goodness,  love  of  art, 

Yertue  weara  him  next  her  heąrt : 

Him  thc  Muses  love  to  follow, 

Him  they  cali  their  Vice> Apollo. 

Apollo,  golden  though  thou  be, 

Th*  art  nut  fairer  tban  is  be. 

Nor  inore  loveły  lift*st  tby  head, 

Blushing  from  thine  eastern  bed, 

The  glories  of  tby  3routh  iie*er  koew 

Brigbter  hopes  tban  be  cao  shew; 

Why  then  should  it  e'er  be  seen, 

Tbat  his  should  fade  whiłe  thme  is  green  ? 

And  wilt  thou  (O  cniel  boast !) 

Pnt  poor  Naturę  to  such  cosŁ  ? 

0  'twill  undo  our  common  mother. 
To  be  at  charge  of  such  another. 
"What !  thiak  we  to  no  other  end, 
Gracious  Heavens  do  use  to  send 
Earth  her  best  perfcction. 

But  to  Tanish  and  be  gone  ? 
Thercfore  only  give  to  day, 
To  morrow  to  be  snatch*d  away  ? 

1  'ye.scpn  indccd  the  hopeful  bnd 
Of  a  ruddy  rosę,  that  stood 
Blushing  to  bchold  thc  ray 

Of  the  new  saluted  (|ay, 
(His  tender  top  not  fully  sproad) 
Thc  sweet  dash  of  a  shower  no  w  shed, 
Invitcd  him  no  morę  to  hide 
Within  himself  the  purple  pride 
Of  bis  forward  flower,  when,  lo ! 
While  he  sweetly  'gan  to  show 
His  Bwelling  glories,  Austerspied  bim, 
Cruel  Austcr  thither  hyM  him, 
And  with  the  rush  of  one  rude  blast, 
ShamM  not  spitefully  to  waste 
AU  his  leayes,  so  fr«h,  so  sweet, 
And  lay  them  trembltng  at  his  feet. 
I  've  secn  the  nnoming^s  Iovely  ray 
Hover  o'er  the  new-bom  day, 
With  rosy  wings  so  richly  bright, 
As  if  he  scornM  to  think  of  night, 
When  a  ruddy  storm,  whose  scoul 
Madę  Heavcn*8  radiant  fnce  look  foul ; 
CallM  foran  untimely  night, 
'I  o  łjlot  tlit'.  newly  blossomM  liglit 
But  «eie  the  rosc*B  blush  so  rare, 
Wero  the  morning'$  smile  so  fair, 
As  is  hc,  nor  cloud  nor  wind 
But  would  be  courteous,  would  be  kind. 
Spare  him,  Dcath  !  O  spare  him  then, 
Sparc  Ihe  sweet est  aa\ong  men  ! 
Łet  not  Pity,  with  her  ttars, 
Keep  such  distance  from  thine  ears; 
Buto  !  thou  wilt  net,  can'st  not  spare,    - 
Hastę  hatJ)  ne%'er  time  to  hear; 
Thereforeif  he  needs  must  go. 
And  the  Fftes  will  łiave  it  so, 
Softly  may  he  be  posMtst 
Of  his  mon^mental  rest. 
Safc,  thou  dark  home  of  thc  dead, 
Safe,  O  !  hide  his  lovecl  head. 
For  pity's  sake,  O  bidc  him  qulte 
From  his  naoŁher  Kature^s  sight ! 
I^st,  for  the  grief  his  loss  may  niove, 
Alt  her  births  abortivc  prove. 


AII«T8SI. 

Ip  ever  Pity  were  acquaintcd 

With  Stern  Death,  if  e*er  he  fainted, 

Or  forgot  Ihe  cruell  vigour 

Of  an  adamantine  rigour, 

Hcre,  O  hrre  we  should 'have  known  it, 

Heie,  or  no  where,  he'd  have  shown  it. 

For  he  whose  precious  memory 

Bathcs  in  tears  of  every  eye : 

He  to  whom  our  sorrow  brings 

AU  the  streams  of  all  her  springs,^ 

Was  so  ricb  in  grace  and  naturę, 

In  all  the  gias  that  bless  a  creatore, 

The  frcsh  hopes  of  his  lovely  youth 

Flourish'd  in  so  fair  a  groHth. 

So  s^eet  the  tempie  was,  that  shritfd 

The  śacred  swet- Łoess  of  his  miód. 

That  could  t!ie  TaUs  know  to  relent, 

Could  thcy  koow  what  roercy  meanl  i 

Or  had  ever  leain^d  to  bcar 

The  soft  tiucture  of  a  tear : 

Tears  would  no  w  bave  flow'd  so  dcep, 

As  might  have  Uught  Grief  how  to  w«*p  s 

Now  all  thcir  stcely  operalioo 

Would  quite  have  lost  the  cruel  fashioo  t 

Sickness  would  have  gladly  been 

Sick  himself  to  have  sav'd  him: 

And  his  fever  wisłi-M  to  provc 

Buming  only  in  his  love  ; 

Him  when  Wrath  it  self  had  scen, 

Wrath  its  self  had  lost  his  spleen  j 

Grim  Destruction,  herc  amazM,  - 

Instead  of  ttriking,  would  have  gazM  ; 

Even  the  iron-pointed  pen, 

That  notes  the  tragic  dooms  of  men. 

Wet  with  tcars  siilPd  from  the  eyes 

Of  the  flinty  Destinics, 

Would  havc  leam'd  a  sofler  style. 

And  have  been  ashamM  to  spoile 

His  live*s  sweet  story,  by  the  hastę 

Of  a  cruel  stop  ill  placM 

In  the  dilrk  volume  of  our  fate, 

Whence  each  leafof  life  halh-date, 

Whcre,  in  sad  pacticulars, 

Thc  total  sum  of  man  appears; 

And  the  sbort  clause  of  mortal  breath   "" 

Bound  in  the  period  of  Oeath-<     -- 

In  all  the  book,  if  any  wbere 

Such  a  term  as  thJŁ***  Spisę  here," 

Could  have  beenj^nd,  'twould  harc  been 

Writ  in  whit^g^rs  o'er  his  bcad  : 

Or  close  uąlMłs  name  annez*d, 

The  fair  gloss  of  a  fairer  teat. 

In  brief,  if  any  one  were  frfce, 

He  was  that  one,  and  only  be. 

But  be,  alas!  even  he  is  dead  — 
And  our  hopes*  fair  harvest  spread 
In  the  dust !  Pity,  now  spend 
All  the  tears  that  grief  can  leod  t 
Sad  Mortal ity  may  hide, 
In  bis  ashes,  all  her  pride, 
With  tbis  inscription  oVr  his  head  : 
"  AU  hope  of  never  dying  here  lies  deid.** 

BIS  BPITAPU* 

Passencer,  who  e'er  thou  art» 
Stay  a  while,  and  Ict  tby  hcart 
l'ake  a<'quaiutance  of  this  stone, 
Before  thou  passest  furthur  ou  s 


read. 
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iiis  stone  will  tell  tbee,  Ihat  bcDeath 
entomb^d  the  crime  of  Doalh ; 
be  ripe  eodowinents  of  whose  mind 
eft  his  yean  so  macb  bebind, 
hat  imrobriDg  of  his  virtQCfi'  praise, 
«»th  lost  the  reckoaing  of  bis  days ; 
nd  believing  wbat  tbry  told, 
nagioM  him  exce«'.din!^  old  : 
A  him  perfectioo  did  set  fortb 
'he  strength  of  iier  unitcd  wortb  ; 
Lim,  bis  irisdouf  s  preininDt  gmwth 
f  adc  so  reverend,  even  in  youŁh, 
'hat  in  the  centrę  of  his  breast 
Sweet  as  is  the  pbaFi/ix*  nest) 
lvc.ry  reconciled  grace 
lad  their  generał  meeting  place.; 
n  him  ^oodness  joy*d  to  see 
ieaming  leem  huinility : 
^he  splendour  of  bis  birth  and  blood 
^'as  but  the  głoss  of  his  ovn  good  ; 
^he  flourish  of  his  sober  youth 
V aa  the  pride  of  naked  truth  : 
n  composure  of  his  face 
Jv*d  a  fair,  bnt  manly  grace ; 
lis  moulh  was  rhetoric*s  best  mold, 
lis  tongue  tbe  tonchstone  of  ber  gold ; 
iVhat  word  so  e*r  bu  breatb  kept  warm, 
kVas  no  woni  now,  but  a  charm  : 
For  all  pcrsua8ive  graces  thence 
8uck'd  their  sweetcst  influence  ; 
His  virtue  ihat  within  had  root, 
Could  not  choose  but  shine  without ; 
And  th'  heart^bi^ed  lustre  of  his  wortb, 
\t  each  comer  pceping  furth, 
Pointed  him  out  in  all  his  ways, 
[^ircled  round  in  his  own  rays : 
riiat  to  his  siTeetness  all  men's  cyes 
Wcre  vow'd  love*s  dammg  sacrifice. 

Hi 01  while  fresb  and  fra grant  Time 
CherishM  in  his  goldcn  prime; 
Ere  Hbbc*s  hand  had  overlatd 
Hissmooth  choeks  niih  a  downy  shade  ; 
The  rush  of  Death's  unruly  wave 
Swept  him  off  into  his  gravc 

Enouj^h  now,  (if  thou  can'st)  pass  on, 
Por  now  (alas  !)  not  in  thisstone 
[Pas&enger,  who  (-'er  thou  art) 
Is  he  entorob'd,  but  in  tiiy  heart. 


\NEPirAPH  UPON  HUSBAND  AND  WIFE, 

WHO  LtCD  AKD  WF.KE  BUSrEO  TOCETHER. 

Fo  tbese,  whom  Dcath  again  did  wed, 
ruis  grave*s  the  second  marriage-b^  d.      / 
Por  thoiigh  the  hand  of  Fate  could  furce' 
'TwixŁ  soul  and  bo.iy  a  divorcc : 
It  could  not  s«ver  man  and  wife, 
Bccaoce  they  botb  IivM  but  one  life.       t 
Peaccj^good  reudcr,  do  n')t  wecp; 
Peaoe,  the  loverB  are  aslcep ! 
rbey  (sweet  turtles)  folded  lie, 
[o  the  last  knot  that  luvc  could  tic. 
Let  them  sleep,  łet  t  hein  sleep  oo, 
nil  tbis  stormy  night  be  gone, 
lod  tbc  eternal  morrow  dawn; 
rhen  tbc  curtains  w  i!  I  be  drawn, 
Ind  they  wake  into  a  ligbt, 
HTkose  day  sball  ncwr  die  io  night 


AN  EPITAPH  UPON  DOCTOR  BROOK. 

A  BROOK  wbose  stream  so  great,  so  good, 
Was  lov'd,  was  bonour'd,  as  a  flood, 
Whose  banks  tbe  Muses  dwelt  upon, 
Morę  than  their  own  Helicon, 
Hcre  at  length  hath  gladly  found 
A  quiet  passagc  under  ground  : 
Mean  while  his  lored  banks,  now  dry, 
The  Moses  with  their  tears  supply. 


UPON  MR.  STANINOUGH'S  DEATH. 

Dear  relics  of  a  dislodgM  soul,  whose  lack 
Makes  many  a  roouming  paper  pnt  on  black ; 
O  stay  a  while,  ere  thou  draw  in  tby  head, 
And  wind  thy  self  up  close  in  tby  cold  bcd ! 
Stay  but  a  little  while,  until  I  cali 
A  summons,  worthy  of  tby  fnneral.  [powers, 

Come  theo,  youth,  beauty,  and  blood,  all  ye  soft 
Wbose  silken  flatteries  swell  a  few  fond  bours 
Into  a  false  eternity ;  come,  man, 
(Hyperbolizcd  nothing ! )  know  thy  ipan ; 
Take  tbine  own  mcasnre  here,  down,  down,  and  bow 
Before  thy  self  in  thy  idea,  thou 
Hnge  emptiuuss,  contract  thy  bnlk,  and  shrink 
Ali  thy  w  i  Id  circie  to  a  point !  O  sink 
Lower,  and  lower  yet ;  till  thy  smali  size 
Cali  Heaven  to  look  ou  thee  with  narrow  tyes :    ' 
[jesser  and  le^ser  yet,  titl  thoa  begin 
To  show  a  face  fit  to  confess  thy  kin, 
Thy  neighbour-bood  to  nothing !  hrre  pnt  on 
Tby  self  in  this  unfeignM  reflection ; 
Here,  gallant  ladies,  this  impartial  gloss 
(Thro'  all  your  painting)  sbows  you  your  own  face^ 
These  death-seaPd  łips  are  they  darc  gi^e  the  lic 
To  tbe  proud  hopes  of  poor  mortality. 
These  curtain*d  windows,  this  self-prison*d  eye, 
Out'sCRrcs  the  lids  of  large-lookM  tyranny : 
This  posturę  is  the  brave  one;  this  that  lies 
Thus  Iow,  stands  up  (me  thinks)  thus,  and  defics 
The  worId-~All  dariag  dust  and  asbcs,  only  you 
Of  all  interprcters  read  Naturę  troe. 


J 


UPON  THE  DUKE  OF  YORECS  BIRTa 

A    PAMEGYRICC. 

BarTAiN,  tbc  mighty  Ocean's  lovcly  bride, 
Now  strctch  t!iy  self  (fair  isle)  and  gro  w,  spread  wide 
Tiiy  boaom,  and  make  room  ;  thou  art  oppre&t 
Witb  thine  uwn  glorics:  and  art  strangely  blest 
Beyond  thy  self:  lor,  lo  !  the  gods,  the  gods 
Come  fast  upou  thee,  and  tbose  gloiious  odds 
Swell  thy  fuil  glorics  to  a  pitch  so  high, 
As  sits  aboYc  tby  bcst  capacity. 

Are  they  not  odds  ?  and  gloiious?  that  to  thee 
Thosc  mighty  gcnii  throng,  which  well  mightUe 
Kach  one  an  age*s  labour,  that  thy  days 
Are  gufided  with  the  union  of  thosc  rays, 
Whose  each  divided  bcam  would  be  a  suu. 
To  glad  the  sphere  of  any  nation. 
O  !  if  lor  these  thou  mean*sŁ  to  Hnd  a  seat, 
Th'  hast  necd,  O  Briiain  !  to  be  truły  grcat. 
And  so  thou  art,  their  prcsence  mak  es  thee  so, 
They  are  thy  greatnesa :  gods,  where  c^er  they  go, 
Rring  their  H€aven  with  them,  their  great  foot- 
An  cverlastiog  smile  u^^on  tbc  faca       [stcps  plaoe 
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Of  the  gUd  Earth  they  tread  on,  while  with  thee 
Thoee  beams  that  ampliate  mortality, 
ĄnĄ  teach  it  to  expatiate,  and  swell 
To  majesty  and  fulnesa  deign  to  dwell ; 
Thoa  by  thy  self  may'st  ńt,  (blett  isle)  and  we 
How  tby  great  motber,  Naturę,  doats  on  tbee : 
Tbee  tberefore/rom  the  rest  apart  ibe  harl'd, 
And  BeemM  to  make  an  isie,  but  madę  a  world. 

Gi«at  Charlei !  thou  sweet  dawn  of  a  glorious 
Centrę  of  thoae  thy  grandsires,  shall  I  lay,       [day, 
Henry  and  James,  or  Mart  and  Phoebus  rather^ 
If  tbis  were  Wisdom's  god,  tbat  War^s  stem  &ther, 
Tis  but  tbe  same  is  said,  Henry  and  James 
Are  Mars  and  Pboebus  under  dirers  names. 
O  thou  fuH  misture  of  thosc  mighty  iools, 
Whose  vast  intelligences  tun'd  the  polea 
Of  peaoe  and  war ;  tbou  for  whoie  manly  brow 
Both  laurelf  twine  into  one  wreath,  and  woo 
To  be  fby  garland ;  see,  (sweet  prince)  O  see 
Thou,  and  the  lovely  bopes  that  smile  in  tbee, 
Are  ta'en  out,  and  transcrib'd  by  thy  great  mother. 
See,  s^e  thy  real  shadow,  see  thy  brotber, 
Tby  little  self  in  less,  read  in  tbese  eyne 
^1ie  beams  that  dance  in  tboee  fuli  stars  of  thine. 
Prom  the  same  snowy  alabaster  rock 
These  haods  and  thtne  were  hewn,  these  cherries 
Tbe  coral  of  thy  lips.  Thou  art  of  al  I  [mock  • 

This  welUwrought  oopy  the  fair  priooipal. 

Justly,  great  Naturę,  may^st  thou  brag  and  tell 
How  eT*n  tb'  hast  drawn  this  faithful  parallel. 
And  match^d  thy  master-peece  !  O  then,  go  on  ! 
Make  such  anotber  sweet  comparison. 
Sce*8t  thou  that  Mary  thcre  ?  O  teach  ber  mother 
To  ahow  ber  to  ber  self  in  such  another : 
Pellow  this  wonder  too,  nor  let  ber  shioe 
Alone,  Iłght  such  another  star,  and  twine 
Their  rosy  beams,  so  that  the  moro  for  one 
Yenus  may  have  a  constelłation. 

So  have  I  seen  (to  drew  their  mistren  May) 
Two  silken  sister  6owe»  conault,  and  lay 
Their  basbful  cheeks  together,  newly  they 
PeepM  from  their  buds,  sbow^d  like  the  garden*s  eyes 
Scarte  wakM :  Hke  was  the  crimson  of  their  joys, 
Like  were  the  pearls  they  wept,  so  like,  that  one 
Seem^d  but  the  oiher's  kind  reflection.      [tbe  day  ? 
But  stay,  what  glimpse  was  that  ?  W  by  blush'd 
Why  ran  the  started  air  trembling  away  ł 
lVho's  tbis  that  comes  ctrded  in  rays  that  scorn 
Acqnaintance  with  the  Sun  ?  What  second  mom 
At  mid-day  opcs  a  preaence  which  Hearen^s  eye 
Stands  off  and  points  at  ?  Is  't  some  deity, 
Stept  from  ber  throne  of  stars,  dcifOis  to  be  seen  ? 
Is  it  some  deity  ?  or  isH  oi^r  qoeen  ? 
'TłS  she,  'Uh  she !  ber  awful  beautifS  chase 
Tlie  day's  abashed  glories,  and  in  face 
Pf  noon  wear  their  own  sunsbine !  O  thou  bright 
Mistress  of  wonders !  Cyntbia's  is  the  night. 
But  thou  at  noon  doet  shine,  and  art  all  day 
/NordoestbeSundeny  't)  ourCyntbia. 
Illustrious  sweetnessi  in  thy  faithful  womb, 
Tbat  nest  of  heroes,  all  our  bopes  find  room ; 
Thou  art  the  mothex  phccoix,  ai  d  thy  breast 
Ćhaste  as  that  virgin  honour  of  tbe  East, 
But  much  morę  fniitftil  is ;  nor  doei,  as  she, 
Deny  to  mighty  loye  a  deity; 
Then  let  the  eastern  world  brag  and  be4>rond 
Of  one  coy  pbeenix,  while  we  bave  a  brood, 
A  brood  of  pbcenises,  and  still  the  mother : 
And  may  we  long ;  long  may*st  thou  Ufc,  V  increase 
The  bouse  and  fąmily  of  phccnizet. 


Nor  may  tbe  ligbt,  that  giTes  their  eye-lids  fighl^ 

£>r  prOTe  tbe  dtsmal  moming  of  thy  night : 

Ne*er,  may  a  birth  of  thine  be  bonght  ao  ótemr. 

To  make  bis  costly  oradle  of  thy  bier. 

O  may'st  thou  thos  make  all  the  yearthioeonniy 

And  see  surb  names  of  joy  sit  wbite  upon 

The  brow  of  every  niontb  ;  and  when  thafa  dooc^ 

Mayest  in  a  son  of  his  find  erery  son 

Repeated,  and  tbat  son  still  in  another^ 

And  so  in  each  cbild  often  prore  a  moŁber. 

Long  may'8tthou,  laden  with  aucb  cluateiay  Icno 

Upon  tby  royal  elm,  (fisirTine!)  and  when 

Tbe  Heavens  will  stay  no  longer,  may  thy  gkwy 

And  name  dwell  sweet  in  some  etemal  storr. 

Pardon  (bright  escellence !)  an  untunM  tUimg, 

That  in  thy  ears  thus  keeps  a  murmuriog  ; 

O  !  speak  a  lowly  Muse'8  pardon  ;  speak 

Her  pandon  or  ber  sentence ;  oniy  break 

Thy  silence ;  speak ;  and  she  shali  take  firom  thcim 

Numbers,  and  sweetness,  and  an  inQoen<:e, 

Confesnng  thec ;  or  (if  too  long  1  stay) 

O  speak  tbon,  and  my  pipę  hatb  nougbt  to  sny  s 

For  see  Apollo  all  this  wbite  stands  mute, 

Fjcpecting  by  thy  voice  to  tiine  his  lute. 

Bot  godsare  gradous:  and  their  altart  make 

Precious  their  offerings  that  their  altars  take  ; 

Gtve  them  this  rura!  wreath,  iire  from  thk 

This  rural  wreath  dares  be  thy  sacrifice. 


VPON  FORD'S  TWO  TRAGEDIE& 

ŁOVl'S   SACairiCB  and  THB   atOKEH    BBAKT. 

Thou  cheafst  us,  Ford,  mak*&t  one  seem  Iwo  by  ait. 
What  is  Love's  sacrifice,  but  tbe  Brokea  Heait  i 


ON  A  POUL  MORNINO, 

BBIMG  TBBN  TO  TAKB  A  JOffBNBT. 

WnBBB  art  thou.  Sol,  while  thus  tbe  blindfold  day 
SUggers  out  of  the  East,  loses  ber  way, 
Stuinbling  on  night  ł  Rouse  thee,  illustrioas  yooth. 
And  let  no  duli  mists  choke  the  lighfs  fair  growth. 
Point  herc  thy  beams,  O  glance  on  yonder  Oocks, 
And  make  thćir  fleecus  golden  as  tby  locks  ! 
Unfold  tby  fair  front,  and  there  shall  appere 
Fuli  glory,  fiaming  in  ber  own  frec  spber*. 
Gladness  shall  clothe  tbe  Earth,  we  wilk  enstile 
The  fac«  of  things,  an  onivcrsal  smile : 
Say  to  the  sullen  Mom.  thou  com'st  to  coart  ber; 
And  wilt  demaod  proud  Zephirus  tu  sport  ber 
With  wanton  gales;  his  balmy  breatb  shall  iick 
The  tender  drops  whiob  tremble  on  brr  cbeek; 
Which  rarified,  and  in  a  geotle  rain 
On  those  delicious  banks  distilPd  agam, 
Shall  rise  in  a  sweet  hanrest,  which  discIoMt 
To  every  blushing  bed  of  new-born  Toaes. 
He'!!  fon  ber  bright  locks.  tcaching  tbera  to  flo«r. 
And  fri&k  in  curPd  meanders :  be  will  throw 
A  fragrant  breatb,  8uck*d  from  the  spicy  nest 
O*  th'  precious  pho!nix.  warm  opon  her  breast: 
He,  with  a  dainty  and  soft  band,  will  trim 
And  brush  ber  azure  lAantle,  which  ahall  swim 
In  silken  volumes ;  wheretoe*er  she^ll  tread, 
bright  clouds  like  golden  fleeces  shall  be  spread. 

Kise,  then,  (fair  blew-cyM  maid)  rise,  and  dis- 
Tby  siWer  brow,  and  meet  tby  golden  lovcr.  [co»« 
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See  hov  he  runa  !  with  what  a  hasty  flight 
Into  thy  bosom,  bath*d  with  liqaid  light ! 
Fly,  fly,  prophane  fogi !  far  hence  fiy  away  I 
Takit  not  the  pure  streams  of  the  springing  day. 
With  yoor  duli  influence,  it  is  for  you 
To  sit  and  scoul  upon  Nighfs  hea^y  brow ; 
Not  on  the  fresh  cheeks  of  the  Tirgin  Moim, 
Where  nought  bnt  smiles  and  ruddy  joys  are  wom : 
Fly,  then,  and  do  not  think  with  her  to  stay ; 
Łet  it  snffice,  sbe'U  wear  no  mask  to  day. 


UPON  THB  WAltL 

ETHIOPIAN  SENTTO  A  GENTLEWOifAN. 

Iwo  !  berę  the  fair  Charidia !  in  whom  strofę 
So  faJse  a  fortunę,  and  so  true  a  loTe. 
Now,  after  all  ber  toils  by  sea  and  land, 

O  may  she  but  arriTe  at  your  white  band  ! 
Her  bopes  are  crown^d,  only  she  fears  tbat  then 

She  shall  appear  trne  Ethiopian. 


ON  MARRIAGE. 

I  wocŁD  be  married,  bul  Pd  have  no  wife, 
I  wottld  be  married  to  a  single  life. 


TO  THE  MORNINO. 

8ATI8FACT161C    FOa   SŁBBP. 

"What  suocoor^ian  I  bope  the  Muse  wili  send 
'Wb«ise  drowsiness  hath  wrong'd  the  Mose^s  friend  ? 
"What  bope,  Aurora,  to  propitiate  thee, 
Unless  the  Muse  sing  my  apology  ? 

O  in  that  moming  of  my  shame !  wben  I 
Zjmy  folded  up  in  Sleep's  captivity; 
JIo«  at  the  sight  didst  tbou  draw  back  tbine  ejres 
Into  thy  modcst  reil  }  How  didst  tbou  rise 
Twice  dy*d  in  thine  own  blushes,  and  did'st  run 
To  draw  the  cortains,  and  awake  the  Sun  ? 
Wbo,  rousing  his  illostrious  tresses,  came, 
A  Bid  aeeing  the  loathM  object,  bid  for  shame 
His  beaud  in  thy  fair  bosom,  and  still  bides 
3f  e  lirom  bis  patronage :  I  pray,  be  cbides  *. 
JLt»d  pointing  to  duli  Morpheus,  bids  me  take 
3tf  y  own  Apollo,  try  if  I  can  make 
His  JLethe  be  my  Helioon :  and  see 
If  Morpbeus  have  a  Muse  to  wait  on  me. 
Rcnce  'tis  my  humble  fancy  flnds  no  wings, 
2^0  nimbie  raptore  starts  to  Heaveo,  and  brings 
EnCliiisiastic  flames,  such  as  can  give 
MsLSTOW  to  my  plump  genius,  make  it  ]ive 
[>rest  in  the  glońous  madness  of  a  Muse, 
p^lkose  feet  can  walk  the  milky  way,  and  choose 
^cr  starry  throne  ;  whose  holy  beats  can  warm 
fli^  ^rave.  and  hołd  up  an  exalted  arm 

Ho  lil^  B>^  ^^  <°y  1<^7  u>^>  ^^  climb 
jpod  the  stopped  sboalden  of  old  Time  ; 
i^ckI  traoe  etemity-^~Eut  all  is  dead, 
^11   cfaese  delidous  bopes  are  buried 
I,  ftłse  deep  wrinkles  of  his  angry  brow, 
l^^ere  mercy  cannot  fiod  them :  bot,  O  thoą 
(^^lit  lady  of  the  mora !  pity  doth  lie 
^  ^y-sirm  in  thy  soft  breast,  it  canhot  die : 
r^^^  mercy,  then,  and  when  he  next  shall  rise, 
the  angry  god|  tnvade  his  eyes. 


And  stroke  bis  radiant  cheeks  !  one  timely 
Will kill  his  anger,  andre^ire  my  bliss. 
So  to  the  treasure  of  thy  pearly  dew, 
Thrice  will  I  pay  three  tears,  to  show  how  tnie 
My  grief  is;  so  my  wakeful  lay  shall  knock   ' 
At  th'  oriental  gates,  and  dudy  mock 
The  early  lark^s  shrill  orizoos,.  to  be 
An  antbem  at  the  l>ay's  nativity. 
And  the  same  rosy-finger*d  band  of  thine, 
That  sbnts  Night*s  dying  eyes,  shall  open  min& 
But  tbou,  fiunt  god  of  słeep,  forget  that  1    . 
Was  ever  known  to  be  thy  votary. 
No  morę  my  pillow  shall  thine  altar  be, 
Nor  will  I  offer  any  morę  to  thee 
My  self  a  melting  sacrifice :  Pm  bora 
Again  a  fresh  chi  Id  of  the  buzom  Mora. 
Heir  of  the  $nn's  first  beams,  wby  tbreafst  tbon  so  ? 
Why  dostthou  shake  thy  leaden  soeptre  ?  Go, 
Bestow  thy  poppy  upon  wakeful  Wpe, 
Sickness  and  Sorrow,  whose  pale  lids  ne'er  know 
Thy  downy  finger ;  dwell  upon  their  eyes, 
Shut  in  their  tears ;  shut  out  their  miseries. 


LOVE'S  HOROSCOP& 


^€JL,  TL 


LovB,  braTe  Vertue*s  younger  brother, 
Erśt  hath  madę  my  heart  a  motber  $ 
She  consults  the  conscious  spheres. 
To  calculate  her  yooog  son'6  years. 
She  asks,  if  sad  or  saving  pow^rs 
Gave  omen  to  his  infant  hours ; 
She  asks  each  star  tbat  then  stood  by^ 
If  poor  Łove  shall  Utc  or  die. 

Ab  !  my  heart,  is  that  the  way  ? 
Are  these  the  beams  that  rale  thy  day  ? 
Tbou  know'st  a  foce,  in  whose  each  look 
Beauty  lajrs  ope  Love's  fortune-book. 
On  whose  fair  rerolutions  wait 
The  obseqnious  motions  of  LoTe's  fate. 
Ah  !  my  heart,  her  eyes  and  she 
Have  taught  thee  new  astrology. 
How  e'er  LoTe*s  natire  hours  were  set, 
What  erer  starry  synod  met, 
'Tis  in  the  mercy  df  ber  eye, 
If  poor  Loire  shall  Utc  or  die. 

If  those  ibarp  rays  putting  on 
Points  of  death  bid  Loto  begone, 
(Tbough  the  Heavens  in  council  sate. 
To  crown  an  uncontroled  fate, 
Tbough  their  best  aspects  twin'd  upon 
The  kindesŁ  oonstellation, 
Cast  amorous  glances  on  his  birtb. 
And  whisper'd  the  confederate  Eairth 
To  paye  his  paths  with  all  the  good 
That  warms  the  bed  of  youth  and  blood) 
LoTC  bas  no  plea  against  her  eye, 
Br«uty  frowns,  and  Love  must  dye. 

Bot  if  her  milder  influence  mOTO, 
And  gild  the  bopes  of  humble  LoTe : 
Thongh  Heaven's  inaospidous  eye 
Lay  black  on  Lo^e^s  natiWty ; 
Tbough  eTery  diamond  in  Jove's  crown 
Y\tX  his  forehead  to  a  (rown) 
Her  eye  a  strong  appeal  can  gi^e, 
Beauty  smiies,  aod  Łove  shall  Uto. 
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O!  ifl0vc«!MllIiT«,  O!  where. 
But  in  her  eye,  or  id  her  ear. 
In  her  brrast,  or  iti  her  breath, 
Shail  I  hide  poor  Tx)ve  from  d<»atb? 
For  ia  the  life  augfat  elte  <  an  gtv«, 
Loye  shali  die,  aithough  he  Jitc. 

Or  if  I/)vc  shall  die,  O !  wbere, 
Sutinhereye,  ormheremr, 
In  ber  breath,  or  in  ber  breait, 
Bhall  I  build  his  fiineral  iie«t  ? 
While  LoTe  shall  thin  entoRib«d  Ue, 
loft  ihall  li^e,  chbough  h«  dia. 


OUT  OF  ymoru 


ni  THS  MAIflB 


m  aiMKa. 


Ati  ireei,  all  leafy  groTes,  cotifett  the  Spring 
Their  gentlest  friend :  then,  then  the  lands  begin 
To  twell  with  forward  pride,  and  teed  desire 
To  generation :  Heaven*s  ałmighty  sire 
Mełta  on  the  boaonn  of  bit  loTe,  and  po«rt 
Himcelf  ioto  her  lap  In  fruitfnl  ahowert, 
Aod  by  a  soft  insinaatioo,  mizt 
With  Karth*a  large  maaa,  doth  cheriah  and  aasiat 
Her  weak  conceptions  :  no  looe  ahade,  but  rings 
With  chatting  birds*  delicious  marmurings. 
Then  Venus*  mild  instinct  (at  tet  times)  yields 
The  herds  to  kindly  meetiogs,  then  the  Belds 
(Quick  with  warm  Zephyr'8  live)y  breath)  lay  fortb 
llieir  pregnant  boaomt  in  a  fragrant  brrth. 
Each  body's  plump  and  juicy,  all  things  fuli 
Of  tfupple  moistiire  :  no  coy  twig  bat  will 
Trust  his  bcIoved  bosom  to  the  Son, 
f  Gro  WD  lusty  now) :  no  vit3e  so  weak  and  yonng 
That  feaia  the  foal-moutb^d  Auater,  or  those  storms 
Tbat  tb«  sotłth-weit  wiud  hurries  in  his  artns, 
j^ut  hastea  her  forward  blossonis,  and  lays  out, 
Freely  lays  out  her  Ieavea ;  nor  do  I  doubt  . 
But  when  the  world  first  out  of  Cbaoe  sprangt 
Bo  smird  the  days,  and  ao  the  tenour  ran 
Of  their  felicity.     A  spring  was  there, 
An  eyerlasUng  fpriog  the  jolly  year 
Lcd  round  in  his  grcatcircle:  no  wind^s  breath 
As  then  did  snriell  of  uinter,  or  of  death  ;      [when 
When  life*8  sweet  light  first  shone  on  beasts,  and 
From  their  hard  mother  Karth  tprang  hardy  men ; 
When  bcasts  took  up  their  lodgiog  in  the  wood, 
Stars  in  their  higher  chanibrrs:  ncver  coii'd 
Tlie  tender  grouth  of  things  cndure  the  »epse 
Of  giich  a  change,  but  that  the  H«av'n$'  indulgence 
Kiodly  supplies  sick  Naturę,  and  doth  moid 
A  8wei'tiy-Łeinper'd  roean,  nur  hot  nor  oold. 


WITH  A  PICTURE  SENT  TO  A  FRIEND. 

I  PAiMT  so  ill,  my  piece  had  need  to  be 

Paiiited  a<:ain  by  some  good  pocsy, 
I  write  so  ill,  my  sleuder  łtne  is  scarce 

So  much  as  th'  pictun;  of  a  well-limnM  vene : 
Yet  may  the  lewe  I  send  be  true,  though  I 

Seiid  not  true  picture  nor  truć  poesy  :    . 
Both  which  away,  I  shouid  not  need  to  fear. 

My  love,  orfeign^di  or  painted,  shouid  appear. 


IN  PRAISE  OF  ŁRSSin, 

HIS  BVŁK  OF  B&4ŁTB* 

Oo,  now,  with  some  daring  dmg, 

Bait  <be  diisease,  and  while  they  tag, 

Tbon,  fo  maintain  their  cniel  strife, 

^pend  the  dear  treasure  of  thy  life  : 

Go,  take  physic,  doat  npon 

Some  bignam*d  compositłon, 

The  oracolous  doctor*s  myaic  bills^ 

Certain  hard  mords  madę  into  pilla  ; 

And  whait  at  lenirth  ahalt  get  by  tbese  t 

Oniy  a  coatlier  disease. 

Go,  poor  man,  think  wbat  shall  be 

Remedy  agaiust  thy  reaaedy. 

That  which  makes  us  have  no  need 

Of  phyatc,  that*s  physic  iodeed. 

Hark  hither,  reader,  woukrat  Łhoii 
Naturę  her  owo  phyaiciao  be ; 
Woold'st  see  a  man,  all  his  owo 
His  own  physic,  his  own  health  ? 
A  man  whose  iober  soul  cao  tell 
How  towear  her  garments  well  ? 
Her  garments  that  npon  her  sit, 
As  garments  shouid  do.  close  and  fit? 
A  well-cIothM  soul  that*8  not  oppreat. 
Nor  chok*d  with  what  she  shóuld  be  drest  f 
A  soul  Bheath'd  in  a  chrysUl  shrine, 
Tbrongh  which  alt  her  bright  featares 
As  when  a  piece  of  waoton  lawii, 
A  thio  aereal  vełl  is  drawn 
OVr  Beauty'8  face,  seeming  to  hldc. 
Mora  sweetly  ahow9  the  bluahiag  hM&k 
A  son  I,  whe!«  intellectual  beaoia 
No  niists  do  ma»k,  no  lazy  ateama  ? 
A  happy  sooi,  that  all  the  way 
To  Heaven  hath  a  sommer^a  d«y  ? 
WouWst  thou  see  a  man,  wboae  well- 
Bathes  him  in  a  genuine  flood  ? 
A  man,  whose  tuned  humours  be 
A  set  of  rarest  hannony  ? 
VVould'st  see  blttbe  (ooks,  fresb  cheeks,  begoiU 
Age,  wouWst  see  December  snaile  ? 
VVould'6t  see  a  nest  of  roses  gro  w 
In  a  bed  of  reverend  snów? 
Warni  though  U,  free  spirits,  flatterti« 
Wintcr's  seił  into  a  spring  ? 

In  sum,  would'st  see  a  man  that  4^q 

UvQ  to  be  old,  and  aUłł  a  mam  ? 


iMbM 


THE  BEOINNING  OF  HHLIODORI^ 

The  smiling  morn  had  newly  wak*d  the  dayv 
And  tipt  the  mountaios  in  a  tender  ray  : 
When  on  a  hill  (whose  high  imperious  brow 
Lo<iks  down,  and  sees  the  hnmble  Nile  below 
Lick  his  proud  feet.  and  hastę  ioto  the  seas 
Thro'  the  great  mouth  thafs  oaoiM  from  Hei^ 
A  band  of  mtn,  rough  as  the  arms  they  wor; 
Ix>ok*d  round,  first  to  the  sea,  then  to  the  sba%{ 
The  fthore,  that  showM  them  what  tbe  aca  d«a 
Hope  of  a  prey.  There,  lo  the  mam  land  ly'd, 
A  ship  they  saw,  no  men  she  had :    yet  pmt 
AppearM  with  otHcr  lading.  for  her  breast 
Deep  in  the  groaning  waters  wałlowed 
Up  te  the  third  ling ^  o'er  the  ahore  waa 


THE  DELIGHTS  OF  THE  MUSES. 


?^}^  •  parple  tnamph ;  on  the  blushinjr  ground 

-■fe  s  late  fonaken  hoiues  all  lay  drownM 

^  their  own  blood*8  dear  deluge,  some  Dew  dead, 

tome  pantingin  their  yet  warm  ruins  bied : 

7  Bile  their  affrigbted  souls,  now  wing»d  for  flight, 

-ent  them  the  last  flash  of  ber  glimmering  light, 

LlkOMs  yet  fresh  streams,  which  crawled  every 

^       ,j     whcPD,  [tbere: 

«w>w»d,  that  Steni  War  had  newly  bath'd  him 

*or  did  tbe  face  of  tbb  disaster  show 

aarks  of  a  fight  alooe,  but  feasting  too, 

^nnserable  aod  a  moostroos  least, 

vhere  hungry  War  had  madę  himself  a  guest ; 

^»  coming  late,  had  eat  up  gaests  and  ałl, 

'rŁo  prot'd  the  feast  to  their  own  funeral,  &c. 
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OUT  OF  THE  GREEK. 
ci7ra>'s  caiBiu 

'OTB  is  lost,  nor  can  his  motber 

ler  little  fugitive  discover : 

>he  seeks,  she  sighs,  but  no  where  spies  him ; 

iOfve  is  lost ;  and  thus  she  cries  him : 

**  O  ycs !  if  any  happy  eye 
Phis  roTing  wanton  shall  desery  : 
i^et  tbe  finider  surely  know 
tfine  is  the  wag ;  ^tis  I  that  owe 
Phe  winged  wtfnd*rer,  and  that  nonę 
hlay  think  bis  iabour  vainly  gone, 
rhe  glad  descrier  shall  not  miss 
Po  taste  the  nectar  of  a  kiss 
'remi  Venus>  lips;  but  as  for  him 
rhat  brings  him  to  me,  he  shall  swim 
n  riper  joys;  morę  shall  be  his 
Yeous  assnres  him)  than  a  kiss  : 
lot  Jest  your  eye  disceniłng  slide, 
rhese  marks  may  be  your  judgment*s  gnidę  : 
lis  skin  as  with  a  fiery  blusbing 
iigh-cołour*d  is;  his  eyes  stillflashing 
Vitb  nimbie  flames ;  and  thoiigh  his  mind 
?e  ne'er  so  ciirst,  his  tongue  is  kind ; 
'or  ncver  were  his  words  in  aught 
'ound  the  pure  issue  of  his  thought 
Phe  working  bees'  soft  md  ling  gold, 
rhat  which  their  waxcn  miiies  cnfold, 
?low  not  so  sweet  as  do  the  tones 
>f  his  tunM  accents ;  bat  if  once 
ris  anger  kmdle,  presently 
it  boils  out  into  cnielŁy, 
Ind  fraod :  be  makcs  poor  mcnrtals*  hurts 
Phe  objects  of  his  cruel  sports ; 
!Vitb  dainty  curls  his  froward  face 
is  crown'd  about ;  but  O  I  what  place, 
W^hat  farthest  nook  of  lowest  Ucll, 
Feels  not  the  strength,  the  reaching  spell, 
>f  his  smali  band  ?  Yet  not  so  smali 
Is  His  powerful  therewithal. 
Phough  bare  his  skin,  bis  mind  he  coTers, 
ind  like  a  saucy  bird  lie  boTers 
iVith  wanton  wing,  now  hcre,  now  there. 
Bont  men  and  women  ;  nor  will  spare. 
Pili  at^Iength  he  perching  rest, 
In  the  closct  of  their  breast. 
fiis  weapon  is  a  liUie  bow, 
fet  soch  a  one  as  (Jove  knows  bow) 
He' er  sufFer'd  yet  bis  little  arrow 
Of  Heav'n'8  higji^st  arches  to  fali  narrow. 


The  gold  that  on  his  quiTer  smiles, 
l>eeeive8  mcn's  fears  with  flaltering  wilcs : 
But  O  !  (too  well  my  wounds  can  tell) 
With  bitter  shafts  'tis  sauced  too  well. 
He  is  all  cruel,  cruel  all ; 
His  toreb  imperious,  though  but  smali, 
Makes  the  Sun  (of  flames  the  sire) 
Worse  than  sun-burnt  in  his  fire. 
Where8oe'er  you  chance  to  find  him, 
Seize  him,  bring  him,  (but  first  bind  him.) 
Pity  not  him,  but  fear  thy  self, 
Though  thou  see  the  crafty  elf, 
TelJ  down  his  sil^er  drops  unto  thce, 
They»re  counterfeit,  and  will  undo  thec. 
With  baited  smiles  ifhe  display 
His  fawning  cheeks,  look  not  that  way  } 
If  he  offer  sugar^d  kisses. 
Start,  and  say,  *  The  serpent  hisses :» 
Draw  him,  drag  him,  though  he  pray, 
Woo,  entreat,  and  crying  say, 
'  Pr*vthec,  sweet,  now  let  me  go, 
Here*s  my  quiver,  shafts,  and  bow, 
PU  give  thee  all,  take  all,'  take  heed, 
I^t  his  kindness  make  thee  bleed.  - 
What  e'er  it  be  Love  oflfers,  still  prcsume 
That  tho*  it  shines,  'tis  fire,.and  will  coosume*'* 


Hiob  mounted  on  an  ant,  Nanus  the  tali 
Was  thrown,  alas !  and  got  a  deadly  fali : 
Under  th'  onruly  beasfs  proud  feet  he  lies, 
All  tom :  with  much  ado  yet  ere  he  dies, 
He  strains  these  words :  "  Base  Eovy,  do  laugh  on^ 
Thus  did  I  fali,  and  thus  fell  Phaethon.'-* 


UPON  VENUS 

PDTTING   OH   MAB8   HJ8   ARM8. 

What  t  Mars  bis  sword  ?  fair  Cytherea,  say, 
Why  art  thou  armM  so  despcratcly  to  day  f 

Mars  ih»ii  hast  beaten  nnked,  and  O  !  then 
What  ueedst  thou  put  on  arms  against  poor  men  ^ 

U^N   TH£   SAMB. 

Pallas  saw  Venus  ann*d,  and  straight  she  cry*d, 
"  Come,  if  thou  dar*st,  thus,  thus  let  us  be  try*d." 

**  Why,  fbol !"  says  Yenus,  «'  thus  provok'st  thoa 
me,  [thee  ?»» 

That  being  nak*d,  thou  know*st  could  conąuer 


>c 


tJPON 


BISHOP  ANDREWS  HIS  PICTURE  BF.FORE 
HIS  SKRMONS. 

Tnis  re\'erend  shadow  cast  that  setting  Sun, 
Whose  glorious  course  ihro*  our  horizou  ruo 
Left  the  dim  face  of  this  duli  hcmisphere      ' 
All  one  great  eye,  all  dro«n*d  in  one  ^jreat  tear  j 
Whose  fair  iilustrious  soul  led  hisfree  thought 
Thro»  learning's  uniiferse,  and  (vainly)  sought 
Room  for  ber  spacious  self,  until  at  lenith 
She  found  the  way  borne  with  an  holy  strength 
SnatchM  ber  self  hence  to  Heaven ;  fili'd  a  brighC 

place 
''Mongst  those  immortal  fires,  a&d  on  the  face 


sno 

Or  her  gr^sŁ  Maler  fixM  her  ftamiDg  eye, 

Thcrc  fttill  to  read  true  pure  dWinity. 

And  now  that  grave  a»pcct  hath  dcign'd  to  shnnk 

Into  lilii  less  appearaoce :  if  you  think 

•T»  but  a  dead  face,  Art  doth  hcre  beq«€ath  ; 

Look  on  the  following  leave«,  and  iee  bim  breath. 


CHASHAWS  P0EM9. 


OUT  OF  MARTIAL. 
rot,ateethtbonbad'st.tb^t,«^^^^^^^^ 

The  tot  blast  of  Ihy  congh  i^^;^^^'^  ^ 

Thi»  la£t  cough.  ;Elia,  cougbM  ««*  ^^^^^  ^ 
Thou'8t  Icft  thc  thini  cougb  now  no  buwneaB  berę. 


OUT  OF  ITALIAN. 

A  tOMO. 

To  thy  lover, 

Dear,  discorer 
That  tweet  bluih  of  thinc,  that  ahameth 

(Wben  thoac  rosę* 

It  disclowi) 
Ali  the  flowcrt  tbat  Naturę  namcth. 

In  free  air, 

Flowthyhair; 
Tbat  no  morę  »umnier»*  beat  drcaici 

Be  beholden 

For  their  golden 
LockB,  to  Phoebuf'  aaming  trcsMS. 

O  deliver 

Love  hia  quiver. 
Prom  thy  cyea  he  abooU  hi*  arrowa, 

Wbere  Apollo 

Cannot  follow ; 
Fc«ther'd  with  bis  motbees  sparrowi. 

O  envy  not 

(Tbat  we  die  not) 
TboKS  dcar  lipa,  wbose  door  encloaei 

Ali  the  Grace* 

In  tbeir  place*, 
Brather  pcarls,  and  si«tcr  rosę*. 

From  thete  treaaurea 

Of  ripc  plea«ures 
One  brigbt  amile  to  elear  tbe  weather. 

Earth  and  Heaven, 

Thus  madę  even, 
Botb  will  be  good  friend*  togetbcr. 

Tbe  air  doea  woo  tbec. 

Wind*  clin»  to  tbee, 
Might  a  word  once  fly  from  out  thce  ; 

Stoim  and  tbunder 

Would  «it  under, 
And  keep  aflence  round  about  thca. 

But  if  Naturę'* 

Common  creature?, 
So  dear  glorie*  dare  not  borrow  : 

Yet  tby  beauty 

Owe*  a  duty 
T#  my  loving,  Img^riog  soriow. 


Whentoend  oo^ 
Deatb  shall  aend  ttl0 

AU  hi*  terroon  to  afiright  me  ; 
Tbine  eyes'  graces 
Guild  tbeir  laces, 

And  thoae  terrour*  sball  delight 

Wben  my  dying 
lileiaflying; 

Tho*e  sweet  sir*  that  often  akw 
Sball  TeviTe  me» 
Or  reprive  me. 

And  to  many  deaths 


OUT  OF  THE  ITALIAN. 

LoTS  now  no  fire  hath  left  him, 

We  two  betwist  u*  bave  dirided  it. 

Your  eyea  the  ligbt  hath  rcft  bim  ; 

The  beat  commanding  in  my  heart  deth  sit 
O !  that  poor  Love  be  not  for  erer  apoite^r 
Let  my  beat  to  your  ligbt  be  recoociltd. 

So  sball  these  flamea,  wbose  woith 

Now  all  obscured  lies, 
(Drest  in  those  beam*)  *tart  Ibrth 

And  dance  before  your  eyes. 

Or  else  pa^-take  my  flames» 

(I  care  not  wbethcr) 
And  so  in  mutual  names, 

O  Love  !  buro  botb  together* 


OUT  OF  THE  ITALIAN. 

WouŁD  any  one  tbe  true  eauae  fiwd 
How  Love  caroe  nak*d,  a  boy,  and  1 
*Ti*  thi* :  listning  one  day  too  loo^ 
To  th'  ayren*  in  my  mistrem*  song, 
Tbe  ecstaay  of  a  deligbt 
So  much  o'er-mastring  all  his  might. 
To  tbat  one  aense,  madę  all  else  tbralU 
And  so  he  lo»t  his  clothcs,  eyes,  hc«ft  and  aiL 


^  OH  TH* 

FRONTISPIECE  OF  ISAACSON^S  CHROSO- 
LOGY  EXPLA1NED. 

Ip  with  distinctive  eye  and  mind  yoo  1«»k 
Upon  the  front,  you  see  morę  thaa  one  boofe. 
Creation  is  God's  book,  wherein  he  wnt 
Each  cieature,  a*  a  Itftter  filling  it. 
History  i*  Cieation**  book,  which  show* 
To  what  effects  the  serie*  of  it  goea. 
Chronology»s  tbe  book  of  History,  and  beais 
The  just  account  of  days,  of  montbs,  and  yean. 
But  Reeurrcction  in  a  latcr  presa, 
Aod  New  Edilion  is  the  snm  of  thete : 
The  language  of  tbese  books  had  all  beeo  one, 
Had  not  th'  aspiring  tow'r  of  Babyloa        ^ 
ConfusM  the  tongues,  and  in  a  diatance  buif  d 
As  far  the  speech,  as  men,  o'  th'  new  fili  d  weHi 
Set  then  your  eyes  m  method,  and  behoW  ^^ 
Time'*  emblem,  Saturn;  włio,  wben  atorecfgolii 
Coin*d  the  first  age,  deyour^d  tbat  birtb  be  «BSrt; 
Till  History,  Timc^s  eldest  child.  appearHl; 
And,  pbmłiił-like,  in  spite  of  SaUrn'*  ragę, 
FokM  firom  her  asbaa,  hain  in  «wy  H^ 
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w  ritrag  Sao,  obtaining  by  jiut  sait 
L  Spring*!  cttgender,  and  an  Aatumo^s  finiit. 
I^ho  in  thoie  volaines,  at  ber  motion  peii*d. 
Tato  Creation's  Alpha  doth  extend. 
.gain  ascend,  and  view  Chronology, 
ty  opiic  skill  pulling  far  History 
fearer  j  whoae  band  tbe  piercing  eagleU  eye 
trengtbens  to  bring  remotest  objecU  nigb. 
Fnder  wbote  feet,  yoa  see  the  setting  San, 
"rom  tbe  dark  gnomoh,  oVr  ber  volumes  run, 
Nt>WB*d  in  eternal  night,  ae^er  to  rite  ; 
III  ResiirrecUon  sbow  it  to  tbe  eyes 
tf  earth-wom  men ;  and  bar  shriU  trumpefs  sound 
itlnght  tbe  bones  of  mortaU  from  the  groand  : 
lie  oolumns  botb  are  croVn'd  wiih  either  q[>here, 
*o  sbow  Cbronology  and  History  bear 
to  otber  culinen  tban  the  double  art, 
kStroaomy,  Geography  impart 

OR   TUUS. 

•BT  boary  Time^s  yast  bowels  be  tbe  g^Te 
*o  wbat  bis  bowels*  birtb  and  b«>ing  gare : 
^t  Natare  die,  and  (pheeniz-like)  firom  death 
t^riTcd  Natare  take  a  second  breath : 
f  ca  Tline^s  right  band  sit  finir  History  ; 
fp  from  tbe  seed  of  empty  ruin,  sbe 
^n  raise  sofair  an  banrest :  let  her  be 
fe*er  so  far  distant,  yet  Cbronology 
Sharp-sigbted  as  tbe  eagle's  eyc,  that  can 
>ut-fltare  tbe  broad-beam*d  day*s  meridian) 
Viii  have  a  persptcil  to  find  ber  oat, 
ind,  thro'  tbe  night  of  errour  and  dark  doabt, 
>iseeni  the  dairn  of  Truth's  eternal  ray, 
ks  when  the  rosy  mom  buds  into  day. 

Now  that  Time*s  empire  mtght  be  amply  fill'd, 
)abel's  bold  artists  strive  (below)  to  baild 
toin  a  tempie;  on  whose  fruitful  fali 
listory  rean  ber  pyramids  morę  tali 
rhan  were  tb>  ^^gyptian  (by  tbe  life,  tbese  gire, 
rb«  Egypfiao  pyramids  themselves  must  live :) 
>n  these  sbe  lifts  the  world ;  and  on  their  base 
(hows  the  two  tenos  and  limits  of  Time*s  raoe : 
rhat,  the  Creation  is ;  tbe  Jndgement  this ; 
nuH,  tbe  world's  moming  %  tbis  ber  midnight  Is. 


AN  EPITAPH  UPON  MR,  ASHTON,^ 

A  COHPOaMABŁI  OtTISKH. 

ras  modest  front  of  this  smali  floor, 

leliere  me,  readtr,  can  say  morę 

rhan  many  a  braver  marble  can, 

'  Herę  lies  a  truły  bonest  mau : " 

>ne  whose  ronscicnce  was  a  thing, 

rbat  troubled  nc^ither  chUrch  nor  king. 

>ne  of  those  lew  that  in  this  towo 

loooor  all  preacbers,  bear  their  own. 

lennons  be  beard,  yet  not  so  many 

U  left  no  time  to  practise  any. 

ie  heard  them  reyerendly,  and  tben 

iis  practSce  preach*d  them  o'er  agen. 

lis  parlour-sermous  rather  were 

rbose  to  tbe  eye,  tban  to  tbe  ear. 

flis  prayers  took  their  price  and  stmigth 

ffot  from  the  loodneM,  nor  tbe  lengtb. 

Bit  was  a  Proteitant  at  borne, 

ffot  oniy  in  deapite  of  Romę. 

Ele  k>T'd  bis  fatber,  yet  bis  zeal 

Torę  not  off  his  mother^s  Teil. 

To  th'  churcb  be  did  allow  her  drefi, 

frfte  bcauty  to  tmt  boliiiai. 


Peace,  wbicb  bekir^d  in  life,  did  lend 

Her  band  to  bring  bim  to  bis  end  : 

When  Age  and  Deatb  callM  for  tbe  soore» 

No  surfeits  were  to  reckon  for ; 

Death  tore  not  (tberefbre)  but  sans  itrifa 

Gently  untwinM  bis  tbread  of  life. 

Wbat  remains,  tben,  but  that  tboa 

Write  these  lines,  reader,  in  thy  brow. 

And  by  his  fsir  escample'*  ligbt, 

Bum  in  thy  imitation  bright 

So  while  these  Vmes  can  but  beąueaUi 

A  life  perbaps  unto  bis  death. 

His  better  epitaph  sball  be. 

His  life  still  kept  aJive  in  tbee. 


OUT  OP  CATULLUSL 

CoME,  and  let  us  li^e,  my  dear, 
Let  us  loTe,  and  never  fear 
What  tbe  sonrest  fathers  say ; 
Brightest  Sol,  that  dies  to  day, 
Lires  again  as  blithe  to  morrow; 
But  if  we,  dark  sons  of  sorraw 
Set ;  O  !  tben  how  long  a  night 
Shuts  tbe  eyes  of  our  short  ligbt  1 
Tben  let  amorous  kisses  dweil 
On  our  lips,  begin  and  tell 
A  thousand  and  a  hundred  score, 
An  bund  red  and  a  thousand  morę, 
Ti  1 1  another  thousand  smother 
That,  and  that  wipe  <^  anotber. 
Thus,  at  last,  when  we  baire  numbred 
Many  a  thousand,  many  a  hundred  $ 
We'll  confound  the  reckoning  quite, 
And  lose  our  seires  in  wild  delight : 
While  our  joys  so  mnltiply, 
As  sball  mock  tbe  envioas  eye. 


WISHES, 

TO  HIS  (tITPPOSBD)  MISTBISS. 

Who  e'er  sbe  be, 

That  not  iinpossible  sbe, 

That  sball  command  my  beart  and  me  ; 

Wbere  e*er  slie  lye,     ,         > 

Lock*d  np  from  mortal  eye,/ 

In  shady  leaves  of  dcstiny : 

Till  that  ripe  birtb    . 

Of  studied  Fate  stand  forth, 

And  teacb  ber  fair  steps  to  oor  Eartb ; 

Till  that  divine  '    ^ 

Idsea  take  a  shrine  "*    > 

Of  cbrystal  flesb,  througb  wbicb  to  sbint : 

Meet  yoo  ber,  my  wisbes, 
Bespeak  ber  to  my  blisses. 
And  be  ye  calPd,  my  absent  kisiea. 

r  wisb  her  beauty, 

Fbat  owes  not  all  its  doty 

To  gaady  tire,  or  glistring  tboe-tie. 

Something  morę  tban 

Tai&ta  or  tissoe  can, 

Or  rampantfeatber,  or  rieh  fiuk 

Morę  tban  tbe  spoil 

Of  shop,  or  silkworm*s  toil, 

Or  a  bongbt  blosb,  or  a  aei  anulafe 
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A  face  thaVs  bcst 

Sy  ils  own  beauty  drest, 

And  caii  alone  command  the  re&t. 

A  face  madę  iip 

Out  of  no  other  &hop, 

Than  wbat  Nature'8  wbite  band  seta  op«i 

A  cheek  where  youth, 

And  blood,  with  pen  of  trutb, 

Writc,  wbat  tho  reader  sweetJf  ru'th. 

A  cbeek  wh^^te  prows 
Morę  than  a  moniing  rosę : 
Wbich  to  no  box  bis  being  owes. 

Lips,  where  all  day 

A  Jover*8  kiss  may  pjay, 

Yet  carry  nothing  tbcnce  away. 

I/)oks  that  oppretB 

Thcir  ricbe&t  tire^,  bnt  dresse 

And  dothe  thcir  simplcst  nakedness. 

Eyes,  tbat  displacea 

*liłe  neighhotir  diamond,  and  oat^facea 

Tbat  sun-shiut  by.theifown  Bweet  graces* 

Tresses,  that  wear 

Jewels,  but  to  declare 

How  much  theai9elve«  morę  precious  are. 

Whose  native  ray 

Can  tamę  the  wanton  day 

Of  gems,  that  in  their  brigbt  sbades  play. 

Eacb  ruby  there, 

Or  pcarl  that  dare  appear. 

Be  itsown  blush.  be  itsown  tear. 

A  well-tam'd  heart, 

For  whoftc  morę  noble  smart 

IiOve  may  be  lópg  cboosing  a  dart. 

EyeSy  that  bestow 

Fuli  quiver»  on  Love*s  bow ; 

Yet  pay  less  arrows  than  they  owe, 

Smilcs,  that  can  warm 

The  blood,  yet  tcach  acharm, 

That  chastity  shall  takc  no  harm. 

Blnsbes,  thkt  bin 

The  bumish  of  nó  sin, 

>^or  flames  of  aught  too  hot  wtthin. 

Joys,  tbat  confess 

Yirtue  thiMr  mistress, 

And  bave  no  other  bead  to  dress. 

Fears,  fond  and  fligbt, 

As  the  coy  bride^s,  w  hen  night 

First  does  the  longing  lover  right 

Tears,  quickly  fled, 

And  vain,  as  those  are  shed 

For  a  dying  maidenhead. 

Days,  that  nced  borrow 

No  part  of  thcir  good  raorrow, 

From  a  fore^spcnt  night  of  sorrow. 

Days,  tbat  in  spigbt 

Of  darkness,  by  the  light 

Of  a  elear  m  ind. are  day  all  night, 

Nights,  sweet  ag  they. 

Madę  short  by  lovfers'  play, 

Yet  long  by  th'  absence  of  the  day* 

Ufe,  that  darcs  send 

A  challenge  to  his  end, 

ĄQd  when  it  cofote/say,  *<  W6leome>  firi«od.*' 


Sydneian  sbowers 

Of  sweet  discoorse,  whose  pow*r«  . 

Can  crown  old  Wintcr'8  head  with  flow^fŁ 


Soft  silken  hourSy 

Open  suns,  shady  bow'rs, 

*Bove  all,  wything  witbin  tba€lo« 

Whate'erdelight 

Can  make  day*8  forebead  brigbt, 

Or  givc  down  tfi  the  wingł  of  nigbt- 

In  ber  wbole  frame 

HaTe  Naturę  all  the  name, 

Art  and  cnmament  the  sbame. 


Her  flattery, 

Picture  and  poesy : 

Her  connsel  ber  own  ▼iitue  be 

I  wish  ber  storę 

Of  wortb  raay  leavc  ber  poor 

Of  wi&bes  ;*and  I  wlsh no  morę. 

Now  if  Thne  knows 

Tbat  her  wboee  radiant  brows 

Weare  them  a  garlaod  of  my  tows  ; 

Her  w  boie  jnst  bays 

My  futurę  hopes  can  raise, 

A  trophy  to  her  present  praise ; 

Herthatdaresbe 

Wbat  tbese  lines  wish  toseei 

I  seck  no  further,  it  is  sbe. 

'Tis  she,  and  here, 

IjO  !  I  unclothe  and  elear 

My  wishes^^cloudy  cbaracter. 

May  she  enjoy  it, 

Wboae  merit  dare  apply  it, 

But  modtsty  darcs  stiil  deny  it^ 

Such  worth  as  tbis  is, 
Shall  fix  my  flying  wishes. 
And  determine  them  to  kisses, 

Let  ber  fuli  glory, 

My  fancies,  fly  before  ye. 

Be  ye  my  fictions ;  but  her  story. 


IK   riCTURAM  RRYERBMDISSIMI   BPISCOFl, 

D.  ANDREWS. 

Hjec  charta  monslrat,  fama  qaein  monstrat  magń, 

Sed  &  ipsa  nec  dum  fhma  qucm  monstrat  aatis, 

Ule,  ille  totam  tolus  implevit  tubam, 

Tot  ora  solus  domuit  &  famam  quoqne 

Pecit  modestain :  mentis  ignea  pater 

Agiliq;  radio  lucis  aelenue  vigil. 

Per  alta  rerum  pondera  indomito  ragns 

Cucurrit  animo,  quippe  naturam  fewox 

Kxhausit  ipsam  miiłe  fcetos  artibus. 

Et  mille  linguis  ipse  se  in  geotes  procul 

Variavit  onuies,  fuitq;  toti  simul 

Cogoatus  orbi,  sic  sacrom  fu  solidum  jubar 

Saturumq;  corlo  pectus  ad  patrioe  libena 

Porrexit  ignes :  hac  eum  (lector)  vides 

Hase  (eece)  charta  O  utinam  k  aodires  qooqnfc 
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MfUTAftmm  w  DOHmm  Hinftttnm* 

te  paulnoi  (Tiator)  abi  longum  titti 
Heceiy  erit,  huc  nempe  properarc  te  «cia9 
quocuoqae  propcnuk 
MonB  pnetiam  crit 
£t  1achrym«, 
Sijacere  hic  iciM 
Galielmum 
8pl«Ddłd«  Herritioraia  ^imilia 
SpleBdorem  mawmam : 
OiMm  cum  talem  v\xisse  intellezem^ 
Et  vixisie  tantum ; 
Discas  licet 
In  quanta8  ipes  possii 
Asstirgere  mortalitas. 
De  ąiiantis  cadere. 

{Infantem,  Esae^ia — 
JuTeoem,  Cetabrigia 

fienem,  ah  tnfelix  utraque 
Quod  non  vidit. 

Quf 
Co] legii  Christi  Aldmnns 
Aule  Pembrokians  socius, 
TTtrique,  ingens  amoris  c«rtamen  fuit, 

Bonec 
Dolcics.   Lłtes  eTusit  Deus, 
Eumque  coelestis  Coilegii, 
Cujus  seinpcT  alumnus  fuit 
socium  fi^cłt ; 
Qai  flc  ipse  Collegium  iiitt, 

f  n  quo 
Musa  omnes  &  Gratia;, 

Nullibi  magis  sororcs, 
Sub  prc^ide  religione, 
In  tenacissimum  sodatitium  coalfiere. 


i 


vidit 


C  Oratoria 

i  V  traque 
C  Chri&tiaoara 


>Pide 

Qui  ?^P* 
^*"    iChariUte 

C  Humilitate 


Superavit 


Mundem 
Cttlum 
Proximum 
Seipfaai 

Cujua 
Sttb  Tema  fronte  scnilia  amifras, 
Kub  morum-faciittate,  8r.veritąs  Tirtutis ; 
Sub  plurima  iodole,  pauci  anni ; 
$ub  niajorc  modestia,  maxiaui  indoles 
adeo  se  occuiueruut 
ut  vłtam  f  jut 
Pulebram  direris  &  pudicam  dissimulationem : 
Imo  vero  &  mortem, 
Ecce  enim  in'  ipso  funere 
Dissimulare  se  passus  est, 
Sab  tantłllo  maruiore  tanium  hospitem, 
£o  nimirum  majore  mouuoieotu 
qno  miuore  tumulo. 
Eo  ipso  die  occubuit  quo  Ecclesia 

Anglicaua  ad  vesperas  Icgit, 
Raptus  cst  ne  malitia  mutaret  intellectum  ejua  ; 
Scilicet  Id  :  Octobris,  Anno  S.  1631. 


Oratorem 
Omnes 


PRINCIPI  IBCINS  NATS  OMBM  MATBSH JB  IKOOŁM. 

CasscB,  O  dulcibus  imputanda  divis, 
O  crcsce,  &  propera,  puella  princepty 


In  matris  prapeni  Tfnife  partia. 
Et  cnm  parbrere  fulminum  minoniiiiy 
minc  Carołns,  9c  Jacobas  iode, 
In  patris  faciles  subire  famam, 
Diioent  fiita  furoribus  decorisj 
Cnm  terror  sacer,  Angliciq;  magnuni 
Murmur  nominis  increpabit  omReift. 
Late  Bosporon,  Otton»anicasque 
Non  pieto  qaatiet  tremore  lunas; 
Te  tuoe  altem  oec  tlmenda  paci^ 
Poscent  prelia.     l*ti  potens  podioi 
Vibratrix  ocuU,  pios  io  bosles 
lAte  dulcia  fota  dissipabis. 
O  cum  Hot  tcner  ille,  qui  reoenti 
Pressus  sidere  jara  sub  ora  ludii, 
Olim  fortior  omne  cuspidatos 
EiFolvet  latns  aureum  per  ignes| 
Quiq;  ioibeiłis  adhac,  adnltus  olim) 
Puris  eipatiabitur  genaruni 
Campis  impetiosłor  Cupido  ; 

0  qaaHi  eertss  snperbiore  pennft 

1  bunt  spicalait  mellesM|oe  mortes, 
£xultantibus  hinc  et  inde  turmis, 
Quoquojassens,  impigre  rolabunt  1 
O  qtiot  corrła  calcntium  deorum 
De  te  vulnera  delicata  discent ! 

O  qiiot  pectora  principnm  magistris 
Kient  nioile  negotium  sagittis ! 
Nam  qu»  non  poteris  perartnaferri, 
Cui  matris  sinus  atque  utrumque  siduf 
Magnorum  patet  officina  amorum  ? 
Hinc  sumas  licet,  O  puella  pk-inceps, 
Quantacuuque  opus  est  tibi  pbaretra, 
Centum  sumę  Cupidines  ab  uno 
Matris  lumine,  Qratiasque  centum, 
Et  centum  Yeneres  :  adhuc  manebunt 
Centum  mil le Cupidines;  manebunt 
Ter  centum  Venercsque  Grati8Bque 
Pura  fonte  supersUles  per  a5vum. 


IM  8£ftB»ISSIMA  RB6INA  PARTUM  ■TOfAiBII. 

Sbsta  poer :  (quis  nunc  flores  non  prebeat  hortur?) 

Texe  mibi  facili  pollice  serta,  puer. 
Quid  tu  nescio  quos  nairas  rnihi,  stulte,  Decembret 

Quid  mihi  cum  nivibus?  da  mihi  serta,  puer. 
Nix }  &  byems  ?  non  est  nostrat  quid  tale  per  oraa; 

Non  est :  vel  si  sit,  non  tamen  esse  potest 
Ver  agitur :  qnecunque  trucem  dat  larra  Decem- 
brem, 

Quid  fera  cunque  fremant  frigpra,  Ter  agitur. 
Nonne  vides  quali  se  palmite  regia  yitis 

Prodit,  ft  in  sacris  quBsedet  uva  jugis? 
Tam  Ia»tisqu£e  bruma  solet  ridere  racemts  ł 

Quas  hyemis  pingit  purpura  tanta  genas  ? 
O  Maria !  O  divum  soboles,  genitrixque  Deomoi ! 

Siccine  nostra  tuus  tempora  ludus  erunt } 
Siccine  tu  cum  vere  tuo  nihil  horrida  bmmw 

Sydera,  nil  madidos  M>Ia  morarenotos? 
Siccine  sub  media  poterunt  tua  surgere  bruma, 

Atq;  suas  sotuni  lilia  nosse  nives  ? 
Ergo  ve)  inTitis  niribus,  frendentibus  Austrie, 

Nostra  novis  poterunt  regna  tumere  rosis  ł 
O  bona  turbatrix  anni,  qu8e  Hmite  noto 

Tempora  sub  signis  non  ainia  ire  suis  ! 
O  pia  praedatriK  hyemis,  qua»  tristia  mundi 

Murmura  tam  dulci  sub  ditione  tenes ! 
Perge  precor  nostris  vim  pnlchram  ferre  CcłeAdt# 

Perge  precor  meniessic  nomerare  tuo«» 
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"Perge  iiiteiiipertlvB  atąne  importima  yideri  $ 

Iiiqiie  ateri  titulos  sic  rape  cancta  tai. 
Sit  nobis  sit  Mspe  hyemes  sic  c^mere  ncitns 

EichaBredatat  floribas  ire  tnis. 
SoBpe  fit  bas  yemu  hyemes  Majosą;  Deoembres, 

Has  per  te  roseas  sepe  videre  iiives. 
Altem  geos  variam  per  sydera  computet  annam, 

Atq;  saos  ducaot  per  vaga  signa  dies. 
Nos  deceat  nimiis  tantum  permittcre  nimbis? 

Temporatam  tetricas  ferre  Britanna  Tioes  ? 
Quin  DOstrUm  tibi  nos  omnem  donabimus  annam : 
^  In  partos  omnem  eicpende,  Maria,  tuos. 
Sit  tuos  ille  uterus  nostri  bonus  arbiter  anui : 

Tempus  k,  in  tiuUos  transeat  omne  tuos. 
Nanique  alia  indueret  tam  dulcia  nomioa  mensis  ? 

Aut  qaa  tam  poeset  candidus  ire  toga? 
Hanc  laurum  Junos  sibi  vertice  Tellet  utroqae| 

Hanc  sibi  yel  tota  Chloride  Mąjus  emet. 
Tota  suam  (▼ere  ezpulso)  respublica  florum 

Ręginam  cuperent  te,  sobolemTe  tuam. 
O  bona  sors  anni,  cnm  cnncti  ex  ordine  memes 

Hic  mihi  Caroljdes,  bic  Marianus  erit ! 


AD  amiTAM* 


Et  ireio  jam  tempus  erat  tibi,  maxima  mater, 

Dnlcibus  bis  oculis  accelerare  diem : 
Tempus  eiat,  ne  qua  tibi  basia  blanda  Tacarent; 

Saircina  ne  co)lo  sit  minus  apta  tua 
Scilicet  ille  tuus,  timor  &  spes  ille  suomm. 

Qao  primum  es  felix  pignore  fecta  parens. 
Ule  ferox  iras  jam  nunc  meditatur  &  enses, 

Jam  patris  magis  est,  jam  magis  ille  suus. 
Indolis  O  stimulos!  Tix  dum  illi  transiit  infans; 

Jamque  mbi  impatiens  arripit  ille  virum. 
Improbns  ille  sais  adeo  negat  ire  sub  anois; 

Jam  nondum  puer  est,  major  ic  est  puero. 
Si  quis  in  aulsBis  pictas  animalus  in  iras 

Stat  leo,  quem  docta  cuspide  lusit  acus, 
Hostis(io!)  est;  neq;  enim  ille  alium  dignabitur 
*   hostem; 

Nempe  decet  tantas  non  minor  ira  manos. 
Tnnc  hasta  gratis  adrersum  funt;  hasta  bacillum 

Mox  falsum  Tero  vulnere  pcetus  hiat  [est : 

Stat  leo,  ceu  stupeat  tali  bene  fixus  ab  hoste; 

Ceu  qnid  in  bis  oculis  vel  timeat  rei  amet. 
Tam  tonrum,  tam  dulce  micant:  nescire  fetetur 

Man  ne  sub  his  oculis  esset,  an  esset  Amor. 
Ouippe  illic  Mars  est,  sed  qm  bene  possit  amari; 

Est  &  Amor  certę,  sed  metuendns  Amor: 
Talis  Amor,  talis  Mars  est  ibi  cemere;  qualis 

Seu  pner  hic  esset,  8ive  vir  ille  dens. 
Hic  tibi  jam  scitns  succediŁ  in  oscula  fratris, 

Res  (ecce!)  in  losns  non  operosa  tuos. 
Basia  jam  Teniant  tua  quantacunque  caterva; 

Jam  qaocnnque  tuus  murmare  ludat  amor. 
£n !  Tibi  materies  tenera  &  tractabilis  bic  est: 

Hic  ad  blandilias  est  tibi  cera  satis. 
Sa]ve  infans,  tot  basiolis,  molie  argumentum, 

Matemis  labiis  dulce  negotiolum, 
O  salre !  Nam  te  nato,  puer  auree,  natus 

Et  Carolo  &  MarisB  tertius  est  oculns. 


IN  rAciBM  AUousTiss.  aaois  A  MOailŁŁIS 

INTBCIAM. 


Yultus  adhnc  tans,  k  mlta  sna  puipwiA 

Yint,  &  admixtas  peigit  amare  dIycsu 
Tune  illas  yiolare  genas?  tonę  illa  pro&nisy 

Morbe  feroa,  tentas  ire  per  ora  notis  ? 
Tu  Phoebi  faciem  tentas,  Taniasime  ?  Nostn 

Nec  Pbcebe  maculas  norit  habere  soaa. 
Ipsa  sui  Tłndex  facies  morbnm  indignatur; 

Ipsa  sedet  radiis  O  bene  tuta  suis: 
Ottippe  illic  deus  est,  coBlumqQe  k.  saoctias 

Quippe  sub  his  totus  ridet  Apollo  genta. 
Quod  facia  rex  tutus  erat,  quod  ctetera  tactos; 

Hinc  hominem  rex  est  fiussus,  &  inde  deom. 


aEX  asoirz. 


MosA  rcdi;  Tocat  alma  parens  Academias  Notter 
En  redit^  ore  suo  noster  Apollo  redit. 


Iłłx  redit,  redit    Hoc  popali  bona  nnriDiira 
voIvunti 

Publicnt  hoc  (audin'  ? )  plausns  ad  ailn 
Hoc  omni  sedet  in  Tultu  commune  sereaum; 

Omnibus  hinc  una  est  Isetitic  facies, 
]ĘLex  noster,  łux  nostra  redit ;  redeuntis  ad  ova 

Arridet  totis  Anglia  lista  genis; 
Qai8que  suos  oculos  oculis  accendit  ab  istisf 

Atque  novum  sacro  snmit  ab  ore  diem. 
Forte  roges  tanto  qu«  digna  pericala  plaitsa 

Evadat  Carolus,  quse  mała,  qoo8Te  metns: 
Annę  perrereti  małe  fida  volamina  pontą 

Ausa  illom  terris  pene  negare  sub : 
Hoepitis  an  nimii  rursus  sibti  conada  telloa 

Vix  bene  speratum  reddat  Ibera  capot. 
Nil  borum ;  nec  enim  małe  fida  wolumina  pooti 

Aut  sacrum  tellos  ridit  Ibera  capnt. 
Yerus  amor  tamen  haec  sibi  ialsa  pericula  fingit 

(Falsa  pericMa  solet  fingere  veru8  amor) 
At  Carolo  qui  ialsa  timet,  nec  Tera  timeret ; 

(Vera  peric^ia  solet  temnere  Terus  amor) 
Uli  falsa  timens,  sibi  rera  pericnia  temnena. 

Non  solnm  est  fidus,  sed  quoque  fortis  amcr. 
Interea  nostri  satis  ille  est  causa  triomphi : 

Et  satis  (ah ! )  noatri  causa  doloiis  erat. 
Causa  doloris  erat  Carolus,  sospes  licet  eaaet; 

Anglia  qood  saltem  discere  ponęt,  Abest. 
Et  satis  est  nostri  Carolus  nunc  causa  triamplii 

Dioere  ąuod  saltem  potsamos^  lite  redit. 


AD  mWCIPra  HOKDUM  MATUK. 

Nascirb  nnnc ;  O  nunc !  quid  enim,  pner  ałiM^ 
moraris?  - 

Nnlla  tibi  dederit  dulcior  hora  diem. 
Ergone  tot  tardos  (O  lente ! )  morabere  menses  ? 

Rex  redit,  ipse  reni,  k  dic  bonę,  Gratus  ade^ 
Nam  quid  Are  nostrum?    quid  nostri  veriia 

Yagitu  melius  dixeri6  ista  tua  [triampfai} 

At  maneas  tamen :  k  nobis  noTa  causa  triomphi 

Sic  demum  fiieris ;  nec  nora  causa  tamen : 
Nam,qaoties  Carolo  norus  aut  no^anasdtor  infiu^  ' 

Revera  totiei  Carolus  ipae  redit. 
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€AMMEN  DEO  NOSmiO, 

TĘ  DECET  HYiniUi. 

6ACRED  POEMS, 

#OŁLKCTBQ^  COStlCTSB,  AUGMEMTBDr  MOST  H01IBŁY 
rKBSENTSS,  TO  MY  ŁASY, 

TBE  COCNTESS  OF  DENBIGH. 

By  ber  moct  d«voteci  seiniit, 

tlCHAEP  CEAUIAW. 

tu  ii«uty  •ckaowledgmeiit  of  his  iomionml  obliga^ 
tionto  ber  goodnets  and  oharity. 


CRASHAWE, 

TBE  AtfAGBAM 
ffE   WAS  CAE. 

Wab  Car  then  Crasbaw,  or  was  Crasbaw  Car, 
Since  botb  vithin  one  oanie  combioed  are? 
YeB»  Car^  Crasbaw,  be  Car;  'tis  JoYe  alone      N 
Whicb  melts  two  bearts,  of  botb  composing  onej 
So  Cnubaw'8  still  the  same:  so  much  desired 
By  strongest  wito;  so  boooar^d,  so  admired; 
Car  was  but  be  tbat  eDter'd  as  a  frieod 
Wah  whom  be  shar'd  his  tboaghte,  and  did  coiii« 
mepd  [other: 

(While  yet  be  IiyM)  this  work(    they  lov'd  eacb 
Sweet  Crasbaw  was  his  friend ;  be  Crasbaw*8  brotber : 
So  Car  batb  title  then ;  'twas  his  iatent 
Tbat  what  his  ricbes  pen^d,  poor  Car  sboald  priot; 
Nor  iears  be  cbeck,  praising  tbat  happy  one 
Who  was  be]ov'd  by  all,  disprais^d  by  nonę. 
To  wit,  being  pleasM  witb  atl  tbiogs,  be  pleas'd  all ; 
Kor  would  he  giye,  nor  take  ofience;  befal 
What  might,  be  woijld  possess  himself ;  and  liYO 
As  dead  (deYoid  of  interest)  t'  all  might  give 
Bisease  t'  his  well  composed  mind ;  forestalPd 
With  heąyenly  ricbes;  whicb  bad  wfaolly  cadrd 
His  thoughto  from  Earth,  to  K?e  abore  in  tb'  air, 
A  very  bird  of  paradise.    No  care 
Had  he  of  earthly  trash.    What  might  snffice 
To  fit  his  soul  to  heavenly  ezercise, 
SnfBced  him;  and  may  we  guess  his  heart 
By  what  his  lips  bring  forth,  his  oniy  part 
Is  Ood  and  godly  thopghts.    Łeaves  doubt  to  nonę 
But  tbat  to  wbom  gne  God  n  al| ;  airs  one. 
What  he  mij^t  eat  or  wear  be  took  no  thought, 
His  needful  foed  he  rather  found  than  sought. 
He  seeks  no  downs ;  no  sheets,  his  bed's  still  madę ; 
If  he  cau  find  a  cbair  or  stool,  be's  laid ; 
When  day  peeps  in,  be  quits  bis  restless  rest; 
And  still,  poor  soul,  before  he's  up  be's  drest 
Thns  dying  did  he  ljvc,  yet  li?'d  to  die^\ 
la  tb'  rijgin's  lap,  to  wbom  be  did  apply 


HisYtrgiBthoQgfatiaiidwoKb,and  thenee  waflstyPd 

By  foes,  tbe  obaplain  of  the  virgin  mUd, 

Wbtle  yet  be  liv'd  witbont:  bis  modesty 

Imparted  this  to  some,  and  tbey  to  me. 

Iive  happy  then,  dear  sonl;  enjoy  tby  rest 

Etemally  by  paios  thon  purpbasedst, 

While  Car  must  |iYe  in  care,  wbo  woy  tby  firiend  | 

Nor  cares  be  how  he  liYe,  so  in  tbe  end 

He  may  enjoy  bis  dearest  Lord  and  tbee; 

▲od  sit  and  sing  morę  skilfnl  songs  etemally< 

THOMAS  CA1,' 


TO  THE  NOBŁEST  AMD  EE8T  OF  ŁADIES, 

THE  C0UN7ESS   OF  DENBIGH. 

PSESUADIWO  RBE  TO  tESOLOTION  IM  IBŁlcrON,  AMD 
TO  EEMDEE  BEE  8EŁP  WITHOPT  PUtTHEE  DELAY 
INTO  THE  COMMUMION  OF  THE  CATBOŁIC  CHDECH, 

What  HeaYen-entreated  heart  is  this? 

Stands  trembling  at  tbe  gate  of  bliss; 

Holds  fiut  tbe  door,  yet  dares  not  yentur« 

Fairly  to  open  it  and  enter, 

Whose  definition  is  a  doubt 

*Twixt  life  and  deatb,  'twixt  in  and  ouL 

Say,  lingering  feirl  why  oomes  tbe  birtb 

Of  yoor  brave  soul  so  slowly  forth? 

Plead  your  pretences  (O  you  stiong 

In  weakness)  why  you  choose  so  long 

In  labour  of  your  self  to  lie, 

Nor  daring  quite  to  live  nor  die: 

Ab  linger  not,  loY*d  soul !  a  slow 

And  late  oonsent  was  a  long  no, 

Who  grants  at  last,  long  time  try»d 

And  did  his  best  to  baye  deny'd, 

What  magie  bolU,  what  mystic  bars 

Maintain  the  will  in  these  strange  want, 

What  fatal,  what  iantastic  bands,  \ 

Keep  the  free  heart  from  its  own  hands !' 

So  when  the  year  takes  cold,  we  see 

Poor  waters  their  own  prisoncre  be, 

PetteHd,  and  lock'd  up  fast  tbey  ile 

In  a  sad  self-captiyity,  rp|^ 

rh  astonisht  uymphs  their  floods'  strange  fate  de- 

To  see  themselres  their  own  soYerer  shore. 

Thou  tbat  alone  canst  thaw  this  cold. 

And  fetch  the  heart  from  its  strong  hołd; 

Almighty  Loire !  end  this  long  war. 

And  of  a  meteor  make  a  star. 

Ofix  this  fair  indefiaite, 

And  mongat  thy  shafis  of  soveraign  light 

Choose  out  that  surę  decisive  dart 

Whicb  has  the  kcy  of  this  close  heart, 

Knows  all  the  corners  of 't,  and  can  oontrol 

The  self-sbut  cabinrt  of  an  unsearcht  soul. 

O  let  it  be  at  last,  łove'8  hoor; 

Raise  this  tali  tropby  of  thy  powV; 

Come  once  the  conquering  waY ;  not  to  confute 

But  kill  this  rebd-word,  irresolute, 

Tbat  80,  in  spight  of  all  this  pcerigh  strength 

Of  weakncss,  slie  may  write  *'  Re8olT»d  atleneth." 

Unfold  at  length,  unfold  fair  flowV, 

And  use  the  seąson  of  Love*s  8howV, 

M^  his  well-meaning  ^mrnds,  wi4  heart ! 

And  hastę  to  drink  tbe  wholsome  dart; 
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That  taealiiig  shaft,  wliich  I]<avHi  tOl  nów 
Hm  in  Love'8  ąuiyer  hid  for  you. 
O  dart  of  Love !  ai^ow  of  light ! 
O  bappy  you,  if  it  hit  right; 
It  musi  not  foli  in  vaiD,  it  most 
Not  maifc  tbc  dry  regardka^dust 
Fair  one,  it  is  yoor  fate;  and  bńogs 
Eternal  words  upoo  itt  wings. 
Meet  it  with  wide-spread  anns;  and  fea 
It'8  seat  yoar  8fiul*8  juit  centrę  be. 
Disband  duli  fean;  giue  faitb  the  day. 
To  Bave  your  life,  kil!  your  delay ; 
It  i«  Ł0Te's  siege,  and  snre  to  be 
Yoor  tńumpb,  though  his  vic(ory. 
'Tis  cowardice  that  keeps  this  field. 
And  want  of  courage  not  to  yield.  . 

Yield  then,  O  yield,  tbat  Love  may  wint 
The  fort  at  last,  and  let  life  in.  I 

Yield  ąnickly,  lest  perhaps  you  prore 
Death^s  prey,  before  the  prize  of  Love. 
This  fort  of  yinir  fair  self ,  if  *t  be  not  won, 
He  is  repnls'd  indeed,  bot  yott're  nndone. 


TO  THI  NAMB  AB07S  lYBtT  KAMS, 

THE  NAM£  OF  JESUS. 

A    HYMN. 

I  SINO  the  name  which  nonę  can  ray 

But  touch*d  with  an  interior  ray ; 

The  name  of  our  new  peace ;  onr  good :  I 

Our  bliss,  and  snpemaloral  blood : 

The  name  of  all  onr  Iive8  and  luves. 

Hearken,  and  help,  ye  holy  doves, 

The  hłgh-bom  brood  of  day,  you  bright 

Candidates  of  blissful  light, 

The  heirv  elect  of  Iove ;  »  hose  names  belong 

Unto  the  ereriasting  life  of  song; 

AU  ye  wi&e  sohIs,  w  ho  in  the  we«lthy  breast 

Of  this  unbounded  name  btiiłd  yoor  warm  nett. 

Awake,  my  glory,  toul,  (ifsuchthoa  be, 

And  that  fair  word  at  all  refer  to  thee) 

Awake  and  sing, 

And  be  all  winę; 
tering  hither  tby  wholc  self ;  and  let  me  see, 
Wbat  of  thy  parent  Heav'n  yct  speaks  in  thee. 

O  thoo  art  poor 

Of  noble  pow*rs,  I  see,  > 

And  fuli  of  nothing  Hae  but  empty  me,    *^ 
Narrow,  and  Iow,  and  infmitely  Itrss 
Than  this  great  morning's  mi?hty  business. 

One  lit  tle  world  or  two 

(Alas)  will  iiever  do; 

We  mu8t  have  storę. 
Go,  soul,  out  of  thy  self,  and  seek  for  morę. 

Go  and  request 
Great  Natore  for  the  key  of  ber  huge  cheśt 
Of  Heav'iM,  the  seif-inrotring  set  of  sphf^res, 
(Which  duli  mortality  morę  fcelsthen  hears), 

Then  rouse  the  nost 
Of  nimbie  art,  and  trRverse  round 
The  airy  shop  of  sonl-appea^ing  soond  t 
And  btat  a  sumirions  in  the  same 

All-sov(rcicn  name, 
To  wam  each  scYcral  kind 
Aad  shape  of  g«eetnrss,  be  they  snch 

As  »i'4h  with  supple  wind, 

Or  at]i.wer  artful  toucb. 


That  they  conTeoe  and  corac  ^way 

To  wait  at  the  Unre^crowned  (lo«f»  dt  Iftat 

Illustńous  day. 
Shall  we  dare  this,  my  sool  ?  well  do^t  sod 
No  otber  notę  foi^t,  bot  tbe  name  we  siog. 

Wake,  Inte  and  harp. 

And  erery  sweet*!ipp*d  thing 

Tbat  talks  witb  tuneful  atrini:* 
Start  ioto  life,  and  leap  witb  me 
Into  a  hasty  fit-ton*d  harmony. 

Nor  most  yoo  thiidl  it  mach 

T*  obcy  my  bolder  toocb  ; 
I  baTe  anthority  in  Love's  name  to  taka  job. 
And  to  tbe  work  of  Iots  tbia  moniing  wake  jtni 

Wake ;  in  tbe  nane 
Of  him  wbo  Qever  aleeps,  ali  tbinga  that  Bte, 

Or,  wbafa  the  same, 

Are  musical; 

Answer  my  cali 

And  come  alongs 
iHelp  me  to  meditate  minę  immortal  aoo^ 
iCome,  ye  soft  mtnisters  of  sweet  aad  mirtb, 
iBring  all  your  boushold-stoff  of  UeaT'n  od  Baitk^ 
'  O  you,  my  souPs  most  certain  winga, 
Complaining  pipes,  and  prattling  strroga, 

Bring  all  tbe  storę  [no  uuim 

Of  swecta  you  ba^e;  and  murmnr  tbat  yo«  hawa 

Come,  ne*er  to  part. 

Naturę  and  art  f 

Come,  and  come  ftnmg. 
To  the  oonspiracy  of  oor  spadooa  soo^ 

Bring  all  the  pow'r8  of  praise  . 
Your  proTJnces  dt  well-united  worlds  can  laiae ; 
Bring  all  your  lutcs  and  harps  of  Heav'D  and  Earth; 
Wbat  e'er  cooperates  to  Uie  commoa  mirtb, 

Yeafels  of  vocal  joys, 
Or  you,  morę  noble  architects  of  iRteHectoal  noise^ 
Cymbałs  of  HeaT^n,  or  human  spheres, 
Solicitora  of  sotih  or  ears ; 

And  when  yoo  are  come,  witb  all 
Tbat  you  can  bring  or  we  can  cali ; 

O  may  you  flx 

For  ever  h^re,  and  mis 

Your  sekes  into  tbe  loo^ 
And  ever1asting  series  of  a  deathless  aong  i 
Miz  all  yonr  many  woHds,  abore. 
And  loose  them  into  one  of  lot^e. 

Checr  tliee,  my  heart ! 

For  thou  too  hast  thy  part 

And  place  in  the  great  tbrong^ 
Of  this  unbounded  all-embracing  song. 

Pow^rs  of  my  soul,  be  preud  I 

And  speak  loud 
To  all  the  dear-bought  nationstbisredeemingoanw^ 
And  in  the  wealih  of  one  rich  word  proclaim 
New  similies  to  Naturę. 

May  it  be  no  wrong 
Blcst  Heav*aa,  to  you,  and  you  superior  aoog, 
That  we,  dark  sons  of  dust  and  aorrow^ 

A  while  darf  bonów 
The  name  of  yonr  delights  and  oor  desirei^ 
And  fit  it  to  so  for  inferior  >yres. 
Our  murmurs  have  their  mudc  too, 
Ye  mighty  orlM,  as  well  as  yoo. 

Nor  yiełds  the  noblest  nest 
Of  warbling  Seraphim  to  the  ears  of  ]ove, 
A  choicer  lesson  than  the  .toyful  breast 

Of  a  poor  panting  turtle-dore. 
And  we,  Iow  worms,  hare  Icare  to  do 
The  same  bright  bniiiiets  (ye  third  Hc«v'as} 
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fentle  spirits,  do  not  complaio } 

We  will  bave  care 

To  keep  it  fair, 
ind  send  it  back  to  3rou  agaio. 
W)Ęaf,  ]ovely  name !  appear  from  fortb  the  liright 

Kegioiu  of  peoceful  light; 
x>ok  from  tbine  owo  illustrioos  home, 
'air  king  of  Dames,  and  eome; 
<eaTe  ałl  thy  native  glories  in  tbeir  gorgeous  nest, 
Lnd  give  thy  self  a  whiie  tbe  graeious  guesŁ 
>f  butnble  soals,  tbat  seek  to  flnd 

The  hidden  sweets 

Wbich  man's  beart  meets 
l^hen  tboa  art  master  of  the  mind. 
>ome,  lorely  name;  life  of  our  hope ! 
jo  we  bold  our  hearts  wide  ope ! 
Jnlock  thy.cabinetof  day 
Dearest  sweet,  and  come  away. 

Ło  how  the  tbirsty  lands 
rasp  for  thy  golden  sbowrs !  with  long  strelcb^d 

Lo  how  tbe  labouring  Eartb      [hands. 

Tbat  bopes  to  be 

AU  HeaTen  by  thee, 

Leapd  at  thy  birth. 
Th'  attending  world,  to  wait  thy  rtse, 

First  tum'd  to  eyes  ; 
ind  then,  not  knowing  what  to  do, 
runi*d  tbem  to  tcars,  and  spent  tbem  too. 
iktme,  royal  name ;  and  pay  tb'  expense 
>f  all  tbis  precious  patience. 

O  come  away, 
ind  kill  the  deatb  of  this  delay. 
)  see  so  many  worlds  of  barren  years 
łf  elted  and  measnrM  out  in  seas  of  tears. 

>  see  the  weary  lids  of  wakeful  hope 
LoTC*8  eastern  windows)  alt  wide  ope 

Wtthcurtains  drawn, 
?o  catcb  the  day-break  of  thy  dawn. 

>  dawn,  at  last,  Iong-look'd  for  day! 
fake  thine  own  win^  and  come  away. 

lo,  where  aloft  it  com«s !  It  cotnes  among 
Phe  condnct  of  adoring  spirits,  that  rhroiig 
LJke  diligent  bees,  and  swarm  about  it. 

O  they  are  wise^ 
lind  know  what  sweets  are  suck^d  from  out  it. 

ft  is  the  hive 

By  wbich  they  thrive, 
^here  all  their  board  of  boney  lics. 
Lo  where  it  comes,  npon  the  snowy  dove's 
Soft  back;  and  bringsfi  boaom  bigwitb  lores. 
IVel€Ome  to  our  dark  world,  thou 

Womb  of  day ! 
Dnfold  thy  fair  conceptions ;  and  display 
rhe  birth  of  our  bright  joys. 

O  thou  compact ed 
Body  of  blessings,  spirit  of  soals  eictracted  ! 
O  dissipate  thy  spicy  powr's 
[Cloud  of  condensed  sweets)  and  break  upoa  us 

In  balmy  showrs^ 
[)  fiU  our  smscs,  and  take  from  us 
All  force  of  so  prophane  a  falłacy. 
To  think  aught  sweet  but  that  whicb  smells  of 
Fair,  flowry  namej  i n  nonę  butthce  [thee. 

And  thy  nectareal  fragrancy, 

Hoarly  there  meets 
dn  uniYcrsal  synod  of  alł  sweets; 
By  wbom  it  is  defined  thus, 

That  no  pcrfume 

Vor  e^er  shall  prerame 
To  pass  for  oderiferoas, 


But  sucb  alone  whoM  sacred  pedigree 

Can  prove  it  self  some  kin  (sweet  name)  to  thee. 

Sweet  name,  in  thy  each  syllable 

A  tbousand  blest  Arabias  dwell : 

A  tbousand  hills  of  frankinoense, 

Mountains  of  myrrb,  and  beds  of  spices, 

And  ten  tbousand  paradises, 

The  Booł  that  tastes  thee  takes  fifom  thence. 

How  many  unknown  worlds  there  are ' 

Of  comforts,  wbich  thou  hast  in  keepingt 

How  many  tbousand  mercies  there 

In  Pity's  soft  lap  lie  a  sleeping! 

Happy  be  w  ho  bas  the  art 

To  awake  tbem, 

And  to  take  them 
Home,  ahd  lodge  tbem  in  bis  heart. 
O  that  it  were  as  it  was  wont  to  be ! 
When  thy  old  friends  of  fire,  all  fuli  of  thee, 
Fought  against  frawns  with  smiles ;  gave  glurioas 
To  persecutions ;  and  against  the  face  [cbase 

Of  Death  and  fiercest  dangers,  durst  witb  braye 
And  sober  pace  march  on  to  meet  a  grave. 
On  their  bold  breasts  about  tbe  world  they  bore  thee» 
And  to  the  teetb  of  Heli  stood  up  to  teach  thee ; 
In  centrę  of  their  inmost  souls  they  wore  thee, 
Where  racks  and  torments  striv'd  in  vain  to  reach 

Little,  alas,  thougfat  they  [thee. 

W  bo  tore  the  fair  breasts  of  thy  friends, 

Their  fury  but  madę  way 
For  thee;  and  8erv'd  them  in  thy  glorious  endf. 
What  did  their  weapóns  but  with  wider  pores 
Enlargc  thy  flaming  breasted  łorcrs 

Morę  freely  to  transpire 

That  tmpatient  fire 
The  heart  that  hides  thee  hardly  co^^ers  ? 
What  did  their  weapons  but  set  wide  the  doors 
For  thee:  fair  purple  doors,  of  love's  derising; 
The  ruby  windows  which  inrtchM  the  £ast 
Of  tby  "SO  oft  repeated  rising  ? 
Each  wound  of  theirs  was  thy  new  morning; 
And  reintbronM  thee  in  thy  rosy  nest, 
With  binsh  of  thine  own  blood  thy  day  adorning: 
It  was  the  wit  of  love  o'erflow*d  the  bounds 
Of  wratb,  and  madę  the  way  tbroiigh  all  tbese 
Welcome,  dear,  all-adored  name !         '  [wounds. 

For  surę  there  is  no  knee 

Tbat  knows  not  thee. 
O.r  if  there  be  such  sons  of  shame,   . 

Alas  what  will  they  do 
Wlicu  stabborn  rocks  shall  bow. 
And  hilłs  hang  down  their  heaT*n-sa1uting  heads 

To  seek  for  bumble  beds 
Of  dust,  where  in  the  bashful  sbades  of  night 
Nest  to  their  own  Iow  not  bing  they  may  lie. 
And  coucb  before  the  dazzling  light  of  thy  dread 
They  that  by  lore^s  mild  dictate  now      [majcścy  > 

Will  not  adore  the, 
Shall  then  with  just  confusion,  bow 

And  break  before  thee. 


IN  THE  GLORIOUS  EPIPHANY  OF  OUR 
LORD  GOD, 

A  BYMN  SUNO  AS  BY  TUB  TUREK  EIMCS. 
1.    KINO, 

BiicHT  babę,  wbose  awful  beauties  make 
The  morn  iacur  a  sweet  mistake; 


H8 
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^  For  whom  tV  oflkioas  HeaT'iit  derite 

To  ditinlierit  tbe  Suq*s  lise, 
d.  Delicately  to  dispUce 

The  day,  aod  plant  it  fairer  in  thy  face ; 
1.  O  tbou  boTD  king  of  ioTes, 
S.  Oflights, 
3.  Of  joyi. 
cao.  Look  lip,  twaet  babę,  look  up  and  sae 
For  love  of  thee 
Thua  hr  from  hoine 
The  Eaat  it  come 
To  aeek  her  self  in  tby  sweet  eyei. 
1.  We,  vho  itrmngely  went  astray, 
Łoit  in  a  brigbt 
Meridian  night 
9.  A  darknew  madę  Si  too  mach  day, 
X  BeckonM  firom  far 
By  thy  fisiir  ftar, 
Ło  at  )ast  haye  found  our  way, 
cno.  To  thee,  tbou  day  of  night;  thon  East  of 
Ło  we  at  last  have  foand  tbe  way  [West! 

To  thee,  tbe  world*8  grcat  uniyersal  East  i 
Tbe  generał  and  łpdi&rent  day. 
1.  A]l*circling  point,  all-centring  spbere, 
The  world*s  one,  round,  etemal  year, 
%,  Whose  fuli  and  all-unwriokted  face 

Nor  ftinks  nor  swells  with  time  or  place; 
9.  But  eyery  where,  and  every  while, 
b  one  consistent  solid  smile; 
1.  Not  yext  and  tost 
3.  'Twixt  spring  and  frost, 
d.  Nor  by  altemate  sbreds  of  light 

Soididly  shifting  hands  with  shades  and  night 
cno.  O  iittle  ałl,  in  thy  embrace 

The  world  lies  wann,  and  likes  bis  place; 

Nor  does  his  fuli  globe  fail  to  be 

KissM  on  both  bis  cheeks  by  thee: 

Time  is  too  narrow  for  thy  year 

Kor  makes  tbe  whole  world  tby  balf  sphere, 

1.  To  thee,  to  thee 
From  him  we  flee. 

t,  From  him,  whom  by  a  morę  illustńous  lie, 
Tbe  blindness  of  tbe  world  dtd  cali  tbe  eye; 
3.  To  him,  who  by  tbese  mortal  clouds  hast  madę 

Thy  self  onr  Son,  tbough  tbine  own  sbade. 
1«  Farewei,  the  world*s  false  light; 
Farewel,  thewhite 
Egypt,  a  long  farewel  to  thee 
Brigbt  idol,  black  idolatry. 
Tbe  dire  face  of  inferior  darkness,  kist 
And  courted  in  tbe  pompous  mask  of  a  morę 

2.  Farewel,  farewel  [specious  niisL 
Tbe  proud  and  mi8p1ac'd  gates  of  Heli, 
Perch'd  in  the  moming'8  way, 

And  double-gilded  as  tbe  doors  of  day; 
The  deep  hypocrisy  of  death  aod  night 
Morę  desperately  dark,  because  morę  brigbt 

3.  Welcome,  the  worldU  surę  way; 
Heav'n's  whofsome  ray* 

CBO.  Welcome  to  us ;  and  we 

(Sweet)  to  our  seWes,  in  thee. 
1.  The  deafhless  heir  of  all  thy  father^s  day; 
8.  Decently  born, 
Embosom'd  in  a  much  morę  rosy  morn, 
The  blnshes  of  thy  all.onblemish'd  mother. 
3.  No  morę  that  other 
Aurora  shall  set  ope 
Her  roby  casements,  or  hereafter  hop€ 

From  mortal  eyes 
To  meet  religioos  welcomes  at  her  riict 


CRQ»  We  (precions  ones)  in  yfm  btre  woa 

A  gentler  room,  a  juster  son. 
-1.  His  superficial  beaoM  sun-biimt  oor  alda; 

2.  Bat  left  within 
3.  Tbe  night  and  winter  still  of  death  and  ta 
CBO.  Thy  softer  yet  morę  oertain  darts 

Spare  onr  eyes,  bot  pieroe  oor  hearts. 

1.  Therefore  with  his  prood  Persiati  spotls 

2.  We  court  thy  morę  coDoeniug  anilei^ 

3.  Tlierefbre  with  his  disgrace 
We  gild  tbe  bombie  cheek  of  this  < 

CBO.  And  at  tby  feet  pcur  fiMth  his 
!•  The  doatiog  nations  now  no  moie 
Shall  any  day  but  thine  adore. 

2.  Nor  (much  leM)  shall  they  leaTe 
For  cheap  Fgyptian  deitiea. 

3.  In  wbat8oe'er  roore  sacrbd  shape 
Of  ram,  he-goat,  or  revereiid  ape, 
Those  beautious  raTishers  opprest  ao  aora 
Tlie  too-hard-tcmpted  nations  i 

1.  Never  morę 
By  wanton  heifer  shall  be  wora 
A  garland,  or  a  gilded  bom. 

2.  Tbe  altar-sUird  ox,  fat  Osyris  now 

With  bis  fisir  sister  cow,  [tamr, 

3.  Shall  klck  the  clouds  no  morę;  bot  tean  and 
CBO.  See  his  hom'd  face,  and  die  lor  sbaoM, 

And  Mithra  now  shall  be  no  oame. 

1.  No  loog.  r  shall  the  immodett  laat 
Of  adulteroos  godless  dost 

2.  Fly  in  the  'ace  of  Heav'n ;  as  if  it  were 
The  poor  world*s  fault  that  be  is  €air. 

3.  Nor  with  per^erse  loves  an<l  religioos  rapea 
Rcvenge  thy  bounties  in  tbeir  beauteoos  diapesi 
And  puiitsih  Urst  things  worat;  bacauae  tbcy 

stood 
Guilty  of  being  much  for  them  too  good. 

1.  Proud  sons  of  death  that  durst  compel 
Heav>n  it  self  to  and  them  Heli  | 

2.  And  by  strange  wit  of  roadoecs  wrest 
From  thłs  iiorld*s  East  the  other*8  West. 

3.  All  idolizing  wornis,  that  thus  conld  crowd 
And  urge  their  Sun  into  tby  clond ; 
Forcing  his  somelimes  eclips*d  faoe  to  be 
A  long  deliquium  to  the  light  of  thee. 

CBO.  Alsis  with  how  much  beavitr  sbade 
The  shamefac*d  lamp  hong  down  bis  bead. 
For  that  one  eolipse  be  madę, 
Tban  all  those  he  sufli?rpd ! 

1.  For  this  he  look'd  so  big,  and  every  nom 
With  a  red  fsce  confc»t  this  sooro; 

Or  biding  his  vext  chc^eks  in  a  hir*d  miat 
Kept  them  from  being  so  uokindly  kist. 

2.  It  was  for  this  tbe  day  did  rise 

So  oft  with  blubber^d  eyes. 
For  this  tbę  erening  wept;  and  we  iie'er 
Bul  caird  it  dew, 
3.  This  daily  wrong 
Silenc'd  the  momingsons,  9ad  dampt  tbeir  i 
CBO.  Nor  was*t  Qar  deafness,  but  oor  ains^  tbat 
thus 

Long  madę  tb*  harmonions  orba  all  mute  to  oik 
1.  Time  bas  a  day  in  storę 
Wben  this  so  prondly  poor 
And  self^oppressed  spark,  that  bas  ao  looc 
By  the  love-sick  world  been  madę 
Not  so  much  tbeir  sun  as  sbade, 
Weary  of  this  glorioos  wrong, 
From  them  aod  from  himself  shall  flee 
For  shelter  to  the  shadow  of  thy  tree^ 
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tnt^  ^rond  to  have  gainM  this  precious  loss 
And  ChaDg'd  bis  falte  crown  for  thy  cross. 
5L  Thatdarkday^s  elear  doomshalldefine  [«hine; 
llVhose  is  the  master  fire,  which  san  would 
That  sable  judgnient^keat  shałl  by  new  laws 
Becide  and  settle  tbe  great  cause 
Of  conŁroverted  light, 
CHO.  And  Nature*B  wrongs  rejoice  to  do  tbee  rigbt. 
3.  Tbat  forfeiture  of  noon  to  night  shall  psy 

Ali  tbe  idolatrous  thefts  done  by  tbisnigbtof  day; 
And  the  great  penitent  press  his  own  pale  lips 
M'ith  an  elaborate  love-eclii>se, 

l'o  which  tbe  Iow  world*s  laws 
Shall  lend  no  cause, 
CBO.  Save  tbose  domestic  which  be  borrows 

From  our  sins  and  bis  own  sorrows. 
1.  Three  sad  hours'  sackcioth  then  shall  show  to  us 

His  penance,  as  our  fault,  oonspicoous. 
t.  And  he  morę  needfułly  and  nobly  prove 

Tbe  nation's  terrour  now  than  erst  tbeir  loTe  : 
3.  Their  bated  loves  chaug'd  into  wbolsome  ieark 
CHO.  Tbe  sbutttng  of  bis  eye  shiill  open  theirs. 
1.  At  by  a  fair-ey'd  fallacy  of  day 

Mis-led  before  they  lost  tbeir  way,  * 

So  sball  they,  by  tbe  seasonable  frigbt 
Of  an  unseasouable  night, 
Losing  it  once  again,  stumble  on  tnie  tigbt : 
9.  And  as  before  bis  too>brigbt  eye 
Was  their  morę  blind  idoiatry, 
So  his  offlcious  blindness  now  shall  be 
Tbeir  black,  but  laithful  penipective  of  thee. 

3.  His  new  prodigions  night, 
Tbeir  new  and  admirable  light ; 
The  supematural  dawn  of  thy  pora  day, 

Wbiłe  woodriog  they 
(Tbe  happy  converts  now  of  him 
Wbom  they  compeird  before  to  be  their  sin) 

Sball  benceforth  see 
To  kiss  him  oniy  as  their  rod 
Whom  they  so  long  oourtcd  as  Ood, 
cBo.  And  their  besŁ  use  of  him  they  worshjpp*d  be 

To  leam,  of  him  at  least,  to  worship  thee« 
1.  It  was  their  weakness  woo'd  his  beauty  ; 
Bul  it  shall  be 
Tbeir  wisdom  now,  as  well  as  dity, 
T*  enjoy  hin  biot  $  and  as  a  large  biack  letter 
Use  it  to  spell  thy  beauties  better; 
And  make  tbe  night  it  self  their  toreb  to  thce. 
9.  By  tbe  oblique  ambush  of  this  close  night 
CoucbM  in  that  consciousshade 
The  rigbt  ey'd  Areopagite 
Sball  with  a  vigorou«  guess  inyade 
And  catch  thy  quick  reflex$  and  sharply  see 
On  this  dark  ground 
To  descant  tbee. 
3.  O  price  of  the  rich  spirit !  with  that  fierce  chase 
Of  this  strong  soul,  shall  be 
Leap  at  thy  Tofty  face. 
And  seize  tbe  swift  flash,  in  rebound 
From  this  ob9equious  cloud> 
Once  caird  a  Sun, 
Till  dearly  thus.undone ; 
CBO.  Tili  thus  triumphantly  tam'd  (O  ye  two 

Twin-suns !)  and  taught  now  to  negotiate  you. 
1.  Thas  shall  that  reverend  cbild  of  light, 
8.  By  being  scholar  first  of  that  new  night, 

Corae  forth  great  master  of  the  mystic  day ; 
3.  And  teacb  obscure  maokind  a  morę  close  way, 
By  the  frugal  negative  light 
Of  a  most  wise  and  well-abuied  night. 


To  nad  mbre  lęgible  tbine  original  ray, 
€■0.  And  make  our  darkness  serve  thy  day; 
MatoUining  'twixt  thy  world  and  onn 
A  commerce  of  oontrary  pow^rs^ 

A  mutual  trade 

'Twist  son  and  shade^ 
By  confederate  black  and  wbite 
Borrowing  day  and  lending  nighL 

1.  Tbus  we,  who  wben  with  all  the  noble  pow'rs 
Tbat  (at  Łby  cost)  are  calPd,  not  ^ainly,  ouff ; 

We  vow  to  make  brave  way  [pi«7 1 

Upwaids,  and  press  on  for  the  pure  mtelligenUal 
2.  At  least  to  play 
The  amoroos  spies 
And  peep  andproffer  at  thy  sparkling  tbrone; 
3.  Instead  of  bringing  in  tbeUissfal  prise 
And  fastning  on  tbine  eyes, 
Forfeit  our  own 
And  notbing  gain 
But  morę  ambitious  lass,  at  least  of  brain  ; 
CHO.  Now  by  abased  lids  sball  leam  to  be 

Eagles  i  and  shut  our  eyes  tbat  we  may  see. 

THB   CŁOSB. 

Therefore  to  tbee  and  tbine  anspicioas  ray 

(Dread  sweet !)  lo  thus 

At  least  by  us, 
The  delegated  eye  of  day  '  [tribnte  pay. 

Bues  first  bis  sceptre,  tben  bimseliF  in  solemn 

Thos  he  undresses 

His  sacred  unsbom  tresses  $ 
At  thy  adored  feet,  thus,  be  layt  down 
1.  His  gorgeoos  tire 

Offlameandfire, 

2.  His  glittering  robę,  3.  His  sparkling  crown* 
1.  His  gold,  8.  His  mirrh,  3.  His  frankinceneep 
CHO.  To  which  he  now  bas  no  pretenoe. 

For  being  show>d  by  this  day*s  light,  how  fiur 
He  is  from  Sun  enough  to  make  thy  star. 
His  best  ambition  now,  is  but  to  be 
Something  a  brigbter  sbadow  (sweet)  of  tbee ; 
Or  on  Heav'n*s  azure  forehead  high  to  stand 
Thy  golden  index ;  with  a  dnteons  band 
Pointing  us  home  to  our  own  Sun 
Tbe  world's  and  his  hyperion. 


TO  THE  aUEEN^S  MAJESTY, 

on  TWIŁFTB-DAT. 
MADAII, 

'Mongst  those  long  rows  of  crowns  tbat  giki  yoor 

race, 
These  royal  sages  sue  for  decent  place. 
The  day-break  of  the  nations ;  their  fint  ray, 
Wben  the  dark  world  dawnM  inio  Christian  day. 
AndsmiPd  iHh'  babe's  bright&ce,  tbe  purplingbad 
And  rosy  dawn  of  the  rigbt  r03ral  blood ; 
Fair  fint^fruits  of  tbe  Lamb  ;  surę  kings  in  this, 
They  took  a  kingdom  while  they  gaTe  a  kiss  : 
But  the  world's  boniage,  scarce  in  these  well  blown. 
We  read  in  you  (rare  queen)  ripe  and  fuli  grown. 
For  ftom  this  day's  rich  seed  of  diadems 
Does  rise  a  radiant  crop  of  royal  stems, 
A  golden  harvest  of  crownM  beads,  that  meet 
And  crowd  for  kisses  from  tbe  Lamb's  wbite  feet, 
In  this  illostrious  throng,  your  lofty  flood 
Swells  high,  fair  confluence  of  all  bigh-bom  blood  ! 
With  your  bright  head  whosegroTes  of  sceptresbend 
Tbeir  wealtby  tops  $  and  for  these  feet  contend. 
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So  swore  the  LiniV«  drt^  ««».  •»*  »  *«  ^f^' 
Crowos,  and  the  heub  they  kias,  murt  court  thoe 

Fix  here?fair  majesty !  m«y  your  ^e»rt  iie'er  mw 
To  reap  ncir  crowos  and  kiogdomi  from  that  kiss , 
Nor  inay  we  miss  the  joy  to  mcet  in  you 
The  aged  honoun  of  th»  day  ftill  new. 
May  the  gieat  timc,  in  you,  itill  gpeater  he 
While  ail  the  yewrii  your  Epiphany, 
While  your  cach  day'ł  devotion  duły  htmffl 
Three  kingdoma  to  aupply  thi»day's  three  king$. 
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KU. 


THE  OFFICE  OF  THE  HpLY  CROSS : 

rOK  TBB  HOOa   OP  MATlKfc 
THB  YBASICŁE. 

JLotn,  by  thy  sweet  and  8aving  sign, 

TH*  tMPOmO^Y. 

Dcfend  u%  from  our  foc.  and  thine. 
Thou  ihalt  opcn  my  lip«,  O  Lord. 
ind  my  mouth  shaU  dcclare  thy  praiie. 
VB..    O  God,  make  speed  to  iave  mc. 
mas.    O  Lord,  make  hastę  to  help  me. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father, 
and  to  the  Son, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghoat. 
A.  it  w«  in  the  begiiiing,  U  now  and  ever  .hall 
be,  world  without  eod.    Amen. 

TB£   HYMM. 

Thb  wakcful  matins  harte  to  liog 

The  unknown  lorrows  of  our  K*"^. 

The  Father'i  woid  and  wisdom.  madę 

if  an,  łbr  man.  by  man's  betray  d  ; 

?U  Uld^s  price  «.t  to  sale,  .^^J^^^^^^ . 

MerchanU  of  death  and  sm    » ^^.^^  "^  Ef  ^ ' 

Ofhisbestfriends  (y«»  ^^^^^^^^^^j^S^^^^ 
By  his  wortt  fóe.  (because  he  wouW)  besieg  d  and 

taken. 

TRE  AKTIPHOK. 

Ali  hail,  fair  tree, 
Whose  frnit  we  be. 
What  song  »hall  raise 
Thy  aeemly  praise. 
Who  broughfst  to  light 
Ufe  out  of  death,  day  out  of  night, 

THB  YERSICLE. 

Lo.  we  adore  thce,  .   c  _  *v«„ . 

Dread  Lamb  \  and  bow  thus  Iow  bcfore  thee , 

THB  aBSPOKSOR. 

•Cause  by  the  cOYcnantof  thy  cross, 
Thott  hast  »v'd  at  once  the  wholc  worid  s  loss. 

THE  rnAYBB. 

O  MY  Lord  Jcso  Christ,  Son  of  the  Hving  God ! 
interpose,  I  pray  thce,  thine  own  prcciojis  death, 
C^  and  pa«ion,'bctwixt  my  soul  and  thy 

ii  ludirment,    now  and  in  the  bour  of  my  death. 

I  And  Youchsafc  to  grant  me  thy  grace  and  mercy  ; 
to  the  liYiug  and  dead,  remisMon  aud  rest :  to  Uiy 
church,  pcace  and  concord  ;  to  us  smners,  life  and 
glory  everlasting.  Who  livcst  »nd  reignest  with 
ihe  Father,  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  one 
God,  world  without  «nd.    Amen.  , 


FOR  THE  HOUR  OF  PRlMfi- 

THB  YEKSICŁB. 

LoBP,  by  thy  sweet  and  sańng  aga, 

TBB  BBS?ONiOB. 

Defend  na  from  our  fbes  and  thin^ 
Ysa.    Thou  shalt  open  my  lip«,  O  Imtó. 
RES.    And  my  mouth  shall  dcclare  thy  ~ 
YEE.    O  God,  make  speed  to  saYc  me. 
BBS.    O  Lord,  make  hastę  to  help  mc 

Glory  be  to,  &c 

As  it  was  in,  &c. 

THB  HYKli* 

THB  eariy  prime  blushcs  to  say 

She  could  not  riie  so  soon,  aa  tiiey 

CaU»d  Pilatc  up.  to  try  if  he 

Could  Ictid  them  any  cmdty.  \^^ 

Their  hands  with  lashea  arm»d,  their  longnes 
And  loathsome  spittle  biot  thoae  b«nteom  e^ 
The  blissful  springs  of  joy,  from  ^^"^^^^^ 

The  fair  stan  611  their  wnkeful  6f«8,  the  Snn  bm- 

THB  AMTITBOK. 

Yictorious  stgn 
That  now  dost  shine, 
Transcrib»d  aboYe 
Into  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
O  Ict  us  twine 
Our  rooU  with  thine, 
That  we  may  riso 
I  Upon  thy  wings  and  reach  the  akiea- 

THB   YERSICŁE- 

Lo  we  adore  thee, 
Dread  Lamb  !  and  fali 

Thus  Iow  before  thee* 

THB   RESPOHSOR. 

'Gause  by  the  corcnant  of  thy  c™"^ 
Thou  hast  8avM  at  once  the  whole  world'*  loss. 


THE   PRAYER. 

O  MY  Lord  jfcsu  Christ,  Son  of  the  Hyii^  Ood! 
interpose,  I  pray  thee.  thiuc  own  precioas  deatt. 
thy  cross  and  passion,  between  my  aool  andUy 
judgment,  now  and  in  the  bour  of  my  deatb. 
And  Youchsafe  to  grant  me  thy  grace  and  mercy ; 
to  the  living  and  dead,  remission  and  rest ;  to  lay 
church,  peace  and  concord  j  to  us  sinnere,  Itfe  aatf 
glory  eyerlasting.  Who  liYCSt  and  reignc^  »rtfc 
the  Father.  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  one 
God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 


THE  THIRD. 

THB  YERSICŁE. 

LORP,  by  thy  sweet  and  saYins  sign, 

THB  BESPONSOR. 

Defend  nsfrom our  foes and  tfatńe. 

VER.  Thou  shalt  open  my  lips,  O  Loid. 

REs.  And  my  month  shall  declare  thy  ~ 

vER.  O  God,  make  speed  to  save  me. 

RBS.  O  Lord,  make  hastę  to  help  me. 

vBR.  Glory  be  to,  &c. 

I  RES.  As  it  WBĄ  in  the,  *łc 
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mi  mrif  ir. 

Tm  third  hour'8  de«r«ii>d  witfa  the  ery 
Of  ««  Crucify  him,  crucify.** 
So  goes  the  vote  (norask  thcm  why  !) 
*'  Łive  Barabbas  1  and  łet  6od  die.» 
Bat  tbcre  it  wit  io  wrath^  anU  they  will  Uy 
A  bat  I  morę  croel  than  their  "  crucify," 
For  whlle  id  sport  be  wears  a  spiteful  ciowd, 
Th«  serious  show'ra  along  budecent  face  rao  f«dly 
down. 

TBfi  ANTiraon. 

Christ  when  be  died 

Deceiv'd  the  cross. 

And  OD  deatb's  sida 

Threw  all  the  loss. 
The  captive  world  awak'd  aod  fonod 
Tbe  pruoaer  Ioom^  the  jailor  bound» 

THE   YERSICŁB. 

Lo  we  adore  tbee, 
Bmd  Lamb,  and  fali 

Tbut  Iow  before  thee. 

TH  I   RESPONSÓa. 

'Cause  by  the  covenant  of  thy  cross 
Thou  hast  sav'd  at  once  tbe  whole  world's  loss. 

THB   PKAYKK. 

O  MY  Lord  Jesn  Christ,  Son  of  tbe  living  God  ! 
interpose,  I  pray  thee,  thioe  own  prectous  death, 
thy  cross  and  passion,  betwtxt  my  soul  and  thy 
jttdgment,  dow  and  ia  the  bour  of  my  death. 
And  Youchsafe  to  grant  me  thy  grace  and  mercy  ; 
to  the  IłYing  aod  dead,  remission  and  rest  j  to  thy 
church^  peace  and  ooncord;  to  us  sinners,  life 
mnd  glory  everla»ting.  W  ho  livest  and  reignest 
with  the  Fatber,  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  God,  world  wlthout  end.     Ameiu 


VZR. 
EES. 
▼ER. 
RBI. 
▼BR. 

mis. 


THE  S1XTH. 

THE   YERSICŁE. 

loHD,  by  thy  sweet  and  sanng  sign,  ] 

THB   RBSPONSOR. 

Defend  us  from  our  foes  and  thine. 
Thou  shalt  op<'n  my  lips,  O  Lord, 
And  my  mouth  shall  declare  thy  praise. 
O  God,  make  speed  to  save  me, 
O  Lord,  uiakc  hastę  to  help  me. 
Glory  be  to,  &c 
As  it  was  in,  (8cc. 


THB  HTMK. 

Now  is  the  noon  of  sorrow'8  oight; 
High  in  his  patience  as  their  spipht. 
Lo  the  faiat  Lamb,  wkh  weary  limb 
Beaw  tbat  buge  tree  which  most  bear  bim. 
That  fatal  plant  so  great  of  famę. 
For  fruit  of  sorrow  and  of  shame, 
Shall  swell  with  bolh  for  him  ;  and  mix 
All  woes  into  one  crucifix. 
Is  tortiir'd  tbirst  itself,  too  sweet  a  cap  ? 
Gall,  and  morę  bitter  mocks  shall  make  it  up. 
Are  oails  blunt  pens  of  superficial  smart  ? 
Conteinpt  and  scorn  can  send  sore  wounUs  to  search 
tbe  iomost  beart 


TRf  AWTiraoy. 

,m_.     3  ^  ^^'  *°^  •*««^  dispnte 
'Twixt  death*s  aod  Ioyc»s  fiir  diffcrent  fruit! 

Dłflerent  as  far 
Ai  aotłdotes  and  poisons  are. 

By  that  fir&t  faUl  tree 

Botb  life  and  liberty 

Werę  sold  and  slain  ; 
By  thit  they  botb  look  up,  and  live  agait. 

THE  ▼BRSICŁB. 

Ix>  we  adore  thee, 
Dread  Lamb  !  and  bow  thos  Iow  before  thee  j 

THB   EBSPOfSOR. 

*Cao8e  by  the  coYenant  of  thy  cross, 
Thou  hast  sav*d  tbe  world  from  certain  lon. 

THB   PRAYBR. 

o  MY  Lord  Jesu  Christ,  Son  of  tbe  li^ing  God ! 
mterpose,  I  pray  thee,  thine  owo  precioas  death 
thy  cross  aud  passion,  betwixt  my  toul  and  thy 
judgment,  now  and  in  the  hour  of  my  death. 
And  Youchsafe  to  grant  me  thy  grace  and  ńiercy; 
to  the  living  and  dead,  remission  and  rest ;  to  thy 
church,  peace  and  concord ;  to  us  sinoew,  life  and 
glory  CYerlasting.  Who  Iive8t  and  reignest  with 
the  Pather,  in  tbe  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  one 
God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 


YBR. 

RES. . 

VER. 

RES. 


THE  NINTH. 

THB   VERSIcf.B, 

Lord,  by  thy  8we*it  and  saring  sign, 

THB   RBSPONSOR. 

Defend  us  from  our  foes  and  thine. 
Thou  shalt  open  my  lips,  O  Lord, 
And  my  mouth  shall  declare  thy  praise. 
O  God,  make  speed  to  aavc  me, 
O  Lord,  make  hastę  to  held  mc 
Glory  be  to,  &c. 
As  it  was  io,  &c. 

THB  UYMir. 

Thb  nintb  with  awful  horrour  bark'ned  to  tbose 

groans, 
Which  taiight  attention  even  to  rocks  and  Btooes 
Hear,  Pather,  bear  !  thy  Lamb  (at  last)  complains 
Of  8ome  morę  pamful  tbing  than  all  hispains. 
Then  bowi  bis  all-obeditut  head,  and  dies. 
His  own  love.'8,  and  our  sin^s  gtcat  sacriiice; 
The  Sun  saw  that ;  and  would  bave  seen  no  more  • 
The  centrę  shook,  ber  uscless  veil  tb'  inglonous* 

tempie  toie. 

THE   ANTiraON. 

O  strange  mystorious  strife 
Of  open  death  and  hidden  life  ! 
When  on  the  cross  my  King  did  bleed, 
Life  seem'd  to  die,  death  died  indeed 

THE   YERSICŁE. 

Lo  we  adore  thee, 
Dread  Lamb  !  and  fali 

Thus  Iow  before  thee. 

TUB   RESPONSOR. 

'Cause  by  the  corenant  of  thy  cross 
Thou  hast  sayM  at  once  the  whole  world^s  loss. 
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THB   riATSA. 

O  nr  Lord  Jesa  Christ,  Son  of  the  living  God  ! 
ibterpose  I  pray  thee,  thine  own  precioat  djMth, 
thy  cross  and  passioo,  betwixt  my  soul  and  thy 
jodgment,  now  and  in  the  hour  of  my  death ;  and 
▼ouchsafe  to  grant  me  thy  grace  and  mercy ;  to 
the  lirlng  aod  dead,  remission  and  rest ;  to  thy 
charch,  peaoe  and  concord ;  to  as  sinners,  Itfe  and 
glory  everla6ting.  Who  liYest  and  reignest  with 
the  Father,  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ohost,  one 
God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 


EVEN-SONG. 

TME   YSaSICŁB. 

LoED,  by  thy  sweet  and  savmg  sign, 

TBI   RCSrONSOR. 

Defend  us  from  our  fbes  and  thine. 
Thou  shalt  open  my  Ups,  O  Lurd. 
And  my  mouth  sball  declare  thy  praise. 
O  God,  make  speed  to  sare  me. 
O  Lord,  make  hastę  to  help  me. 
vsR.    Glory  be  to,  icc. 
As  it  was  in,  &c. 


Ttt. 
lES. 

▼BR. 


TBB   BYMM. 

But  there  were  rocks  would  not  relent  at  this. 

Lo,  for  their  own  hearts  they  rend  his.    • 

Their  deadly  hate  li^es  stiłl,  and  hath 

A  wild  reserve  of  wanton  wrath  i 

Superfluous  spear  !  but  there^s  a  heart  stands  by 

Will  look  no  woonds  be  lost,  no  death  shall  die, 

Gather  now  thy  grief 's  ripe  iruit,  great  mother- 

maid ! 
Tben  sit  thee-down  and  sing  thy  ev'n-8Qog  in  the  sad 
tree^s  shade. 

THB   AHTIPHON, 

o  sad,  sweet  treel 

Woful  and  joyful  we 
Potb  wcrp  and  sing  in  shade  of  thee, 
\Vbeii  the  dear  nails  did  lock 
And  graft  into  thy  gracious  stock 

The  hope,  the  health, 

The  worih,  the  wealth, 
Of  alt  the  ransom'd  world,  thou  hadst  the  power 

(In  that  propitious  hour) 

To  poise  each  precious  limb, 
Aad  piOTe  how  light  the  world  was  wben  it  weigh*d 

Wide  may'st  thou  spred         [with  him. 
Thine  arros ;  and  with  thy  bright  and  blissfal  bead 
O'erlook  ali  Libanus.     Thy  lofty  crown 
The  king  himself  is ;  thou  his  humble  throne. 
Where  yielding,  and  yet  couąuering  he 
Prov'd  a  new  path  of  patient  victory. 
T\'hen  wondring  death  by  death  was*6lainf 
And  our  captivity  his  captive  ta'en. 

TBB  YBRSICŁB. 

Ło  we  adore  thee, 
Dread  Łamb  t  and  bow  thus  Iow  before  thee; 

THB   RBSPONSOR. 

Causa  by  the  coTcnant  of  thy  cross 
Thou  hast  saT'd  the  world  from  oertain  less, 

THB   PRAYSa. 

O  my  Lord  Je«i  Christ,  Son  of  the  living,  Itc 


COMPLINS. 

THB   TEBSICUtr 

Łomn  by  tby  sweet  and  sanńg  ugOd 

THB  BBSK>1«S0B. 

Defiend  us  from  our  ibes  and  ttiine. 

Vbr.  Thou  shalt  open  my  lips,  O  Lord. 

RBs.  And  my  mouth  shall  declare  tby 

vbb.  o  God,  make  speed  to  saye  me. 

RBS.  O  Lord,  make  haate  to  help  me. 

▼BR.  Glory  be  to,  &c. 

RBS.  As  it  was  in^  &c. 

TBB  HTmr. 

Thb  compline  hour  comes  last,  to  cali 
Us  to  our  own  life's  funeral. 
Ah  heartless  task !  yet  hope  takes  taead  ; 
And  Uves  in  him  that  here  Ites  dead. 
Run,  Mary,  run!  bring  hitherall  tfaeblest 
Arabia,  for  thy  royal  phenn^  nest; 
Pour  on  thy  noblest  sweets,  which,  wheo  they  tondi 
This  sweeter  body,  shall  indeed  be  sncfa* 
But  must  thy  bed.  Lord,  be  a  borrow»d  grare, 
Who  lend»st  to  all  things  ałl  the  life  they  ha^e. 
O  rather  use  this  heart,  thus  far  a  fitter  ^one, 
'Cause,  thougfa  a  bard  and  cold  aoe,  yet  it  is  tblaa 
own.    Amen* 

TBB  AMTirBOM. 

o  sare  us  then» 

Merciful  King  of  men! 

Since  thou  wouMst  needs  be  thos 
A  Sa^iour,  and  at  such  a  ratc,  Ibr  na ; 

SaveQs,  Osa^eus,  Lont    [rower 
We  now  will  own  no  shortcr  wish,  nor  name  a 

Thy  blood  btds  us  be  bold. 

Thy  wounds  girc  us  fair  hołd. 

Thy  sorrows  chide  our  shame. 
Thy  cross,  thy  naturę,  and  thy  name 

Ad^aace  our  claim. 
And  ery  with  one  accord, 

Sa^e  them,  O  save  them,  LoidL 

THB  ▼BRSICŁB* 

Lo  we  adore  thee^ 
DreadLambl  and  bow  thus  Iow  before  thee. 

THE   RB8P0VS0R. 

'Cause  by  the  coYenant  of  thy  cross, 
Thou  hast  saY'd  the  worki  from  oertain 

THB   FRATER. 

O  my  Lord  Jesu  Christ,  Son  of,  fcc 


THE  RECOM  M  ENDATION. 

Thesb  hours,  and  that  which  hoven  o'er  my  CDci| 
Into  thy  hands,  and  heart.  Lord,  I  commcnd. 

Take  both  to  thine  account,  that  I  and  oiine 
In  that  hour  and  in  tbese>  may  be  all  thine. 

That  as  I  dedicate  py  deroutest  breath 
To  make  a  kind  of  life  for  my  LonPs  deatfa : 

So  from  his  living,  and  life-gi^ing  deatb. 
My  dying  life  may  draw  a  new,  aod  uerer-fleetiBf 
breath. 
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VSXILLA  RE6IS. 

THB  HYMN   OF  TBI  BOŁT   CltOSS.       • 

Iadk  ap,  lan^ishiiif:  soul !  Lo  where  tbe  fiur 
iladge  of  thy  fiiith  calli  back  thy  care. 

And  bidt  thee  ne^er  fbrget 

Thy  Wft  w  one  loog  debt 
Of  lorę  to  him,  who  od  this  painful  tree 
F«id  Hck  tbe  flesh  be  took  for  tbee. 

Ia,  bow  the  strearog  of  life  from  that  fiill  nest 
Of  loTeSy  thy  Łord*t  too  liberał  breast, 
Flow  10  an  amorous  flood 
Of  water  wedding  blood, 
J^tb  theM  he  irash*d  thy  sUio^traosferr^d  thy  amart, 
Ind  took  it  home  to  his  owo  heart 

Bnt  tboagb  gremt  lavei  greedy  of  such  sad  gain, 
I7sarp>d  tbd  portion  of  thy  pain. 

And  from  the  nails  and  spear 
Toni'd  the  stcel  point  of  fear, 
Oie  18  chang^d,  not  loat ;  and  naw  they  morę 
Kot  stings  of  wrath,  but  woandt  of  loye. 

Tkll  trce  of  life !  tby  trath  makes  good 

IThat  was  till  now  ne^er  uoderstood, 
Though  tbtf  prapbetic  king 
Strook  lond  his  fiiithful  śtring. 

It  was  tby  wood  be  meant  shoold  nake  tbe  tbrone 

Por  a  morę  than  Solompn. 

large  thnme  of  lov^!   royally  q>read 
With  porple  of  too  rich  a  red, 

Thy  crimc  is  too  mach  daty ; 

Tby  bortben  too  much  beanty ; 
Glońotts  or  grievous  morę  ?  thus  to  make  good 
rhy  cottly  excell«ooe  with  thy  kiog'8  own  blood. 

^V0n  balance  of  both  worlds !  oor  worid  of  siq, 
lad  that  of  grace  Heav'n  wetghM  in  him, 

Us  with  oar  prioe  thon  weighedst ; 

Our  price  for  dr  thon  payedst ; 
Soon  as  the  rlgbt-band  scalę  r(jnyc*d  to  prove 
9ow  mucb  deatb  weigh^d  morę  light  than  love. 

Hjil  oor  alone  b<^ !  let  tby  fair  head  thoot 
Molt  j  and  fil!  the  natioos  with  thy  noble  fruit 
The  wbile  oor  hearta  and  we 
Thns  graft  onrseWes  on  thee  ; 
3row  thou  and  they ;  and  be  tby  fair  incwase 
Tbe  sinnei^s  pardon  and  tbe  just  man*s  peacc. 

ŁiTe,  O  fmr  ever  1ive  and  reiga 
rbe  Łamb  wbon  his  own  \ove  has  slain  ł 
ind  let  tby  lost  sheep  ]i?e  V  inberit 
rhat  kingdom,  which  this  cross  did  merit.    Amen. 


^^ 


CHARITAS  KIMIA, 


Oa  TIB   DBAa  BAROAIH. 


«oaD,  wbat  is  man  ?  wby  sbonld  be  oosl  thee 
lo  dńr }  wbat  bad  his  ruin  lost  tbee  ? 
i>rd,  wbat  is  man?  that  thou  basi  OTcr-boagfat 
So  much  a  tbiiąg  of  nooght  ? 

Jjofwe  is  too  kiod,  I  see,  and  ean 
ffake  bnt  a  sio^ile  meicbant  man. 
rwas  for  such  sorry  merohaodise, 
told  painters  ba^e  pot  oot  bii  eyeg^ 

TOJL  VŁ 


Alas,  sweet  Lord,  wbat  wer^t  to  tbee 
If  there  were  no  such  worms  as  we  ? 
Heay^n  ne^ertheless  still  Heav'n  wonld  be. 

Should  mankind  dwell 

In  tbe  deep  Heli, 
Wbat  baYe  bis  woes  to  do  with  tfiee  ? 

Let  htm  go  weep 
0*er  bis  own  woonds ; 
Serapbims  will  not  sleep 
Nor  spberes  let  &U  their  faithful  rounds. 

Still  would  tbe  yonthfbl  sptrits  siog. 
And  still  tby  specious  pałace  ring. 
Still  would  those  beauteous  ministers  of  light 
Bum  all  as  bright. 

And  bow  their  flaming  heads  befbre  thee, 
Still  thrones  and  dominations  would  adora  tbe^ 
Still  would  those  CYer-wakeful  sons  of  fire 

Keep  warm  tby  praise, 

Botb  nigbts  and  daya, 
And  teach  thy  lov*d  name  to  tbeir  noble  lyre. 

Let  froward  dust  then  do  its  kiod ; 
And  give  it  self  for  sport  to  the  pioud  wind. 
Wby  should  a  piece  of  peeYtaltcIay  plead  shaies 
In  the  eternity  of  thy  old  cares  ? 
Wby  sbouldst  thou  bow  thy  awful  breast  to  see 
What  mioe  own  madnesses  bave  done  with  ma  t 

Should  not  tbe  king  still  keep  his  thranc 
Bteause  aome  desperate  fooPs  undone  ?  ^ 
Or  will  the  world'8  illostnous  eyes 
Weep  ibr  cYery  worm  that  dies  ; 

Will  tbe  gallant  Sun 
^        E'er  the  lew  glorious  run  ? 
Wiń  he  hang  down  his  goldep  head 
Or  e'er  tbe  sooner  seek  his  western  bed, 
Because  some  foolisb  fly 
.   .       Growswanton,  andwUldie) 

If  I  were  lost  in  misery, 
What  was  it  to  thy  HeaY'n  and  tbee  } 
What  was  it  to  thy  precious  blood 
If  my  foul  heart  caird  for  a  flood  ? 

Wbat  if  my  faąthless  soul  and  I 

Would  needs  fell  in 

With  guilt  and  sin, 
What  did  the  Lamb  that  he  sbonld  die  I 
What  did  the  Lamb  thąt  be  should  need, 
Wben  the  wolf  sioi^  bimself  to  bleed  ? 

If  my  base  lust 
BaigiunM  witb  d^^b  and  well-beseemipg  dnst. 
Wby  8hQu|d  the  white 
Lamb*8  bosom  write 
The  pMrple  name 
Of  my  8ii|'s  sbąme  f 

Wby  sbooM  bis  n9statn'd  braant  make  good 
My  blosbes  with  bis  own  beaKt-blood  ? 

O  my  SaYionr  make  me  see 
llow  dearly  thou  hast  paid  for  me 

That  k>8t  again,  my  life  may  prare 
At  then  ia  deatb,  to  nctw  in  loW. 
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SANCTA  MARIA  DOLORUM, 

OR  THB  MOTSBK  OF  SOBROWt;  A  PATHBTICAŁ  DESCAWT 
UPON  THB  DBYOUT  PŁAIM  SOWO  OF  STABAT  MATBt 
DOŁOROSA. 

Iv  (hadB  of  (leaih'9  sad  tree 

Stood  dolefal  sbe, 
Ah  sbe !  now  by  no  otber 
Nune  to  be  known,  alas,  but  Sorn>w's  mother. 

Before  ber  eyes 
Her'8  and  tbe  whole  world*s  joys, 
Hanging  all  tom  sbe  sees ;  and  in  his  woet 
And  pains,  ber  pangs  aod  throes. 
Eacb  wound  of  bis,  from  every  part, 
Are,  morc  at  home  in  ber  own  beart. 

Wbat  kind  of  marble  then 

Is  tbat  cold  nian 

Wbo  can  look  on  and  see, 
Kor  keep  such  noble  8orrow*8  company  ? 

Snre  cven  from  you 

(My  flints)  some  drops  are  due, 
To  see  so  many  unkind  swords  contest 

So  fast  fur  one  soft  breast. 
While  with  a  faithful,  muŁual,  fluod 
Her  eyes  bleed  tean,  his  wounds  veep  blood. 


/ 
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O  costly  intercourse 

Of  deaths,  and  worse 

Divided  loves :  while  son  and  motber 
Disoourse  altrmate  wounds  to  one  another ; 

Quick  deatbs  tbat  grow 

And  gatber,  as  tbey  come  and  go : 
His  nałls  write  swords  in  het ;  wbicb  sooa  ber  beart 

Pays  back,  with  morę  tban  their ownsnwirt; 
Her  swords,  stUI  growing-witb  his  pain, 
Tum  spears,  and  straight  come  borne  again ; 

Sbe  sees  ber  Son,  ber  God, 

Bow  with  a  load 

Of  borrow*d  sins }  and  swim 
In  woes  tbat  were  not  madę  for  binu 

Ab,  hard  command 
Of  loTe !  here  must  sbe  stand 
Charg*d  to  look  on,  and  with  a  sledfast  eye 

See  ber  lifc  die  : 
Leasing  ber  only  so  much  breath 
As  servcs  to  keep  alive  her  death. 

O  mother  turtle-dove ! 

Soft  source  of  \ate, 

Tbat  tbese  dry  lids  might  borrow 
Sometbing  from  tby  fali  seas  of  sorrow  I 

O  in  tbat  breast 

Of  thtne  (tbe  noblest  nest 
Both  of  love's  fires  and  floods)  might  T  reoline 

Tbis  bard,  cold  beart  of  minę ! 
Tbe  chill  lamp  woold  relent,  and  prove 
Soft  snbjeot  for  tbe  siege  of  love. 

O  teach  those  wounds  to  bleed 

In  me ;  me,  so  to  read 

Tbis  book  of  loTes,  tbus  wHt 
In  linas  of  deatb,  my  life  may  oopy  it 

With  loyal  cares. 

O  let  me  berę  dalm  sbant ; 
Yield  sometbing.  in  tby  sad  preragaUvo 

(Oreat  queen  of  griefr)  and  gi?e 
Me  to  my  t^ars ;  wbo,  tbwgh  all  ttone, 
Tbipk  mach  tbat  tboa  ihoQld'ft  mcura  alone. 


Yea  let  my  life  and  me 
Fw  bci*  with  thee, 
And  at  tbe  humble  foot 
fair  tree  take  onr  etemal  rooŁ 
Tbat  so  we  may 
At  least  be  in  lore^s  way  ; 

IAnd  in  these  cbaate  wars  while  thc  wmg^d 
So  fast  'twixt  him  and  tbee. 
My  breast  may  catch  tbe  kiss  of  some  «tind  d«f, 
Thougfa  as  at  second  band,  from  eiihcr  lieazt. 

V  O  you,  your  own  best  darta, 

Dear  doleftil  bearU ! 

Hail  i  and  strike  borne  and  make  me  m 
Tbat  wounded  bosoms  their  own  weawjos  be. 

Come  wounds!  come  darta! 

NailM  hands !  and  pierced  hearta ! 
Come  your  whole  seKes,  soitow's  grcat  »nM 

For  gr«dgp  a  youngerbnitiiar   t™"*" 
Of  grieft  his  portioo,  wbo  (had  all  ^»rf  "*> 
One  single  wound  shouW  not  ha¥e  Uft  fw  yoo. 

Shall  I  set  there 

So  deep  a  sbare 

(Dear  wounds)  and  only  now 
In  sorrows  draw  no  diyidend  with  yoa  ! 

O  be  morę  wise, 

If  not  morę  soft,  minę  eyes  - 
Flow,  tardy  foants !  aud  into  d^ecnt  sliOfv'fB 

Di99olve  my  days  tłnd  hoars. 

I  And  if  tbou  yet  (faint  soul  \)  defer  

To  bleed  with  him,  ftul  not  to  weep  with  ber. 

Rich  queen,  lend  aome  refief, 

At  least  an  alms  of  grief. 

To  a  beart  who  by  sad  ftgbt  of  «n 

Could  prore  the  whole  sum  (tpo  sare)  doe  to 
By  all  thoie  stings, 
Of  love,  sweet  bitter  things, 

Which  these  tom  hands  transcrib'dou  thy  tniehcact; 
O  teach  minę  too,  the  art 

To  ttudy  him  so,  till  we  miz 

Wounds,  and  beoome  one  crucifis. 


Olet  me  suck  tbe  winę 

So  long  of  tbis  cbaste  ^ine, 

Tiil,  drunk  of  the  dear  woundbi,  I  be 
^  lost  thing  to  the  world,  as  it  to  me. 

O  fttithful  friend 

Of  me  and  of  my  end ! 
Fold  up  my  life  in  love ;  and  layt  beneaUi 

My  dear  Lord's  rital  death-  [beertk 

Lo,  heart,  tby  hope's  whole  ptea  1  her  _ 
Pour'd  out  in  prayerate  thee  5  thy  una  a  11 


THE  HYMN  OF  ST.  THOMAS, 

IM   ABORATIOH  OF  THB  BI.ZS8BD   tACMAMtMTm 

Wmi  all  the  powen  my  poor  heart  hath 

Of  humble  lóre  and  loyal  ^ith» 

Thua  Iow  (my  bidden  life !)  I  bow  to  thee 

Wbom  too  muc^  love  hath  bow»d  morę  Iow  for  m^ 

Diown,  down,  prond  senśe  ?  discouraes  die, 

keep  close,  my  soars  ia(|a$ring  eye ! 

Nor  touch  ncNT  taste  mosttook  for  iiiorPa 

But  eacb  sit  stitl  in  hi»  own  doer. 

Your  porU  are  all  iiłp«riooas  here, 
Sare  tbat  f^ich  lets  in  Mtb,  tbe  ear. 
Faith  is  my  sMilŁ;  Mth  ean  helieT« 
As  fttt  as  love  new  Uws  cui  cive« 
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Fnith  is  my-fiińe;  falth  strMgth  aUMf 
To  keep  pace  witb  tbote  powerfuł  wonis : 
And  words  mora  sore,  moce  iweet  tban  tbey 
horę  coQld  not  tbink,  'truth  could  not  lay. 

O  let  tby  wretch  find  tbat  relief 
Tbou  didst  aflbid  tbe  faitbful  tblef ! 
Plead  for  me,  lo^e !  alJedge  aod  sbov 
That  fiuth  bas  fartber,  here,  to  go. 
And  lew  to  lean  on  ;  because  tben 
Thongh  bid  as  God,  wounds  writ  tbee  man, 
Thomas  might  tooch  s  nonę  bat  migbt  see 
At  least  tbe  saff'Ting  side  of  tbee ; 
And  tbat  too  was  thyself  wbicb  tbee  did  cover. 
Bot  here  ev'n  tbafs  bid  too  wbicb  hides  tbe  otber* 

Sweet,  coosider  tbeo,  tbat  I 
Thoogh  aJlow^d  not  band  nor  ejre 
To  reacb  at  tby  )ov'd  lace;  nor  can 
Taste  tbee  God,  or  touch  tbee  man ; 
Both  yet  believe  and  witncas  tbee 
hfy  Lord  too,  and  my  God,  as  loud  as  be. 

flelp,  Lord,  my  bope  incraase  ; 
And  fili  my  portion  in  tMy  p«ace.    ' 
Oive  love  for  Ufo,  nor  iet  my  days  / 
Sroar,  bot  in  new  poMr^rs  to  name  tby  praite* 

O  dear  memoriał  of  tbat  deatb  ~         , 
i^ftkicb  li^es  sUłi,  and  allows  us  breatfa  !/ 
Rach,  royalfood*  boontifiil  bread  !       ' 
IVhoae  use  deniea  us  to  tbe  dead  ; 
d^hoae  Tital  gust  alone  can  give 
rhe  same  leara  botb  to  eat  and  lirę ; 
Live  e^er  bread  of  lOTes,  and  be 
My  life,  my  sonl,  my  surar  self  to  rneii  ^ 

O  soft  self-woonding  pelican  ! 
6V^hose  breast  weeps  balm  for  wounded  maot 
Ab,  tbis  way  bead  tby  benign  flood 
To  a  bleeding  beart  that  ga^-ps  for  blood ; 
rhat  blood,  whose  least  drops  80vereigu  bo 
To  wash  my  worlds  of  sins  from  me. 
Tome,  lo\'e !  come.  Lord !  and  that  loog  day 
Por  whićh  I  languisb,  come  away. 
n^ben  tbis  dry  soul  those  eycs  sfaalł  see, 
Ind  drink  tbe  unsealM  source  of  thee. 
RTben  glory'8  sun  faith's  sbade  shall  chase, 
rfaen  for  tby  veit  gire  me  tby  face.    Amen. 


THB 

HYMN  FOR  THE  BŁESSED  SACRAMENT. 

ŁAUDA  SION  SAŁTATOaSM. 

RiSB,  royal  Sion  !  rise  and  sing 
rby  80qI's  kind  Sbepherd,  thy  bearfs  King. 
Kretcb  all  tby  powers,  cali  if  you  can 
ElarpB  of  Heav'o  to  liands  of  man, 
rhis  sover«ign  subjeet  sits  above 
fbe  best  ambiUon  of  tby  love. 

Ło,  tbe  biead  of  llfe,  tbis  day^s 
nńomphant  test,  proTokea  tby  praiie^ 
Hie  living  and  life>giving  breaid, 
Pd  the  greaC  twdfte  dittrlbnted, 
Wbtn  Life  hnnself  at  point  to  die, 
)f  loT8,  was  his  own  legaey. 

Come,  lorel  and  let  us  work  n  aoog 
Lood  andpleaaaut,  sweet  and  long ; 
Let  lip  and  beaits  lift  high  tbe  noise 
>f  ao  jost  and  solenn  joys, 
WhUAk  on  bis  wbite  biows  tbis  brigbt  day 
Siali  hcnce  for  erer  bear-  «««y. 


lo,  the  new  law  of  a  new  Lord, 
Witb  .a  new  Lamb  blesses  tbe  board. 
Tbe  aged  Pascba  pleads  not  years. 
But  śpią  love's  down,  and  disapprara. 
lypes  yield  to  trutbs ;  sbades  sbrinhaway  ^ 
And  their  nigbt  dies  into  oaip  day. 

But  lest  tbat  die  (oo,  we  are  bid, 
£ver  to  do  wbat  be  ooce  did. 
And  by  a  mindful,  mystic  breath,     \ 
Tbat  we  may  live,  reriye  bis  deatb  ;  A 
Witb  awell-blest  bread  and  wioe 
Transum>d,  and  taught  to  tum  divine. 

Tbe  IleaT'n-  instructed  bonie  of  fidth 
Here  a  boly  dicŁate  bath, 
Tbat  tbcy  but  leod  tlieir  form  and  face, 
Tbemsehes  witb  reverence  leave  tbeir  place. 
Naturę  and  name,  to  be  madę  good 
By  a  nobler  bread,  morę  needfut  blood. 

Where  Nature*s  laws  no  leave  will  give, 
Bold  faith  takes  beart,  and  dares  belieYe 
In  different  species,  name  not  tbiogs, 
Himaelf  to  me  my  Savłour  brlogs. 
As  meat  in  that,  as  drink  in  tbis; 
But  stitł  in  botb  one  Cbrist  be  is. 

The  receiving  mouth  here  makes 
Nor  wound  nor  breach  in  wbat  be  takes* 
Let  one,  or  one  thousand  be 
Here  dlyiders,  single  be 
Bears  home  no  less,  all  they  no  morę. 
Nor  leaTe  tbey  botb  less  tban  before. 

Though  in  itself  tbis  sorereign  feast 
Be  all  tbe  same  to  every  guest, 
Yet  on  tbe  same  (life-meaoiog)  bread 
The  child  of  deatb  eats  bimself  dead. 
Nor  i8»t  loFe'8  foult,  but  8in'8  dire  skilf, 
Tbat  tbus  from  life  can  deatb  distil. 

Wben  tbe  blest  signs  tbou  broke  sbalt  aee, 
Hołd  bot  tby  faitb  entire  as  he, 
W  bo,  how8oe*er  clad,  cannotcome 
I^ss  tban  wbole  Christ  in  every  cromb. 
In  broken  forras  a  stable  fiiitb 
Untoóch'd  ber  precioos  iotal  bath. 

to,  tbe  life-food  of  angels  then 
Bow'd  to  tbe  lowfy  mootbs  of  men ! 
Tbe  children's  bread,  tbe  bridegroom^s  wioe 
Not  to  be  cast  to  dogs  or  swine. 

Lo,  tbe  fuli,  6nal,  sacrifioe 
On  wbicb  all  figures  fiz'd  their  eyes, 
l*be  ransom^d  Isaac,  and  bis  ram  ; 
Tbe  manna,  and  tbe  pascbal  Lamb. 

Jesu,  Master,  just  and  tjrue ! 
Onr  food  and  faithful  shepberd  too ! 
O  by  tby  self  voucbsafe  to  keep, 
As  witb  tby  self  tbou  feed'st  tby  sbecp. 

O  let  tbat  love,  wbicb  tbus  makes  tbee 
Mix  witb  our  Iow  mortality, 
Lift  our  lean  sools,  and  set  as  np 
ConyictorB  of  tbine  own  fuli  cup, 
Cobetrs  of  saints,  that  so  all  may 
Drink  tbe  same  winę,  and  the  same  way. 
Nor  change  the  pastnre,  but  tbe  płace. 
To  feed  of  1  bee  m  thme  owa  foce.    Amen. 
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THE  HYMN, 

»IBI   imJl  DIM   ILŁA. 


IM  mOlTATION  OF  THE  DAT  Of  JłJDCMBWT.' 

HBAE'rr  thou,  Dy  soul,  what  lerious  Łhingi 
Both  the  Psalm  and  Sybtl  nngi 
Of  a  sore  Judge,  from  whote  sharp  ray 
Tbe  worid  id  flames  tball  fly  away. 

O  that  6re  !  before  whose  face 
HeaV>D  and  Earth  sball  find  no  place : 
O  these  eyes !  wboie  angry  light 
Mutt  be  tbe  day  of  that  dread  nigbt 

O  that  tramp  I  wbose  blast  ihall  run 
An  even  ronnd  wHh  th'  circling  Sun, 
And  urge  tbe  marmuring  graTes  to  bring 
Pale  mankind  Ibrth  to  meet  bis  King. 

Honour  of  Naturę,  Hdi  and  Death ! 
When  a  deep  groan  from  beneatb 
Sball  ery,  "  We  oomfe,  we  oome,*'  and  all 
Tbe  care*  of  nigbt  anfwer  one  cali. 

Othatbook!  wbose  lea^es  so  bright 
Will  set  tbe  worid  in  seyere  light 
Q  tbat  Jodge !  wbose  band,  wbose  eye 
Kone  can  indure ;  yet  nonę  can  fly. 

Ab,  tben,  poor  aoul,  what  wilt  tbousay? 
And  to  what  patron  cboose  to  pray  ? 
Wben  stars  tbem»elves  sball  stagger,  and 
Tbe  most  firm  fbot  no  morę  tben  stand. 

fiut  thou  giv*st  leave  (dread  Lord)  tbat  we 
Take  sbelter  from  thyself  in  thee; 
And  with  tbe  wings  of  thine  own  doTe 
Fly  to  thy  sceptre  of  soft  love. 

Dear,  remember  in  tbat  day 
Wbo  was  tbe  cause  thou  cam'st  tbis  way. 
Tby  sbeep  was  strayM :  'and  thou  woułd*st  be 
E^en  lott  tby  self  in  sceking  me. 

Sball  all  tbat  labour,  all  tbat  eost 
Of  łoTe,  ai|d  cTeo  tbat  loss,  be  lost? 
And  this  IovM  soul,  judgM  worth  no  less 
Tban  all  tbat  way  a&d  weariness  ) 

Jost  mercy,  tben,  tby  rcck*uing  be 
With  my  price,  and  not  with  me ; 
Twas  paid  at  first  witb  too  much  pain. 
To  be  paid  twice,  or  once  in  vain« 

Mercy,  (my  Jodge)  mercy,  I  ery, 
Witb  blusbing  cheek  and  bleeding  eye, 
The  conscious  colours  of  my  sin 
Ace  red  withont  aqd  pale  within. 

O  let  thine  own  soft  boirels  pay 
Thy  self  i  and  so  discharge  tbat  day. 
]f  sin  can  sigb,  1ove  can  rorgive. 
O  say  the  woid,  my  soul  sball  li^e. 

Tbose  mercies  whłcb  thy  Mary  found, 
Or  wbo  thy  cross  confessM  and  crownM, 
Hope  lells  my  beart,  the  same  lores  be 
gUll  alire,  and  są|II  for  me. 

Tbough  both  my  pray'rs  and  tears  cOubine, 
Both  worthless  are  $  for  they  are  minę. 
Bot  thou  thy  bounteous  self  still  be  $ 
And  show  thou  art,  by  sąrin^  n^e. 


O  when  tby  last  firown  sball  proołauim 
The  flocks  of  goats  to  foMs  of  flame* 
And  all  tby  lost  sbeep  found  sball  be, 
Let  «•  Come  ye  blessed**  tben  cali  iii«* 

When  tbe  dread  Ite  shall  dividc 
Those  limbs  of  death  from  thy  left  ndc, 
Let  those  life-speaking  lipa  command 
Tbat  I  inbcrit  thy  right  band. 

O  bear  a  suppUant  beait ;  all  crosh'd 
And  crorabled  into  oontrite  dusŁ       ^^, 
My  hope,  my  fear  I  my  judgc,  my  Tnaaa 
Take  charge  of  me,  andofmyend. 
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THE  HYMN. 

o  cxx>aiosA  DowniA. 
Haił,  most  high,  most  bumble  one  \ 
Above  the  worid,  bełow  thy  Son, 
Whoae  blusb  the  Moon  beauteoosly 
And  stains  the  tbnorous  light  of  star 
He  that  madc  all  tbings  had  not  dooe 
Till  be  had  madę  himself  thy  Son. 
The  whole  worWs  host  would  be  thy  gaeA, 
I  And  board  himself  at  thy  rich  breast : 
O  boundless  hospiulity  \ 
The  feast  of  all  tbing«  feeds  on  thec. 
Tbe  first  E^e,  rootber  of  our  liall, 
E'r  sbe  borę  any  one,  siew  all. 
Of  ber  unkind  gift  might  we  ba^e 
The  inheriUnce  of  a  hasty  grave  ; 
Quick  buried  io  the  waaton  tomb 

Of  one  forbidden  bit; 
Had  not  a  better  fruit  forbidden  it. 

Had  not  thy  b<»altbful  womb 
Tbe  world's  new  eastcm  woidow  beat. 
And  giten  us  Heav'n  again  in  gi^ing  him- 
Tbine  was  tbe  rosy  dawn  that  sprung  the  day^ 
Which  renders  all  the  stars  sbe  stole  aw«y- 
Let  tben  the  aged  worid  be  wiae,  and  aU 
PrOTO  nobly,  herc,  unnatural : 
»Tis  gratitude  to  forgct  that  otber, 
And  cali  the  roaiden  Eve  their  moUmw 

Ye  iedeem'd  nations  far  and  near, 
Applaud  your  happy  selve8  in  ber, 
(All  you  to  wbom  this  lorę  beloogs) 
And  keep*t  alive  with  lasting  songa. 

Let  hearts  and  lips  speak  loud,  and  «y, 
'*  Hail,  doorof  lifc,  and  source  of  day ! 
Tbe  door  was  shot,  tbe  fonntain  seal'd  ; 
Yet  light  was  secn  and  life  rcveal'd; 
The  ibontain  sealM,  yet  lifc  f<«nłd  way. 

Glory  to  thce,  great  Virgin»s  Son 
In  boeom  of  tby  Fatber's  bliss. 

The  same  to  thee,  sweet  Spiiit  be  done; 
As  ever  shall  be,  was,  and  is,    Amen-*» 


\ 


THE  FLAMING  HEAUT, 


UPOK   THB    BOOK   AND  MCTUEB    OP    TBE 
SAIMT  TEEBSA,   aS  SUE  IS  OSUAŁŁT 
A  SBEAPKIM  EEftIDB  BEE. 

WEŁimeaningreaders!  ym  Uiat  oome 
And  catch  the  predons  name  this  piece 
Make  not  too  much  haate  t*admire 
That  fair-cheekM  fallacy  of  fire,  . 
Tbat  b  aaerapbim,  they  say, 
And  tbis  tjie  great  Jum^ 
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fifeaden,  be  rnlM  by  fne,  and  make 
Rere  a  well-plac^d  and  wise  mistake ; 
)fou  must  transpose  the  pictare  qaite, 
ind  spell  it  wrong  lo  read  it  riclit; 
^ead  bim  for  ber,  and  ber  for  him ; 
IJBd  cali  tbe  saint  the  seraphim. 

Paintcr,  what  did'8t  thou  undenUnd 
To  pnt  ber  dart  iiito  bis  band  ! 
See,  evea  the  yeara  and  size  ot  bim 
IbowB  thit  tbe  mother  aeraphim. 
rhis  is  tbe  mistreaa  flame ;  and  dateons  be 
icr  bappy  fire-works,  berę,  comei  down  to  lee. 

>  most  poor-spirited  of  men ! 
lad  ttiy  cold  pendl  ki94'd  ber  pen, 
rhou  could'8t  not  90  unkindly  err 
To  show  us  tbis  (aint  shade  for  her. 

Vhy  man,  tbis  speaks  pure  mąrtal  frame, 
ind  mocks  witb  female  frost  loYe^s  manly  ibme. 
>De  would  snspect  tboo  roean'st  to  paint 
iooieweak,  inferior,  woman  saint. 
But  bad  tby  pale-fac'd  porple  took 
^re  from  tbe  barniog  cbeeks  of  that  brigbt  boók, 
rhoa  would*8t  on  ber  haTe  beap*d  ttp  ali 
Phatcoold  be  (bund  seraphical ; 
SVbat  e'er  tbis  youtb  of  fiie  wean  fitir, 
%osy  fingers,  radiant  bair, 
31owing  cbeek,  and  glistring  wings. 
Ul  tbose  fair  and  Bagrant  tbings, 
But  before  alJ,  tbat  fii-ry  dart 
iiad  All*d  tbe  band  of  tbis  great  beart 
^  Do  then  as  eąoal  rigbt  reąuires : 
Since  bis  tbe  blusbes  be,  and  her^s  tbe  fires, 
Resume  and  rectify  tby  rude  design; 
Jndress  tby  serapbim  into  minej 
lledeem  tbis  injury  of  tby  art} 
Tire  bim  tbe  veil,  gi?e  ber  tbe  dart 

G JTe  bim  tbe  yeil ;  tbat  be  may  cover 
rhe  red  cbeeks  of  a  riyaird  lorer ; 
Lsham'd  tbat  our  worJd,  now,  can  sboir    . 
«resŁs  of  new  seraphims  berę  beloir. 

Oive  ber  the  dart  for  it  is  sbe 
Fair  youtb)  sboots  botb  tby  sbaft  and  tbee. 
S^y,  aJl  ye  wise  and  welł-pierc^d  bearts 
Tbat  livc  and  die  amidst  ber  darta, 
R^bat  is*t  your  taittefiil  spirits  do  proVe 
n  tbat  rare  life  of  her,  and  love } 
^y,  and  bear  witness,  sends  sbe  not 
i  seraphim  at  every  shot  ? 
^hatt  magazines  of  immortal  arms  tfaere  shine ! 
ieay^n^s  great  artillery  in  eacb  loYe^oa  linę. 
Vtve  then  tbe  dart  to  her,  wbo  gfv«s  the  flame ; 
9iTe  him  tbe  vei],  wbo  gives  tbe  shame. 

But  if  it  be  tbe  frequeut  fate 
>f  worst  iauUs  to  be  fortunate ; 
f  all'8  prescription;  and  proud  wrong 
learkens  not  to  an  biamble  song; 
k>r  all  the  gallantry  of  him, 
Kve  me  the  suif 'ring  seraphim. 
lis  be  Ihe  bravery  of  all  those  brigbt  tbittgs, 
rhe  glowing  cheeks,  the  glistering  wings  ; 
rhe  rosy  band,  tbe  radiant  dart ; 
Jeare  her  alone  the  flaming  beart. 

Łeaye  her  tliat ;  and  tbou  sbalt  lea^e  ber 
fot  one  loose  sbaft,  but  love'8  wbole  ąni^er. 
'or  in  love's  field  was  never  found 
i  nobler  weapon  than  a  wound. 
iOTe^  passiTes  are  his  activ'st  part ; 
1ie  wouoded  is  tbe  woonding  beart. 

>  beart !  the  equal  poise  of  love*s  botb  parts, 
Hę  ajike  witb  wouuds  and  darts. 


•    ) 

ibb«y 

B.         i 


Live  in  these  conqiieriiig  lea^es  ;  Itre  all  tbe  same ; 

And  walk  tbroughall  tongues  one  triumphant  flame  | 

Uye  berę,  great  heart;  and  ]ove,  and  die,  and  kill ; 

And  błeed,  and  wound,  and  yiald,  and  conquer  stilU 

Let  this  iromórtal  life  where  e'er  it  oomes 

Walk  in  a  Croud  of  loves  and  martyrdoms. 

Let  mystic  deaths  wait  on't ;  and  wise  soub 

The  love-«lain.wit»e8Bes  of  thit  life  of  tbee. 

O  sweet  incendiary  I  show  bers  tby.art, 

Upon  tbis  carcass  of  a  bard  cold  heait}' 

Let  all  tby  scatterM  shafts  of  ligbt,  tbat  play 

Among  tbe  leaTes  óf  tby  large  books  of  day, 

Combin'd  against  tbis  breast  at  once  break  in^ 

And  take  away  from  me  my  self  dnd  sin ; 

Tbis  gracious  robbery  sball  tby  bounty  be. 

And  my  best  ibrtnnea  such  fair  spoils  of  me^ 

O  thou  undaunted  daughier  of  desires  ! 

By  all  tby  pow'r  of  ligbts  and  fires; 

By  all  tbe  eagie  in  tbee,  all  tbe  doye; 

By  all  tby  lives  and  deaths  of  love ; 

By  tby  large  drangbts  of  in^llectual  day  ; 

And  by  tby  tbirsts  of  loTe  morę  large  than  tbey  ; 

By  all  tby  brim-fiłPd  bowis  of  fieroe  desire ; 

By  tby  last  momiog^s  draught  of  licloid  fire; 

By  the  fuli  kingdom  of  that  finał  kiss 

Tbat  seix'd  tby  parting  souJ,  and  ieai'd  tbee  his  | 

By  all  the  heav'ns  thou  hast  la  bim 

( Fair  sister  of  tbe  seraphim) ; 

By  all  of  him  we  ha?e  in»tbee ; 

I^Te  nothing  of  my  self  in  mei 

Let  me  so  read  tby  life,  tbat  1 

Cnto  all  life  of  minę  tOBf  die» 


ij^ 


A  SONO. 

LoBD,  when  ihś  sense  of  tby  sweet  grace 
Sends  up  my  soul  to  seek  tby  face, 
Tby  blessed  eyes  breed  soch  desire, 
I  die  in  ]ove*s  delicioos  fire. 

O  love,  I  am  tby  sacrifice, 
Be  still  triumphant,  blessed  eyes, 
Still  shine  on  me,  feir  suns,  tbat  t 
Stili  may  behold,  though  still  I  dia« 

SBCOiTD  PART. 

Tbough  stni  I  die,  I  IWe  again» 
Still  longing  feo  to  be  still  slain ; 
So  gainful  is  such  less  of  breatb, 
I  die  even  in  desire  of  death. 
Still  liVe  in  me  this  |oving  strife 
Of  liring  ć€pth  and  dying  life. 
For  wbile  thou  sweetły  slayest  me^ 
Oead  to  my  self,  I  live  in  tbee. 


\^ 


TO  MISTRESS  M.  R4 

COUNSIŁ  COMCSaMtMG  BKa  CUOtCŚt 

Dbar,  heav'n-designfid  soul ! 
Amongst  the  rest 
Of  suitors  that  besiege  your  maiden  brtast^ 
Wby  may  not  I 
My  fortunę  try, 
And  Tenture  to  speak  one  good  word, 
Notformyself,  alas!  but  for  my  dearer  Lord  ? 
Vou  've  seen  already  in  this  lower  sphere 
Of  froth  and  bubbles,  what  to  look  for  here. 
Say,  gentle  soul,  what  oan  you  find 
But  painted  shapes, 
Peaeocks  and  anes. 
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niottricms  fliet, 
Giłded  dunghillR,  glorious  ties, 

Goodly  turmisei    ' 

And  deep  dtsguiiet, 
Oftthi  of  wattr,  wordsofwind? 
Truth  bids  me  say,  His  time  you  cease  to  truiŁ 
Yoar  toul  to  any  sod  of  dust. 
'Tis  time  f  ou  listen  to  a  brarcr  love, 

Wbicb  firoto  above 

Calls  3rou  up  bijcheff 

And  bids  you  oome 

And  choose  yonr  TOom 
Among  his  o«rn  fair  sont  of  fire, 

Wbere  you  aoHmg 

'rhe  gołden  thiong, 

Itiat  watebei  at  bis  palące  doort, 

May  pass  along 
And  foUow  those  (kir  stars  of  yours ; 
Stars  much  too  iair  and  pure  to  wait  upon 
The  fklse  smilts  of  a  subliroary  sun. 
Sweet,  let  me  propbcsy,  tbat  at  Ust  Hwill  piove 

Your  wary  lorę 
Lays  np  his  purer  and  morę  precknis  tows, 
And  mraos  tbem  for  a  fisr  morę  wortby  spouse 
Than  tbis  worłd  of  lies  can  give  you  : 
Kr^n  for  him,  wtth  wbom  nor  cost, 
Nor  love,  nor  labour  can  be  loat ; 
Him  who  never  will  deceive  yon. 
lipt  not  my  Lord,  the  mighiy  lover 
Of  souls,  disdain  tbat  I  dłsoover 

The  hiddeii  art 
Of  his  high  straUgem  to  win  your  beart; 

It  was  bis  Heav'nly  art 

Kindly  to  cross  you 

In  your  mistaken  lote, 

Tbat,  at  the  next  remoTe, 

Theoce  he  might  toss  you, 

And  strike  your  troubM  heart 
Home  to  himself ;  to  bidę  it  in  bis  bnast, 

The  brigbt  ambrosial  nest 
Of  love,  of  life,  and  eyerlastiug  i*est 

Happy  mistake ! 
That  tbas  shall  wake 
Your  wise  soiil,  ntvtT  to  ł»c  won 
Now  with  a  love  bclow  the  S«n. 
Your  fiist  thoice  fails,  O  wben  you  choose agen, 
May  it  not  be  among  tbe  sons  of  men. 

«  _ 

ALEXIA55. 

TlIE  COMPIAINT  OF  TRI  PORSAKIN  WIPB  OP  SAlfT 

AŁEKIS. 
THB   P1R8T  P.I.ECY. 

I.  LATi  the  Roman  youths*  lovM  praise  and  pride, 
AVhoiii  łons;  nonę  cutild  obtain,  though  thousandsf 
I  o,  liere  aro  left  (alas  1)  fur  inylost  inate    [try'd, 
*J'*  embracc  my  tears,  and  kiss  an  unkind  fate. 
Siirc  in  my  early  wocs  »tars  wpre  at  strife. 
And  tryM  to  mak«*  a  widów  e*er  a  wite. 
Kor  can  I  u*U  (<iu«i  tbts  ni>w  tearsdoth  hreed) 
)m  n-hat  titraiiłre  paŁh  my  lord*si  fairfbotttcps  bleed. 
( >  kiiew  I  H  bf  re  be  wanderM,  I  Hhould  see 
Sonit  Kolacc.in  my  8orrow*s  certainty ; 
IM  ł.en:ł  my  w«>*s  in  wordł  fthoułU  weep  for  me. 
(^^'bo  knovs  how  paw'rfull.well-writ  pray'rs  w<Ai1d 
Soiiding*s  ux>  slow  a  word.  myself  would  fly :  [be) 
Who  knuws  my  own  heart's  woes  so  well  as  I  ? 
liut  how  shalt  I  stcal  hence  ?  Aleais,  thoo, 
Ah,  tliuu  tbyself,  alas,  hast  taugbt  me  how. 
Ix>ve,  too,  tbat  leads  the  way,  would  Icnd  tbe  wings 
To  bear  mc  harmless  through  tbe  bardcst  things ; 


And  wbera  lorę  leads  the  wiog,  aad  leads  tke  wk^ 

Wbat  dangers  can  there  be  dare  say  me  oay  ł 
If  I  be  sbipwreck'd,  love  shall  teach  to  swim ; 
If  drown'd,  sweet  is  the  death  endur^d  for  łun ; 
The  noted  sea  shall  chaoge  his  name  with  me; 
I  'mong^st  the  bleat  stars  a  new  name  shall  be; 
And  surę  wbere  lorers  make  tbetr  watry  gta^esi 
The  weeping  mariner  will  augmcnt  tbe  wavcs» 
For  who  so  bard,  but  passiog  by  that  way 
Will  take  acquaintance  of  my  woes,  and  say, 
*'  Herę  *t  was  tbe  Roman  maid  found  a  bard  fate 
Wbilc  through  tbe  world  sbe  sought  ber  waiid*ria| 

matę; 
Herę  perish^d  sbe,  poor  heart  Heav'D8,  be  my  wtmt 
As  true  to  me,  as  sbe  was  to  ber  spoose. 
O  lirę !  so  rare  a  Iove  I  lirę !  aod  in  thce 
Tbe  too  frail  life  of  female  ooostaacy. 
Farewell  and  sbine,  fair  soul,  shine  there  abowe 
Firm  in  tby  crown,  as  here  fast  i  a  tby  loire. 
There  tliy  lost  fugitive  thou  hast  fbuod  at  last ; 
Be  liappy ;  and  for  ever  bold  him  foat." 

THI  SBOOND  BŁtCY. 

Troogr  all  the  joys  I  had  fled  hence  wilh  tiiee, 
Unkind  !  yet  are  my  tears  stiU  true  to  me. 
Vm  wedded  o*er  again  siace  tboa  art  gautf 
Nor  could'st  thou,  crud,  lea^e  me  qaite  akae. 
Alexis's  widów  now  is  Sonow's  wife, 
With  him  shall  I  weep  out  my  w«ary  lif& 
Welcome  my  sad  sweet  matę !  now  haw  I  got 
At  last  a  constant  lov«  that  Ica^ea  me  noL 
Firm  he,  as  tbou  art  fołsc,  aor  need  osy  cries 
Thus  vcx  the  earth,  and  tear  tbe  skies. 
For  bim,  ałas,  ne*er  shall  I  need  to  be 
Trouhicsome  to  tbe  world,  thus.  as  lor  tbee. 
For  tbee  I  talk  to  trees ;  with  silent  grovca 
F.xpo8tulate  my  woes  and  mnch^wronc^d  lofca 
Hills  and  rełentless  rocks,  or  if  there  ba 
Things  tbat  in  haniness  niore  alłade  to  tbee. 
To  these  1  talk  in  tears,  and  tell  my  paiii, 
And  answer  too  for  thera  in  tears  agaio. 
How  oh  hare  I  wept  out  tbe  weary  Son  ? 
My  watry  hour-glass  halh  old  Tiroe  outHTWL 
O,  1  am  leamed  grown,  poor  love  and  I 
Have  stodied  over  alł  astrołogy. 
Tm  perfect  in  Heav'n*s  atate,  with  eray  star 
My  skilfol  grief  is  grown  fomiłiar. 
Rise,  fairest  of  those  Ares,  what  e'er  thoo  be, 
Whoae  rosy  beam  shall  point  my  son  to  me  ; 
Such  as  the  ^cred  light  that  erst  did  bńag 
The  eastem  princes  to  tbeir  infant  king:  ' 

O  rise,  pure  lamp !  and  lend  Ihy  gołdea  ray, 
That  wary  lorę  at  last  may  find  his  way. 

THB  TBISa  EŁBCr. 

RiCH,  churlishMand !  tbat  btd'$t  so  loog  in  tbee 
My  treasures,  rich,  alas,  by  roblMng-  me. 
Needs  must  my  miseries  owe  tbat  n^an  a  spigk^ 
Who  e^er  he  be  was  the  first  wand^ring  knight 
O  had  he  ne^er  baen  at  that  cruel  coat, 
Nature'8  rirginity  had  ne*er  been  liat; 
Seas  had  ąot  been  rebuk'd  by  aancy  oars 
But  lain  lock^d  up  safe  in  tlieir  sacred  ahmes; 
Men  had  not  spnm'd  at  mountains ;  nor  madc  wait 
With  rocks;  nor  bold  hauds  struck  tbe  worid*a 

strong  bars ; 
Nor  lost  in  too  large  bounds,  our  IHtle  Rmae 
Ftilt  sweetły  with  itself  had  dweK  at  home. 
My  poor  Aleńs  tben,  in  peacefuł  life, 
Had  midcr  some  Iow  roof  łov*d  his  plain  wife : 
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lot  DOv,  ab  BM,  finom  wbere  he  hat  no  foet 

ie  fliei ;  aad  into  wilfal  exłle  goes. 

^ruel  return  or  tell  tbe  reason  wby 

rhy  dewot  parents  bare  daerT'd*  to  die ; 

bid  J,  wbat  ts  my  crime  J  cannot  tell, 

Jnlen  it  be  a  crime  t*  bave  lov'd  too  welL 

f  heati  of  bolier  lo?e  and  bigb  deaire 

tfake  big  tby  fiur  breastwidi  immortal  fire, 

^^kat  needi  my  Tiigiii  lord  fly  tbos  from  me» 

K^ho  ooły  witb  bis  ▼irgin  wUe  to  be  ^ 

i^itnesB,  cba9te  Hear^ns  I  no  bappier  vows  I  luMnr, 

riuui  to  a  Tii^D  grave  antoacb'd  to  ga 

i^Te't  tnifst  knot  by  Tenos  is  not  tjFd ; 

"for  do  embraoes  ooly  make  a  bride. 

nhe  queen  of  angeli  (and  men  chaate  as  yoo) 

^aa  maiden-wife,  and  maiden-motber  too. 

^ectlia,  gloiy  of  ber  name  and  blood, 

MTith  bappy  p^  ber  maiden  tows  madę  good. 

nie  losty  bndegroom  madę  approacb,  "  Yoong 


rkke  beed,"  said  sbe,  "  take  beed  Va1erian  ; 

iffy  bosom-guardy  a  spirit  great  and  strong, 

ttśnds  arm*d  to  idiield  me  from  all  wanton  wrong. 

iffy  cbaatity  is  aacred ;  and  my  ileep 

i^akefu],  ber  dear  vows  nodefilM  to  keep. 

*kUas  beais  arms,  foisootb,  and  shonld  tbere  be 

^o  Ibrtren  bailt  for  tnie  Tirgioity  ? 

ło  gaping  Gorgon  this,  nonę  like  tbe  rest 

>f  yonr  leani'd  lies :  berę  yoa'11  find  no  sacb  jetL 

*tn  yooiB,  O  were  my  God/  my  Cbrist  so  too, 

'd  know  no  name  of  iove  on  eartb  bat  you.** 

le  yields,  and  straigbt  bapti2;.*d,  obtains  tbe  graoe 

To  gase  on  tbe  fkir  soldier^s  glorious  fkce. 

)oth  mhct  at  łast  tbeir  btood  in  one  rich  bed 

>f  rosy  martyrdome,  twioe  married. 

y  bora  onr  Hymen  brigbt  in  sncb  bigh  flame  ; 

rhy  torcby  terrestrial  k>ve,  bas  berę  no  name. 

Iow  sweet  tbe  mntnal  yoke  of  man  and  wife, 

lVhea  boly  fires  maintain  loTe^s  beav'nly  life  1 

hA  I|  (so  belp  me  Heav'n  my  bopes  to  see)  [tbee. 

Vbea  tboasands  soaght  my  lofe,  lov'd  nonę  but 

ItilJ,  as  tbeir  rain  tean  my  6xm  yows  did  try, 

'  Alexts,  be  alooA  is  mioe."  (said  1) 

[alf  true,  ałas,  half  faise,  prores  tbat  poor  lioe, 

Llexis  is  alone;  but  is  not  mine» 


DESCRIPTION  OF  A  REŁIGIOUS  HOUSE 
AND  CONBITION  OF  LIFE. 

(out  of  BiJŁCŁAT.) 

No  roois  of  gold  o'er  riotons  tables  shming, 
Wbole  days  and  snos  derour^d  witb  endless  dinbig; 
No  sails  of  Tjrrian  silk  prood  paTements  sweep- 

ing; 
Nor  tvory  coucbes  costlier  slumbers  keeping; 
False  ligbts  of  ilaring  gems ;  tumukoeus  joys; 
Halb  fuli  of  flattering  men  and  friskłng  boys ; 
Wbate^er  false  sbows  of  sbort  and  slippety  good 
Mix  tbe  mad  sons  of  men  in  mutnal  blood. 
But  walks  and  unsbom  woods  j  and  souls,  jnst  so 
Unforc^d  and  genuine,  but  net  sbady  tbo*  s 
Our  lodgings  bard  and  bomely,  as  oor  &re, 
Tbat  obaste  and  cbeap,  as  tbe  few  clotbes  we  wear; 
Tboee  coane  and  negligent,  as  tbe  natural  locks 
Of  tbese  loose  groTes,  rougb  as  tb'  unpolisb^d  rocks. 
A  basty  portion  of  prescribed  sleep; 
Obedient  slumbers,  tbat  ean  wake  and  weep, 
I  And  stng,  and  sigb,  and  work,  and  sleep  again  ; 
Still  rolling  a  round  spbere  of  still-retarninap  pain. 
Hands  foU  of  bearty  labouri  i  pains  tbat  pay     ^ 
Aud  prize  tbemseWes;  do  moch,tbat  morę  tbey  may. 
And  work  lor  work,  not  wages  j  let  to  morrow's 
New  drops  wash  off  tbe  sweat  of  tbis  day*8  sorrows. 
A  long  and  daily-dying  life,  whicb  breatbs 
A  respiration  of  reri^ing  deatbs. 
But  ueitber  are  tbere  tbose  ignoble  stings 
Tbat  nip  the  bosom  of  tbe  warld'8  best  tbtngs 
And  lash  eartb-labouring  sools ; 
No  crael  guard  of  diligent  cares,  tbat  keep 
Crown*d  woes  awake,  as  things  too  wise  for  sleep : 
But  reverend  diseipline,  and  religious  fear. 
And  soft  obedienoe,  find  sweet  biding  berę ; 
Silenoe,  and  sacred  rest;  peace,  rnd  porę  jojrs; 
Kind  ioTes  keep  bouse,  lie  close,  and  make  no  noite. 
And  room  enough  for  monarchs,  while  nonę  swells 
Beyond  tbe  kingdoms  of  contentfal  cells. 
Tbe  se]f-rememb'ring  soul  sweetly  recoYers 
Her  kindred  witb  tbe  stars ;  not  baseiy  borers 
fielow ;  but  meditates  ber  immortal  way 
Home  to  the  original  source  of  ligbt  and  intellectnal 
day. 
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BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


X  HIS  poet  descended  from  an  ancien t  family  of  the  same  name  al  Stanyfaunt  in 
Lancashire.  His  grand&ther.  Henry,  appears  to  hare  belonged,  but  in  what  capacify 
18  not  known,  to  Corpus  Christi  College^  Oxford,  and  setlled  in  that  city,  where 
Edward  tbe  father  of  our  poet  was  bom.  This  Edward  went  afterwards  to  London, 
and  becanie  secretary  to  the  firsŁ  East  India  company,  that  established  byqaeen 
£lizabeth'8  charter,  and  in  1613  obtained  a  rerersionary  grant  of  the  office  of  clerk 
of  the  ordnance*  He  was  afterwards  knigbted  by  Charles  I  ^  He  married  Frances, 
the  second  daughter  of  John  Stanley,  of  Roydon  Hall,  in  Essez,  esą.  and  resided  in 
Goldsmidu'  Rents,  near  Redcross-street,  Cripplegate.  His  son,  the  poet,  was  bora 
here  September  18,  1618,  and  educated  by  the  celebrated  Thomas  Farnaby,  who 
then  taught  a  school  io  Goldsmiths'  RenU.  On  his  remoyal  to  Sevenoaks,  in  Kent, 
in  1636,  young  Sherbume  was  educated  priyately  under  the  care  of  Mr.  Charles 
Aleyn,  the  poetical  historian  of  the  battles  of  Cressy  and  Poictier^  who  had  been  one 
of  Farnab/s  ushers.  On  the  death  of  Aleyn  in  1640,  his  pupil  being  intended  for 
the  army,  was  sent  to  complete  his  education  abroad,  and  had  travelled  in  France  and 
]>ait  of  Italy,  wben  his  father^s  illness  obliged  him  to  return.  After  his  father^s  death 
In  1641,  he  succeeded  to  the  clerkship  of  his  mąjesty's  ordnance,  the  reyersion  of 
which  had  been  procured  for  him  in  1 638 ;  but  the  rebellion  prevented  his  retaining 
it  long.  Being  a  Roman  catholic,  and  firmly  attached  to  the  king,  he  was  cjected 
by  a  watrant  of  ihe  house  of  lords  in  April  or  May,  1642,  And  harassed  by  a  long 
and  expensiye  confinement  in  the  custody  of  the  usher  of  the  black  rod. 

On  his  lelease,  he  determined  to  foDow  the  fortunes  of  his  royal  master,  who  madę 
him  commissary  generał  of  the  artillery,  in  which  post  he  witnessed  the  battle  of 
Edge-l^ll,  and  afterwards  attended  the  king  at  Oxford,  where  he  was  created  Master 
of  Arts,  December  20,  1 642.  Here  he  took  such  opportunities  as  his  office  permitted 
of  pursuing  his  studiesy  and  did  not  leave  Ozfbrd  until  June,  1 646,  when  it  was  sur- 
Kodered  to  the  parliamentary  forces.  He  then  went  to  London,  and  was  entertaine4 
by  a  near  relatioo,  John  Poyey,  esq.  at  hit  chambers  in  the  Middle  Tempie.    Beiii|^ 
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plundered  of  all  his  property,  and  what  is  erer  most  dear  to  a  man  of  leaming, 
ample  library»  hc  Would  probably  have  sunk  under  his  accumulated  sufferingrs,  had  he 
not  met  witł)  his  kinsman,  Thomas  Stanley^  e8q^  who  was  a  sufiferer  in  the  same  GaoK' 
and  secreted  near  the  same  place.  But  some  degree  of  tokration  must  bave  been  cx- 
tended  to  him  soon  after,  as  in  1648  he  poblidied  his  Iranslation  of  Seneca's  Medea^ 
and  in  the  same  year  Seneca's  answer  to  Lucilius'  ąuestion,  **  Why  good  men  sufier 
inisfortunes,  seeing  there  is  a  Divine  ProYidence?"  In  1651,  he  publisbed  kis  Poemi 
and  Translations,  with  a  Latin  dedication  to  Mr.  Stanley;  and  when  sir  Geotge 
Savile«  afterwards  marqui8  of  Hali&z^  returned  from  his  trayels  abont  that  time,  he 
appointed  Mr.  Sherbume  superintendant  of  his  a£&in>  and  by  the  recommendatłon  «f 
his  mother,  lady  Savile«  he  was  afterwards  madę  travelling  tutor  to  her  nephew,  sir 
John  CoTentry.  With  this  gentleman  he  yisited  Tarious  parts  of  the  continent,  froa 
March,  (634,  to  óctober,  1659.  On  the  Resioration,  sirAnthony  Ashley  Cooper, 
afterwards  lord  Shaflesbury,  put  another  into  his  place  in  the  ordnance;  but  on  Mr. 
Sherbunie's  applicatioo  to  the  house  of  peers,  it  was  restored  to  him,  altboiigh  iti 
emoluments  were  soon  greatly  retrenched. 

The  peace  of  the  country  being  now  re-established,  he  appears  to  have  applied  him- 
lelf  to  .a  studious  life,  and  replenished  his  library,  which,  according  to  Wood,  wsi 
esteemed  one  of  the  most  considerable  belonging  to  any  gentleman  in  or  near  London. 
In  1675,  he  publisbed  "  The  Sphere  of  Marcus  Manilius,  madę  an  Engli^  poem, 
with  Annotatłons,  and  an  Astronomical  Index,''  which  was  honoured  by  tlie  tery 
particular  and  liberał  approbation  of  the  royal  society :  aiid  in  1679,  he  pablisfaed  a 
translation  of  Seneca^s  Troades ;  or  the  Royal  Captives,  and  he  left  in  manoscript  a 
translation  of  Hippolitus,  which  two,  with  the  Medea  before  mentioned,  be  endea- 
Toured  to  prove  were  all  that  Seueca  wrote. 

During  the  commotions  escited  by  the  popish  plot,  attempts  were  madę  to  reaiove 
him  from  his  place  in  the  ordnance,  as  a  suspected  papist,  but  these  wtefe  ineflectual, 
tnd  his  mąjesty,  who  appears  to  have  been  satisfied  with  his  character  and  oondact, 
conferred  on  him  the  honour  of  knigfathood,  Jan.  6,  1682.  As,  however,  he  coold 
not  take  the  Mths  on  the  Revolution,  he  ąuitted  his  public  employment,  and  by  this 
step  sacrificed  his  property  to  his  principles.  For  some  time  he  lived  a  retired  and 
probably  a  comfoitable  life,  but  poverty  at  length  induced  him  to  seek  relieC  In 
1696,  he  presented  a  supplicatory  memoriał  to  the  earl  of  Romney,  then  nuuter  ge- 
nerał of  .the  ordnahce,  and  another  to  the  king.  In  botb,  he  represented  in  very  eamest, 
but  modest  language,  his  long  and  failhiul  services :  his  totał  loss  of  fortunę  in  the 
cause  of  royalty;  his  extreme  indigence;  and  his  adyaficed  age  (he  being  tben  up- 
wards  of  eigbty-two  years  old)  and  concłuded  with  an  humble  reąuest  tłiat  an  annual 
Mipend  for  his  support  might  be  granted  upon  the  ąuarter  books  of  the  office.  '  Tłie 
writer  to  whom  we  are  indebted  for  this  account '  has  not  been  able  to  discover  that 
this  request  was  ever  complied  i^itb.  He  adds,  that  sir  Edward  was  well  acguainted 
with  the  duties  of  his  station,  to  the  discharge  of  which  hc  dedicated  a  long  life,  and 

'  Father  of  the  lenmed  Thomas  Stanley,  etą*    PbiUiiM  dedicated  his  Tlieatrom  Poetarua  to  Stackf 
and  Sherburne.    C 

*  Oent  Ma|p.  nbriupra.  p.  463-3.    C. 


LIFE  OF  SIR  EDWARD  SHERBURNE.  605 

was  ihe  principal  person  concemed  in  drawing  up  ttie  "  Rules,  Orden  and  Instruo-r 
tions''  giren  to  the  office  ofordnanoe  in  1683,  which  witb  rery  few  alterations,  have 
been  confinned  at  the  beginning  of  erery  reign  sińce,  and  are  tboae  by  wbicb  ihe  office 
18  now  governed. 

To  these  scaiyty  notioes,  may  be  added  his  acquaintance  with  Dr.  Bentley,  which 
Tras  occasioned  by  that  leamed  critic'8  announcing  an  intentioń  of  publishing  a  new 
edition  of  Manilius.  Sir  Edward,  who  had  formerly  translated  the  first  book  of  that 
poct  into  English  yet^,  took  this  opportunity  of  sending  to  Bentley  his  collection  of 
editions  and  papers  belonging  to  Gaspar  Gevartius  who  had  also  intended  an  edition 
of  Manilius,  but  was  prevented  by  death  1 

The  writer  of  his  life  in  the  Biographia  Britannica,  concludes  it  with  lamenting 
tbe  misfortgne  of  Anthony  Wood^s  carrying  on  his  histf>ry  no  longer  t^n  the  year 
1700,  and  tbus  leaying  it  doubtful  when  sir  Edward  Sherbume  died:  but  this  is 
one  of  the  many  instances  of  carelessness  which  occur  in  those  latter  yolumea  of  the 
Biographia  that  were  principally  intrusted  to  Dr.  Nichols.  Collier,  whoee  dictionary 
18  in  less  reputation  than  it  deseryes,  and  which  contains  many  curious  facts  not  easily 
to  be  found  elsewhere,  ascertąins  Sherbume'8  death  iirom  an  epitaph  which  be  wrote 
ior  himself.  He  died  in  Not.  4,  1702,  and  was  interred  on  the  8th  in  the  chapel 
belonging  to  the  Tower  of  London. 

In  Sberbume^s  poems  considerable  genius  may  be  discoyered,  but  impeded  by 
the  preyailing  taste  of  his  age  for  strained  metaphors  and  allus^ons.  Poetical 
loTers  then  thought  no  compliments  too  extravagaDt,  and  ransacked  the  remotest  and 
apparently  most  barren  sources  for  what  were  considered  as  striking  thoughts,  but  which 
appear  to  us  unnatutal,  if  not  ridiculous.  He  appears  to  have  derived  most  of  his 
leputation  from  his  translations.  He  was  a  man  of  classical  learning  and  a  critio,  and 
frequently  conyeys  the  sense  of  his  author  with  considerable  spirit,  although  his  ver- 
fiification  is  in  generał  flat  and  inhannonious '.  In  his  sacred  poems  he  seems  to  ńae. 
to  a  fervency  and  elegance  which  indicate  a  superior  inspiration. 

^  Biog.  Brit.  old  alit.  toI.  ii,  p.  744.  notę  S.    C 

*  Some  of  tbem  are  •mitted  in  tbe  preseiit  editios,  as  are  hit  leąmed  notes  on  Colathoi,    C 
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SALMACIS. 

BY  IICHBUR  OIKOŁAMO  PIITŁ 
OUT  OF   ITAŁIAN. 

Wbbkb  elear  Pactolus  glides  throagb  Pbrygiaii 

Unds 
Tweenbanktofoowimlds,  oo  golden  sands, 
Ind  ID  hit  coiine  dow  Lydia'B  oodAdcs  tracę 
^ith  humid  feet,  and  with  a  slippery  pace, 
rhe  bed^rid  earth,  to  eaae  henelf  (opprest 
^itb  herownweigbt,  andcramptwitb  ber  longrest) 
ler  Taiter  limbs  fint  stretcbes  to  a  plain, 
"^en  to  a  mountain  lifts  ber  bead  a^io  $ 
L  moantain ;  sucb  for  beigbt,  as,  tf  'midst  tbose 
Vbich  to  tcale  Hea^en  by  tbe  bold  giants  cbose 
Pelion,  dympos,  Ossa,)  plac'd  it  were, 
l^oald  like  a  cedar  'mongst  Iow  shrubs  appear. 
Q  fiar  abore  tbe  clooda  bis  bead  dotb  rise 
liat  bis  green  locks  oo  sommer  drippiog  spiea 
ITith  ram,  bis  face  no  wioter  does  bebold 
f  «sk'd  witb  a  snowy  mnffler  'gainst  tbe  cold. 
*he  pmud  uwirper  seems  as  if  be  meant, 
coming  bis  Iow  and  baser  element, 
'o  mal^  tbe  airy.resioD  bis  own, 
.Bid  plant  lor  Jono  an  imperial  tbrone^ 
»r  like  some  new  Briareus  be  stands,        [bands, 
.B-ni'd  with  morę  large-spread  oaks  tban  be  witb 
nd  OMnaces  tbe-stars;  bis  sides  and  back, 
^<K)ds  wbicb  ne^er  sbade,  fields  wbicb  ne*er  yer- 

dare  lack, 
iTith  a  green  mantle  clotb,  wbose  iringed  t^ase  . 

hundrad  brooks  witb  streams  of  silver  lace., 
fc  foot  of  tbis  tali  rock,  a  cave  disdosM 
.  flelf;  a  oave,  sbady  anddark;  snppos^d 
be  aole  design  of  Natnre,  as  tb'  eflict, 
^^ere  she.botbworkman  play'd,  and  arcbitect 
ver  whose  gapiag  mootb,  ber  band  bąd  bewa 
nt  of  tbe  living  rock  a  lip  of  stone 


Cut  like  a  bending  arch  ;  wbence  for  morę  grace 
(As  t*were  tbe  native  porter  of  tbe  place) 
Oreen  iry  wreatb'd  in  many  a  sabtile  knot 
Hnng  dangling :  fore  tbe  entry  of  tbe  grot 
Witb  streams  of  liquid  pearl,  (tbe  bumid  son 
Of  some  large  torrent)  a  smali  brook  does  run^ 
Wbicb,  on  the  pebbles  as  itpurling  plays, 
Boes  10  harmonious  a  murmur  raise, 
Tun'd  to  lo  jast  a  pitcb,  as  dares  defy 
Tbe  birds'  sweet  notes,  and  witb  the  lute  may  Tieb 

Ptb'  mid'st  of  tbisfastcaye,  (wbicbseems  to  prop 
Witb  its  arcbM  back  tb*  wbole  mountain)  tow'rd 

tbe  top 
Opens  a  spacious  yent ;  througb  wbicb,  its  fligbt 
Tbe  damp  air  takes,  entrance,  Uie  Sun's  warm  light 
The  rude  walls  ivy,  creeping  round  about, 
Witb  a  green  suit  of  tap^stry  bangs  througbout. 
The  goddess,  which  in  beaven*B  third  orbdoes  sbine^ 
Did  to  these  sbades  ber  amorous  tbefts  conftne. 
Herę  ber  delights  securM  ;  whose  passions  prove 
Her  morę  the  8ervant,  than  tbe  queen  of  lot^e. 
Herę  Mars  to  war  oft  taugbt  she  in  love*8  field, 
Witb  otber  weapons  tbau  witb  spcar  and  sbield  j 
Whilst  'bout  bis  sinewy  neck  ber  arms  she  wound. 
And  bis  rough  limbs  in  tbose  soft  fetters  bound. 
Hęre  once  three  naked  goddesses  ('Łis  said) 
Witb  censuring  eyes  tbe  Phrygian  swain  suryey*d; 
Wbose  judgement  in  tbat  memorable  strife 
OainM  bim  the  beauteous  Helen  for  his  wjfe. 
And  gaye  to  love]y  Venns  uncontroll'd 
Tbe  prize  of  beauty,  and  the  fruit  of  gold.  • 
And  berę  at  last  the  winged  son  of  Jove 
And  Maia,  sported  with  the  qoeen  of  love ; 
Wbo,  in  thete  sbades,  (if  famę  have  truth  reveal'd) 
And  ber  soft  bosom,  long  time  lay  oonceal'd. 

Mean  while  great  Jove,  wond'ring  at  his  neglect, 
(Wboof  some  message  did  return  ezpect) 
Tbus  witb  bimself  discoors^d  'bout  bis  long  stay : 
"  Surę  be  lies  Inrking  for  some  bop*d-for  prer, 
Or  his  ligbt  wings  (doubtless  b'  bad  else  retorn*d) 
He  in  tbe  sea  bath  wet,  or  (ire  batb  bom'd." 
Tme,  Jore  \  be  Inrking  lay,  but  in  tbe  sbad« 
Of  Yenns'  arms  ;  wbilit  on  ber  lips  be  prey'd» 
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His  pinions  he  had  finf M  ;  but  with  1ove's  torch, 
Wtiich  not  so  much  his  pitimes  as  beart  did  icorcb; 
DrenchM  too  he  had,  and  wet  his  lighter  wiog, 
Not  in  tbe  sea's  salt  wsym.  but  love,'s  sweet  spring. 
And  now  9«ven  timn  the  Sun  wiŁb  ąuick^ning  ray 
,  Had  ligbted  in  the  east  the  lamp  of  day  ; 
Ab  oft  the  hnmid  night  had  wrappM  the  skies 
In  her  black  mantle,  wrought  with  Btan  like 

eyes; 
And  yet  no  day  gees  by,  oo  night  e'cr  passes. 
But  sees  these  lovers  linkM  in  close  embraces. 
But  from  tbose  anns  (where  long  a  pńs^ner  held) 
The  loitVing  god,  now  to  return  compelfd, 
Unwillingly  tbeir  dear  eatbrace  deciinM  t 
Yet  left  a  growing  pledge  of  love  bchind. 

Ninę  times  aiready  had  the  Moon  (conttrainM 
By  coutr»e)  her  orb  into  a  crescent  wanM ; 
As  oft  (her  homs  ispread  to  a  round)  had  rao 
With  light  that  secmM  to  emnlate  Ihe  Sun ; 
When  a  sweet  boy  (so  ge nial  stais  dispos^d) 
Fair  Cythera*a's  pregnantwomb  disclos^d. 
In  tbeir  warm  laps  new  born  the  Graces  laid  hinn. 
And  « ith  thcir  softer  amis  a  cradle  madę  him. 
Beauty  fir&t  suckled  him  at  her  white  breast 
And  ber  idea  iu  his  looks  imprest. 
About  him  ditl  like  little  antics  play, 
Laughter,  and  Mirth,  and  smil*d  his  cries  away. 
No  noise,  but  light  brr alhM  from  his  lips  of  roses, 
Such  as  the  sky  no  tbunder  heard  disdoses, 
Nor  like  to  othcr  childreu's,  seemM  his  eyc s 
Two  spnngs  of  tears,  but  like  two  suns  to  rise : 
"Whence  alt  presaaM  ihat  they  in  timeshoułd  prove 
No  Irss  the  food  than  thesweit  fire  of  love. 

His  benuty  with  his  years  did  still  increase; 
"Wbilst  his  fair  mothc-r,  longing  to  impress 
The  image  of  hersclf  in  bis  lov*d  face, 
Did  every  day  add  some  celestial  graci". 

Now  grown  a  youth,  behold  him,  with  the  darta 
Of  his  briłębt  eyes,  subduing  female  hcarts : 
The  Iiving  picture  of  his  parents ;  where 
Their  mixed  beanties  seem  t'  have  cqual  share. 
From  father  both  and  mother  name  he  took, 
From  father  both  and  mother  his  sweet  look. 
A!l  the  feicn'd  beauties  of  the  world  seemM  met 
In  him,  as  in  their  łiving  coanterfeit* 
M'here  Naturę  (łike  Apelles)  the  best  graces 
(To  add  to  his)  cuird  from  a  tbousand  fsces. 

,  Upon  hit  ivory  front  you  might  behold 
H  8  curled  tresbes  flow  like  wares  of  gold. 
And  as  cnamoured  on  his  loveły  face, 
That  with  their  soft  and  twining  arras  embrace. 
7'lien  like  loose  wnntons  'bout  his  neck  to  twist 
Glad  that  thcy  might  by  its  warm  snów  be  kist. 
-View  his  fair  front,  and  thou'lt  say  that  displays 
A  elear  horizon  deckM  with  morning  rays ; 
And  as  we  see  beneath  the  dawning  gleams 
0'th'  room,  the  Sun  shoot  forth  his  brighter  beams; 
?o  here  might  you  perceive  alike  to  rise 
]n*s  front  (he  morn,  the  Sun  in  bis  bright  eyet. 
His  melting  lips,  8pecch*s  veniiilion  gate, 
Soft  seat  of  smiles,  bUishes  so  sweet  dilate, 
As  seem  at  onee  to  rarish  the  pleasM  sight. 
And  to  a  kiss  the  longing  touch  iovite ; 
Through  which  a  firagrant  Zepbyrus  transpires, 
That  fanfi  and  kindles  both  love*s  flagrant  firea. 
Nor  can  one  tell  (no  grace  in  either  misnng) 
Which  best  bccomes  them,  speaking,  tmiling, 

k.siiing. 
Look  on  his  tender  cheek,  and  there  thou^lt  spy 
The  roee,  as  in  a  tbrone  of  majesty^ 
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Mid'st  a  wbite  gnard  ot  litlies,  proodlf  gtW| 
Or  blushing  picks  set  in  a  bank  of  snów. 
His  habit  and  his  lookt  did  both  expre«a 
A  kind  of  sweet  becoming  careh-ssar^s  ; 
Whom  ail  so  much  morę  beautiful  esteeoi 
By  how  much  be  less  beautiful  would  Beein, 
Whilst  thus  he  manifests  in  erery  part, 
What  art  there  is  iu  beauty  void  of  art. 

One  day  by  chance  *t»ixt  him  and  Cupid  gnś 
This  emulous  contcst ;  which  of  them  two 
(Sfnce  he  in  beauty  so  surpast  the  other) 
The  god  of  lorę  shoald  be  I  he,  or  bis  brutberł 
When  Yenus,  arbitress  of  the  debatę. 
On  a  sublime  tribonal  thron*d  in  state, 
(Fixing  upon  the  lovely  youth  her  eyes)  [nes 

Thus  spake :  "  My  dear,  tbis  do.'>m  Hwirt  you  da* 
Ali  further  strife;  a  bow  Copid  and  Lbc>u 
Sbatt  bear{  he  at  his  side,  thoa  in  ttaj  brow. 
The  same  your  weapons ;  iore*s  influmiog  biaad 
Thou  in  tby  lrK>ksshalt  bear,  he  in  his  band: 
Both  too  sliall  shoot  at  and  wound  humaa  beaite^ 
Thou  with  thine  eyes  (sweet  boy)  be  with  bb  dam.* 

Tbis  lovely  youth,  with  dirine  graces  cTO«n*4 
As  yet  three  lustres  scarce  had  seen  go  roand, 
M'hen  in  his  mind  a  resolution  grew 
Of  bidding  Płirygia,  ai.d  the  cave  adicn. 
Desire  of  knowledge,  and  the  love  of  famę. 
For  travel  his  aspińng  thoughts  inflame. 
How  oft  he  wisb'd  his  father's  wings  !  that  to 
He  might  each  clime  the  Sun  eniigbtens  know: 
And  \'iew  wbate'er  tbe  carth-s  Tast  boaom  hoMs^ 
Or  in  its  watry  arms  tbe  sea  iafolds. 

The  Lycian  realms  he  view'd ;  and  there  tamfi 
Tlie  bill,  within  whose  dark,  and  dreadfui  shadc 
The  triple-shap'd  Cbimsera  once  did  dwell 
That  animated  J.tna,  łiving  heli, 
\l1iich  from  three  sooty  jaws  us'd  \n  espłra 
A  sulph'ry  deluge,  and  belch  floods  of  fkre. 
To  Caria  next  his  course  he  beiidl ;  vbere  be 
Tlirough  that  wellpeopled  landdotb  wond^ri^Mi 
The  numerons  village9  like  sbnibs  to  riae, 
The  cities  tower  like  cedan  to  tbe  skies  ; 
Whose  fertile  borders  with  its  windiog 
Tow'rd  the  cołd  north  the  fam*d  Meander 
Which  (like  a  trarełlcr  on  some  stiangie 
naving  his  6rst  path,  his  directresa,  l«st, 
With  devions  steps,  now  in,  now  out  doth 
Plies  « liat  he  sceks,  and  meets  what  he  deciia^i, 
Lost  in  the  errour  of  ambigoout^ays) 
Itself  imprisons  in  a  wafry  masę. 
At  length  he  to  thit  fiatał  place  arriT*d 
Where  envions  lo^e  his  sad  revenge  0(»otrivM. 

So  pleasant  and  deligbtful  was  tbe  place, 
That  łlearcn^s  grcat  eye  in  its  diumal  race 
Yet  ne'er  beheld  anotber  like  unto't, 
Of  all  'twixt  Ganges'  head,  and  Oslpe"s  font 

Tbere  to  a  round  which  a  filtr  prospect  lendi^ 
Its  flow^ry  surface  a  latge  plain  estends  ; 
A  bundred  little  brooka  its  bosom  tnce. 
And  with  their  strrams  of  quicksilvcr  enchaae ; 
Which.  with  sweet  remal  dews  lupplyM,  aliU  ykU 
Life  to  the  flowers,  and  verdure  to  tbe  fiełd  ; 
rhat  may,  with  odorous  jewels  tfaos  array*d, 
A  heaTen  of  fk>wers,  or  field  of  stars  be  said. 
And  what  mofe  pleaśure  adds,  tbis  pleasant  graaBi, 
Tali  trees,  as  with  a  leafy  wali,  sonrouod. 
And  'bont  it  seem  \tke  a  greeii  work  to  nn, 
As  if  to  sconce  it  ^gaiost  the  acortAiimg 
Aud  at  sometioiet  the  air^  soft  bcaath  «< 
Cńsps  tbe  smoMb  tea  ;  so  here  a  geatle 
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( Wboie  softer  win^  the  flowera  does  li.srtly  brush) 
Uurls  into  trembling  wavcs  the  field^s  greeo  plusb. 

rth'  inidst  of  this  fair  plain,  the  tnroid  earth 
[As  if  impregnatu  with  a  fruitful  birth) 
Swells  gentiy  up  into  an  easy  hill :  [still. 

fVhere  cfowdM  wiŁh  sweets  the  tpripg  sita  smiliiig 
And,  aa  from  thence  she  fheds  ber  balmy  showers, 
rhe  g^und  with  grass  enamels,  tbat  with  flowera: 
Sy^hose  pregnaiit  «'omb  a  chryital  issue  teema  ; 
IVhich,-  aa  it  głidea  ałong  with  purliag  streama, 
[That  settle  in  a  v«rdant  vaie)  does  make 
Of  a  smali  rivnlet,  an  ample  lakę ; 
in  which  no  we«ds  their  muddy  dwclling  hare. 
Po  staia  the  natiye  cleameas  of  the  wave ; 
But  as  the  San  pure  cbristal  by  its  ligbt 
Pranspierces,  so  ihe  penetrating  aight 
May  through  the  water  berę,  the  bottom  bpye 
}beqaer*il  with  pebblea  of  a  yariona  dye : 
Ind  see  how  the  mnte  people  of  the  flood, 
i^ith  ebon  baclu,  and  aih^er  beliiea  scud. 
rhe  flowers  which  on  its  fertiłe  bordera  grow, 
U  if  In  loTe  with  their  own  beauties  show : 
'ending  their  fragrant  tops,  and  slender  atema 
Yarcisaus-like,  to  gazę  on  the  elear  atreama. 
Vtiere  limnM  in  water  colours  to  the  life 
liey  see  therosekes ;  and  raise  a  pleaaing  atrife 
D  the  deluded  scnse  at  the  firat  view 
*o  jiKlge  which  flowers  are  counterfeit,  which  true. 

On  the  left  hand  of  this  transparent  6ood, 
Vinging  theplain*8greeuverge,  therestsndaawood 
Vhere  lovers*  myrties,  and  the  poet'8  baya, 
''beir  spreadiog  topa  to  naliye  arbours  raise  ; 
^rom  wboae  tali  crowns  like  a  black  Taił  the  ahade 
^alling,  the  1ake'a  elear  bosom  doea  invade. 
o  thick  the  trees  are,  they  exclu(1e  Heaven's  sight, 
ind  make  a  leafy  st^reen  *gainst  the  Sun'a  light. 
Hiose  cloaeweav'd  branchesa  new  heaven  preaent 
ind  to  the  sight  form  a  green  ru*mameot : 
n  which  like  (ixed  stnrs  one  migbt  t;spy 
lold-colour'd  applcs  glitter  to  the  eye  ; 
l^hich,  thoogh  no  m«>tion  circular  they  run, 
i^ant  oot  yet  that  of  trepidation. 
To  vu1gar  birds  therc  make  their  mean  abodea, 
lut  wiagpd  heroes,  musie'*  demigods, 
i^hosc  plum< »,  likcgemSfWith  yarionacolourashine, 
heir  beaka  of  orient  hut*,  their  notes  divine : 
i^htlst  1bi<9  snect  place  scrms  a  relirefl  ccii, 
Hiere  Love  and  Flora  itith  the  Musea  dwell. 

Within  tliese  dark,  yet  pleasant  coverta  bred, 
loae  by  the  lake,  a  nymph  inhabitcd : 
nymph;  ber  breast  morę  snowy,  looks  morę  fair, 
er  eyca  morę  diamonda,  and  morę  gold  ber  hair, 
ban  ever  nymph  could  l>oast  that  haih  be<?n  secn 
)  haunt  the  woods,  or  press  the  flow^ry  green. 
be  chase  ahe  lov'd  not,  nor  with  bound  or  spear 
^oukl  charge  the  tusked  borę,  or  »aTage  bear. 
or  at  a'  mark  or  quarry  bow  would  bend : 
ir  in  a  raoe  with  other  nympbs  cootcud. 
>  her  the  Naiades  would  ofcen  say. 
Fair  Salmacis,  fair  Cynthia^a  lawa  obey: 
ef  aports  purauc ;  and  in  thy  haud  a  spuar, 
r  at  thy  aide  a  paintcd  qiiivŁ>r  bear." 
it  shc  who  other  plea^ures  had  in  c^ase, 
the  proud  mistress  of  ao  proud  a  place, 
adaina  to  set  a  foot  beyood  the  bounds 
*  those  Iov'd  ahades,  or  tread  on  meaner  grounds. 
liere  with  italiqi)id  atreama  the  neigb'^H>unng  lakę 
lukewarm  bath  for  her  fair  limba  did  make, 
le  fteighbouring  lakę,,  which  oii  itself  diacdiyers, 
«U*d  by  the  tears  of  ber  fonakea  loyen  i 


In  whf«e  unflatteridg  mirror,  ewery  morb, 
She  counael  takes  how  best  herseJf  t'  adorn. 
There  she  aometimes  her  looser  corU  nnwinds, 
Xow  up  again  in  golden  filleta  binda, 
Which  maketi  (which  way  aoerer  them  ahe  weara) 
For  amoroua  hearta  a  thouaaod  catching  anares. 
A  robę,  Jike  that  of  day,  now  weaia  ahe,  wbite, 
Now  one  of  azure,  starr'd  like  that  of  night. 
Now  curioua  aandala  on  her  feet  (foth  alip, 
In  gema  and  gold  lesa  rich,  than  workmanship. 
Now  in  a  carelei»s  dreaa  ahe  goes ;  her  hair 
Spread  'bout  ber  shoulders,  and  her  anclea  bare. 
And  gatbering  dowers,  not  all  alike  doth  pick. 
But  soch  alone  doth  in  her  boaom  stick, 
Whose  leaves,  or  milk,  or  acarlet,  does  \aVest, 
To  a^iit  in  colour  with  her  lip  and  breaat. 
And  if  a  flower  ahe  puli,  atraight  froin  ils  root 
Anotber  riata  up  to  kisa  her  foot ; 
Th  as  whetber  morę  słie  take  or  gire  nonę  knows, 
Whil&t  her  hand  gathera  what  her  foot  beatowa. 

By  chance  ahe  tben  waa  gathering  flowera,  when 
The  aon  of  Venua  apy*d,  and  Mercury :  [sha 

On  whoaebright  looks  ber  wantoo  eyea  she  bcnt, 
With  which  her  lopging  thoughta  movM  with  oon- 

sen  ty 
Whilst  both  her  sight,  and  thoughta  by  seeing  bred, 
With  pleaaure  on  ao  aweet  an  object  fed. 

But  ahe  aneks  in  love'a  poiaon  with  desire, 
Which  through  her  eyea  glides  like  a  atream  of  flre 
Into  her  breaat ;  where,  with  ^Łnean  wavea 
Firing  her  beart,  the  acalding  torrent  ravcs. 
And  DOW  ahe  forward  goea  like  a  bold  lorer, 
Her  flamea  to  him  that  caus'd  tbem,  to  discover. 
But  coming  near,  she  aaw  ia's  eyes  there  play'd 
A  wantonness  with  modesty  allayM  : 
Which  though  the  gazer*s  heart  it  set  on  fire, 
Quench'd  yet  the  beat  of  a  too  bold  desire  : 
Wbence  though  love  3parr'd  her  od,  fear  held  her 

back, 
And  though  her  heart  did  fly,  her  pace  did  alack* 
Yet  she  obaenr^d  to  lighten  in  hia  look 
I  know  not  wbat  majestic  grace,  which  struck 
Her  eyc  not  with  morę  lerrour  than  delight. 
And  lesa  did  dazzle  than  itdid  invitc. 
Whence  tir'd  wilh  hopc,  yet  freezing  with  despaii*, 
She  nearcr  ftarfuliy  approachM ;  and  there 
Sent  iiim  by  the  tight  wafcageof  the  wind, 
A  sigh,  an  **  Ah  me,"  tiuucius  of  her  miud. 
And  now  her  passsion  gaining  vent,  affords 
Her  tongue  the  liberly  and  nse  of  worda: 
But  lamę,  and  broken  ;  yet  that  scrre  t*  imply, 
' Twas  this  she  meant,  *'  Be  kind,  or  clse  I  die. 
Sweet  stranger  !  if  a  soul  lodge  in  thy  breast 
Fair  as  thy  outsidt^,  hear  a  nymph 's  request ; 
That  bega  thouMt  take  thy  inn  iip  in  this  shade, 
^  And  gods  th<='ir  dwellings  in  the  woods  have  madę.) 
Herę  un  this  bank  may*Kt  thoti  repo$e  thy  head, 
Or  Oli  my  bosom  make  thy  aofciT  bed  : 
The  air  here  still  is  sweet,  still  cool ;  if  by  ^ 

My  sigti«t  iuflam'd  it  be  not,  or  thy  eye  : 
That  eye  which  ąuick  as  light^ning  flames  does  dart; 
And  sooner  than  I  aaw  it,  scorch'd  mv  heart« 
O  morę. than  happy  wert  thuu.  Salmads  ! 
If  ht*  (but  dream  notof  so  great  a  blias) 
Shouid  prove  so  kind  to  lay  th>  e  by  his  aidej 
Not  as  his  mistress  onty.  but  hi-  bri  le. 
But  i(  that  joy  anotber  do  poasesa, 
O  Wt  me,  aa  her  rival  ne^ertheleaa 
(^ince  hcre  is  uone  that  may  the  theft  rereal) 
From  thy  sweet  lipt  a  kiss  in  private  steaL 
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But  shouM  tome  ^decs  ooitrieh  In  thy  breRSt 

A  nubl«>r  firc  ;  deny  not  a  rcquest 

To  one  that  dies  ;  if  morę  I  cannot  niove, 

A  kiss  for  pity  grant,  if  not  for  lo%'e. 

Cr  if  too  much  that  se*  m  ;  pray  let  me  bare 

What  tisters  yet  inay  from  their  brothers  crave." 

Hf  receasMto  speak ;  and  with  that  fomrard  press^d 

To  havo  joinM  lip  to  lip,  and  breast  to  breast. 

But  the  ahyyouib  coily  repuls'd  ber  still^ 

As  cold  in  lovc,  as  deaf  tinto  her  will. 

By  Ing  with  blushes  of  a  deeper  stain, 

Tbt*  Dativc  orimson  of  his  cheeks,  in  grain. 

(For  a  bold  suitor,  of  a  cold  denicr 

Wben  be  the  beart  cannot,  the  face  will  fire.) 

At  last  with  a  coy  look,  tbuM  mov'd,  be  spake : 

"  Fair  iiympb,  bcgone,  or  I  the  płace  fonake. 

Yoa  but  decciTe  yourKlf  to  thiiik  my  uiind 

^ill  to  such  wanton  foliies  be  inclinM." 

At  wbich  (with  bis  desirea  gład  to  comply, 

Yet  loath  to  lose  the  pleasure  of  her  eye) 

She  sadly  croeps  behind  a  bushy  skreen, 

There  closely  skuiks  to  see,  and  not  be  seen* 

Ard  now  the  planet  worshipp*d  in  the  eaat 
Rid  on  tbe  back  of  the  Nemean  beast ; 
And  from  the  inflamM  meridian,  that  bends 
like  to  a  bow,  his  beams  like  arrows  sends, 
When  this  fair  trayetler,  with  beat  opprest, 
And  the  day*8  toils,  berę  laid  him  down  to  rest, 
"Wbere  the  soft  grass,  and  the  thiek  trees,  di8play*d 
A  flow*ry  couch,  and  a  cool  arboiir  mado. 
About  hfm  round  the  grassy  spires  (in  hope 
To  gain  a  kiss)  their  verdant  heads  perk'd  up. 
The  lily,  the  field'8  candidate,  there  stands 
A  suitor  for  the  fa^our  of  his  hands : 
And  herc  the  blusb-dy'd  amarantbus  secks. 
And  finds  itself  outriv%ird  in  his  cheeks : 
Whilst  the  enamoured  trees,  t'  cmbrace  bim,  bend 
Tbeir  sbady  crowns,  and  leavy  arms  extend. 

Mcan  time  from  his  iair  front  he  rains  a  shower 
Of  shining  pearl  drops,  nhilst  his  brigbt  eyes  porę 
On  the  nyropb's  heart,  (that  melts  througb  bot 

de&ire 
T'  enjoy  what  she  beholds)  a  flood  of  fire. 
This  place  at  length  be  leavps,  rousM  by  tbe  cali 
Of  tbe  sear  waters'  sweetly  murmuriug  fali ; 
Wherc,  on  the  bank  his  sandals  ofT  he  sHps, 
And  in  tbe  cbristal  streams  his  ancies  dips; 
Whilst  the  elear  lakę,  as  his  pure  feet  hc  laves, 
Feels  lore*i  warm  fire  mix  with  its  colder  wavea  : 
And  now,  not  his  fair  feet  ćontent  alone 
To  kiss,  dcsires  (an  amorous  wanton  grown) 
(That  she  might  nearer  to  her  wisb  aspire) 
Her  bottom  deeper,  or  her  waters  bigher ; 
Which  (to  their  power)  to  rise  when  moved 

seem, 
As  if  tbey  long^d  to  bathe  eacb  cnrious  limb. 

The  youth  with  pleasure  on  the  flood  dotb  gazę. 
And  in  that  watery  glass  his  face  sur\'eys, 
Admiriug,  with  a  look  stedfastly  set, 
His  real  beauty  in  his  cotmterfeit 
And  surę  be  with  himscif  in  ioTe  had  fcll, 
Had  he  not  beard  of  fond  Narcissns  tell, 
Who  from  cold  streams  attracting  fatal  fire, 
Bid,  to  enjoy  what  he  possest,  expire. 
Then  stoopiug,  he  with  hands  togetber  c1os*d, 
Hnilowing  their  joined  palms,  a  cup  compos^d 
Of  living  aiabaster ;  which  When  fiird 
With  the  sweet  liąuor  the  elear  spring  distilPd, 
He  gently  lifb  it  to  his  bead,  tfaen  sips, 
Both  bath  and  beverage  to  his  looks  and  lipa. 


Mean  time  with  fmTidiMtlKKigbfi  tbe  ojB^b 
dotb  Tiew 
The  «portive  lad,  and  whiist  be  dnnk9,  diimki  i«t 
But  in  a  different  manner ,  from  tbe  lakę 
He  his,  ber  draught  she  from  bia  eyea  dutb  takb 
His  slacks  his  tl^irat,  hen  morę  hafianics  deaiR, 
He  sucks  rn  water,  bot  she  drinka  in  fire. 
Aud  now,  iuTited  by  the  beat,  ańd  took 
With  tbe  alluring  temper  of  the  broofc, 
Himself  disrobing,  tbe  rich  spoil  be  tkiwf 
Away,  and  his  pure  limbs  all  naked  ahows. 
And  like  a  new  Sun  with  a  darkeniog  ckmd 
Inve^ed,  casting  off  the  cotious  ahroud, 
He  round  about  his  beaateoui  light  dasplatyi. 
And  makcs  the  Earth  a  Ueavcn  with  his  brifbtnjK 

The  nympb  at  this  frcezes  at  coce  aod  hmtas, 
And  fire  witb  love  and  ice  u*i<h  srander  taraai 
At  length  cries  out :   "  Ab  nne !  what  tee  1  ben? 
What  deity  leariug  his  beavenly  aphere 
Is  come  to  sport  him  in  tliese  sbades  ?  sare  by 
His  wounding  look,  and  his  inAanaing  eye 
It  should  be  Love ;  but  no  light  wings  appear     • 
On  his  fair  shoulders ;  straoge  he  Bone  shoald  mrf 
No;  tbuse  he  lent  my  beart;  which  from  my  bnH 
Its  iHght  hath  took,  and  oow  in  hi»doih  te^ 

"Ab  me,  thou  living  .£tiia  *.  cioib'd  in  sbov, 
Yet  breathing  flam«>8,  bow  Iovely  dost  tboa  sto! 
Cruell,  yet  cunning  archer !  that  my  beart 
Thou  surę  migbt*st  hit,  t'  allure  me  with  tbe  dut** 

But  now  from  tbe  green  bank  on  which  be  «bo< 
Fetchiog  his  rise,  he  leapa  into  Łbe  fiottl ; 
Whosc  fali  (as  him  the  breaking  waters  take) 
With  a  white  fuam  all  silyeis  o*er  the  iake  ; 
Where,  as  he  swims,  and  his  fiair  anns  now  bcad^ 
Now  their  contracted  nenres  again  exteods, 
He  the  nymph's  beart  (that  peeps  behind  aa  sik] 
Wonnds  from  that  ivory  bow  at  erery  stioke. 
loto  another  form  he  then  con^erts 
The  rootion  of  bis  arms,  aml  like  to  darts,  [ikaM, 
Now  this,  now  that,  tbrongb  the  elear  waTts  doa 
His  band  in  motion  answer^d  by  his  foot} 
For  as  he  this  contracts,  he  that  ezteods. 
And  when  this  forward,  that  he  backward  seo^; 
Whiist  throogh  the  streams  his  parer  limbs,  fike 
Or  lilies  througb  traobparent  cbrystal  show ;  [mm 
His  flowiiig  bair,  floating  like  that  rich  it^oe 
Which  the  first  shipfrom  Colcboa  bioog bt  toGmoi 

The  nympb  at  this  stands  as  of  settse  qaite  niŁ 
Or  as  DO  sense  but  seeing  she  eojoy^d.  ' 

At  last  from  her  fuli  breast  (of  its  close  fiie      | 
Tbe  sparks)  these  brokcn  accents  did  ezpifti 
"  Oh  why  (as  Arethusa,  or  tbe  joy 
Of  Galatea)  cannot  I  (sweet  boy) 
Melt  to  a  flood  for  thce  ł  then  (my  fair  san  i) 
Thou  might^st  (to  batbe  tbee)  to  my  bosom 
Morę  would  sh*  bave  said :  but  ber  fuli  pas 
Her  door  of  speech,  aod  ber  eye'8  floodgatesop^ 
Struck  with  despair  so  dead,  she  acaree  appesm| 
To  breathc,  or  lirę,  but  by  ber  sighs  and  tws| 
Yet  thougb  ber  Ńlent  tongoe  iio  arords  impait, 
Her  bpeaking  tboughts  d£coonM  thus  with 

heart. 
'"  Fond  Salmacis !  why  flag  thy  hopes  ?  tby 
What  fears  deject  ?  on  ;  nor  be  e^er  decliB'di 
But  boldly  thy  fair  enemy  assait. 
See !  thy  desired  prey*s  witbin  tbe  pale : 
And  love  (perbaps  in  pity  of  thy  pain  J 
Ofiers  what  was  deny'd  tbee  by  disdain. 
Be  resolute ;  and  him,  whose  oooąoeniig  sfsii 
Madę  tbee  his  c«ptiv€  late,  now  niake  thy 
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Peftr  w»t ;  fi>r  pardon  Jastly  hope  he  may 
li^łio  phioders  him  that  doos  dtjjy  to  pay.*' 

Thutsbe,  rekindlin;  her  halt-q(ieiic'h  d  desires, 
9«r  cl^eeks  wUb  hlusbe<(,  beart  wiŁh  boidness  tires. 
Theo  forward  fnoves  a  łittle ;  aod  anon, 
^u||  apeed,  Uiifo  tbe  lake  does  luadly  run. 
But  in  th«  mtdst  of  ber  career  repenis, 
ind  stops ;  siispended  'twiscŁ  iwo  cruss  intents, 
like  to  a  waveńng  balance :  on,  afraid  ; 
^ack,  loath  to  go ;  and  yet  to  eith«r  KwayM. 
ffov  ahe  advancei ;  tben  again  retreats: 
ler  fears  now  conqiier8,  then  her  hopcs  defeats. 
(truck  witb  love's  powerful  thyrsus,  at  tbe  łast 
Tkoie  Manad  like)  hnr  lighter  robea  off  cast, 
(be  horries  to  the  lake,  then  in  she  skips ; 
knd  in  her  waiiton  arms  th*  unwiiling  elips. 

He.  who  ]ove'8  fires  DeVr  feiŁ  in  his  cold  breast, 
iVith  fear  at  sucb  a  strange  sarprise  pofiura8*d, 
'or  lielp  began  to  ery;  w  ben  she  at  this, 
'Ab,  peace  !*'  says,  and  bit  moutb  stopp'd  witb 

a  kias. 
TeŁ  atruggłing,  he  her  wishes  did  deny, 
ind  from  ber  shunnM  embraces  8trove  to  fly. 
tut  whilst  he  laboars  to  get  loose,  t'  bis  breast 
•he  fa^ter  cloayes  ;  and  bis  lips  barder  presL 
k>  when  Joye*s  bird  a  soake  hath  tniss^d,  bis  wjnga 
lie  morę  that  pliet,  tbe  morę  that  'boiit  'em  clings; 
Ind  leaves  tt  d«tubtful  to  the  gazer's  viev. 
Ho  tell  wbich  morę  ii  pris'ner  of  tbe  tera 
^earful  to  lose  yet  her  new-gotten  prize, 
"be  nymph  to  Heaven  (sigbiog)  erects  ber  eyes : 
*  And  shall  my  loTe**  (says  she)  '*  triumpb  in  vaiq, 
''or  other  trophy  tban  a  bare  kiss  gain } 
y  Jove  !  if  what  Parne  sings  gf  tbee  be  true, 
f  e*cf  thou  dłdst  a  bulPs  iierce  shape  indue, 
lod  on  tby  back  from  tbe  Pbssnician  sbore, 
i*hro*  seas  tby  amorous  tbeft  in  triumpb  borę, 
Usiat  my  Yomrs ;,  and  grant  that  I  may  prore 
ts«bappy  in  tbls  conquest  of  my  love : 
fo  force  let  our  embraces  e'er  diigoin ; 
treast  iinto  breast  nnite;  our  son Is  entwine; 
le  heart  to  beart ;  and  let  tbe  knitting  cbarmt 
weet  kisses  be ;  tłie  fetters,  our  soft  arms. 
>r  if  thou  hast  decreęd  that  we  must  part, 
.•et  that  divorce  diyide  lifie  from  my  heart." 

Jove  heard  berpraycrs ;  and,8uddenly  as  strange, 
fade  of  tbem  both  a  mutual  interchange; 
lod  by  an  ondiscem'd  conjunction, 
Vo  late  diYided  bodies  kait  in  one : 
ler  body  straight  a  manly  vigoar  felt, 
iMtd  his  did  to  a  female  softness  mełt 

Yet  ihus  nuited,  they  with  difierence 
tetaiiiM  tbcir  proper  reasoti,  speech,  and  sence. 
[e  liv*d  and  she  apąrt,  yet  each  in  either  ; 
bth  one  migbt  well  be  said,  yet  that  oneneither. 

This  story  by  a  ri^er^s  side  (as  they 
^t  and  diseoursM  tbe  tedioiis  bours  away) 
kArntas  to  tbe  coy  lole  told  : 
*hen  adds :  '*  O  thou  morę  ftiir,  in  Iove  morę  oold 
lian  be !  Hea^en  yet  may  make  tbee  minc  in  spite, 
*hat  can  such  diflference,  ice  and  fire,  nnite." 
"bis  with  a  sigh  the  shepherd  i^ake ;  whilst  she 
IHth  a  coy  smile  mock'd  his  simp'icity. 
(ut  now  tbe  setting  Snn  posting  a>  ay, 
*ąt  bath  aa  end  to  tlfdr  discourse  and  day. 


THE  METAMORPHOSIS  OP  LYRIAN  AND 

SYLYIA. 

BT  ST.  AMAlfT. 

oi;t  of  prbmch. 

Undbb  that  pleatant  clinie,  where  Natnre  placM 
Thase  isiauds,  with  the  oh  me  of  (liippy  gracd, 
Therc  liv'd  a  younę  and  j^cntlc  shephf  rd  late. 
And,  bad  he  nevtr  i)v'd,  too  fortunate; 
His  name  was  Lyrian :  she  wbose  looks  entbrallM 
Ui»  amorous  beart,  ^as  the  fair  Sytvia  cairj. 
Tbe  natjyes  there,  'mongst  whom  still  hres  bia 
naine, 
(Nor  shall  tiie  waste  of  time  impair  its  famę) 
Rf^purt,  he  bare,  for  sweetness  uf  his  song, 
The  prize  from  all  Apollo^s  learned  throng. 
Vet  nor  his  voice,  nor  worth  that  did  exceed, 
And  ev'n  in  envy  admiration  brecd 
Could  eVr  muve  her,  that  o*er  his  heart  did  reig% 
To  pfeaj»iQg  joysto  tura  bis  amorous  pain. 
The  cheerful  fields,  and  solitary  grove8, 
(Oiice  loyal  secretaries  to  his  love3} 
Are  still  the  witnesses,  and  still  shail  be, 
Of  his  chaste  thoughts,  and  firm  fidcłity.  • 
For  they  alnnc  werc  coiiscious  of  his  gnef, 
They  onty  gave  bis  wounded  soul  rt  lief, 
When,  witb  the  weigbt  of  his  sad  wocs  opprest, 
They  pityintc  heard  him  ease  iu  plaints  his  breast* 

Ye  gxłds !  how  oft  resolv*d  he,  yet  decliuM, 
(Altho*  he  felt  his  heart  with  flames  calciu'd) 
Before  thosa  eyes^  h'  ador*d  so,  to  divp.ay 
His  griefs  !  such  modesty  hiii  soul  did  sway. 
And  tho'  h^  bad  leamM,  anJ  knew  to  suffcr  mach, 
Vet  were  bis  manners  and  discrttion  such, 
Silenccshouidfirstin  death  havequenchMhi8flamc^ 
E'er  he'd  have  rudely  voic*d  it  uoto  famę. 
Nor  bad  it  yet  to  any  (had  not  stone 
And  8t  )cks  disco ver'd  it)  beeo  ever  known  ; 
Wbioii  (for  on  them  he  usd  his  plaints  t*  inclse) 
By  chance  presented  it  to  Syl^  ia's  eyes. 

This  seen,  in  her  does  scorn  and  anger  move  : 
O  Heayens  !  is  't  possible  that  such  &  Iotc 
She  should  despisn,  and  hiiu,  who  had  profeat 
Nintself  her  optive,  as  ber  foe  detcst  ? 
Or  that  love's  magie  characters  his  hand 
Ha<1  gravM,  should  in  b*  r  eye  for  cypbers  stand  ) 
Or  she  sbould  .  ead  them  yet  with  so  raucb-spite, 
NeVr  mor*  to  ste  them,  Mess  to  rasę  tbemquite  ? 
\ht  'tis  too  true !  nor's  that  sutHcient, 
Unle^s  her  tongue  to  her  hard  heaft  consent. 
And  'gainst  her  faithful  love,  witb  cruel  breath, 
Pmnounce  the  rigid  stntrnce  of  hisdeath. 
What  said  be  nut  his  passion  to  excuse  ? 
Wbatflourishes  usM  not  his  -.iiling  Muse, 
To  provr,  his  Io\'e  (of  which  the  noble  ground 
Was  ber  perfections)  could  no  crime  be  found, 
ff  nrithcr  reasrin^s  self,  nor  justire,  oucht 
(Those  for  włiich  Heaven  is  lovM)  as  crimes  ba 

thought I 
Tliat  U  e  world'ii  sovereifni  planet  which  the  Eartb 
And  mortals'  fates  does  govem  from  their  birtb; 
By  firm  decrees  inrolled  in  tbe  sktes 
Had  destinM  him  a  servaiit  to  her  eyes. 
And  could  his  '.viii  be  Icd  another  way, 
Y?t  being  forc'd.  he  could  not  di^obey  : 
So  tliat  his  soul,  in  thi:*  her  captive  state, 
Did  oniy  yield  tQ  her  impulsivto  faia. 
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Kot  that  (said  he)  be  mnrmurM  at  his  chains. 

But  pleasM,  tat  down  and  blest  bit  rigorous  paios, 

Not  but  his  yoke  so  willingly  he  bare, 

That  liberty  a  greater  bondage  wcre. 

Kot  but  in  spite  of  bis  malłcious  fate, 

(In  croraing  al  I  his  jo3'9  so  obstinate) 

He  shoald  nnfbrcM,  er^o  to  Ihe  gravc,  afl^cŁ 

Tbat  beauty,  which  his  iove  did  so  neglecL 

Yet  tbose  his  reasons,  so  well  urgM,  so  fair^ 
With  her  tbat  wili  hear  nonę,  no  reasons  are. 
They  morę  incense  her :  yet  for  fear  she  might 
J)e  softeneO,  she  betook  herself  to  flight. 
Such  wcrc  the  winniog  graces  of  bis  Łongue, 
Proving  his  lore  did  not  her  beauty  wrong. 

Ho-.v  oft,  sińce  that,  by  all  fair  means  he  try'd 
(Wbiist  he  the  gods  with  sacrifices  p)yM) 
•To  brinc:  the  bumourous  nyinph  unto  his  bent, 
And  make  her  too  obdurate  heart  relent ! 
His  paasions,  sighs,  and  tears,  were  ready  still, 
As  the  officicus  agents  of  his  will, 
To  work  h*r  to  a  sense  of  his  bard  state ; 
But,  'las  !  his  hopesgrew  still  morę  desperate. 
Kay,  ey*a  bis  Toice»  of  so  dh*)n<>  a  sttarn, 
So  moving  !  movM  in  ber  nought  hut  disdain. 
$ix  years  he  Iiv'd  perplex'd  In  this  dibtress, 
Without  the  least  appearance  of  success, 
Vfaeo  he  by  chance  (os  she  a  stag  pursa*d) 
fincoauter^d  her :  whoe^er  the  queen  hath  viewM 
Of  wood-nympbs  (Cynthia)  a  bnnting  go 
Af^er  the  boar,  ann'd  i^ith  her  shafts  and  bow, 
May  then  imagine  the  diTiner  gi  ace, 
The  looks,  the  habit,  stature,  and  the  pace 
Of  brantt*ous  Sylvia,  as  s>he  tripping  came 
Into  the  woods,  pursuing  of  ber  gamę. 

Scon  as  poor  Lyrian,  half  dead  « ith  \o\e, 
Had  fipy*d  her  in  that  solitary  grore, 
For  wliom  his  wounded  beart  so  iong  liad  bied, 
'  He  wit*!  thehe  won^s  pursues  her  as  she  fli'd. 

**  Art  thou  rtsolv»d  then  (Syhia)  gainst  my  crics 
Thine  ears  to  closc,  and  'gain&t  my  rcrse  thine  eyes  ? 
Tbat  verw  which  famc  imto  ihy  life  rJocs  give ; 
And  mu  t  I  die,  *cauee  I  ha\'e  madę  thee  liTe 
Eternalfy  ?  Sereo  years  expired  be 
Since  rve  been  tortnr*d  by  thy  cruelty; 
And  dost  thou  think  that  little  strength  snpplies 
My  heart,  for  everlasting  tonncuts  will  buffice  ? 
Shall  I  łbr  cvcr  oniy  tf  f-  thee  stiay  [they  ? 

'Mongfit  these  «ild  wnnds,  morę  setiseless  yet  than 
*'  Alas!  how  weak  Tm  grown  w  th  grief !  I  fccl 
^y  fecble  legs  bencath  their  burden  reel ! 
O  stay  !   I  faint,  nor  longer  ean  pursue, 
SŁny,and  sinoe  sensc  thou  Iack'$tt,  want  motion  too. 
Stay,  if  for  nothiug  cIsc,  to  see  me  die  ! 
At  least  vouchsafe,  stern  nymph,  to  tell  me  why 
n'hou  cam'st  into  this  dark  and  gloomy  place  ? 
Where  Heaven  wilh  all  its  eyes  can  never  tracę 
Or  find  thee  out.     Was't  thy  intent,  the  Ught 
Of  tliy  fair  stars  thufi  to  obscure  in  night } 
Or  sc^^ek^st  thou  these  cgoI  shades,  the  ice  nnd  tnow 
Thafs  'hout  thy  heart  to  kecp  uiiaielted  so  ? 
In  V.  in,  coy  nymph,  thou  light  and  beat  dost  sbun: 
Wbo  e'er  knew  cold  or  shade attend  the  Sun? 
Ah,  cniel  nymph  !  the  ragę  dost  thou  not  fear 
Of  those  wild  bcasts,  that  in  these  woods  appear  ? 
Ko,  no,  thou  art  secure ;  and  mayst  out-Tie 
Both  them  and  all  the  world  fbr  cruehy ! 

"  Oh,  thou  tbat  gloriest  in  a  heart  of  stone  ! 
Wilt  thou  not  stay  ?  yet  seest  (as  if  my  rooan 
Tbey  pitied)  each  rough  bramble  'bout  thy  foot 
poes  cUng,  and  seems  t'  arrcst  th«e  at  loy  soH  ? 


Ye  gods !  what  woaders  do  you  berę 

The  bramble  hith  móre  sweetoess  tban  tbe 

"  But  whłtber  fly  these  idic  worda  ?  In 
Poor,  niiserable  wretch,  thou  dost  oomplaiB* 
After  so  many  ills,  (of  which  I  bear 
The  saddcr  luark^  yet  in  my  bcart.)  Now  hcv, 
Ye  gods,  at  lart !  and  by  a  welcooie  death 
A  period  put  unto  my  wretched  breath. 
A!),  me !  I  faint !  my  spiritaqaite  decay  ! 
AnJ  yet  I  canoot  inove  ber  heart  to  »^tay. 
Ye  helHsh  deei^s !  black  gulphs,  wbcre 
Open,  and  place  yourseWes  before  ber 
Had  I  Hippomeiies'hrightfruit,  wtiich  itay'd 
The  sAiftcr  speed  of  the  SchenaHao  roaid, 
They  would  not  profit  me ;  the  worid^s  lOandtaD 
Couid  not  my  cruel  fugitive  recall. 
?he  is  all  rock,  and  I,  wbo  am  all  fire. 
Pursue  her  night  and  day  with  vaiD  deme. 
O  Naturę !  is  it  not  a  prodigy 
To  find  a  rock  than  fire  morę  light  to  be  ? 
But  I  mistake :  for  if  a  rock  she  were, 
She*d  answer  ne  agaie  as  these  do  bese." 

Thos  tir»d  with  ninninc,  and  o'crcoiiie  wilh  •«, 
To  see  his  mistress  shoułd  out-ctrip  him  ro, 
Poor  Lyrian  yiells  himself  as  i;orrow'a  prize. 
His  constancy  and  amorous  fenrour  dies, 
Bloody  despair  entVing  his  captiv'd  soul, 
Dofs  łike  a  tyraot  all  hit  powen  cootrol. 
Then,  in  the  beight  of  woe,  to  bis  relief 
He  calls  the  gods ;  yet,  in  the  tnidst  of  gńef* 
All  fair  respect  does  still  to  Sylwia  give. 
To  show  that  ev*n  in  death  his  love  shoold  li^e 

He  w  ho  for  Daphne  like  regrct  did  prore,  [\aift. 
And  the  hornM  god  (wbo,  breathicss,  tbougbt  tii 
The  fair-hairM  Syritix,  in  his  arms  he  clasp^d. 
And  slender  reeds  for  her  lo%'M  body  graipM) 
So  far  (remembYing  their  Irke  amorous  fate) 
His  onjust  sufiermgs  commiserate, 
That  bf>th  straightswore  in  passioo,  and  dicdiiB, 
To  punish  tbe  proud  autbor  of  his  pein  : 
Their  powerful  threats  a  like  eflcct  pai^ues ; 
See  !  that  proud  beauty  a  Łree'8  shape  endocs '. 
Each  of  her  hairs  does  yprout  into  a  bough. 
And  »he  that  was  a  nymph,  an  elm  is  dow. 

\Vh  i Ist  th us  transform*d ,  her feet  (to  roou  spRaf) 
Fast  in  the  ground,  she  was  at  last  o*ertook   [itad 
By  panting  Lyrian;  happy  yet,  to  aee 
Her  he  so  prizM  withiu  his  power  to  be : 
"  Ye  gods !»  then  »ays  he,  "  wbo  by  tbis  8»d  tok 
Have  'fore  minę  eyes  Katnie^s  great  power  espieit, 
Grant  that  to  this  fair  trunk,  which  love  ne^er  kaes, 
My  heart  may  yet  a  love  etenial  thew." 
This  haTJng  said,  unto  the  yet  warm  bole 
He  clings,  (wbitsŁ  a  new  form  iave8ta  bis  sool) 
Wioding  in  thousand  twines  about  it,  wbenoe 
He^s  calPd  of  love  tbe  perfiect  symbol  siaee. 
In  brief,  this  faithful  lover  now  is  Ibuiid 
An  ivy  stock ;  which,  creeping  from  the  gamak 
Abont  tbe  loTed  stem,  still  climbing  is, 
.  As  if  he  sooght  her  month  to  sfceal  a  kin : 
Each  leafs  a  heart,  whosecoloardoes  imply 
His  wish  obtain*d,  love*s  perpetuity  ; 
Which  stili  hb  strict  embraccs  eridence. 
For  all  of  him  is  lost  bot  only  scnse. 
And  that  jrooM  swear  rematds ;  and  aay  (to  set 
The  elm  in  his  embraees  bQgg'd)  that  be, 
Williog  to  keep  what  he  had  gaioM  at  last. 
For  fear  she  shouM  eieape,  holdi  ber  so  hA 
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r    thundler  dow  the  bollow  caDnon  rcwi^d, 

'o  cali  tbe  far-fani*d  warrion  aboard^ 

l^bo  tbat  great  feud  (enkindted  'twist  tbe  Prencb 

^ii4  Oennau)  witbtbeir  blood  attempt  to  qQeacb. 

tow  ifl  the  open  ica  they  proodly  ride, 

ind  tbe  aoft  crystal  with  rude  oan  divide : 

^rfifdioas  Amulius  at  ooce  tore 

lis  beart  from  Lydia,  anchor  from  the  sbore. 


nigbt,  and  aged  Protent  had  driv'o  home 
ils  numerout  heid,  fleec*d  with  tbe  sea's  wbite 

foam; 
*lae  winda  were  laid  to  rest,  the  fishes  slept, 
*h«  wearied  world  a  generał  sileoće  kept, 
fo  notae,  8ave  fćom  Ihe  surgea'  boliow  cavef, 
^r  Iiqttid  lilTer  of  tbei  JMtling  wave8,  [Hght, 

l^łulst  tbe  bright  Jantborns  shot  such  trembling 
Ls  dazzled  all  the  twinkliog  eyes  of  night. 

*he  fair  inamonta  (who  from  far 
lad  spyM  the  sbip  which  ber  heart*8  treasure  bare, 
^ttt  off  from  land  ;  and  now  quite  ditembas^d, 
der  cabiet  coiled,  and  her  ancbors  weighM, 
Vlulst  gentle  gales  ber  swelling  tails  did  coart 
7m  tum  in  acom  ber  poop  upon  the  port) 
^ith  frantic  spced  from  the  detested  town 
r«  the  deserted  thore  comes  burrying  down. 

Ls  the  Idean  shepberd  stood  amaz*d, 
»Vhil8t  00  tbe  sacred  ravł«h<rr  he  gaz'd, 
nrbo  •natcb'd  tbe  beauteous  Trojan  youth  away, 
ind  wafted  tbrough  the  yielding  clouds  his  prey : 
>r  aa  tbat  artiat  whoae  bold  band  durst  sbape 
^iogs  to  his  shouldcm,  (desperately  to  'scape 
L  loathed  seryjŁude)  tbrough  untracM  skies 
'rete'6  king  pursuM  with  fierce,  yet  wond^riog  eycs. 

*he  flying  navy  Lydia  ao  beheld, 
[er  eyes  with  teara,  łier  beart  with  passion  swellM ; 
n  sighs  to  these  she  gave  cootinual  vent, 
ind  thoae  in  brinish  stream«  prufusely  spent : 
tut  tears  and  aigba,  aiaa !  beston-s  io  vaiu, 
(orne  by  tbe  9portive  wind  to  tbe  deaf  maiii. 
'he  Diain,  who  gricf  iiiexorably  mocks, 
ts  the  herself  ia  scomM  by  ateady  rocka. 

>  !  what  a  black  eciipae  did  atraight  diagiiise 

n  clouds  the  suushine  of  ber  luve]y  eyes ! 

be  tore  ber  cheeks,  hair,  garmenta,  aiid  impreat 

^arki  of  bis  falschood  on  ber  guiitless  breaat. 

•be  caJla  on  ber  disloyal  lover's  natne, 

.nd  senda  aucb  aad  loud  sccenta  to  reclaim 

'he  fugitive,  as  if  at  every  ery 

ler  weary  soul  foriU  with  ber  voice  would  fly. 

'  Wbither,  ah,  cruel  !"  Tbcre,  fuli  grief  represt 
ler  tongue,  and  taught  ber  eyea  to  weep  tbe  rcat : 
'  Wbither,  ab,  cruci !"  from  tbe  bollow  aide 
)f  tbe  next  rock  tlic  vocal  iiympb  rcpiicd. 
D  tears  and  fcighs  the  water  antł  tbe  air 
!onteod  which  in  her  sorrowa  most  shall  share ; 
Ind  the  sad  sca>borse  v.łcli  iaccssant  groans 
ITakens  ber  faiot  grief,  aud  suppl.es  ber  nioans. 

Oh  I-  stop,  kind  Zephyr,  but  one  minute^sspace," 
Bie  cries)  "  tbe  swelling  sail's  impetuoos  race. 


Tbat  my  espirtng  groans  may  reaeh  the  ear 
Of  bim  who  Bies  from  ber  he  will  not  bear ! 
Perbaps,  though  wbiist  alive  I  cannot  please^ 
My  dying  cries  bis  anger  may  appease ; 
And  my  last  fali,  trophy  of  his  diadain» 
May  yield  delight,  and  his  lost  lo?e  regain* 

'*  Receive  my  beart  in  this  extreme  farewel, 
Thou,  in  whom  cruel  ty  and  bcauty  dwell : 
With  thee  it  fled ;  but  what,  alas  !  for  me 
Is  it  to  lose  my  heart»  who  hsTe  lost  thee  ł 
Thou  art  my  better  self !  Thou  of  my  hearty 
Tbe  toul,  morę  tban  the  aoul  that  mores  it,  art: 
And  if  thou  sentence  me  to  sufler  deatb, 
(My  life  j  to  thee  let  me  resign  my  breath. 

"  Alas !  1  do  not  ask  to  Iive  content, 

That  were  a  blessing  me  Fate  never  meant : 

All  tbat  mr  wisbes  aim  at  is,  that  I 

(And  that*s  but  a  poor  wjsb)  content  may  die ; 

And  if  my  beart,  by  thee  aiready  slain, 

Some  reliques  yet  of  a  loaUiM  life  rrtain. 

Oh  \  let  tbem  by  tby  pity  find  release,  - 

And  in  ihy  arms  breathe  forth  their  Ust  in  peace. 

"  No  greater  bappiness  tban  death  I  crave, 

So  in  thy  dearest  sight  I  death  may  hare  ; 

And  if  tby  band,  arm*d  with  relentless  pride, 

Shall  tbe  smali  thread  of  my  poor  life  divide, 

What  pleasure  tban  that  sorrow  would  be  higher  ł 

When  I  in  Paradise  at  least  eupire, 

And  so  at  once  the  differeiit  an'ows  prove, 

Of  death  from  tby  band,  from  tby  eyes  of  love. 

*'  Ab !  if  soplensM  tbon  art  with  war's  alarms; 
If  tbat  be  it  that  calla  thee  from  my  arms ; 
If  thou  aspir*st,  by  aome  adTenfroos  toils, 
To  raise  proud  tropbiesdeck'd  with  głorioos  apoili  ; 
Wby  fbndiy  dest  thou  seek  for  these  elsewhereł 
Wby  leay^st  thou  mc  a  pris*ner  to  despair  ? 
Tum ;  nor  thy  willing  captive  tbus  forsake. 
And  thou  shalt  all  my  yictories  partake. 

**  Tbougb  I  to  tby  dear  eyes  a  captive  be, 
Thousands  of  lovers  nre  ro  less  to  me. 
Unhappy  !  who  contend  and  suc  for  sight 
Of  that,  whicb  thou  unkindly  thns  dost  slight 
Is't  not  a  high  attempt  tbat  can  compriae 
Within  one  act  so  many  victories ; 
l'o  triumpb  over  triumphs,  and  sobdne 
At  once  the  victor  and  tbe  vanquish'd  too  f 

**  Rut  if  to  stay  with  me  tbou  dost  refuse. 

And  the  rude  company  of  soldiers  cboose, 

Yet  give  me  leave  to  go  along  with  thee. 

And  in  the  army  thyattendant  be. 

Love,  tho*  a  cbild  and  blind,  tbe  wara  hath  known, 

Can  handle  arms,  and  buckie  armour  on ; 

And  thou  shalt  see,  my  courage  will  disdain 

(Saye  of  thy  death)  all  fear  to  entertain. 

"  I  witl  secorely  'midst  tbe  arm'd  troope  mn, 
Venns  hath  been  Mar^'  hiscompanion; 
And  though  the  beart  in  thy  obdurate  breaat 
Re  with  an  adamantine  corslet  drest, 
Yet  I  in  steel  (to  guard  thee  from  all  harm) 
With  my  own  bandu  will  tby  fair  body  arm. 
And  the  reward  love  did  from  me  deiain 
In  peaoe,  in  war  shall  by  this  service  gaiiu 

"  And  if  it  fortunę  tbat  tbou  ondergo 

Some  dangerous  hurt  by  the  prevailing  foe, 

I  sadly  by  tby  side  will  sit  to  keep  i 

Thee  compaoyy  ud  aa  thou  groan^st  will  weep. 
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My  floncow  with  tky  anguisb  sball  oomply, 
1  will  Łhy  blood,  and  tbou  my  tears  sbailt  dry : 
Thus,  by  an  equal  sympatby  of  pure 
AfiectłODB,  we  each  otber^f  wouiuis  will  cure. 

*'  Perhapi,  wben  he  tl^ls  sweet  efTecŁ  of  loye 
Sball  lee,  the  bappy  procedent  may  morę 
Tbe  sŁubboro  enemy  morę  mild  to  grow. 
And  to  80  soft  a  yoke  his  stiff  neck  bow, 
Who  by  himself  gladly  betray*d  to  tbine, 
Sball  willingly  bis  own  oommand  resign. 
8o  by  a  way  of  conquest  strangeły  new, 
Thou  sbalt  at  once  love,  arms,  and  soulś  snbdue. 

"  Ah,  most  unbappy  !  be,  to  these  sad  cries 
Inexorab]e,  his  deaf  ear  denies ; 
And,  far  morę  cruel  than  tbe  rougb  seas  are, 
Laughs  at  my  sigbs,  aod  slights  my  juster  prayer. 
See,  whilst  tbou  spread^sl  thy  sails  to  catch  the 
Wbat  a  sad  object  tbow  hast  left  bebind  !       [wind, 
Of  war,  alas !  why  dost  tbou  go  in  ąuest  ? 
Tbou  leaT'st  a  fiercer  war  witbin  my  breast 

"  Thou  fly*st  thy  country  and  morę  happy  state. 
To  seek  in  some  strange  land  a  stranger  fate; 
And  under  foreign  dimesand  unknown  stan, 
T  encounter  bazards  of  dcstnictive  wars ; 
Eager  to  thrust  tbyself  (Uvish  of  brealb) 
Upon  disasters,  dangers,  blood,  and  deatb, 
Cbangittg  (ah  I  too  unwary,  too  unwise  !) 
Thy  certain  joys  for  an  unoertain  prize. 

*•  Can  itbe  true,  thou  morę  tbyself  sbould^st  pleaie 
With  busy  tronblea,  than  delightfol  ease, 
And  ]ik'st  th'  enraged  deep*s  rongb  toUs  aboTe 
The  calmer  pleasnres  and  sweet  sports  of  Iove  ? 
Canst  thou  from  a  soft  bosom  fly,  (ah  !  lost 
To  gentleness !)  to  be  on  rude  wares  tost  ? 
And  ratber  choose  in  seas  a  restless  graye, 
'  Than  in  these  arms  a  quiet  port  to  haye  t 

*'  With  furrowiog  keel  thou  pIougb'st  the  foaming 

main, 
And  (O  obdurate !)  hear*st  not  me  oomplain ; 
Too  swift  thou  Ay'8t  for  Love*s  slow  wings  tVertake, 
Loye,  whom  perfidiously  thou  did^tfonake; 
And  atl  the  way  thou  swclFst  with  pride,  to  know 
The  suif 'rings  for  thy  sake  I  undergo, 
Whilst  the  mild  East,  to  flatter  thy  desires, 
With  bis  soft  breath  thy  flagging  sail  inspirei. 

**  Co,  (aitbless  youth  !  faithless  and  foolisb  too^ 
Thy  fate,  or  folly  rather,  siill  porsue ; 
Go,  and  now  tbou  art  from  my  fetters  free, 
Kever  take  care  who  sigbs  or  dics  for  thee. 
Oh !  if  the  Hcavens  are  just,  if  ever  tbcy 
With  eyes  impartial  human  wrongs  suryey, 
Heayen,  Heaven,  my  tears  implore,  to  Heaven  I 
Ayenge  my  sufTrings,  and  his  treachery !        [ery, 

*'  Be  seas  and  skies  thy  foes !  no  gentle  gale 
Blow  on  thy  shrouds !  destruction  fili  thy  sail ! 
No  star  to  thee  (lost  in  despair  and  night) 
When  thou  inyok^st,  disciose  its  friendly  light ! 
To  Scytbian  pirates  (such  as  sball  despise 
Thy  fruitless  tears)  may*st  thou  become  a  priae. 
By  whose  inbuman  usage  may'8t  thou  be 
Spoird  of  the  liberty  tbou  took*8t  from  me. 

*'  Then  thou  the  difierence  shalt  understand 
Betwixt  the  shalts  shot  from  a  Thraciąn  band, 
And  loyer'8  eye ;  the  odds  betwixt  a  rude 
IiasnlŁing  foe,  and  loye'8  soft  seryitnde ; 


Tbe  breast  his  golden  darts  noŁ  pierc^d,  thąll  fasl 
Tbe  sharp  impresston  of  morę  croel  sted. 
And  tbou,  enslay^d,  which  are  tbe  •Łronger  pcove, 
The  feiters  of  barbarians,  or  of  loye. 

**  Ye  seas  and  skies,  which  of  my  amorooacan 
The  kindly  iaitbfal  sacretaries  are. 
To  you  my  crying  sorrows  1  addreaa. 
To  yoa,  the  witnessea  of  my  distress : 
Shores  by  the  loss  of  my  feir  snn  fin-kmi, 
Winds,  who  my  sole  delight  away  b&ye  boffoe, 
Rocks,  the  spectators  of  my  haplesa  late. 
And  night,  that  hear^st  me  moum  dianmolaia 

'<  Nor  witbotit  reason  is't  (alas!)  that  I 
To  stara  and  sands  bewail  my  miserjr  ; 
For  with  my  state  they  some  propoitiaD  bear. 
And  numberless  as  are  my  woes  sppcar. 
Heayen  in  tbis  choir  of  beaoteous  lights  dotfa 
To  represent  wbat  I  haye  losa  in  bim  : 
The  sea,  to  whom  bis  ilight  I  cbiefiy  owe. 
His  beart  m  rocks,  my  teara  m  wayes  doth 

"  And  sinoe  to  these  etemal  fires,  whose  light 

Makes  Sleep'8  dark  mansion  so  aerenely  br^t, 

I  tom,  wbat  one  amongst  them  shall  I  find 

To  pity  me  above  tbe  rest  inclin'd  ? 

She  who  m  Naxos,  when  foraook,  did  meet 

A  better  spouse  than  bim  she  cbose  in  Crete, 

Though  all  the  rest  severely  are  intepŁ 

To  work  me  haitn,  should  hę  morę  mildly  beat 

"  O  thou,  who  giWst  tbepompous  traiaofni^ 

With  tbe  addition  of  thy  glorious  light, 

Whose  radiantbair  a  crown  adoms;  wbence  itmas 

The  dazzling  lustre  of  seven  blazing  geam9 

If  that  ertrcraity  tbou  notforget, 

If  thy  own  sorrows  thou  rcmember  yet. 

Stop  at  my  sighs  awhile,  and  make  tbe  crew 

Of  thy  bright  fellowa  stay  and  bearkeD  too. 

"  Tbou  know>8t  the  like  occasiona  of  our  fate. 
Both  circumyented  by  unkind  deoeit ; 
A  cruel  I,  a  loye  ungratefui  tbou 
Didst  follow,  both  to  eqaaj  sufPrioga  bow  ; 
In  tbis  to  tbine  a  near  resemblance  beais. 
The  oause  that  dooms  me  to  etemal  tears  ; 
I  now  am  Idft,  as  tbou  wert  beretofore, 
Alone  npon  tbe  solitary  sbore. 

'*  But  howsoeyer  our  misfortunes  sfaare 
The  same  effects,  tbeir  causes  diff 'rent  are  : 
I  my  poor  self  no  other  haye  deceiy'd  ; 
Thy  brother  was  thro'  thee  of  life  bereay^d. 
Sleep  thy  betrayer  was,  but  love  was  minę, 
Tbou  by  thy  sbort  eclipse  didst  brigbter  shme. 
And  in  tbe  skies  a  crown  of  siars  obtain. 
But  I  on  Earth  (forsaken)  still  remain. 

"  Fool,  to  whose  care  do*t  thou  thy  giief  impait? 
Wbat  dost  thou  talk,  or  koow'st  thou  wbere  tboa 
She,  *midst  a  dancing  beyy  of  fair  lights,         [art  ? 
Trips  it  away,  and  tby  misfortune  slights : 
Yet  happy  may  she  go,  and  ber  elear  bearas, 
Whilst  I  lament,  drench  in  the  brintsh  ttreams; 
Perbaps  the  sea,  to  my  afl9icted  state. 
Wili  proye  than  her  less  inoompassionate, 

«  But  how  on  seas  for  help  sbonld  I  rdy, 
Wbere  nothing  we  but  waves  and  rocks  canspy? 
Yet  so  smali  hopes  of  soccour  bath  my  grief, 
Tb^toCthose  ix>ck8  and  wąrca  I  beg  ve|ieC 
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«  nd  preci|Moe-  may  t>e  relcast, 

d  my  impurer  soal  m  theae  wares  may 

ench  ber  loose  flames,  and  wash  ber  stamsaway. 

hhf  Łydia,  Łydia  !  whither  dost  thou  send 
y  koit  complaint  ?  Wby  woide  so  fruilless  spend 
angry  vaves '  to  wiods,  where  horroar  roars  ? 
'  rocks  that  have  no  eara  ?  to  teoseleas  ftheres  ? 
lOu  gnr'st  thy  grief  this  liberty  in  yain, 
liberty  from  grief  thou  cantt  not  gain ; 
id  fbnd  precnmption  will  thy  hopes  abuse, 
aless  thott  grief  and  life  together  lofte. 

Die,  thenl  soehall  my  ghost  (as  with  de^iair 
iden  it  iiee)  raiie  in  tbe  troubled  air         [black 
impests  morę  lood  tbao  tbander,  itormt  morę 
lan  Heli  or  honour,  in  curlM  wave8  to  wrack 
it  $hip  and  him:  lo  (and  *ti8  jutt)  tball  I 
od  my  prond  foe,  at  least,  together  die : 
n  bim,  wbo  fint  tbeae  bitter  sorrowa  bred, 
as  shall  a^enge  the  seat  of  tean  I  shed.'* 

lis  said,  she  madę  a  stop ;  and  with  rash  hasta 
ty  violent  despair  assisted)  cast 
eneif  down  beadlong  in  the  raging  sea, 
''berę  she  believ'd  it  deepest :  now  to  be 
idly  by  ber  enrich'd  $  whiist  from  ber  iair 
ermilion  lips,  bright  eyes,  Phcebeiao  hair, 
}ral  a  purer  tincture  dolh  endue, 
rystat  new  light,  pearls  a  moro  orient  hue* 

lich  was  the  hapless  fate  of  Lydia, 
^ho  in  tbose  waves  from  which  the  king  of  day 
ach  mom  a^ccnds  the  blushing  Kast,  in  those 
rom  which  the  <|iicen  of  love  and  beauty  rosę, 

second  qneen  of  love  aud  beauty  perish*d, 
i^ho  in  her  looks  a  thouiand  graces  cherishM  ; 
nd  by  a  sad  fate  (not  nnpitiod  yet) 

seoond  sun  eternally  did  set 

ireet  beauty»  the  sad  wrack  of  nithless  seas, 
nd  ill-plac'd  loTe,  whom  cruel  destinies 
aTe  food  for  monsters  madę,  and  sport  for  waTes, 
Hth  whom  so  many  graces  had  their  graveSy 
'  Tain  be  not  my  bopcs,  if  no  dead  fire 
hese  lines  devoŁed  to  thy  name  inspire, 
bough  baried  in  the  sea's  salt  wave8  thoiHie^ 
et  in  oblivion's  waves  thou  shalt  not  die. 


THB  RAPE  OF  HELEN. 

OVT  OF  THBCftBBK  OT   COŁUTRUS. 

R  Trojan  nymphs !  XanŁhus'  fair  progeny ! 

Tho,  on  your  fatber^s  sands  oft  laying  by 

i>ur  Kacred  armlets,  and  beads*  reedy  tircs, 

icend  to  dance  on  Ide  in  mixed  choirs,     [5watn*6 

nit  your  rough  flood ;  and  tell  tlie  Phrygian 

ist  Terdict :  bow  the  hills  he  left,  the  niain's 

ew  toils  to  undergo :  his  mind  wbat  presH'd 

1th  fatal  ships  both  sea  and  land  t'  infest; 

''hence  did  that  uncspected  strife  arise, 

rhich  madę  a  ahcpherd  judge  'twixt  deities  : 

rbat  was  his  boid  award  ;  Ik>w  to  bis  e«r 

rrjv'd  the  fair  Greek'8  name;  for  you  were  tbere: 

nd  Paris  thronM  in  Ida^s  shades  did  see, 

nd  Venii8  glorying  in  her  victory. 

When  tali  Thessalian  mo«mtain8  the  delighti 

ritness*d  of  Pelens's  hymena»l  rites, 

inymede  nectar  at  the  aacred  feast, 

f  jove's  commaod,  fiird  oi|t  to  eyery  f  aest  i 


\  That  day,  with  ec|Qal  fbrwardness,  to  grace 
Fair  Thetis  ( Amphitńte*s  sister)  strove. 
From  seas  oame  Neptone,  ftom  the  Heayens  camo 

Jove, 
And  Pbcebiis  from  tbe  Helieonian  spring, 
Did  the  sweet  oonsort  of  the  Muses  bring. 
I  Next  whom,  the  sister  to  the  thundercr, 
Majestic  Jnno,  came :  nor  did  the  fair 
Harmooia's  mother,  Tenos,  stay  bebind ; 
Suada  went  too,  who  for  the  bride  entwin'd        « 
The  wedding  garland,  and  Łoye's  qoiverbare. 
PaUas,  from  noptials  tbougb  ayerse,  was  there  | 
Aside  her  heavy  belmet  liaving  laid. 
.A(K>llo*s  sister,  the  Łatonian  maid, 
(Thongh  whoUy  to  tbe  savage  cbaae  apply^d) 
Her  presence  at  this  meeting  not  deny'd. 
Stern  Man,  not  soch  as  when  his  spear  he  sbakct. 
But  as  when  he  to  loTely  Ycnus  makes 
His  amorous  address,  (his  shield  and  lance 
Throwtt  by)  there  smiłing  miz'd  in  a  soft  danoe*; 
Rut  thenoe  unhonour^d  Iris  was  debarr'd  i 
Nor  Chiron  her,  nor  Pelens,  did  regard. 
Bot  Bacchus,  shaking  with  his  golden  hair 
His  dangling  grapes,  lets  Zephyr^s  8portive  air 
Play  with  his  curłed  tresses :  like  some  young 
Heifer,  (which,  by  a  forioos  gad-fly  stong, 
Ouitting  the  flelds,  in  shady  forests  strays) 
Whiist  madded  Eris  roams,   seekiog  always 
How  to  distarb  the  quiet  of  the  feast. 

Oft  from  ber  rocky  celi  (with  ragę  possest) 
She  Aings ;  now  staods,  then  sits :  sUll  up  aud  dow* 
Groping  on  th'  earth,  yet  conid  net  lind  a  stone : 
For  Itghtning  she'd  haye  stnick :  or  by  lome  spell 
The  bold  Titanean  bretbren  rais'd  from  Heli, 
With  bostile  flames  to  storm  Jove*8  starry  fort. 
Tbougb  thns  enrag'd,  she  yet  does  Yulcan  coort, 
Whom  fire  and  malleable  steel  obeyst 
She  thooght  the  soond  of  clatt'rmg  shields  to  raisCu 
That  80  the  gods,  affrighted  with  the  noise, 
Might  have  ron  ibrth,  and  left  their  festi^e  joys. 

But  fearing  Man,  she  does  at  last  inclioe 
To  put  in  act  a  for  morę  qnaint  design : 
She  calls  to  mind  Hesperia's  golden  fhiit ; 
Whence  a  fair  apple,  of  dire  wan  tbe  root, 
PuUing,  tbe  cause  of  signal  strifes  she  found ; 
Then  *midst  the  feast,  diasension*s  fatal  gronnd 
Casts,  and  distorbs  the  goddesses*  ftiir  choin 

Juno,  of  JoYe^s  bed  prood,  does  first  ad  mirę 
Tbe  sbining  fhiit,  then  challeng^d  as  her  due : 
But  Yenus  (all  surpassing)  claims  it  too 
As  loTe^s  propriety :  which  by  Jove  seen, 
He  calls,  then  thus  to  Hermes  does  begin  : 
"  Know^st  thoo  not  Paris,  one  of  Priam'8  soos, 
Who,  wbere  through  Phrygian  groonds  amootlą 

Xaothos  runs. 
Grazeshls  homed  herds,  on  Ida's  bill  ? 
To  him  this  apple  bear:  say,  'tis  our  wijl 
As  arbiter  of  beaoty,  he  declare 
Which  of  these  goddesscs  exoels  in  rare 
Coą}ttnctioQ  of  arch*d  eyebrows,  lovely  grace 
And  wełl-proportionM  rouodness  of  the  face; 
And  she  thatseems  thefairest  in  his  eyes. 
To  have  the  apple,  as  her  beaoty^s  prizc.'' 
This  charge  on  Mercory  Saturnius  lays, 
Wbo  bumbly  his  great  sire's  commands  obeys  | 
And  with  officious  care  th'  imniortals  guides: 
Whiist  each  herself  in  her  owu  beauty  prides. 
Bot  as  they  went,  lore^s  subtle  queen,  her  head*l 
Rich  tire  unlootiiig,  with  gold  iiieti  braids 
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Her  curioof  htir;  then  tlmt,  with  •jes  loteot 
On  ber  wiDg'd  aon,  her  trtubled  thoug hU  doc« 
▼eot :  [ud ! 

«  Tbe  itrife  is  nmr  t  dear  toof,  your  mother 
Thłs  day  mittt  crown  my  beaaty,  or  de^mde. 
And  much  I  fear  to  whom  this  clown  will  gtr^ 
The  golden  fruit :  Jnno,  all  men  belieye 
To  be  the  Gracet*  reverend  nane :  to  her 
The  gift  of  iceptras  tbey  aasign :  in  war 
A  powerful  goddett  is  Minerra  deem^d : 
But  we  alone  are  of  no  pow'r  eiteem'd. 
Kor  empires  we,  nor  martial  armt  bestow ; 
Yet  why  witbouŁ  a  caufe  tbus  fear  we  ?  Tboagh 
Minerra**  »pear  we  have  not,  we  yet  better 
Are  with  our  csstuB  armM,  sweet  love*s  soft  fetter, 
Our  castus  :  tbat  our  bow  is,  tbat  our  Sting, 
Which  smart  to  wooien,  but  not  death  does  briog.'* 
Tbos  ros^-finger'd  Venas  on  the  way 
To  ber  attendaot  Cupids  spake,  whiist  tbey, 
With  dutfoos  words,  their  drooping  mother  cheer. 

And  now  tbey  reachM  tbe  top  of  Ida  i  where 
The  youthful  Paris,  near  Anauras*  bead, 
His  fiither^s  sheep  in  docks  divided  fed : 
Herę  of  bis  roTiog  bulla  be  oount  dotb  keep. 
And  there  be  reckons  o'er  his  well-fed  shecp. 
Low  as  his  knee  a  mountain  goafs  rough  hide 
Hung  from  his  shoolders,  flagging  by  his  side : 


Iu*s  band  a  neatherd's  goad  :  such  to  the  eye 
(As  »Jowly  to^  his  pipe*$  soft  melody 
He  nioves)  appeaHd  the  gentle  Phrygian  swain» 
Tuning  on^s  reed  a  sweet,  though  rural  strain. 

r  th'  solitary  stalls  oh  would  he  sit 
Himsełf  with  songs  delighling ;  and  forget 
The  care  both  of  bis  berds  aiid  flocks;  the  praise 
Of  Pan  and  Hermes  subject  of  his  lays, 
(With  shcpherds  most  in  use)  whoie  bv;«eter  notę 
No  dog's  rude  howt,  no  bulPs  loud-bellowing  throat, 
Disturbs  j  but  Echo  only,  that  afibrds 
An  artlesssouod  in  unarticulate  words. 
Hb  oxt;n,  cloyM  with  the  rank  grass,  were  laid, 
Stretchiog  their  fat  sides  in  the  cooler  shade  i 
Under  th^umbrella  of  a  spreading  tree 
V'hiist  he  himself  sat  singing :  but  when  he 
Spy'd  Hemus  with  thf  goddesses,  afraid, 
Upstarting,  from  their  sight  he  would  have  madę: 
And  (hii  sweet  pipę  among  the  bu^bes  fluog) 
Abruptly  closM  his  scarce  coromenced  song. 

To  whom,  amaz^d,  thus  HeaTen's  wiog'd  nuncius 
spake: 
'*  Cast  away  fear ;  a  while  thy  flocks  forsake, 
Thou  must  in  jiidgment  sit,  and  freely  tell 
Which  of  the  pow*rs  in  beauty  does  excel. 
And  to  tbefairest  this  fair  fruit  present" 
Thus  he:  when  Paris,  witb  eyes  ńaildly  bent 
In  amorous  glances,  of  their  beauties  took 
Exact  survey :  wbich  had  tbe  gracefulPst  look, 
The  brightest  eyes,  whose  neck  ihe  wbitest  skin. 
Not  leaving  aught  from  head  to  heel  onseen. 
To  whom  Minerva  first  herself  addrest, 
Then,  Uking  by  the  band,  these  words  expreS8'd  : 

*'  Come  hither,  Paris !  leave  Joye's  wife  behind : 
Nor  Venus,  president  of  nuptials,  mind. 
Pallas,  of  yalour  the  directress,  praise : 
Bntrusted  with  large  rule  and  power,  Famę  says, 
Thou  goTem^st  Troy :  me  chief  for  form  confess, 
ni  make  thee  too  its  guardian  in  distresa. 
Comply,  and  'gainst  Bellooa's  dreadful  harms 
SecurM,  Pil  teach  thee  the  bold  deeds  of  arms." 
Thus  Pallas  courted  him  :  sbe  scarce  had  done, 
When,  with  fair  words  and  looks,  Juno  begun : 


"  If  me  tbe  prise  ti  beuity  tbou*lt  asign, 
Tbe  empire  of  all  Asia  shAll'  be  thine  ; 
Slight  wars,  what  good  firośi  tbenoe  to 
Both  valiant  noien  and  cowards  stoop  to 
Nor  do  Minerva's  followers  oft  rise  high. 
But  servant8  rather  to  Bellona  die." 
This  glorious  proffer  stately  Juno  madę. 

Bot  Venus  (ber  large  veil  ucloos*d}  display^ 
Her  whitrr  bosom,  nor  at  all  was  sby. 
But  did  the  honied  chain  of  1oves  untie  ? 
And  (whiist  to  ^iew  she  ber  fair  brcasta  dis<doa*d) 
Thus  spake,  her  IooIk  into  sweet  amiles  disp08'd : 
"  Our  beauty,  wars  forgot,  our  heaoty  piize. 
And  empires  and  tbe  Asiau  laods  dcspiaa. 
We  know  not  wars,  nor  use  of  sbields  caa  tcll^ 
In  beanliy,  womeo  rather  shouki  csoel ; 
For  valour,  Tli  to  thee  a  wife  oommcod  ; 
'Stead  of  a  tbrone  fair  HelenU  bed  aaceod; 
A  spouse,  thee  Troy  and  Sparta  shall  bebold.** 
Scarce  had  sbe  ended,  when  the  firuit  of  gidd 
To  Venus,  as  ber  beaaty^s  noble  prize, 
TY.e  swain  presented ;  whence  dire  wars  did 
Wbo  in  her  band  as  she  the  apple  wdghM, 
Did  Juoo  and  Minenra  thus  upbraid : 

**  Yield  me  tbe  Wctory,  yield  me,  fisii 
Beauty  I  ]ov'd,  aad  beauty  me  attenda: 
Juno,  they  say  thou  gav*st  the  Oraces  lifie, 
Yet  they  bave  all  forsook  thee  in  this  strife  ; 
Tlłough  Łhou  to  Mars  and  Yolcan  mother  art. 
Nor  Mars  nor  Vulcan  did  their  aid  impert; 
Though  this  in  flames,  that  glory  in  his  ^lesr, 
Yet  neither  one  nor  other  helpM  thee  berę. 
How  thou  bragg^dst  too,  włio  from  no  iDother's 

womb 
But  Jove's cleft  skuli,  thebirtb  of  steel,  didst  come! 
In  armonr  bow  thy  Hmbs  are  drtst !  bow  love 
Thou  sbunn^st,  and  dost  the  toils  of  Man  appiorel 
Alike  to  peace  and  wedlock  opposite. 
Miuerva  !  know,  that  such  for  glorions  6ght 
Are  much  unfit,  whom  by  their  limbs,  nooe  wefl* 
Wbether  they  men  or  women  be,  can  tell.-' 

Sad  Pallas  ihus,  proud  of  her  victory, 
She  flouts,  and  her  aud  Juoo  both  puts  by, 
Whiist  she  tbe  i^tal  prize  of  beauty  won. 

Inflam*d  with  love,  bot  in  pnrsuit  of  one 
To  him  unknown  ;  with  inauspicious  fate. 
Men  6kill'd  in  architecture,  Paris  straight 
To  a  dark  wood  conducts ;  wherif,  in  a  tiice. 
Tali  oaks  are  feird  by  Phereclus*  ad  vice, 
Of  ills  tbe  author,  wbo  before,  to  pleaae 
His  fond  king,  ships  had  built ;  whiist  for  the 
Paris  does  Ida  change,  and  on  the  sliore 
With  frequentpray'rsandsacrifice  implore 
His  kind  assistant,  ąiieen  of  marriage-rows ; 
Then  the  broad  back  of  Hellespontus  plougba. 
But  sad  presaging  omens  did  app<«r: 
Seas  rising  to  the  skiea,  did  eitber  Bear 
Surround  with  a  dark  ring  of  clouds  ;    whiist 

th  rough 
llie  troubled  air  a  show*ring  teropest  flew. 
With  strokes  of  active  oars  the  ocean  swełPd  : 
And  now,  the  Trojan  shores  forsook,  be  held 
His  course  fur  Greece,  and,  borne  with  wing^ 
Ismarus*  mouth  and  tali  Pangseos  past. 
Then  love^lain  Phyllis'  rising  monument. 
And  of  the  walk  wbich  oft  she  came  and  went, 
llie  ninefold  round  he  saw ;  there  she  to  moura 
Did  use,  while  her  Demophoon*s  safe  rrtum 
She  from  Athenian  lands  expected :  tben 
I  Coasting  by  Thessaly'8  broad  shores,  in  ken 


TRANSLATIONS. 


619 


%e  &Jr  AcbaUn  citiat  neitt  appe«r*cl. 

fen-breeding  Phthia  and  Mycene,  rear^d 

ligh,  and  wide  buiU;  when  tbe  ńch  meadows  past, 

^ater^d  by  Eryroanthus,  he  al  last 

pies  Sparta,  lo?'d  Atrides*  cily,  placM 

Tear  elear  £urotas,  with  rare  bcaiities  grac*d : 

Tot  far  from  whence',  nnder  a  shady  wood, 

[*  admiring  saw  how  sweet  TherapnsB  stood. 

'or  now  b«it  a  sbort  cut  be  had  to  sail, 

for  long  was  heard  tbe  dasb  of  oars  :  they  hate 

'be  sbip  to  shore,  and  with  strong  baulsen  Ły'd ; 

Vhen  Paris,  witb  elear  water  purifi'dy 

rpon  his  tiptoes  Ughtiy  treads,  for  fear 

lis  lovely  iaet  be  with  tbe  dust  sboald  smear, 

^r  goibg  bastily,  his  bair,  wbicb  flows 

teneath  his  bat,  tbe  winds  sbould  discompose. 

By  tbis,  thestately  buildings,  drawing  nigher, 
le  views,  tbe  neighbouring  temples  tbat  aspire, 
iOd  city's  splendour :  where,  with  woad'ring  eyes, 
'he  statuę  of  their  Pallas  he  espies, 
M  of  pure  gold ;  from  which,  his  roring  sight 
7ext  Hyacintbns'  image  does  JDvite, 
*be  boy  with  wbom  Apollo  U5'd  to  play  : 
Vhom,  lest  Latooa  sbould  bave  rapt  away, 
DispleasM  witb  JuTe)  tbe  Amyclssans  fear^d. 
'boebus,  from  envious  Zephyr,  wbo  appear^d 
[is  rival,  coold  not  yet  secure  tbe  boy  : 
lut  Earth,  t'  appease  tbe  sad  king's  tears,  bis  joy, 
.  flowV  produc'd ;  a  flow*r,  that  doth  proclaim 
>f  theonce  Iovely  yonth  tbe  8till-lov'd  name. 

Now  near  Atrides'  court,  bcfore  tbe  gates, 
Eright  iu  celestial  graces  Paris  waits. 
Fot  Semele  a  yoath  so  łovc]y  bare : 
Your  pardon,  Bacchus*  tho*  Jove's  son  you  are) 
uch  beauty  did  bis  looks  irradiate. 

But  Helen  tbe  court  doors  unbolŁing  straight, 
V\\cn  'fore  tbe  hall  tbe  Trojan  she  had  seen, 
>nd  throughiy  markM,  kiudiy  invites  bim  in, 
,nd  seats  bim  in  a  siWer  chair :  ber  eyes, 
V'hilst  on  hia  looks  she  feeds,  not  satisfies. 
irsŁ  she  supposM  he  Venus'  son  nii^bt  be, 
et,  wben  bis  quiver'd  shafls  she  did  noŁ  see, 
he  knew  be  was  not  Love ;  but  by  Ihe  shine 
>f  bis  bright  looks  thougbt  bim  the  god  of  winę. 
t  length  ber  wonder  in  these  words  did  break : 

**  Whence  art,  roy  guest  ?  thy  stock,  thy  country, 
or  majesty  is  prinled  in  thy  face :  [speak ; 

nd  yet  thou  secm'st  not  of  tbe  Argive  race. 
>f  sandy  Pylos  sui-e  thou  canst  not  be : 
know  Antilochus,  but  know  not  thee. 
for  art  of  Phthia,  which  stout  men  doth  breed : 
know  all  i&cus'  renowned  seed ; 
he  glorious  Pelcus,  and  his  warlikeson, 
ourteous  Patrocius^  and  stout  Telanion.*' 
hus  Helen,  curious  to  be  satisfiM, 
luestions  ber  gucst;  wbo  fairly  thus  rcpIyM  : 

'*  If  thou  of  Troy,  i&  Phrygia'a  utmost  bound, 
>y  Neptune  and  Apollo  walled  round, 
nd  of  a  king  fr  jm  Saturn  spniog,  who  there 
Tow  fortunateJy  rulcs,  didst  evcr  hear, 
lis  son  am  I ;  and  all  within  bis  sway, 
o  nie,  as  chief  next  bim,  subjectioo  pay. 
rom  Dardanus  am  I  descepded,  be 
rom  JoTe ;  wherfe  gods,  imniortal  thougb  they  be, 
K>  óft  serve  mortals :  who  b<>girt  our  town 
A>und  with  a  wali,-  a  wali  that  ne'er  shali  down. 
am,  great  quecn  !  the  judge  of  goddesses, 
i^hom,  tho'  dispIcasM,  1  censur'^,  and  of  theae 
he  loveIy  Yenus*  beauty  did  prefer: 
w  whicb^  fo  Doblc  recompense,  by  ber 


•Promb'd  a  wife,  ber  lisCer,  Helen  Dam'd, 
For  whom  these  troubles  I  thto'  seas  sustain'd. 
Since  Yenus  bids,  here  let  us  solemnize 
Our  nuptial  ritcs;  me  nor  my  bed  despise: 
On  what  i&  known,  insist  we  need  not  long, 
Tby  spouse  from  an  unwarllke  race  iS  sprung : 
Thou  all  the  Grecian  dames  dost  far  outvie, 
Beauteous  thy  looks  are ;  theirs,  their  sex  belie." 
At  this  she  fix'd  on  earth  ber  loyely  eyes. 
And  doubtful,  paus'd  awhile,  at  lengtb  replies ; 

**  Your  wails,  my  guest!   by  haods  celestial 
rais'd. 
And  pastures,  wbere  his  herds  Apollo  graz'd, 
I  long  to  see :  to  Troy  bear  me  away. 
fU  follow  thee,  and  Yenus  will  obey ; 
Nor,  there,  will  Menelaus'  anger  heed." 
Tbns  Paris  and  the  beauteous  nymph  agreed. 

Now  night,  the  ease  of  cares,  the  day  ąuite 
spent, 
Sleep  brought,  buspended  by  the  mom's  ascent, 
Of  dreams  the  two  gates  opening :  this  of  bom* 
In  which  the  gods'  unerring  truths  are  born: 
Potber  of  ivory,  whence  cozening  lies, 
And  vain  dclusions  of  faise  dreams  arise. 
Wben  from  Atrides'  hospitable  court 
Paris  thro'  plougb^d  seas  Helen  docs  transport. 
And  in  the  gift  of  Yenus  proudly  joy, 
Bearing  with  speed  the  freight  of  war  to  Troy. 

Hennione,  soon  as  the  morn  appears, 
To  winds  ber  tom  veil  casting,  big  with  teare, 
Her  loss  bewails ;  and  from  ber  chamber  flying, 
With  grief  distraught,  thus  to  her  maids  spake, 
crying: 

**  Whither  without  me  is  my  motber  fled  ? 
Wbo  lay  with  me  last  night  in  the  same  bed  ! 
And  with  her  own  hand  iock'd  the  chamber  door  !*' 
Thus  spake  she,  weeping  :  all  the  maids  dppiore 
Witb  her  tbeir  mistress'  absenoe;  yet  assay 
Witb  these  kind  words  her  passion  to  attay: 

"  Why  dost  thou  weep,  sweet  child  !  tby  mo- 
ther's  gone, 
But  will  return  soon  as  she  hea.rs  thy  moan. 
See,  how  tby  tears  have  blubberM  tby  fair  cheeks ! 
Much  weeping  the  divinest  beauty  breaks. ' 
She  'mongst  tbe  vtrgins  is  but-^ne  to  play, 
And«.coming  back,  perhaps  hatb  mi8s*d1ierway: 
And  in  some  flow'ry  meadow  doubtful  stands; 
Or,  in  Eurotas  batb'd,  sports  on  his  sands.^ 

The  weeping  child  replies :   "  The  bill,  brook, 
Andiields,  sheknows;  do  not  so  idiy  ulk  !  [ualk, 
The  stars  do  sleep,  yet  on  cold  rocks  she  Ues ; 
Tbe  stars  awake,  and  yet  she  does  not  rise. 
O  my  dear  mother !  where  doat  thou  abide  ? 
Upon  what  mountaiD's  barren  top  reside  ? 
(Mtb  some  wild  bcast,  alas !  thee  wand'nng  slainł 
(Yf?t  fix)m  Jove'»  royal  blood  wild  beasts  rcfrain) 
Or,  falTn  from  some  steep  precipice,  art  laid, 
An  unregarded  corse,  in  some  dark  shade  ? 
And  yet  in  ev'ry  grove,  at  ev'ry  tree, 
Search  bave  I  madę,  but  cannot  meet  with  thee. 
The  woods  we  blame  not  ibcn ;  nor  do  profound 
Eurotas'  gentle  streains  conceal  thee  drown'd  : 
For  in  deep  floods  the  Naiados  do  use. 
Nor  e'er  by  them  their  lives  do  wumen  łose." 

Thus  poor  Hermione  complaining  wept^ 
Then  tow'rd  her  sboulder  her  bcad  leaning,  slcpt. 
(Sleep  is  Death*s  twin,  and  as  the  younger  brother^ 
In  every  thing  doth  imitate  the  other; 
Hence  'tis  that  wumen  oftco,  wben  they  weep, 
0'ercbarg'd  with  their  own  sorrową,  fali  asteop  ) 
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Whcn,  in  a  ^reatti,  her  molher  (ai  she  thought) 
Seeing,  she  cries,  vext,  yct  with  fear  distraught : 
*'  From  me  discoosolate  last  nigbŁ  you  fled, 
And  left  me  sleeping  in  my  faŁher'8  bed. 
Wbat  hill,  what  mounuia,  havc  1  left  tintracM  ? 
To  Ve:nas'  pleasing  ties  maVst  thou  such  basie  ?" 

To  whom  fair  Tyndaris  this  answer  madc  : 
**  Datigbter !  tho'  grieT'd,  me  yct  forbear  t'  upbraid : 
That  treacberotis  strangtr,  who  the  other  day 
Came  hitber,  carried  me  by  forcc  away." 
Thus  she :  at  which  out  straigbt  Hermione  flies ; 
I$at  finding  not  her  moŁher,  louder  cries : 
<'  WingM  issoe  of  th'  inhabltants  of  air» 
Ye  birds  I  to  Menelaus  straicht  declare, 
One,  late  arriving  at  the  Spartan  port, 
Hath  robb'd  him  of  the  glory  of  bb  court." 
Thus  to  regardless  winds  did  she  complaio, 
Seekine  her  absent  motber,  bot  in  Tatn* 
Meantime,  tUro' Thracian  towns  and  Helle^s  strait, 
Paris  arriv'd  safe  with  his  beauteous  freight, 
Wben  from  the  castle,  viewing  on  the  shore 
A  new  gufst  land,  ber  hairCassafidra  lorę. 
ButTro3r  with  opcn  gates  ber  welcome  sjiows 
To  the  rśtoming  aothor  of  her  woct. 


(  Desire  had  kiifdled  in  ośy  Br«aśt, 
To  kiss  his  naked  ihi;h  1  prest ; 
And  kissing,  killM  hlm :  wheref<*e  th«se, 
Thewe  murdVing  tusks,  doom  as  you  pl^ 
(For  why,  alas  !  teelh  do  I  bear 
Tliat  useless  and  enamour^d  are  ?) 
Or  if  a  ponisbment  too  smali 
Vou  yet  think  that,  take  lips  ind  all.** 

But  Vcnus,  pitying  the  beast, 
Commands  that  straigbt  he  be  rcl«as*d  ; 
Who  to  the  woods  ne*er  went  again. 
But  IivM  as  one  of  Venos'  train  : 
And  coming  one  day  near  the  fire, 
QueuchM  there  the  flames  of  his  desire. 


TO  LlGURlNOa 

HOtAT.  CAEM.  Ł.  4.   OP.  10.    PARApBBASTłCK. 

CauiŁ,  and  fair  !  whf  n  this  soft  down 
( Thy  youth*s  bloom)  shall  to  bristles  growj 

And  these  fair  curls  thy  shoułders  crown, 
Sball  shed,  or  corcr^d  be  with  snów : 

When  thosc  bright  roses  that  adom 
Thy  checks  shall  wither  quit€  away, 

And  in  thy  glass  (now  madę  time'8  scorn) 
Thou  sbaK  thy  changod  face  sur? ey  : 

Tb*n,  ah,  then  !  (sighing)  thouMt  deplore 
Thy  ill-spent  youth  ;  and  wish,  łn  ram, 

**  Why  had  I  not  those  thoughU  before  ? 
Or  come  not  my  firet  looks  again  ?" 


THE  PENITENT  MURDERER. 

niBocarr.  idył.  31  • 

Elf  ySs^y  Ahtttu 

WiiEU  V«ntw  faw  Adonis  dcad, 
His  tresses  soilM,  hiscolour  fled, 
She  straight  her  winged  I/>vcs  commands 
To  bring  the  crnel  boar  in  bands. 
They,  the  woods  nlmbly  ranging,  foond 
The  pensirc  beast,  attd  brought  him  bound  i 
This  drags  alonc  the  captirM  foe, 
That  pricks  him  fbrward  with  his.bow. 
^ith  trx'mbling  steps  the  boar  drew  nigh, 
For  he  fear^d  angry  Vcnus»  eye. 
T*  whom  thus  she  spake :  "  O  thou  the  worst 
Of  all  Wild  beasls,  and  most  accurst ! 
Was't  thou  with  wounding  tusks  didst  tear 
This  whiter  thigh  }  thou  kiłl  »ny  dear  ?*' 
To  whom  the  bear  rcpliM :  **  I  swear 
By  thyself,  Yenns.  by  thy  dear. 
By  thcsc  my  boods,  these  hunters,  I 
Meant  to  thy  lo^e  no  injory  : 
Bat  gazing  on  him,  as  some  fair 
Statuę,  anapt  tlie  Aaraet  to  bear 


THE  SHEPHERD. 

T9EOCBIT.  IOrŁ.21. 

Fai«  Eunlca  I  sweetly  woold  harc  kiat. 

But  was  with  scorn  and  this  reproach  dtsmfst  s 

"  Hence  I* wbat  >  a  shophcrd,  and  yct  bope  frooi  me 

For  such  a  grace  ?  We  kissno  clowas,**  saith  she. 

'*  My  lips  I  woold  not  with  a  kiss  to  r\te 

As  thinc,  so  much  as  in  a  dream  defile. 

Lord !  how  thou  iock^st !  how  like  a  lubber  sfrort^st ! 

What  finc  discourse  thou  hast!    how  sweetlj 

court*st ! 
How  soft  thy  beard  is !  and  how  neat  thy  hair  ? 
Thy  lips  like  sick  m<*n's  blush,  and  thy  handsara 
Wbite  as  an  Ethłop*s !  Fogh!  thou  atink'st !  out, 

quich, 
Carrion !  be  gone  !  lest  thy  smdf  make  me  sidc" 
Then  in  her  breast  thrice  spitttng,  me  askew 
^Mumbling  t'  herscłf)  from  head  to  foot  dolh  Tie* 
Such  pride  in  her  fcelf-flattcrM  beauty  Ukea, 
Wbilst  in  derision  mouths  at  me  she  make*. 

This  scom  my  blood  inflamM,  and  red  I  grew 
With  anger,  like  a  rosc  new  bath'd  in  dew. 
She  went  away,  and  left  me  Te»M,  to  see 
I  should  by  such  a  buswife  slightod  be. 

Say,  shcpherds  !  am  I  not  a  handsooie  lad  ł 
Or  hath  somc  god  transformM,  and  lately  madc 
M'  aitotber  inan  ?  For  obce  Pd  a  good  face: 
And  that  (as  ivy  trees)  my  beaiid  did  grace  : 
My  locks  like  smallage  'bout  my  tempieatwinM; 
And  my  wbite  front  'bove  my  blacK  eye-brows 

shinM. 
My  eyes  morę  lovely  than  Miner?a's  werp, 
Than  curds  my  lips  morę  ioft,  and  sweeter  fu* 
My  words  than  honcy  :  play  too,  would  yoa  knew*!, 
I  sweetly  can  on  pipę,  shalm,  reed,  and  fltat& 
There's  not  a  country  lass  but  likes,  as  passes. 
And  loves  me  too :  all  bot  your  city  lasśeii, 
Who,  'cause  a  shepherd,  me  without  regard 
( Forsooth  !)  pass  by  :  alas !  they  nerer  bcaid 
How  Bacchus  on  the  plains  did  osren  teńd. 
And  Venus  to  a  shepherd^s  love  did  bend. 
And  his  fat  flocks  on  Phrygian  moiintajsis  kept, 
Or  lov*d  in  woods,  and  for  Adonis  wept. 
What  was  Endymion  bot  a  shepherd  ł  vbom 
The  Moon  afTerted,  and  from  Hearen  wquld  come 
To  lie  whole  nights  on  Latmns  with  the  boy. 
A  shepherd  (Rhea)  too  was  once  thy  joy  : 
And,  oh !  how  many  'scapes,  Jo^e,  didst  tboa  make 
FrOm  Juno's  bed  for  a  young  sbepherd*i  sake  ? 
But  Eunica  alone  doth  swaios  dcspise. 
And  'bove  those  goddesses  bt^nelf  dóth  prize. 
Venus  no  morę  tboa  with  thy  loTe  may'st  keep 
'  Id  town  or  bHl;  alone  thoa  qow  nńist  ileifp. 


TRANSUtiONS. 
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ON 


THE  PICTURE  O^  fCARUS  IN  WAŁ 

MASINO. 

V"nAT  once  dld  imto  thee  impart 

riie  lAeans  of  cleath,  hy  happy  art 

'Jow  thee  rcstores  to  life  agnin; 

Tet  stiłl  remcmber  to  refrain 

lmbitio(ł«  fiiyhts ;  nor  soar  toonigh 

The  sun  of  an  inHaming  eye ; 

'or  so  rhou  njay*st,  scorch'd  by  tbo«e  beams, 

D  ashes  die,  as  once  id  streams. 


ON  A  MARBLE  STATUR  OF  NERO, 

WHICH  FAŁŁIirO  KILLŁD  A  CMIŁD. 
MARINO. 

r«is  Statuę,  bloody  Nero,  doc8  present 

To  tyraots  a  sad  documenl. 
rbough  niarble,  on  bis  basis  yet  so  fast 

He  stood  not,  but  he  fell  at  last*: 
Ind  seems  as  when  he  l!V»d,  as  cruel  still, 

He  oould  not  faJl,  but  be  mnst  kill. 


ON  PAULA. 

MART.  Ł.  9.    EPIGR.  5. 

Pain  sheM  have  Pńscas ;  and  who  blame  ber  can  ? 
But  he'Il  not  bave  ber :  and  whoUl  blame  tbe  man  ? 


'      ON 
AN  ILL  HUSBAND  AND  WIPR 

MART.  Ł.  8.   EPIGR.  34. 

{INCE  both  of  you  so  like  in  mannert  be, 

rbou  the  worat  husband,  and  the  worst  wife  she^ 

[  woDder,  you  uo  better  sboiUd  agree. 


ON  CANDFDUS,  A  RICH  MISER. 

MART.  Ł.  3.    EPIG.  26. 

Iłone  tbon  dost  enjoy  a  fair  estate, 

lipne  rere  myrrhlne  Yessels,  goiden  piąte ; 

Alone  rieh  wines  dost  drink  ;  "and  hast  for  nona 

A  heart,  nor  wit  but  for  thyself  alone. 

Sonę  shares  with  thee,  it  is  denyM  by  no  man; 

But,  Caadidus,  thou  hast  a  wife  tt^t*s  common. 


ON  BASSUS,  A  PITirUL  POET. 

MART.  Ł.  5,    EFIGR.  53, 

Wtn  wrifat  thou  of  Thyestes,  Colcbis*  hate, 
Aodromacbe  or  Niobe's  sad  fetę  ? 
Deucalion  (Bassus !)  better  far  would  fit, 
Or  Pbaetoo,  bełieve  me,  with  thy  wit 


ON  A 

ftOY  KILLED  BY  THE  FALL  OP  AN  ICICLE. 

MART.  U  4.    EPIG.  18. 

il^aeiB  streams  froin  Yipsan  pipes  Port  Capen 

POURS, 

ind  the  Stones  moisteii*d  are  with  coostant  show*n, 

K  drqp  coogeard  to  a  sliarp  isicle 

)a  a  Ghild'8  tbroat,  tbat  stpod  beneatb  it,  fell. 


And  when  tbe  wretcli'8  fate  dł99Qlv'd  it  Uad, 
MHted  away  in  the  warna  wound  it  madc. 
What  may  not  cruel  Fate  ?  or  wherc  will  not 
Deatb  flnd  us  out,  if  water  throats  can  out  ? 


•  ON  PHILOMUSE, 

A     NEEDt     ^SWSMONgER. 
MART.  Ł.  9.  EPIG.  35. 

Togainasuppcr,  thy  shift  (Philomase?) 
Is  to  vent  lies,  instcad  of  truttis,  for  news : 
Thou  know^st  what  Pacorus  intends  to  do, 
Can'8t  count  the  German  troops  and  Sarmats  toOb 
The  Daciao  generaPs  mandates  dost  profesą 
To  koow,  and  victories  before  the  expres8. 
How  oft  it  rains  in  Egypt,  thou  as  well, 
And  number  of  the  Lybian  fleet,  can^st  tell. 
Whom  yictor  in  the  next  QniDquatrian  games 
Cssar  will  crown,  thy  knowing  tongue  piocląims. 
Come,  leave  these  shifb  i  thou  this  night  (Pbilo* 

muse) 
Shalt  sup  with  me ;  but,  not  a  woid  of  news. 


ON  AULUS,  A  POET-HATER, 

MART.  Ł.  8.    EPIG.  63. 

AuLUsloTesThestius;  hrm  Alcxisfirc9; 
Perhaps  he,  too,  our  Hyacinth  desires  : 
Go  no  w,  and  doubt  if  poeta  he  apptoyes, 
When  the  dciights  of  poets  Aulus  Ioycs  ! 


ON  LENTINUS, 

atlNG  TftOUBŁRO  WITH  AN  AOQI. 
MART.  Ł.  12.    EPIG.  17. 

Lentinus  !  thou  dost  nougbt  but  fume  and  fret 
To  think  thy  ague  will  not  leav«  tbee  yet.         ' 
Why?  itgoes  with  thee;  batbes  as  thou  dost  do, 
Eats  musbrooins,  oysters,  sweetbreads,  wild  boar 
Oft  drunk  by  thet^  with  Palem  winę  i«  madę,  [too. 
Nor  Caicub  driuks  uniess  with  snów  ailay'd :      ^^ 
Tnmbles  in  roses  daub'd  with  unctuoos  sweeto, 
Sleeps  iipon  down  between  pnre  canbric  sbeeU; 
And  when  it  tbus  well  fares  with  thee,wottld*8t  thoi» 
Have  it  to  go  unto  poor  Dama  now  ? 


TO  PRISCUS. 

MART.  L.  8.    EPrCA.  11. 

Why  a  ricb  wife  (Priscus)  I  will  not  wed, 
Ask^st  thou  ?— I  would  not  have  my  wife,  my  head: 
Httsbands  shoald  have  superiority; 
So  man  and  wife  can  onły  equal  be. 


ON  PHCEBUS. 

THAT  WOEB   ŁEATHER   CAPf, 
MART.  L.   1?.    EPIG.    37. 

Whiłst  thou  a  kidiskin  cap  putt*st  on. 

To  hide  the  baidness  of  thy  ccown. 

One  jested  wittily,  who  said. 

"  Pbccbus,  that  thou  hadst  shod  thy  head." 
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SHERBURNFS  POEMS 


ON  HORACR,  A  POOR  FEULOW. 
MAtT.  Ł.  4.   BPicm.  2. 


HoiACB  alooe,  'mongst  all  tbe  company, 
In  a  black  gown  Łhe  plays  did  lately  tee. 
Wbilst  both  Łhe  commons  and  the  knigbts  of  Romę, 
Senate,  and  Casar,  all  hi  whitó  did  come. 
When  straight  it  snowM  apace;  so  he  Uie  light 
Behe)d  as  well  as  all  the  rest,  in  whtte. 


ON  A  SWALLOW. 
toma  IN  PICCB8  ar  bir  fbłłows. 

MART.  Ł.  5.    BPIO.  67. 

WvRif  for  thftir  wintcr  homes  the  swallows  madę, 
One  'gaiiist  tbe  ciistom  in  ber  old  nest  staid. 
The  rest  at  spring  rpturn'd,  the  criine  perceire. 
And  the  offending  bird  of  life  bereare. 
Late  yet  she  sufferM,  the  deserv*d  before. 
Bat  ibea  when  she  in  pieces  Itys  tore. 


TO 

APOLLO  PUilSUING  DAPHNE. 

AUSOM. 

TaRow  by  tby  bow,  nor  let  tby  sbafls  app^ar, 
She  flies  not  thee,  but  does  thy  weapoos  fear. 


DE  EROTfO  PUELLA. 

MART.  Ł.  5.    BPIGR.  38. 

Shb  (wbo  tban  down  of  aged  swans  morę  foir, 

Morę  soft  was  than  Galanian  lambkins  are ; 

Mora  beauteous  than  those  shells  Lucrinus  shows, 

Or  Stones  ^hich  EurythrsBan  waves  disclose ; 

Smooth  as  the  elephant*s  new  polbVd  tooth, 

Wbiter  than  tilies  ia  their  Tirgin  growtb, 

Or  anow  new  fallen ;  tbe  colour  of  wbose  tresses 

OutvyM  the  German  curls,  or  Bntic  fleeccs; 

Whose  hreath  the  Pestan  rosaries  exceird, 

The  honey  in  Hymsettian  hires  distiird, 

Or  chafed  amber's  scent:  witb  wbom  confen^d, 

Tbe  phesniK  was  but  tbooght  a  common  bird) 

She,  she,  in  this  new  tomb  yet  warm,  doth  He, 

Wbom  tbe  stem  band  of  crael  Destiny 

Ift  ber  sizth  ycar,e'er  quite  OKpir^d,  tnatch'd  hence. 

And  witb  ber  all  my  best  joys  i  yet  *gainst  all  sense 

Palus  persnades  me  not  to  griere  for  ber : 

**  Fie !"  says  be,  (wbilsc  his  bair  he  seems  to  tear) 

**  Art  not  asham'd  to  monm  thns  for  a  slave  ? 

I  ba^e  a  wtfe  laid  newly  in  the  grave, 

Fair,  rich,  and  noble,  yet  I  Iivc,  you  see  !" 

O  what  tban  Patus  can  morę  hardy  be? 

Ko  sorrow  surę  a  beart  like  bis  can  kiłl,         [stili. 

H'  bath  gainM  ten  thousand  pounds^,  yet  he  lives 


Gavc  thee  a  ricb  suit,  worth  a  thonaiiid  moi^ 
(Scarlet »  of  Tyre,  witb  gold  cmbroidcr'd  o'cr} 
And  swor*9t  that  madam  Bassa  scnt  thee  Ute 
Two  em^rald  rings,  the  lady  Calia,  piąte. 
And  yesterday,  when  at  tbe  play  we  were, 
At  ccmitg  forth,  thou  told'st  me  in  my  ear, 
There  fell  to  thee  that  moming,  tbe  beat  paft 
Of  fourscore  pounds  per  annum  next  thy  beart. 
What  wrong  have  I,  thy  poor  friend,  dooc  thee, 

that  1-^-*. 

Thou  thns  shouldst  torturę  me  ?  LeaTe,  1eave  iLa 
For  pity's  sake;  or,  if  tbou'!t  not  forb*.  ar, 
Tell  me  theo  something  that  Td  gtadly  bear. 


ON  CATUS, 

OKB  OP  ŁARGB  PROMISES,    BUT  SMALL  PERFORMASCSŁ 

*    MART.  L.  10.    E  PIC.  16. 

Ipnottogi^e,  but  say  so,  piviug  be, 
Caius !  for  giving  we  will  vie  with  thee. 
What  e'er  the  Spaniard  in  Galician  fielda 
Digs  up,  what  the  gold  stream  of  Tagus  yielda, 
What  the  tann*d  Indian  dives  for  in  Ihe  deep, 
Or  in  its  nest  th'  Arabian  bird  doth  keep, 
The  wealth  which  Tyrian  caUlrous  boil  ;  recei»« 
All  thh,  and  morę  i  but  so  as  thou  dost  give. 


TO  POSTHUMUS, 

AN  IŁŁ  ŁIVBa. 
MART.  Ł.  5.    BPIGR.  58. 

Still,  still  thou  cry*st,  "  To  morrow  W!  live  wen:'^ 
But  when  will  this  to  morrow  come  ?  eanat  tell  ł 
How  far  is*t  bence  ?  or  where's  it  to  be  fbund  ł 
Or  upon  Partbian  or  Armenian  groond  ? 
Priam's'Or  Nestor*s  years  by  this  *t  bas  got ; 
I  wonder  for  how  much  it  might  be  bought  ? 
ThouUt  live  to  morrow  ?— 'Tis  too  late  to  day: 
Hc*s  wise  wbo  yesterday,  "  I  liY^d,"  can  say- 


TO  THELESINUS. 

MART.    Ł.    3.     BPIGR.  40. 

Thou  think'st  th'  bąst  shown  thyself  a  mighty 

friend, 
'Cause  at  my  suit  thoo  fifty  pounds  didat  Icnd  : 
But  if  thou,  rich,  for  lending.  may'st  be  said 
So  great  a  friend :  wbajb  I,  who  poor»  repaid  ? 


ON  MANCINUS, 

A   PRATIMO   BRAOOART. 
,      MART.  Ł.  4.  BPIO.  6l. 

Tuou  mad^st  thy  brags,  that  late  to  thee  a  friend 
A  bondered  crowns  did  for  a  present  send : 
But  four  days  sińce  (when  with  the  wits  we  met) 
Thou  saidst  Pompilla  too  (or  I  foifet} 

\  By  tha  ^t^  of  hte  wift. 


ON  CINNĄ, 

A   BOŁX>  SUITOR. 
MART.  Ł.  3.    BPIGR.  60. 

Thou  say'st  'tis  notbing  that  fehoo  ask'st 
If  thou  ask'st  notbing,  notbing  1  deny. 


why. 


THE   HAPPY   LIFE. 

TO  JUŁlDt  MARTIAUS. 
MART.    Ł.   10.     ENO.    41^ 


Tbosb  tbings  which  make  life  tmly  bleil^ 
Sweetest  Martiai,  hear  esprest : 

'  Altered  porpoiely. 


TRANSLATIONS. 
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Vea1ib  teft,  moA  not  firom  li^iir  growmg ; 
i  grateful  Mil,  a  h«artJistill  glowing; 
fo  strife,  smali  busioew,  peace  of  miad, 
iuick  wit,  a  body  well  incliD*d, 
Vi9e  ianoceace,  ftkods  of  ooft  heart, 
Ih«ap  food«  a  taUe  witbout  ait ; 
^ights  which  norcares  nor  surfeiu  koow, 
^o  duli,  yet  a  cbaste  bedfcilow  $ 
•leepa  which  the  tedious  houra  contract ; 
Ut  what  thau  majrst  he,  nor  exact 
kughi  morę ;  nor  Łby  lait  bour  of  breath 
'ear,  nor  witb  withes  basten  deaUu 


EPITAPHIUM  GLAUCA 

IIAIT.   Ł.  6.    EPIG.  38. 

łBas  Melior'8  freed-man,  known  so  well, 
Vho  by  al  I  Borne  lamented  fell, 
iis  dearesŁ  patron*s  sbort-  liv*d  joy, 
^lauctas,  beneath  this  atone  doth  lie, 
<^ear  the  Flaminian  way  ioterrM : 
}haste,  modest,  whom  qiiick  wit  prefen^d 
Ind  happy  form,  who  to  twetre  past, 
Scarce  one  year  added ;  thaŁ,  bis  last. 
f,  pasaeoger,  thou  weep^st  for  such  a  lots, 
Mayst  thou  De'er  mourn  fur  any  other  cross. 


TO  SEXTUS. 

MART.  Ł.  2.    SPIG.  3. 

fou  say  y'  owe  notbing ;  and  'tis  tnie  you  say ; 
Por  be  owes  only,  who  hath  nieans  to  pay. 


TO  MAXIMtTS. 

MAKT.  Ł.  7.    BPIOI.  T2. 

Pr*  EBqoiIias;  a  bouse  of  tbine,  dotb  show 

tf  ount  A  ventine,  and  Ibe  Patrician  row. 

ietice  CybePs  fane,  thence  V*sta*s  thou  dost  view; 

?rom  thia  th'  old  Jupiter,  from  that  the  new. 

^'hpre  sball  I  mcet  thee  ?  in  what  quarter,  tell  ? 

He  tbatdoes  every  where,  does  no  wbere  dwell. 


TO  STELLA. 

MART.  Ł.  7.    SPIGR.  35. 

RThen  my  poior  vii  la  coold  not  storms  snstaia, 
^or  wafry  Jove,  but  »>»  am  in  fluods  of  rain, 
riioa  8ent'sŁ  me  tiks,  wherewith  to  make  a  fence 
Oainst  the  rude  tempestN  sudden  violence. 
Ve  thank  thee,  Stella :  but  cold  wintcr's  near, 
The  Tilla's  corer'd,  not  the  villagcr. 


ON  PARTHEN0P.EU3. 

MART.  Ł.  11.   RPiCi.  87. 

tmr  doctor,  that  be  may  assuace  the  pain 
Ktby  sorethroat,  which  asharp  coogh  doth  strain, 
Prescribes  thee  honey,  swret^meats,  luscious  pies, 
>r  wbat  e^er  elae  stills  fretful  children^s  cries  : 
fet  leav'ift  thou  not  thy  conghing :  now  we  see 
Tis  DO  sore  throat,  but  sweet  tooth  troubles  tbee. 


Tbon'd'st  know ;  DaTos  can  tell  thee  H. 
Who  is  a  poet,  and  ne^cr  writ 

THE  CHOICB  OF  HIS  MISTRESS. 

MART.    Ł.  BPIOR. 

I  wouLD  not  bave  a  wench  witb  snob  a  waist, 
As  might  be  well  wiih  a  tbumb-ring  embracM ; 
Wbose  boney  hips,  which  out  on  botb  sides  stick, 
Might  serve  forgraters,  and  wbose  lean  knees  prick; 
One,  which  a  saw  does  in  ber  back>bone  bear. 
And  in  ber  rump  below  carries  a  spear. 
Nor  would  I  have  ber  yet  of  bulk  so  grosi, 
That  weigbM,  should  break  the  scalea  at  th'  mailLet- 

cross: 
A  merę  unfathomM  lump  of  grease  ;  no,  tbat 
Like  tbey  that  will ;  'tis  flesb  I  lo?e,  not  fat» 


TO  SEXTUS. 

MART.  Ł.  2.    BPIG.  55, 

Sarros,  thou  wilPst  that  I  sbould  show 
Thee  honour,  wbere  I  loye  would  owe  | 
And  I  obey,  sińce  'tis  thy  will. 
By  me  thou  shalt  be  honourM  still : 
But,  Sextu8,  if  thou'lt  honoor'd  be, 
Thou  sbalt  not  then  be  lovM  by  ma. 


ON  BACCIS, 

AN  OŁD  DRUKKEM   CROKB. 
AMTROŁOO.  CRJBC. 

Baucis,  the  bane  of  poU,  wbat  time  sbe  lay 
Sick  of  a  fever,  tbiis  to  Jove  did  pray  : 
"  If  I  escape  this  fit,  I  row  to  take 
These  bundredsuns  no  drink  but  from  the  lakę." 
Wanting  ber  wonted  cups,  (now  past  all  doubt 
Of  danger)  she  one  day  this  shift  found  out, 
She  takes  a  siere,  and  tbrougb  the  bottom  pries; 
So  she  at  once  a  bundre^l  suns  espies. 


ON  PHrL.f:vus. 

MART.  Ł.  11.    S^*IGR..102. 

Ip  how  Pbiiflenos  may  be  styrd  ,  . 
k  bither,  who  ne'er  goi  a  child^ 


ON  CAPTAIN  ANSA, 

A  BRAGCINO  RUNA  WAT. 
CASIMIRB. 

WifiŁrF  timoroos  Ansa  led  bis  martial  band 

'Gaiost  the  invaders  of  bis  native  land, 

Thus  he  bespake  his  men  before  the  fight : 

'*  Courage,  my  mRtes  !  Ict's  dine,  for  we  to  night 

Sball  sup*'  (says  he)  **  in  Heaven."  Thb  hańng 

said,  ■ 
'Soon  as  the  threat*ning  ensigns  were  display^d. 
And  the  łoud  drums  and  trumpets  had  proclaim'd 
Defiance  'twiat  the  hosts ;  he  (who  ne^er  sham^d 
At  loss  of  honour)  fairly  ran  away, 
When  being  ask^d,  how  chance  he  woold  not  stay. 
And  go  along  witb  them  to  sup  in  Hearen  ? 
'*  Pardon  me,  fhends,*'  (sald  he>  **  I  fast  this  eveii." 


TO  FUSCUS. 

MART.  1.  1.   BPIG.  55. 

Ip,  Fuscus,  thou  hast  room  for  ore  frieiid  merę, 
(For  well  I  know  thou  every  wbei*e  hast  storę) 
Let  me  complete  the  list ;  nor  be  tbought  eVr 
Tbe  wone  Vauae  oew  j  such  oace  thy  old  firiends 
went 
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But  try  if  be  ]rOD  fur  your  scir  friend  Uke, 
May  hapjfily  ao  old  companioii  Oiake. 


OK 

HARCUS  ANTON.  PRIMUS  HIS  PICTDRE. 

MART.  Ł.  10.  BPie.  S8. 

Th  19  picture,  wbich  witb  riolets  yoa  see 
An«l  roso8deck*d,  ask^st  thou  wbose  it  maybe^ 
Such  was  Antonina  in  his  prime  of  years, 
Who  berę  still  yoang,  tbo*  be  grow  old,  appears. 
Ab  !  could  but  art  bave  drawn  bis  mind  ia  thls. 
Kot  mil  tbe  wocld  coold  sbow  a  fairer  piece* 


HOR  AT. 

Su^tT  thou  not,  bow  Socrates'  bead 

(For  all  its  beight)  stands  covered 

Witb  a  white  perńwig  of  snów  ? 

Whilst  tbe  laboaring  woods  below 

Are  bardly  able  to  sustain 

The  weight  of  winter^s  feather'd  rain  $ 

And  tbe  arrestod  rivers  stand 

ImprisonM  in  an  icy  band .? 

Bispet  tbe  oold ;  and  to  tbe  fire 

Add  foeł,  large  as  its  desire ; 

And  from  tbe  Sabinę  cask  Jet  fly 

(As  free  as  liberahty) 

The  gnpet*  rich  blood,  kept  sińce  the  Sun 

His  annual  course  four  times  hath  run. 

Leave  to  the  gods  tbe  rcst,  who  have 

Allay^d  the  winds,  did  flercely  rare 

In  battle  on  tbe  bilknry  main, 

Where  they  did  b)ust'ring  tug  ibr  reign: 

8o  tbat  no  slender  cypress  now 

Its  spi«  elike  crown  does  tot.t*ring  bow : 

Nor  aged  ash  trees,  witb  the  shock 

Of  blasts  impetooos,  do  rock. 

Seek  not  to  morrow'8  fiste  to  know ; 
But  what  day  Foitnne  shall  beatow, 
Put  to  a  ditcreet  usury. 
K^r  (gentle  youtb !)  so  rigid  be 
With  ifroward  scom  to  disapproVe 
The  9weeter  biandishments  of  lorOi 
Kor  mirthful  rerels  shun,  whiist  yet 
Hoary  ansterity  is  set 
Far  from  thy  greener  years ;  tbe  field 
Or  cirque  shonid  now  thy  pastime  yield : 
Now  nigbtly  at  tbe  bour  select, 
And 'pointed  place,  love^sdialect,  • 

Soft  whispers,  sbooJd  repeated  be ; 
And  tbat  kiod  langhter*8  treacbery. 
By  wbich  some  lirgin,  dosely  laid 
In  dark  confinement,  is  betray'd : 
And  now  from  some  soffc  arm,  or  wrist^ 
A  siiken  braid,  or  silver  twist, 
Or  ring  from  ftnger,  should  be  gain'd, 
By  tbat  too  niceły  not  retain'd» 


AD  PUELLAM  EDENTULAM. 

MA«T.  Ł.  2.    BPIG.  41. 

*'  Smiłb,  if  tb'art  wise ;  smile  stilt,  fair  maid  V' 

Once  tbe  Petignian  poet  said ; 

But  not  to  ali  maids  spake  he  tbis, 

Or  spake  be  to  all  maids  I  wist, 

Yet  not  to  tbee ;  ior  thoa  ait  non& 

Tby  bare  gums  show  three  teeth  aion^ 


Scard  o*er  witb  Uack  and  yellow  ttist  i 
If  then  thy  glassor  me  tboo'k  tmst, 
Thou  laughter  shoaldst  no  iess  Bbbor» 
Than  rougb  winds  crisped  SpanitiSy  or 
The  neat-drest  Priscos  the  rude  tooch 
Of  boisterous  hands,  and  fear  as  mnch 
As  CsBlia  does  the  Sun ;  or  morę 
Tban  painted  Bassa  does  a  sbower. 
Looks  thou  sbouldst  wear  morę  graTe  mad 
Than  Hector*s  wife  or  mother  had : 
Never  at  comedies  appear  $ 
All  festive  jollities  forbear. 
And  what  e'er  else  dotb  laughter  canat. 
And  the  clotM  lips  asnnder  drawa. 
Thou  cbildless  roothers*  sbouldst  akne, 
Or  brothera*  hapless  fates,  beanoan: 
Or  fbllow  stili  some  moumful  heaitc^ 
And  with  sad  tragedies  cooverse. 
Then  rather  do  as  I  advise, 
Weep  (Galla)  »UU,  weep,  if  tboa'rt 


EPITAPH 

OM   AM   Or.D  DRDMKBM   CBOKB. 
EX  AMTIPATB.  SlDOM. 

l^ii  tomb  Maroołs  holds,  o'er  which  dotb 
A  bnwl,  carvM  oul  of  flint,  by  Mentor^s  haod  : 
Tbe  tipling  crone  wbile  liring,  death  of  friends 
Ne'er  toocb*d,  nor  httsband'Sy  nor  dear  cikildnani 

ends. 
Tbis  oniy  troubles  ber,  now  drad«  to  think, 
Tbe  munumental  bowl  should  have  no  drinl^. 


ON  RIBINUS, 

A  MOTOKIOU9  SnOMKAKD. 
8CAŁICBE. 

Thb  sot  Loseros  is  drunk  twice  a  day  ; 
Bibinus  oniy  once :  now  of  these  say» 
Which  may  a  man  the  greatest  drunkard  cali  ? 
Bibinus  still ;  for  he's  drunk  once  for  alL 


ON  POOR  CODROS» 

WMO  THOUOH   BŁIMD,  WAS  TST   tS   KOnL 
MABT.  Ł.  3.   BPIG.  15. 

NoMB  in  all  Romę  like  Codnis  trasts,  I  find : 
How,  and  so  poor !  be  Iotcs,  and  yet  is  blind. 


AMPHION, 
OR  A  ctrr  WBU  oaoBBSiK 

CASIMtia* 

FoRBTcN  customs  from  your  land, 
Thebans  by  fair  laws  command : 
And  your  good  old  rites  make  known 

Unto  yoar 

Piety  your  temples  gnce ; 
Jnstice  in  your  coorts  bave  place : 
Trutb,  peaoe,  iove,  in  eTery  street 

Eachotber 

Banisb  Tice,  walls  gnaid  not  crimes; 
Yengeanoc  o*er  tali  bulwarks  climbs : 
0*cr  each  ma  a  Nemesis 

StiU  waking  is. 


ORIGINALa 
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'nith  ntembling  creft,  profuam 
hlnt  of  empire,  and  of  gmia, 
uxar7,  and  idJe  ease, 

Banish  all  these. 

ńrmie  paraimony  611 
be  pubiic  pane:.  arois  only  tleel 
nom,  and  no  more:  Talour  figbta  cold 

In  pluuder^d  gold* 

Tar,  or  peace  do  you  approye, 

^łth  anited  forre*  more : 

ourU  which  many  columns  rear 

Tbeir  falts  less  fear. 

ifer  coune  thoie  pilota  run 
^ho  obserre  more  srars  than  onCi 
lips  wtth  double  anchort  ti*d 

Securer  ride* 

renfifth  nnited  firm  doŁh  ptand 
nit  in  an  eternal  band  : 
il  proud  subjecCs'  private  bate 

Ruina  a  state. 

lia  as  good  Amphion  siuga 
>  hia  harp^s  well-tnned  strings, 
I  awifk  atreams  elear  Dirce  sŁopp^d, 

Cjrtheron  bopp'd. 

onea  did  leap  abouŁ  tbe  plains, 
»cka  did  skip  to  bear  his  strains, 
id  tbe  groves  the  bilU  did  crown 

Came  dancing  down* 

ben  htt  ceasM,  tbe  rocks  and  wood 
ke  a  wali  about  hiiii  stood  ; 
Imice  iWir  Thebc9  wbich  seren  gatet  doae 

Of  brass,  arosa. 


ORIGmALS. 


THE  SUN-RISE. 

Tnau  yontbfnl  froddew  of  the  mom  ! 

Who«e  blush  they  in  tbe  Kast  adore ; 

Daughter  of  Pboebus '  who  beforć 
rby  an-enligbfning  sire  art  bom  ! 

Hftfite  !  and  restore  the  day  to  me, 
mt  my  tove*8  beanteous  object  I  may  see. 

Foo  much  of  time  tbe  nigbt  derours, 

Tbe  cock'8  fihrill  voice  calls  thee  again; 
Then  quickly  monnt  tby  golden  wain 

Drmwn  by  tbe  aoftiy-sliding  hours  : 
And  make  appnrent  to  all  eyea 

itb  what  enamel  thou  dost  paint  tbe  skiea. 

Łeare  tby  old  husband,  let  bim  lie 
Snorting  npon  his  downy  bed  ; 
And  to  coDtrnt  thy  lovers,  spread 

Thy  flameji  new  liehted,  throngh  the  &ky ; 
Haik  bow  thy  presence  be  conjarea, 

leading  to  tbe  woodi  bis  boonds,  be  lutet. 


Moistpn  the  fal  Iow  grounds  before 

Thoii  com*8t,  with  a  sweet  dewy  rain ; 
That  thirsry  Ceres  having  ta»en 

Ser  morniiłK's  draugbt,  that  day  no  more 
May  całl  for  drink ;  and  we  roay  see 

msfled  witb  pearly  dropa  each  bnsb  lad  tre«, 

VOU  VI. 


Ab  I  BOW  I  see  tbe  cweeteat  dawn  ! 

Thrice  welcome  to  my  longing«igbtl 
Hail  diyine  beauty  !  hearenly  ligbt  I 
'  I  see  tbee  through  yon  cloud  of  lawn 

Appear ;  and,  as  thy  star  does  «;lide, 
Blancbing  witb  rąys  the  east  on  every  side. 

Duli  silence,  and  tbe  drowsy  king 
Of  sad  and  melancboly  dreams, 
Now  fii^  before  tby  cbecrful  beaai8» 

Tbe  darkeat  sbadows  vanquishing  t 

The  owi,  that  all  the  nighl  did  keep 
A  booting,  now  is  fied  and  gon*  to  sleep. 

But  all  tboae  tittle  bird?  whose  notes 
Sweetly  the  lisfning  ear  enthral. 
To  tbe  elear  water^s  murmuring  Ml, 

Accord  their  disagreeing  throats, 
The  lustre  of  that  greater  star 
Praising,  to  which  thou  art  but  harbtnger. 

»Bove  our  boriznn  see  bim  scalę 

The  first  point  of  his  brigłiter  ronnd  ! 
Oh  bow  tbe  swartby  £Łhiop*s  bound 

Witb  reverence  to  his  lijcht  to  veil, 
And  love  the  colour  of  his  look, 
Which  from  a  beat  so  mild,  ao  pure  be  took. 

A  god  perceivable  rs  be 

By  buman  sense,  Nature*8  bright  eye^^ 
^  Witbout  whom  all  ber  works  would  die, 
Or  in  tbeir  birtbs  Imperfect  be :' 

He  grace  and  beauf.y  gi^es  alone,  ■ 
To  all  tbe  works  of  ber  creation. 

Witb  boly  reverencc  inspirM, 

Wben  fimt  the  day  renews  its  ligbt, 
Tbe  Earth,  at  so  divine  a  sigbt, 

Seems  as  if  all  on  altar  firM, 

Reeking  with  perfumes  to  the  śkiea, 
Which  sbe  presents,  ber  native  sacrifice. 

Tbe  bumble  shepberd  to  his  rays, 

Hating  bb  rustic  bomage  paid, 
And  to  some  cool  retired  shade 
Driven  his  bleating  flocks  to  graze ; 
Sits  down,  delighted  with  the  sight 

Of  that  great  lamp,  so  mijld,  so  fair,  so  bright; 

Tbe  eagle  in  ber  ayry  sitting 

Spreading  her  wings,  witb  fixed  eye 
Oazes  on  his,  t*  whose  deity 

Sbe  yields  all  adoration  fitting: 
As  to  the  only  quick'ning  fire. 
And  object  that  her  eye  does  most  desire. 

The  salmon,  (wbich  at  spring  forsakes 
Thetłs*  salt  waves)  to  louk  on  him, 
Upon  the  water's  top  dotb  swiiu  : 

And  to  expres8  the  joy  he  takes, 
As  sportingiy  along  he  sails, 
Mocks  tbe  poor  fisher  with  bis  siWer  scales. 

Tbe  bee  through  flowry  gardens  goes 

Buzzing  to  drink  tbe  moming^s  tears  ; 
And  from  the  early  lily  bears 
A  kiss,  commended  to  tbe  rosę  ; 
And,  Lke  a  wary  messf  nger, 
Wbispers  some  amorous  story  in  ber  ear. 

At  wbich,  sbe  rousing  from  her  sleep, 
Her  cbaster  flames  acems  to  deciara 
To  him  again,  (whiist  dew  her  fair 

And  blosbiMg  leayea  in  tears  doth  steep) 

i* 
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The  sorrow  irhich  ber  heart  doth  waite, 
Tbat  she'8  so  far  from  ber  dear  iover  plac*d. 

And  furtlu^r  seems,  as  if  th:s  płatni 
In  ber  niute  dialect  she  madę : 
**  Alas !  I  shall  witb  lorrow  fade^ 
And  pine  away  ia  this  restraiot,*^ 

Unle^s  my  too  too  rigoroos  fate, 
My  constaut  faithfui  love  commikerate. 

*•  ljOve  baTing  gain'd  tbc  ▼ictonr 

Over  my  »oal,  there  acts  bis  barms. 
Nor  thorns  so  many  bear  my  anns. 
As  in  my  beart  now  prickles  be : 
The  oniy  comfort  I  can  give 
Mysrlf,  U  this]  .1  bave  not  luog  to  li^e. ' 

•*  But  if  some  courteous  virgin  sball, 

Płtying  my  fate,  puli  my  sweet  flower, 
£re  by  a  sad  and  fistal  bont 
My  bonours  fade  away  and  fali ; 

I  notbing  morę  shall  tben  desire. 
Bot  gladly  wjtbout  murmuring  ezpire.*' 

Peace,  sweetest  qoern  of  flowcrs !  now  see 
SyWia,  queen  of  my  love,  appear : 
Who  for  thy  comfort  brings  witb  ber 
What  will  thy  wishes  satisfy  j 

for  ber  wbite  band  intends  to  grace  tbłe, 
And  ID  ber  sweeter  breast,  sweet  flower,  topiące  ihce. 


I  SOSFIRt 


THE  NIGHT: 

OR  TBB  PAia  MOUINUU 

Tnis  fair,  and  animated  Nigbt, 
In  sables  drest ;  wbose  rurls  of  ligbt 
Are  witb  a  sbade  of  cypreis  vell'd  ; 
Kot  from  the  Stygian  deeps  cxbard, 
But  from  Heav»n'fc  bright  balcony  came  j 
Not  droppmg  dew,  but  shedding  flame. 
Tbe  blusbing  East  ber  smiles  display* 
Her  beauteons  front  tbe  dawn  of  day  ; 
The  sUrs  do  sparkle  in  her  eyea. 
And  in  ber  looks  tbe  Sun  doth  rise. 
Ko  mask  of  c-louds  and  s:ormssbe  wears^ 
But  Htill  serene  and  calm  appeait  i 

Ko  dismal  btrcis,  no  bideons  fiendn^ 

Kor'charming  hag  on  her  attends  j 

The  Gra  ces  are  brr  maids  of  honotir, 

And  thousand  Cuptds  wait  upon  ber. 

Dcar  flames  I  stiłl  bumtng^  thougb  yon  are 

Supprf  st :  iights,  thoiigh  obscurM,  stiłi  fair ! 

What  hcart  does  not  adore  you  ?  who. 

But  6)gb>,  or  lancuishes  for  you  ? 

Heaven  i^ishes,  by  your  sbade  outvi*dy 

Its  milky  patb  in  ink  wcre  dy*d : 

Tbe  Sun  witbin  an  etx>n  case, 

Ix)ngfi  to  sbut  up  his  golden  fnce : 

Tbe  Monn  too,  with  thy  sad  dre»s  took, 

Wonld  fain  piit  on  a  mourning  look. 

Sweet  Niebt !  and  if  tbou*rt  Nigbt,  of  peace 

Tbe  gentle  mother  !  cares  release  * 

My  beart,  now  long  opprest,  reliere; 

And  in  thy  fiofter  bosom  give 

My  weary  limbs  a  t»hort  repoae; 

*Tis  but  a  smali  rrquest,  Heaven  knows : 

Kor  think  it  shame  to  coodesoend. 
For  Nigbt  is  6tyl'd  the  lover*8  friend. 
But  Mu^,  thou  art  too  lood  I  fear, 
Tbe  Kłgbt  loves  siUoce,  Muse  fbrbcar. 


SIGHS. 

SicBs!  ligbt,  warmspirits!  inwhich. 
And  fire,  possesa  an  €qual  sbare : 
Tbc  sours  soft  breatb !  love*s  gentle  ^ 
Wbicb  from  grief 's  gulf  (wben  all  cląc  fciU) 
Can  by  a  speedy  course,  and  abort, 
Cooduct  tbe  beart  to  its  sweet  port;  ^ 
Ye  flatlering  zcphyrs !  by  whosc  paw'r, 
BaisM  on  tbc  wings  of  tbougfatj  each  h««r 
From  ibe  abyss  of  mlseries 
To  ber  lov'd  Ileav'n  tbe  freed  sool  fliefc 

True  liTely  sparka  of  tbat  doee  ftre, 
Wbicb  hearts  oonceal,  and  eyes  inspire  ; 
Chaste  lamps,  tbat  bura  at  beaaty*B  shnncb 
Wbose  purcr  flames  let  nooc  coofine : 
Naturę  a  warmth  noto  my  beart 
Does  not  so  kind  as  yoors  impatt ; 
I  And  if  by  breatb  preservM  alive. 
By  your  breatb  only  I  Burvive. 

Love'8  faitbful  witncsses !  tbe  biief. 
But  true  expresscs  of  onr  grie^! 
Embassadors  of  mote  desires ! 
Dnmb  rbefric  wbicb  our  tboagbts  attires  \ 
Grief,  wben  it  overloads  tbe  breast, 
Is  in  no  otber  language  drest ; 
For  you  ibe  sufiering  Iover's  Bame, 
Sweet,  tongueless  orators,  proclaim. 

A  numerons  descant  upoo  sorrow  !  ^ 
Wbicb  swectness  dotb  from  sadnca  botra*, 
Whea  k)ve  two  difiering  bearts  accordi» 
And  joy,  in  well-tunM  grief,  aifords. 
Tbe  musie  of  whose  sweet  consent, 
In  a  harmooious  ianguisbment, 
Does  softly  fali,  and  genUy  rise, 
*Till  in  a  broken  close  it  dies. 

Naturę,  and  all  tbat  cali  ber  motber. 
In  sigbs  discourse  to  one  anotber : 
Theirs,  nigbtingales,  and  dovea,  in  tooee 
Dłff€:rentexpre8s;  tbissinga,  tbatgroam: 
Tlie  tbrusb,  bis,  whistles  to  his  ben ; 
l*be  Bparrow  cbirps  out  łńf  agen  ; 
Snakes  breathe  tbeir  amocous  sighs  in  biases, 
This  dialect  no  creature  mii 


The  ^irgin  lily,  baahful  rosę, 

In  odours  tbeir  soft  sigfas  discfcifie ; 

Tbeirs,  sportive  winds  in  wbispers  breatb  ; 

Eartb  bers  in  vapours  dotb  beąueatb 

To  her  celestial  lover ;  be, 

ToocbM  witb  an  equal  sympatby. 

To  fiin  the  flame  witb  wbicb  sbe  borciy 

Kn  gentle  gales  bis  sigbs  returns. 

Ye  glowing  sparks  of  a  cbaste  fire  ! 
Now  to  those  radiant  ligbts  aspire, 
Tbe  fairer  neata  of  my  fair  lorę. 
And  tfae  brigbt  spberes  wbere  you  shonld^ 


THE  SUKFKISK. 

Tbbri*s  no  dallyiąg  witb  lorę, 
Tboogb  babę  a  cbild  and 

Tben  kt  nonę  tbe  danger  piwe, 
Wiio  arould  to  bimsełf  be  kind: 


ORIGINALS, 
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ifle  be  doei  wliai  ttiou  dott  pity, 
it  hia  tmilei  to  demth  betray. 

Jdy  with  the  boy  I  iported  ; 
U>ve  I  did  not,  yet  love  feign'd  j 
2  ?»J  awtł«»,  yet  I  oourted ; 
ngh  I  did,  yet  wu  not  pun*d ; 
lat  lattthitlo^em jest 
^^  in  eamest  my  unrest 

wn  I  nw  my  fidr  oDe  flrrt, 
a  a  feigoed  fire  I  buni'd; 
^Jante  lUmei  my  poor  beert  pierc»d, 
^«D  ber  eyes  on  minę  ibe  tani'd : 
i  real  woand  I  took 
my  oomiterfeited  look. 

hted  loTe,  hit  skOl  to  aboir» 
krnck  me  with  a  mortal  dart  i 
B  I  learnt,  that  '^ut  bis  bo<r, 
ain  are  the  weak  helpe  of  art : 
\»  tfau  captiv*d,  ibund  that  tnte 
h  dissembled  lorę  pursoe. 


bis  fetten  I  dlsclaim'd, 
ow  the  tyrant  fkster  bound  me  ; 
b  morę  soorching  brands  inflamM, 
Jause  io  \ove  so  cold  he  fouod  me : 
my  sigha  morę  scalding  made» 
•e  with  wiods  before  they  play'd. 

e  »ho  Ioves  not  then  make  shew, 
>ve»8  as  ill  deceiv'd  as  fate  $ 
th«  boy,  he*ll  cog  and  woo ; 
ock  him,  and  be  wounds  thee  straigbt 
who  dally  boast  in  vain  ; 
B  Iove  wancs  not  real  pain. 


CHLORIS'  EYES  AND  BREASTS. 

nis  !  on  thine  eyes  I  gazM  ; 
Wben  amazM 
At  their  brigbtness, 
)y  breasts  I  cast  my  look  ; 
No  less  tonk 
With  their  whiteness : 
Ijustlydłdadmire, 
i  mil  sno«r,  and  those  all  fire. 

It  these  wonders  I  sunrey^d, 
Tbus  I  said 
In  snspense  y 
"e  oould.  have  dune  no  less 
To  express 
Her  providence, 
that  two  such  fair  worlds  might 
two  Sans  to  gice  them  ligbt. 


LOVE'S  ARITHMETia 

a  gentle  river  laid, 

rsis  to  his  Philłis  said  ; 

lal  to  these  sandy  grains, 

he  number  of  my  pains : 

i  the  drops  witbin  their  bounds 

ak  the  sam'  of  all  my  iroonds. 

His,  whom  like  passion  bums, 
•sis  answer  tbos  returns  : 
Tany,  as  the  Earth  hath  leares, 
the  grieft  my  heart  recejres ; 


And  the  stan,  whicli  Heaven  iospircs^ 
Reckon  my  coosaming  fires." 

Then  the  shepherd,  in  the  pńda 
Of  his  happy  iove,  replyM ; 
"  With  the  choristers  of  air 
Shall  oar  numeroas  joys  compars  ; 
And  our  mutual  pleasunfs  vłe 
With  the  Capids  in  thlne  eya.'* 

Thas  the  willing  shepherdess 
Did  her  ready  Iove  exprete : 
"  In  delights  onr  pains  shall 
And  our  war  be  Cttr*d  by  peace; 
We  will  cannt  oar  grieiś  with  bli 
llioasand  torments,  thousand 
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GELIA  WBEPINGL 

A  OIAŁOOUB. 
ŁOVia. 


SAt  |:entle  god  of  love,  In  Celia*s  breatt^ 
Can  joy  and  grief  together  rest  ł 

ŁOTŁ 

No ;  for  those  difiering  passions  are, 
'  Nor  in  one  heart  at  once  can  share. 

Why  grie^es  bers  then  atooce,  and  joy% 
Whiist  ii  anotherS  heart  destroys  ? 

ŁOTt. 

Mistaken  man !  that  grief  she  showt, 
Is  but  what  martyr^d  bearts  disclose 
Which  in  her  breast  tormented  łie. 
And  łife  can  neither  hope,  nor  die* 

And  yet  a  shower  of  pearly  rain 
Does  ber  soft  cbeeks'  fair  roses  sUou 

Ł0V1. 

Alas !  thdse  tears  yoa  ber^s  sarmise^ 
Are  łhe  sad  tribute  of  poor  loTer^s  ey<i^ 

CHOacs. 

Ł0V8R  AND  ŁOTt. 

what  real  then  in  women  can  be  known ! 
Wben  nor  their  joys,  nor  sorrows  are  their  Q0aj 


THE  VOW. 


Bt  my  life  1  vow, 
That  my  life,  art  thou  ; 
Sy  my  heart,  and  by  my  eyes  : 

Bat  thy  faitb  denies 
To  my  j  aster  oath  t'  enciine, 
For  thott  say'st  I  swear  by  thina 

By  this  sigh  I  Btrcar, 
By  this  falling  tear^ 
By  the  nndeserved  pains  \ 

My  griev'd  sool  sottainii 
Now  thott  may'st  beliere  my  moan, 
Tbtie  are  too  too  much  my  own. 
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SHERBURNE'S  POEMS- 


ICE  AND  FIRŁ 


Kakbd  TjOvc  did  to  thine  cye, 
Chloris,  once  to  warm  him,  fly ; 
But  its  subtle  flame,  and  light, 
ScorcbM  bis  wings,  and  spoiPd  his  tight* 

Forc»d  from  thence  be  trent  to  reat 
Id  tbe  soft  coach  of  tby  breast : 
Bot  there  met  a  frost  so  ^reat, 
As  his  toreb  extmguish*d  straight, 

Wben  poor  Cupid,  thoa  (con»trąin'd 
His  cold  bed  to  leave)  complainH] ; 
'*  'Las !  w  bat  lodgiiig^s  here  for  me, 
If  all  ice  aod  fire  tbe  be.*' 


NOV6  INAMORAMENTO. 

Ahd  yet  anew  entangled,  see 

Him,  wbo  C80ap'd  tbe  snarc  so  jatę! 

A  trucc,  no  league  thou  mad^st  witb  me, 
Faise  lorę !  which  now  is  out  of  datę : 

Fool,  to  believc  tbe  fire  quitc  out,  alas . 

Wbich  only  iaid  asleep  in  embers  was. 

The  sickness,  not  at  fiwt  past  cure, 

By  th»,reUpse  despisetb  art: 
Kow,  treacberousboy,  thou  hast  me  surę, 

Playing  tbe  wanton  witb  my  beart, 
As  fóolisb  cbildren,  that  a  bird  have  got, 
Slackeo  tbe  tbraad,  but  not  untie  tue  knot. 


I  a  oonstant  Iot^  mty  aOf 
Bat,  alas !  a  fruitle»  8bo«r« 

Sball  I  by  thc  crrii^  ligbt 
Of  two  crower  start  sUU  tail  ? 

Tbat  do  sbinc,  bot  sbhae  io  «P«*^' 
Not  to  ąuKłe,  but  make  oic^Catl  f 

1  a  Wand^ring  course  raay  tir 

But  tbe  harbour  ne'er  co«e 


Whłltt tbesc  tbougbts my  sonl  ,         _- 

Reason,  passion  woald  ©'crwray  ; 
Bidding  me  my  dames  tapprets. 
Ot  di? ert  some  otber  way  i. 
But  wbat  reason  would  pursoe, 
That  my  beart  nios  ćouoter  to- 

So  a  pilot,  bent  to  make 

Seareb  for  some  unfouod  oot  Uedp 
Does  witb  bim  tbe  magnet  Ukc, 

Sailing  to  tbe  tmknown  Btrmnd  ; 
Bat  that  (steer  whicb  way  be  wiU) 
To  the  loved  north  points  atilL 


CELIA'S  BYES. 

A   DIAIOGUB. 
ŁOTRt. 

LovB !  tell  me ;  may  we  Celia's  eyct  estccm 
Or  feyet,  or  stara  ?  for  stan  they  teem. 

Ł0VB. 

Fond,  rtupid  man  !  know  sUre  they  are, 
Nor  can  Heaven  boast  morc  bright  or  fair. 

LOvea. 
Are  they  or  cnrlng  ligbu,  oc  fi«ed  ?  «ay. 

ŁOVR. 

FiitM ;  yet  łead  many  a  heari  astray. 


THE  RESRMBLANCF^ 

MAtBLii  (coy  Celia  \)  'gainst  my  pray'ts  thou  art, 
And  at  tby  frown  to  marble  I  roovcrt 

Love  tbought  it  fit,  and  Natnre,  thus 
To  manifest  their  severa!  powers  in  us. 

Love  roade  me  marble.  Naturę  tłiee, 
To  cxprc8B  coHNtancy  and  cnielty. 
Now  both  of  us  sball  monuments  remam ; 

I  of  firm  failb,  thou  of  disdaio. 


LOVE  ONCE,  LOVE  EVER, 

Sbam.  i  hopeless  tben  pursoe 
A  fair  sbadow  that  stilł  flies  me  ? 

Sball  1  atill  adorc,  and  woo 

A  prottd  heart,^tbat  does  despite  me} 


THE  PENDANTS- 

Tbosb  asin  of  gold  witb  gems  that  sbia^ 

And  in  enamePd  curls  do  twine, 
W  by  Cbiorit  in  each  ear 
Dost  thou  for  peodants  wear  ? 

I  now  tbe  bidden  meaning  gucss  : 
Tbose  mystic  signt  e^press 
Ybe  stings  thine  eyes  do  dart, 

Killini:  as  snakes,  inio  my  heart  s 
And  show  that  to  my  praycrt 
Thine  ears  are  deaf  as  theirs. 


THE  SWEETMEAT. 

Tiiou  gaT*st  me  late  to  eat 
A  sweet  without,  but  within,  bitter  meaft : 
As  if  thou  would*8t  have  said,  *'  Here,  taste 

Wbat  Celia  is." 

But  łf  tbere  ougbt  to  be 
A  likeoets  (dearest !)  »twixt  tby  gift  aad  tkee 
Wby  flrtt  what's  sweet  in  thet  should  1  at^  "" 

llie  bitter  last? 


ii  di 


YIOLETS  IN  THAI;MANTIA'S  BOSOM. 

TwicF  happy  Yiolets !  that  first  bad  birth 
In  the  warm  spring,  when  nofroats  nipCbeeail^ 
Tłirice  happy  now  j  sińce  you  transpiaated  are 
Unto  the  sweeter  bosom  of  my  fair. 

And  yet  poor  floyscrs !  I  pity  your  l^rd  U% 
You  bave  but  chang*d,  noi  beUeT'd  yoor  e«tae; 
Wbat  boou  it  you  t^  bave  scap'd  cold  wioicrt 

breath. 
To  find,  like  me,  by  flamet  a  suddea  deatkł 


THE  DREAM. 

Fair  thadow  I  faitfalest  at  my  San ! 

Of  peace  sbe  robs  my  mind. 
And  to  my  sense,  whicb  rctt  dotb  ah«% 
*   Thou  art  no  Łest  oakind. 


yv 


ORIGINALS. 


€2f 


She  my  addrett  diadaiDfol  Bies, 
And  thou  like  her  art  fleet ; 

The  real  beauty  she  denies. 
And  tbou  Łhe  counterfeit 

To  cross  oiy  innocent  desires, 

■And  make  my  griefs  eKtremey 

Al  cruel  mistreas  Łbus  ccMupires 
With  a  delusiye  dream. 


(( 


From  tbose  tempting  lips  if  I 

May  not  steal  a  kiss  (my  dear !) 
I  shall  longing  pine  aod  die : 
And  a  kiss  if  I  obtain. 

My  bcart  fears  (thine  cyes  so  near) 
By  tbeir  ligbening  'twill  be  slain. 

Thua  I  kaoMT  not  wbat  to  try ; 

This  I  know  yet,  tbat  I  die. 


OLD  8HEPHERD  TO  A  VOUNG  NYMPH. 

ScoRM  me  noty  fair,  because  yoa  see 
^y  hairs  are  wbite;  what.if  they  bą} 
rhink  not  'cause  in  your  cheeks  appear 
'renh  springs  of  roses  all  tbe  year, 
Lnd  miDę,  like  winteri  van  and  old, 
4y  love  like  winter  sbould  be  cold  : 
See  iti  the  garland  which  you  wear 
Iow  tbe  sweet  bliishing  itMes  there 
Vtth  pale-bu'd  lilies  do  combine  ? 
le  taugfat  by  tbcm ;  so  let  os  join. 


BEAUTY  ENCREASED  BY  PITY, 

true  ;  thy  beaaty  (wbich  before 
^d  dazzle  eacb  bold  gazer'8  eye, 
1  forc'd  eren  rebel-hearts  t*  adora, 
^r  from  its  conquering  splendoar  fly) 
t  8bin«>8  włtb  new  increase  of  ligbt, 
i  Cyntbia  at  her  fuli,  morę  brigbt, 

though  thou  glory  in  tb'  increase 
f  so  mach  beauty,  dearest  fair  ! 
y  err  who  th ink  this  great  access, 
H  wbich  all  eyes  th*  admirers  are) 
itt,  or  Nature's  gift  sbould  be : 
m  tben  the  hidden  cause  from  me. 


in  tb«e, 
rat  bred 


in  me  desire 
,  (before,  I  durst  bot  aini 
ur  r«»pect)  now  that  close  fire 
iy  love  hath  faon^d  into  a  0ame  s 
eh  mounting  to  its  proper  płace, 
ea  like  a  glory  'boot  thy  fiuse. 


WEEPING  AND  KISSINO, 

»  I  begg'd ;  but,  smiling,  sbe 

Deny'd  itme: 
n  straight,  ber  cheeks  with  tears  o^erOowo, 

(Now  Kinder  grown) 
t  smiting  sbeM  not  let  me  bave, 

She  weepiog  gave, 
I  3rou  wbom  scoroful  beauties  awe, 

Hope  yet  relief ; 
\>ve  (who  tears  from  smiles)  can  draw 

Pl^easure  from  grief. 


THE  DIŁEMMA. 

lor  Strephon  (wbom  bard  fata 
!9e  to  Chloris'  eyes  decreed) 
is  cmel  fair  one  sat, 
it  hi»  fat  flocks  f;raz'd  along  : 
ro  tbe  musie  of  bis  reed, 
iras  tbe  sad  shepherd^s  80Dg« 


CHANGE  DEFENDED. 

Łeate,  Chloris,  leave,  prithee  no  morę 
With  want  of  love,  or  lightness  charge  ma : 

K^use  thylooks  captiv>d  me  before, 
May  not  anoth«r's  now  eniarge  me  ?' 

He,  wbose  misgoided  zeal  hath  long 
Paid  homage  to  some  star^s  pale  light, 

Better  inform'd,  may  without  wrong, 
LeaTe  that,  V  adore  thć  queen  of  nigbt 

Tben  if  my  beart,  wbich  long  serrM  thee, 
I      Will  to  Carintha  now  incline ; 
Why  term'd  inoonstant  should  it  be, 
For  bowing  'fore  a  richer  shrine  ? 

Ceosure  that  lo7tr's  such,  whose  will 

Inferior  objects  can  intice ; 
Who  changes  for  the  better  still, 

Makes  that  a  Tlrtue,  you  cali  vice« 


THE  MICROCOSM. 

Man  of  himself 's  a  little  world,  but  join'd 
With  woman,  woman  for  that  end  desigQ'd, 
^Hear  crue*!  fair  one  whilst  I  this  r^hearse  !) 
He  makes  op  tben  a  complete  univer8e. 

Man,  like  this  sublunary  world,  is  bom 
Tht  sport  of  two  cross  ptanets,  love,  and  scom  i 
Woman  the  other  world  resembles  well, 
lo  whosę  looks  Heav*n  is,  in  whose  breast  ia  Heli. 


THE  DEFEAT. 

'Gainst  Celinda'6  marbłe  breast 
All  his  arrows  having  spent, 
And  in  Taiu  eaoharrow  sent» 
Impotf-nt,  onarmed  Love, 
In  a  shady  myrtle  grove, 

Laid  him  down  to  rest. 

Soon  as  laid,  asieep  be  fell : 
And  a  snake  in  (as  he  slept) 
To  his  empty  quiver  crept 
When  fair  Chloris,  whose  soft  beart 
Love  had  woundcd  (and  its  smart 
Lovers  best  can  tell.) 

This  adrantage  having  spy*d  ; 
Of  his  quiver,  and  his  bow 
Thought  to  rob  ber  sleeping  foe  : 
Softly  going  then  about 
To  have  seiz^d  opon  them ;  out 

Straight  the  snake  did  glide  ; 

With  whose  hisses  frighted,  she, 
(Nimbly  starting  back  again) 
Thus  did  to  her  sdf  compiain  : 
**  Never,  cruel  archer !  neTer 
(Fuli,  or  f.mpty)  does  thy  quirer 
Waat  a  &tiug  for  me.*' 
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AMORE  SECRETO. 


CoHTswT  thy  lelf  fond  beart !  Dor  moftt 
l^  thy  close  flames  he  seen ; 

If  thou  with  corert  zeal  adore 
'^l*hy  saiot  pn«hri(i'd  within, 
Tbou  bant  thy  feast.  as  ^fll  as  they 

That  onto  Iove  kccp  opcn  holy-day. 

In  his  religiop,  all  are  free 

To  ^•«'^Te  him  as  tbcy  may. 
Id  puhlic  tome,  and  soaie  tbert  be 

Tbtfir  ▼ows  io  prWate  pay. 

Li»ve,  that  does  to  all  bumoure  bend, 
Admiu  of  several  ways  unŁo  one  eod» 

Yet  wilt  thon  not  repininc  cease ! 
Still  dost  thon  Riormurs  vent  ? 

Stiibhom.  rcbelHous  zealot,  peace  ! 
Nor  ńm  of  dłScontent 
So  much  as  in  one  sigh  aflbrd  j 

For  to  tbe  wise  in  lovc,  eaoh  sigh's  a  wwŁ, 


{  WhopitMidoffloclianetsrjr, 
At  onoe  triumpbs  o^er  Ujfft,  aa3  me. 

But  morę,  alas  1  I  cannot  speak; 
^iybs  90  my  sadder  acceots  bmk. 
Farewell,  kind  flood*  no«  take  ibj 
Aud,  like  my  thou^bts,  stillresUefl 
If  we  retarded  haTO  Iby  coune, 
Hołd!  withtheieteentiiy^keedi 


A  MAID  IN  LOVE  WTTH  A  YOUTH  BLINP 
OF  ONE  EYE. 

Thodgh  a  sable  clond  beoight 
One  of  tby  fair  twins  of  light, 
Yet  the  other  brigbter  seems, 
Aa  H  had  robbM  its  brotber'8  beams  ; 
Or  bolb  lights  to  one  were  ran, 
Of  two  stąrs,  now  madę  one  sun. 

Cuniiinc;  archer  1  w  ho  knows  yet 
But  tboii  wink'st  my  beart  to  bit  1 
Ciose  tbe  other  too*  and  all 
Jhee  tbe  god  of  loire  will  caU* 


A  SHEPHERD  INYITTNOA  KTMPH  TO 
HIS  COTTAGE. 

DiAt !  on  yOD  mountain  standa  my  bnoMc  tai, 
'Gainst  Sun  and  wind  by  spreadtng  oskt  aenrt; 
And  witb  a  feooe  of  ąuickset  roond  immnr^di 

Tbat  of  a  cabin  make  't  a  abad  j  grot. 

My  garien'8  tbere:  o'erwbich,tbeapriog1iaU»4i^ 
A  flow*ry  robę ;  wberethon  may*!!  g«tberpa^ 
Of  gilliflowers,  ptnks,  jeasamtnes,  and  nas, 
Sweets  for  thy  bosom,  garlands  for  tliy  bead. 

Down  Irom  tbat  rock'»  aide  mna  a  pudiag  faM^ 

In  wboae  nnsullied  face, 

(Tboagh  thine  needs  no  new  grace,)  [ki 

Thou  may'st,  as  tbou  tbink'st  beat,  oompOKdf 

And  tbere  thine  own  fair  object  madę, 
Try  wfaicb  (jttdg>d  by  tbe  rirer)  may  be  wkA 

Tht  greater  fire, 
ThatwhickmybreasŁfeeU,  orthycyesń 


THE  BROKEN  FAITH. 

Latklt  by  elear  Thames's  side. 

Fair  Lycoris  I  espiM 

With  the  pen  of  her  wbite  band 

These  words  printing  on  the  sand: 

**  Nonę  T.yroris  doth  appro^e 

But  Mirtillo  for  ber  love.»» 

Ah  fal*.'  nymph  !  those  worda  were  6t 
In  sand  only  to  be  writ  r 
For  tho  quickly  rising  streams 
Ofoblirion,  and  the  Thames, 
In  a  little  momenfs  6tay 
From  the  shore  wasb'd  clean  away 
What  tby  band  had  tbere  impreit^dy 
Ao<&  Mirtillo  frpm  thy  breą^t. 


YIRTIJE  IMPROV»D  BY  SUFFERIKL 

'Tn  bat  tbe  body  that  U  ind  fortinie^a  ^Hte 
Can  chain  to  Eaitb ;  tbe  nobler  soal  doih  slą^ 
Her  servile  honda,  and  Ukes  ta  Hea««i  ber  i^H 

So  tbrougb  dark  clouds  Heareii  Ijgbtcas  (wb^tatl 
Is  as  a  foil  to  its  brigbt  splendoar  madę)  [iks 
And  sUrs  witb  greater  lostre  night  invad& 

SosparkleAiotswbenstruck;  so  malała  M 
Haniness  from  hammering,  and  tbe  cloasr  kai; 
So  Bames  increase  tbe  mora  supprast  by  wisi 

And  as  the  gfindstooe  to  nnpolishM  steel 
tSires  edge,  and  lostre :  ao  my  miód  I  fM 
Wbetted,  and  glasM  by  Fortoiie^  tnmiagita 


TO  MR.  STANLEY. 


OH  RU  UMIMrrABŁB 

Tbb  Stagirite,  who  poety  defines 
An  imitation,  had  be  read  tby  lines. 
And  tby  rich  fancy  known,  he  woold  bal*  fti 
Reca11'd  the  leamied  erronr  of  bis  pen. 
And  have  confest,  in  his  oooTicted  at^le. 
COMPLAINT  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  SYLYIA,  I  JJo«ght  those  oooldeąoal,  thk  woold  imitali,- 

CtSAftbrook!  which  by  tby  self  art  chai'd, 

And  from  tby  self  dost  fly  as  fast, 

8tay  berę  a  little ;  find  in  brief 

Hear  thf  sad  story  pf  my  grief  j 

Tbcn,  hastinf  to  the  s#^,  declara 

Her  wave«  nol  balf  lo  bitfer  are. 


yęW  ber  how  Sylria  (she  who  laU 
Was  tbe  fole  regent  of  my  fate) 
natb  vielded  ap  ber  sweetest  breati|| 
iń  tba ImĄ  timc of  lifa»  to^fląth: 


Which  from  oo  foreign  soppleoieiąŁ  dotb  i 
Nor  any  stand,  but  itf  owo  heigbt,  taka 

And  bat  that  we  sbcwld  teem  so  to  nbpńii 
Tbe  influence  of  Cbariesn^s  eyes. 
We  shoold  not  t|iiqk  lorp  did  tbeie  flams  i^ 
Rather,  that  thon  Ungbfst  love  tbia  aoUebB 
And,  by  a  generous  way  tby  bopes  i' topnik 
Show*dst  ber  Deforethcmdidst,  bov  thonedl 
Andtbeold,  oommonmethoddidslinwert,  p 
ricf  t  madę  her  misticsa  of  thy  braia,  tbea  M 
Some  pbanfsies  growtfa  smy fron  tbeirssIM 

take, 
IbiiM  doth  not  mhjectiĄidji  botn^^Ml 
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Hiose  iramenmt  itrains  we  vm}y  fltrive*to  praise, 
Ltm  we  oould  oun,  high  as  thy  phaofsy,  raise. 
jurge  praitewe  mightgire  aome,  with  smali  escpenie 
>f  wit,  ery  ExcelleQt !  ho«  pratse  excel  lence } 
Ile  painter^s  fate  itoun ;  his  hand  may  grace, 
^r  take  a  bad,  scarce  bit  a  beauteous  face* 

Nor  can  our  art  a  fitting  ralue  set 
rpon  thy  noble  courtesy  of  wit ; 
^hich  to  so  many  tongues  doth  lend  that  storę 
tf  pieasingsweeŁiiess,  which  they  lacl^M  before. 
Ii'  HiberiaD,  Roman,  and  the  flaent  Greek, 
"he  nimbie  Frencb,  and  the  smooth  Tuscan,  seek 
or  severa]  graces  from  thy  pen  alooe, 
iHiich  that  aflbrds  to  all  theae  tongnes,  in  one. 
Hioaelhrcign  wealth  transferr'd,  improY^d  by  tbine, 
Joth  with  a  fair  increase  of  lustre  shine 
ike  gems  new  set  upon  some  richer  foil, 
hr  roses  planted  in  a  better  soil. 

If  'bove  all  laureis  then  thy  merits  rise, 
^hat  can  this  sprig  ( wbich ,  while  'tis  offer^d,  dies) 
dd  to  the  wreath  that  doea  adom  thy  brows  ? 
fo  bays  will  suit  with  that,  but  thy  owo  boughs. 


OM  HIS  TKANSŁATIOM  0V  OaOMTA. 

ŁAMis  rescuM  fair  Oronta  from  the  pow'r 
f  an  insulUng  Thracian  conqoeror. 
Iie  fiime  of  which  brave  action,  Preti^s  rhime 
reed  from  the  greater  tyranny  of  time : 
'et  in  that  freedom  she  less  glories  than 
1  being  tbns  madę  captive  by  Łby  pen. 


TO  MR.  JAiMES  SHIItLEY, 

OK  BIS  WAY  or  aSAMMAa  BXPŁA1NBD  IN  ENOŁISH 

YSaSB. 

ISAMMAa,  which  taught  the  poet'first  to  write, 

i  by  the  poet  iiow  taught  to  delight ; 

od  4>oesy,  which  once  unto  the  achool 

%'d  its  instmctiotis,  now  to  that^s  a  rule. 

hy  gratefiil  pen  to  science  does  impart 

iTility,  and  requites  art  with  art. 

'et  not  like  some,  wbo  think  they  hardly  shou*d 

'4  thooght  to  understand,  if  nnderstood, 

kmi  tboo  the  minds  of  weaker  tiros  vex, 

^,  as  perplex'd  with  th*  art,  the  art  perpłex ; 

ot  whatc'er  seemM  tbereio  obscure,  mak^st  elear; 

rief,  what  proIix ;  smooth,  what  did  roagh  appear ; 

hat  so  the  art  to  learners  now  is  seen 

a  in  a  fiat,  which  hill  and  wood  did  screen. 

Iow  should  they  err,  their  joiimey's  md  in  viewy 

'heir  way  so  pleasing,  aad  their  guide  so  ttoe  ! 

Kest  then  secure  of  famę ;  nor  think  thy  worth 
lan  by  a  private  hand  be  wcII  set  forth. 
.ttempts,  which  to  the  public  profit  raise, 
tspocty  nor  merit  less  than  public  praise. 


ni  IplU,  AD  BUNDSM. 

■latiiB,  AngliacAm  cni  oltm  celeberrime  vatum  ! 
h«ma  labor  nomenque  fuit;  tibi  nunc  novus 

ećquis 
wfśii  honos  i  qoaIisve  alio  snbit  infuła  nexu 
'empora  ?— Nunc  Tideo :  Magnos  accioctus  in  usus, 
!armine  facundo  tractas  Prstcepta  sererss 
Irammatkaty  LaŁisąue  canif  Pńoionlia  lioguas ; 


Ut  melifts  teneros  blandi  dulcedine  captoft 
Affieeres  animos,  &  dura  elcmenta  colenti, 
Atque  rudi  nimiom,  eloquio,  placitora  Juventa 
Efficeres  i  labor,  en  multum  nieriturus  honesta 
Laodis  !  non  aliter  (tua  sed  mag6  mellca  lingua) 
Tentavit  Nestor  jurenilia  fingere  corda, 
Heronm  teneras  tam  grato  carmine  mentes 
Thessalici  Haud  rexłt  moderator  semifer  antri. 
OrammaUcaeaultet;  vibretque  Heliconia-serta, 
Laude  iiot&  florens :  dulci  nunc  munerefandi 
Provocet  k,  Musas :  Decus  hoc  Shirleie  dedistt. 
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TO  THE  ETERNAL  WISDOM  t 

UPOM  TUB  DISTBACTIOM   Or  TBB  TIMES. 

O  Thou  Etemal  Mind  !  whoiie  wisdom  sees. 
And  niles  our  changes  by  unchang'd  decrf^es, 
As  with  delight  on  thy  gra^e  works  we  look. 
Say,  art  thon  too  with  our  light  foliics  took  } 
For  when  thy  bounteous  hand,  in  liberał  showert 
Each  way  diffu8'd,  thy  various  blessings  ponrs  ; 
We  catch  at  them  with  strife  as  vaio  to  sight, 
As  chłldren,  when  for  nuu  they  scrambliog  fight*- 
This  snatching  at  a  sceptre,  breaks  it  i  he, 
That  broken  does  ere  be  can  grasp  it,  bee. 
The  poor  worid  seeming  like  a  bali,  that  lights 
Betwixt  the  hands  of  powerful  opposites : 
Which,  while  they  cantonise  in  their  bold  pride^ 
They  but  an  immateria)  point  divide. 
O  whilst  for  wealthy  spoils  these  fight,  lei  me, 
lliough  poor,  eąjoy  a  happy  peace  with  thee  I 


SBAW  MB,   AMD  I  WIŁŁ  POŁŁOW  TBBB. 

TnacocH  devious  paths  without  thee.  Lord  (  I  nm. 

And  soon,  without  thee,  will  my  race  be  done. 

Happy  was  Magdalen,  who,  like  a  bride, 

HerHcIf  to  thee  by  her  fair  trfsses  ti'd. 

So  she  thy  presence  never  did  decline, 

Thou  her  dear  captive  wert,  and  she  was  thine> 

Behold  another  Magdalen  in  me  ! 

Then  stay  with  me,  or  draw  me  after  thee. 


IP  A  MAM  SaOtTŁD  CIVB  AT.Ł  TBB  SDS8TAMCB  OF  BtS 
nOUSB  POR  Ł(JVB,  HB  WOUŁO  TAIUB  IT  AS  NO- 
TH  ING.      CANT.  8. 

LovB  rd  of  Heaven  have  bought,  when  he,  (this  who 
Would  think  ?)  both  purchase  was,  and  selier  too* 
I  oflTer^i  gcld  ;  bul  gold  he  did  not  prize. 
I  offer'd  gems ;  but  gems  he  did  dt^spise. 
1  ciflTerM  a:i ;  all  he  refu8'd  yet :  uhy, 
'*  If  all  won^t  take,  take  what  is  leR,"  said  I. 
At  this  he  smi  *d,  and  said :  *'  In  vain  divine 
Love*spiicethou  beat*ft$  gi^e  nothing,  and  8be*t 
tUiue," 


AND  TBET   ŁAID  B  IM   IN  A   MANGEI* 

Happt  crih !  th«łt  wert  a^oue. 
To  my  CioA.  bed,  cradle,  thmoe, 
Wbilst  thy  gloriong  Tileness  I 
I  View  wUh  diviiie  phaai*ay't  eye; 
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Sordid  fiłtb  smom  all  ihc  «ost, 

Sute,  and  ftpieodoar,  crowiw  do  boasU 
See  !  Heaven*8  sacred  Mąjesty 

Humbied  beneath  povf»rty. 

Swaddled  op  in  homely  ragt. 

On  a  b«Hi  of  straw  and  flagt. 

He  whote  hands  Łhe  Heayeni  difplay'd, 

And  tbe  worid'8  foundations  laid, 

From  Łhe  world's  al  most  ex\Vd, 

Of  ail  oraameots  despoird. 

Perfumes  bathe  him  not,  new  boni, 

Peraian  mantles  not  adorn : 

Nor  do  tbe  rich  rooft  look  brigfat 

With  the  jasper*g  orient  light. 
Where,  O  royal  infant !  ba 

Th'  ensignt  of  thy  majesty  ? 

Thy  Sire*«  eąnalizing  stale, 

And  thy  sceplre,  that  rules  fale  ? 

Whcre*9  thy  angel-guarded  throna, 

Whence  thy  lawa  thou  didst  make  known  ? 

Iaws  wbich  Heaven,  Earth,  Helł  6bey'd  ; 

These,  ah  !  these,  aside  be  laid  ; 

Would  the  emblem  be,  of  pride 

By  humiiity  outvyM ! 


0V  TRB  IHNOCBNTt  iL4IH  BT  BSaOBw 

Go,  blened  innocents !  and  freely  pour 
Your  souIb  furth  in  a  purple  ehower. 
And,  for  that  little  earth  e«bh  shall  lay  dotvii, 
Purcbase  a  heavenly  crown. 

Kor  of  original  polłntioo  fear 

Tbe  Btains  tbould  to  your  bloods  adbere  ; 
For  yottiB  now  shed,  ere  long  sball  in  a  Oood 
Be  wasbM  of  better  blood. 


CBBISTO   SMABRITO. 

Siemifa,  -ber  sad  beart  fraught  with  fieaiB, 

Whiist  from  her  eyes  gtish  streams  of  tean^ 

Seeking  again  how  to  retrieve 

Her  little  wand*rtng  fugitive, 

Each  where  with  weary  BtepB  doth  nurt, 

The  virgin  Mother  of  lost  Love. 

Like  a  sad  turtle,  up  and  down 

She  nx>umiDg  mos  tbroagb  all  the  town  s 

With  searcbing  eyes  she  pries  abont 

In  erery  creek ;  wiihin,  withoat. 

Sticks  at-cacb  place,  looks  o*er  and  o*er  ; 

Searches,  where  she  had  searchM  before  i 

Old  Joseph  followiog  »i;h  sad  face, 

A  heavy  beart,  and  halting  pace. 

Thrice  had  the  day  been  bom  i*  th'  East^ 
As  oft  been  buried  in  the  West, 
Since  the  dear  comfort  of  her  eyes 
She  missM  ;  ]wt  still  her  s<^rch  she  plies. 
Kach  where  she  sceks,  with  anxious  care. 
To  firn)  him  oot,  yet  knows  not  where. 
When  tbe  third  tnom  she  saw  arose. 
And  yet  no  beaoi  of  hope  disciose  : 
Looking  to  Heaven,  in  these  sad  words 
She  vent  to  her  fuli  gricf  affords : 
"  O  my  dear  God  '.  Son  of  my  womb ! 
My  joy,  my  loTe,  my  life,  for  whom 
These  tcare  I  shed,  on  thee  1  cali, 
fiut,  oh !  thou  answer^st  not  at  all. 
For  tbee  I  search,  but  cannot  fiod  thee : 
fiay  (dear !)  what  new  embnoeB  biod  thee  ) 


What  he«it,  enamoor>d  on  tby  eyef, 
Eąjoys  what  Hearen  to  ma  denies  ? 

'*  Daugbten  of  Sion  I  you  wbich  stray 
With  nimbie  feet  upon  the  way, 
I  beg  of  yon,  (if  you  can  tell) 
To  show  me  where  my  Love  doth  dwell : 
Whose  beauty  with  celestial  rays 
The  light  of  Paradise  displays. 
Perhaps  to  you  he  is  unknown  $ 
Ah  I  if  you  wisb  to  hear  him  shown, 
ru  tell  y*  him :  Soow  her  whitenesa  aeeb, 
Yermilion  bloshes  from^  his  cheeks : 
His  eye  a  light  moce  cbaste  dtsclosea 
Than  amorous  doves,  his  lips  than  ntmm* 
Amber  and  gold  shine  in  his  hair, 
(If  gold  or  amber  may  compaie 
With  that)  a  beauty  so  di^ine. 
No  tongue,  pen,  pbant*sy,  can  design. 

<*  Why  break^st  thou  not  (my  sool)  tbis 
Ofaesb?  why  leU'6t  thou  that  restrahi 
Thy  nimbie  flight  into  his  arms, 
Whose  oniy  look  with  gladnns  chan&s  ^ 
But  (alas !)  in  vain  I  speak  to  thee, 
Poor  fcoul !  aiready  fled  from  me  ; 
To  seek  oot  him,  in  whose  lov'd  breast 
Thy  life,  as  oline  in  thee,  doth  rest.** 

Blest  Yirgin !  who,  in  tears  half-drown*d, 
GrieT'st  that  thy  son  cannot  be  found, 
Tbe  time  will  come  when  men  sball  hear  thee 
Complain  that  he  is  too,  too  near  thee* 
When  in  the  midst  of  bostile  bands, 
With  pierced  feet  and  nailed  handa, 
Advanc'd  upon  a  cursed  tree 
His  naked  body  tbou  shalt  see, 
As  void  of  coTerture  as  frieods. 
But  what  kiod  Heaven  in  pity  lenda, 
Thy  soul  will  tben  abhor  tbe  light. 
And  think  no  grief  worse  than  his  sigM. 

But,  lo !  as  thus  sbe  search*d  and  wep^ 
By  chance  she  to  the  tempie  st^t, 
Where  her  dear  son,  with  joyfnl  eyee. 
Set  'moiigst  the  Rabbins  she  Ckpies^ 
And  as  tbe  light  of  some  kind  rtar 
To  a  distressed  mariner, 
So  his  d*  ar  sight  to  ber  appean, 
Toss'd  in  tbis  tempest  of  ber  iieara. 

But  O !   what  tongne  can  now  nnpett 
The  joy  of  ber  renred  beart  ? 
The  welcome,  spoke  in  mutnal  U 
Of  sweet  embraces.  sweeter  kisses ! 
Muse,  sińce  loo  high  for  thy  weak 
It  is,  oonteniplale  wbai  thou 


cnaisTcs  mathjbom  rr  nisciroLOt 

Lratb,  ]eave,  conrerted  pnblican  !  lej  down 
Tbatsinful  trash,  wbich  in  tby  happier  rana. 

To  gain  a  beavenly  crown, 

Cłogs  thy  free  paoe. 

0  !  what  for  this  pale  diit  will  not  men  do  ! 
Nay,  eren  now,  'moogst  yoa 
(For  this)  there^s  one  I  see, 

Sepks  to  sell  me. 
Bot  times  will  come  hereafter,  wfaen  for  foid 

1  chall  by  morę  (alas !)  tban  one  be  sold. 


COMSCIKM 


IirmwAŁ  Oetberos !  wboseg^^pin^fiBngB, 
Thnt  gnnv  the  aool,  MC  the 
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!*hoa  greedy  ▼olture !  tbat  dost  gorging  tire 
)n  bearts  oorrapted  by  impure  desire : 
»abtle  aDd  buzzing  hornet !  that  dost  ring 
i  peal  of  horrour,  ere  thou  giT'8t  ttbe  sting : 
rbe  suul's  rough  file,  tbat  imoothness  does  impart! 
rhe  haimner,  that  does  break  «  stony  beart  1 
rhe  worm  that  nerer  diei !  the  thom  within, 
rhat  pricks  aad  paibs :  the  «bip  aod  scoarge  of 

un! 
fhe  Toice  of  God  in  mao !  which,  trithoat  rest, 
Doth  softly  ery  wiihin  a  troubled  breast : 
*  To  all  teinputjons  is  that  aoal  left  freę, 
That  maket  not  to  itaelf  a  curb  of  me." 


ICARir  MAGIUŁKlf  WlSPIHO  UNDBt  THł  CKOSS; 

*'  I  THimsT/'  my  dear  and  dying  Saviour  cries : 
These  hills  are  dry :  O  drink  tben  from  my  eyes ! 


OM  THB  KBCBtTIMO  OF  TBB  BŁEMBD  BACSAMIlfr* 

Thbn  nourishment  onr  natural  fbod  imparts/ 
Wheo  tbat  into  oar  flesh  and  blood  converts: 

Btit  at  this  heav«niy  banqaet  I 
Tben  find  of  Rtrengtb  a  spińtual  supply, 
Wben  (as  by  iaith  the  sacred  food  I  eat) 

My  toul  00Qvert8  into  the  meat 


m  SRB  WASBBD  BIS    PBBT  WrTH   HBB  TBAIS>    AKD 
WIPBO  TBBM  W1TB  THB  HAIBS  OF  IIBH  BBAn. 

rilB  proud  Egyptian  queen,  ber  Roman  guest, 
[T*  expresB  ber  love  in  bei^bt  of  state  and  pleasure) 
Witb  pearl  dissoWM  in  goid  did  feast, 
Both  food  and  treasure. 

And  now  (dear  Lord  !)  thy  lorer,  on  th«  fair 
And  8łlver  tables  of  thy  feet»  behołd  ! 
Pearl,  in  ber  tears  and  in  ber  bair, 
Offers  thee  gold. 


COOD   FBIDAY. 

This  day  Etenial  Love,  ibr  me 
Fast  naiPd  unto  a  euned  tree, 
ICending  bis  fleshiy  veil,  did  tbrough  bis  side 

A  way  to  Paradise  provide. 
This  day  lifc  dy'd  ;  and  dying,  orerthrew 
Death,  Sin,  and  Satan  too : 
O  happy  day ! 
May  sinners  say ; 
But  day  can  it  be  said  to  be, 

Wberein  we  see 
The  bright  Sun  uf  celestial  light 
O*ersbadow'd  witb  io  black  a  night  ? 


TH£   MBSSAGB. 

Deak  Saviour !  that  my  love  1  migbt  make  known 
To  tbee,  I  sent  morę  messeogers  than  one. 
My  beart  went  flrst,  but  came  not  back ;  my  will 
I  sent  tbee  nf  xt,  and  that  stayM  i^itb  thee  still. 
Tben,  that  the  better  thou  might^st  know  my  mind, 
1  sent  my  infllect;  that  too  stays  behind. 
Now  my  Moui'fi  sent :  Lord  !  if  that  stay  with  thee^ 
O  what  a  happy  carcase  shall  i  be ! 


THE  FOUITTAIN. 

Stbanobb,  wboe'er  tbon  art,  that  stoop*8t  to  taite 
These  sweeter  streams,  let  me  arrebt  thy  hastę; 
Nor  ofthejr  fali 
Tlie  murmnrs  (though  the  lyre 
Less  sweet  be)  stand  t'  admire : 

But  as  you  shall 
See  from  this  marble  tan 
The  liqnid  cbiistal  run. 

And  mark  wiŁhal 
How  fixt  the  OHP  abides, 
How  fest  the  oŁber  gl^des ; 
Instmcted  tbus,  the  difference  leam  to 
TwikŁ  mortal  iife  and  immortality. 
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LIFE  OF  ALEXANDER  BROME 


£Y  MR.  CHALMERS. 


The  turbuknt  reign  of  Charles  I.  was  less  unfavourable  to  poetry  Ihan  might  have 
beeo  expected.  In  his  happier  days,  the  monarch  was  a  friend  to  leaming  and  ihe 
arts^  and  it  is  seldom  that  the  natural  bias  of  wits  is  interrupted  by  the  calamities 
of  iheir  country.  Amidst  civil  convulsions  and  sanguinary  contests>  the  Muses  lent 
their  aid  to  the  bostile  parties  ;  and  poetical  ridicule,  though  the  most  harmless,  was 
not  the  least  commonly  employed  of  those  means  by  which  they  sought  to  exasperate 
each  other.  In  this  species  of  warfare,  if  the  loyalists  did  not  exhibit  the  highest 
abilities,  they  were  enabled  <o  take  the  wider  rangę  :  they  werc  men  of  gaiety  ap- 
proaching  to  licenttousness,  and  opposed  psalms  and  hymns  by  anacreontics  and 
•atires. 

Brome,  the  writer  now  before  us,  bas  the  reputation  of  ably  assisting  the  royal 
cause  by  his  poetry,  and  of  even  havłng  no  inconsiderable  band  in  promoting  the 
Kestoration.  Of  his  personal  history,  we  have  only  a  few  notices  in  the  Biographia 
Dramatica.  He  was  bom  in  i  620  and  died  June  30^  1666.  He  was  an  attomey 
in  the  Lord  Mayor*8  Court,  and  through  the  wbole  of  the  protectorship,  maintained 
bis  loyalty,  and  cheered  his  party  by  the  songs  and  poenas  in  this  collection,  most  of 
which  must  have  been  sung,  if  not  composed  at  much  personal  risk.  How  far  they 
are  calculated  lo  excite  resentment,  or  to  promote  the  cause  which  the  author  espoused, 
the  reader  is  now  enabled  to  judge.  His  songs  are  ii)  measures  varied  with  consider* 
able  ease  and  barmony,  and  bave  many  sprightly  turns,  and  satirical  strokes,  which 
the  round*heads  must  have  felŁ  Baker  informs  us  that  he  was  the  author  of  much 
the  greater  part  of  those  songs  and  epigrams  which  were  published  against  the  Rump. 
Philips  styleshim  the  '*  English  Anacreon.*'  Walton  haa  drawn  a  very  favourable 
cbaracter  of  him  in  the  Eclogue  prefixed,  the  only  one  of  the  commendatory  poems 
which  seems  worthy  of  a  republication.  His  translations,  and  a  few  of  his  inferior 
pieces  are  aiso  omitted  *in  the  present  edition,  and  perhaps  it  may  be  thought  that 
fioine  which  are  retained  might  have  shared  the  same  fate  without  injury  to  the  reader.. 
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Mr.  Ellii  ćDumerates  three  editions  of  these  pocms,  the  fint  in  1660,  tbe 
1664,  and  the  third  in  1668.  That,  however,  from  which  we  print,  !•  daled  1661. 
In  1660  he  published,  A  Congratulatory  Poem  on  the  miraculoua  and  glorioiifl  Re^^ 
tum  of  Charles  II.  which  we  have  not  leen '. 

Beiides  these  poems,  he  pablithed  a  tranalation  of  Horace,  by  himaelf  and  Fan- 
abaw,  Holliday,  Hawkin%  Cowley,  Ben  Johnaon,  &c.  and  had  once  an  intentkrn 
lo  trantbte  Lucretim*  In  1654  he  publithed  a  comedy  entitled  Tbe  Cuiining 
Lover^  which  wat  actod  in  1651  at  the  private  bouse  in  Dniry-lane.  He  was  ako 
cditor  of  the  playa  of  Richard  Brome,  who,  howeYcr»  ia  not  mentioned  aa  beio; 
idatedtoUm. 

\  Kameei  Rcgittar.  p.  SIC 


TO  THŚ  HOKOmUBŁB^ 


SIR  J.  ROBINSON, 


KKIOirr  AND  BARONBT,  HIS  MAJESTTS  ŁIKUTBNANT  OP  THE  TOWX&  Of 

LONDON. 


ŚIR» 

Th  £  maoy  great  obligatiom,  which  you  haye  from  time  to  time  laid  oh 
me,  do  merit  a  morę  serious  acknowledgment  than  this  rade  and  toyish 
address  can  pretend  to,  whose  design  is  oniy  to  beg  pardon  and  protection, 
for  that  I  being  seduced  to  print  these  youthful  yanities,  haye  thus  audair 
diously  sheltered  them  tinder  your  name.  I  should  not  haye  done  it,  but 
that  I  well  know  the  kindness  you  haye  for  me,  is  a  sufficient  screen  against 
any  offence  I  can  commit  against  you ;  and  I  haye  considered  also  that 
tbere  are  four  great  things  committed  to  your  custody ;  the  soldiers,  the 
lions,  the  guns,  and  (which  is  morę  powerful)  themoney.  Sothatifany 
thould  haye  an  itch  to  snarl  at  me,  they  will  not  dare  to  opeh  their  mouths, 
lest  they  should  be  thought  to  bark  at  you ;  in  whose  regiment  I  desire  to 
list  this  yolunteer,  being  encouraged  by  this  consideration,  that  together 
with  those  great  and  serious  emblems  and  Instruments  of  power,  the  apes 
«nd  catamountains,  and  other  properties  of  diyersion,  do  there  find  safety 
aad  subsistence ;  that  those  priyileges  may  extend  to  tliis  brat  of  minę, 
no  less  ridiculous,  is  the  ambition  of, 

sir, 

Ś 

m 

your  grateful  seryaot, 

* 

A.  BROME. 
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io  the  oollection  of  these  papers  Łwo  aocidents  bare  concurred  ;  a  lazy  diseaae,  and  a  lóng  racatlom  i 
be  ooe  ioclining  me  to  do  nothiug  eise,  aod  the  oŁher  aflbrding  me  noŁbing  else  to  do. 

To  their  publication  I  migbt  alledge  several  reasons ;  namely,  gratificatioo  of  friends,  importuoHy* 
»reventk>Q  of  sparious  impressions.  But  these  are  in  priot  olready  in  many  grave  autbors,  witb  czact 
ornialas  to  expres8  tbe  basbfulnesa  of  tbe  aathor,  and  the  badness  of  the  work,  &c. 

There  are  another  aort  of  reasons,  not  expressed  but  implicd,  as  au  ambition  to  be  in  print;  to  have 
i  face  cut  in  copper,  with  a  laarel  about  my  head ;  a  motto  and  verses  undemeath  madę  by  myseif 
B  my  own  oommendation ;  and  to  be  accoanted  a  wit,  and  called  a  poet. 

Bat,  to  say  tbe  triith,  nonę  of  al  I  these  pferailed  with  mc;  for  I  madę  few  of  my  fricnds  ac« 
luainted  with  the  design;  and  those  few  told  me  I  sbould  expose  myself  to  tbe  censure^  of  the  new 
;eneration  of  judge-wits,  who,  like  committee-meni  or  black  witches  in  poetry,  are  ci^eated  oniy  to 
k>  mischief ;  nor  did  I  fear  any  illegitimate  impression  hereof,  conceiving  tbat  nobody  would  be  at 
be  charge  of  it  And  to  gratify  friends  tfais  way,  werc,  instead  of  qaitting  old  obligaticns,  to 
!f6ate  new. 

Now,  as  to  tbe  honour  of  being  in  print,  with  its  prińleges,  'tis  much  like  being  a  parliąment- 
san  ;  those  tbat  desenre  it,  need  not  court  it,  bot  will  be  so,  wbether  they  desire  it  or  not;  those 
hat  merit  it  not,  will  come  in  by  purcbase,  Such  autbon,  like  men  tbat  beget  daughten,  roast 
ive  portions  to  be  rid  of  their  issue.  - 

These  reasons  being  laid  aside,  as  deficient,  it  will  be  espected  tbat  I  shonid  present  you  with 
letter ;  but,  indeed,  I  bare  tbem  not  about  me ;  and,  for  that  reason,  I  am  bold  to  affirm,  that  I 
im  not  bound  in  strictness  to  give  any  man  any  reason  for  doing  this.  For  why  I  madę  thestt 
ambles,  I  can  give  no  other  account  than  a  poor  man  does  why  be  gets  children;  that  ia  his 
^leasare,  and  this  minę.  Aod  as  with  him  in  bis  case,  it  is  wiib  ipe  in  minę;  baving  brougbt  our 
wats  into  the  world,  it  is  our  duty  to  provide  for  their  prescriration. 

I  dare  not  say  these  poems  are  good,  nor  do  I  certainly  know  whetbcr  they  be  or  not ;  for  the  wittf 
jne  not  yet  agrced  of  a  standard ;  nor  sball  I  declare  them  bad,  lest  otbers,  out  of  respect  to  me, 
bouM  be  of  the  same  opinion. 

But  this  I  assure  you,  that  I  bave  been  told  to  my  face,  that  they  ara  good,  and  was  soch  a  fond 
ool  to  believe  it ;  else,  you  may  be  assured,  they  had  never  been  exposed  to  view ;  for,  upon  my 
Tedit,  I  hąye  no  ambition  to  be  laoghed  at.  And  it  were  a  great  disingenuity  to  cifer  tbat  to  my 
riends,  wbich  I  myself  dislike. 

Ali  that  is  terrib^  in  this  case,  is,  that  the  author  may  be  laoghed  at,  and  the  stationer  beggared 
ly  the  book*8  invendibility.  It  concerns  him  to  look  to  the  one,  I  am  provided  against  the  o(her« 
for  it  18  unkind  and  unmanly  to  abuse  me  for  being  a  bad  poet,  when  as  I  could  not  help  it,  it 
leing  roy  desire  to  be  as  good  as  any  tbat  can  jeer  me ;  and  if  I  come  short  by  the  head,  who  ca  a 
lelp  it  ?  Yet  I  desire  to  be  thus  far  ingenuous,  to  let  the  world  know,  tbough  tbey  may  esteem  or  cali 
ae  ą  poet,  by  this  tbey  may  see  I  am  nonę,  or  at  least  so  mean  a  one,  tbat  it  were  better  I  wcr« 
MMne. 

To  beg  acceptance  of  this,  upon  the  old  promise  of  never  writing  morę,  were  to  make  it  a  wilft^ . 
in.  which  I  shall  not  commit.  And  thoogh  at  present  I  reaoWe  against  encumbering  my  tlioiights 
rith  such  unproBtable  meditations,  yet  I  will  neyer  abjure  them ;  men  being  no  moro  able  to  perfonni 
rows  iiever  to  write  again,  than  wtdows  neTer  to  marry  again^ 
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And  Bow,  being  UugbŁ  by  custom  to  beg  aomething  of  tbe  mder,  it  sliail  be  this,  that  in 
and  judging  theM  pocms,  be  will  consider  his  own  frailty,  and  fallibility ;  and  read  wiih  Uie  tmmt 
temper  and  apprebension  as  if  bimself  had  wntten,  and  I  were  to  jtidgp.  And  jf  be.  caanoŁ  fiai 
matter  here  to  please  bimself,  and  Iotc  me ;-  let  bim  pity  my  disastrous  fate,  tbat  tbrew  me  hito  tka 
wd  distemper  of  rbythming. 

But  as  to  tbe  men  of  a  severer  brow,  w1|o  may  be  tc^ndalized  at  tbis  free  way  of  mriting,  I 
tbem  to  conceive  tbose  odes  whicb  may  seem  wild  and  extraTagant,  not  to  be  ideas  of  my  own 
but  characten  of  diven  bumoura  set  out  in  tbeir  own  pcrsoos.  And  wbat  reflected  on  tbe  timea,  & 
be  bat  espressions  of  wbat  was  thougbt  and  designed  by  tbe  penons  represented ;  there  beiog  no  safe 
way  to  reprove  Yices  tben  raging  among  ns,  but  to  lash  tbem  smilingly. 

Perhaps  it  may  be  espected  I  sbould  bare  tnterlarded  tbis  address  witb  ends  of  Latjn ;  to  deciait 
myself  a  scbolar  well  read.  Rut  tbe  reaaon  wby  I  do  not,  is,  because  by  this  late  happy  cbasge  I 
shall  bare  occasiop  to  employ  tbat  little  Liiin  I  have  to  a  better  uae,  and  make  it  morę  ad^aittaceoai 
to  nla. 

Fatewei 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES. 


TO   MY   mCBNIOUS    FRIEND, 

MR.  BROME, 

«N   UIS   TARIOUS   AND   EXCELŁEMT   POIMS 
AN    HOMBŁB    RGŁOGUE. 
WRITrEW   THE   29tH    OF  MAY,    1660. 


DAMON   AND  DOftUS. 
DAMON. 

Ha  IŁ,  happy  day  !  Doros,  sit  dowo  : 
Now  Itft  DO  sigh,  nor  let  a  frown 
Idodge  nnar  thy  heart,  or  on  thy  brow. 
The  king !  the  king^s  retuni'd  !  and  iioir 
Łet*s  banish  al  i  sad  Łhougbts,  and  sing, 
**  We  have  oar  laws,  and  have  our  king." 

DORUS. 

*T'ts  true,  and  I  would  sing ;  but,  oh  ! 
'TheM  wars  have  shrunk  my  heart  so  Iow, 
>Twill  not  be  raisM. 

DAMON. 

W  ha  I,  not  this  dny  > 
Why,  'tis  the  twenty-nintli  of  Mny  ! 
Łet  rebels'  spirits  sink :  let  those 
Tfiat,  like  th«  Goths  and  Yandals,  rosę 
To  ruin  fatnilies,  and  bring 
Contempt  upon  our  church,  our  king, 
A  ud  all  thafs  dear  to  us,  be  sad  : 
but  be  not  thou ;  let  us  be  glad. 
And,  Dorus,  loinvitethee,  look, 
H(>re*s  a  coUection  i n  this  bouk 
Of  all  tbose  cheeiful  songs,  that  we 
Have  sung  with  mirth  and  merry  glce  : 
A%  we  have  marchM  to  6ght  the  cause 
Of  6od*s  aiiointed,  aod  our  laus : 


i 


Such  songs  as  make  not  the  least  oddt 

fietwixt  us  mortals  and  the  gods : 

Snob  sougs  as  virgins  need  not  fear 

To  sing,  or  a  grave  matron  hear. 

Here*3  love  drest  neat,  and  chaste,  and  gay 

As  gardens  in  the  month  of  May  ; 

Here'8  hannony,  and  wit,  and  art. 

To  raise  thy  thoughts,  and  cheer  thy  heart* 

DORUt. 

Written  by  whooi  ? 

DAMON. 

Afriend  of  minę. 
And  one  that's  worthy  to  be  thine  : 
A  eivil  stwaio,  that  knows  his  times 
For  business ;  and  that  dune,  makes  rhymes ; 
But  not  till  then :  my  friend's  a  man 
Lov»d  by  the  Muses ;  dear  to  Pan ; 
He  bless'd  him  with  a  checrful  heart : 
And  they  with  this  sharp  wit  and  art, 
Which  be  so  tempers.  as  no  swain, 
That's  loyal,  docs  or  should  complaia. 

DORUS. 

I  would  fain  see  him. 

DAMON. 

Go  with  me. 

DORUS. 

To  yonder  broad  beech  tree, 

There  we  shall  mect  him  and  Phillis, 

Perrigot,  and  Amaryllis, 

Tyterus,  and  his  dear  Clora, 

Tom  and  Will,  and  thcir  Pastora : 

There  we'll  dance,  shake  hands,  and  siog, 

'*  We  have  our  laws, 

God  blets  the  king.** 

1%    WAŁTOlkr 
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SONGS, 


rŁAIN  riAŁIN«» 

W^UŁ,  well,  'tia  troe 
I  am  now  (mlPn  in  lorę. 
And  'tia  with  you : 
And  now  I  plainly  see, 
While  yoa're  enthroti'd  by  me  abo^e, 
Yoa  all  your  arta  and  poir'n  improre 
To  tyrant  o^er  me ; 
And  make  my  flamea  th*  inoentivea  of  your  acorn, 
While  yoa.rejoice,  and  feaat  your  eyea,  to  aee  me 
thns  forlom. 

Bot  yetbe  wiae. 
And  don't  beliere  tbat  I 

Did  think  your  eyea 
Moie  bright  tban  atan  can  be  j 
Or  that  your  iaoe  angela'  outriea 
In  tbeir  celestial  liveriea ; 
'Twaa  all  but  poetry. 
I  ooold  baye  aaid  aa  much  by  any  ahe: 
You  are  not  beaoteoua  of  younelf,  but  are  madę 
ao  by  me. 

Thoogh  we,  like  Ibola, 
Fathom  the  earth  and  sky, 

And  dniin  the  achoola 
For  names  t'  expre88  you  by : 
Out>rant  the  ]oud'8t  hyperbolea 
To  dub  you  aainta  and  deitiea, 
By  Copid'a  heraldry. 
We  know  you're  fleah  and  blood  as  well  as  men, 
Jatd  wben  we  will  can  mortalisei  and  nuikt  you  so 


Vet  amce  my  fate 
Has  drawn  me  to  thia  ain» 

Which  I  did  hate, 
ni  not  my  laboor  lośe. 
But  will  loTe  on,  as  I  begin. 
To  the  purpoae,  now  my  band  is  id. 
Spite  of  thoae  arta  you  uae : 
And  let  you  know  the  world  ia  not  ao  bare, 
TherR'8  thinga  enoogh  to  lorę,  beaides  iuch  toys  M 
ladiea  are. 

ril  love  good  wine, 
PU  lorę  my  book  and  Muae^ 

Kay,  all  the  Ninę; 
ni  lorę  my  real  friend« 
ni  loTe  my  horae ;  and  could  I  chooat 
One  that  would  not  my  łore  abuse. 
To  ber  my  heart  should  bend. 
I  will  lorę  those  that  laugh,  and  thoae  that  aing, 
ril  love  my  country,  prince,  and  lawa,  aud  thoae 
that  ]ove  the  king. 


TRs  iTOTpFBaBirr* 

MiaTAKS  me  not,  I  am  not  of  that  młnd 

To  hate  all  woman  kind ; 
Nor  can  you  ao  my  patience  yex. 
To  make  my  Muae  blaapheme  your  aex, 

Nor  with  my  aatirea  bite  you: 
Thoogh  there  are  aome  in  your  free  atate^ 
Some  thinga  in  you,  who  're  candidate, 
That  he  who  is,  or  loves  himself,  muat  hate  i 

Yet  ni  not  therefore  slight  you. 
For  Fm  a  achismatic  in  lorę. 

And  what  makes  most  abbor  it, 
In  me  doea  morę  affection  morę. 

And  I  love  the  better  for  it. 

I  TOw,  1  am  ao  ftir  from  loring  none^ 
That  1  lorę  every  cne  x 
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If  fair,  I  must ;  if  brown  she  be, 
Sh<%'8  lovelf ,  and  for  sympathy, 

'Caase  we're  alike,  I  love  ber ; 
If  tali,  Bhe'8  prope»;  and  if  short, 
She's  humble.  and  I  love  ber  for't. 
SmalPs  pretty,  fat  is  pleanant,  every  sort 

Some  graceful  good  discover ; 
If  young,  sHe's  pltaut  to  tbe  sport ; 

And  if  ber  visage  carry  *         • 

Gray  bairs  and  wrinklcs,  yet  PU  court,  ^ 

And  80  tum  antiąuary. 

Se  hc-r  bair  red,  be  ber  lip8  gray  or  blue, 

Or  any  oiber  bue, 
Or  bas  sbe  but  tbe  ruins  of  a  notę, 
Or  but  eye-8ockets.  PH  love  tbosc ; 

Thougb  scales^  not  skin,  does  clothe  ber, 
Thoogh  from  ber  lungs  tbe  scent  tbat  comet 
Does  rout  ber  teetb  out  of  tbcir  guois, 
ni  count  all  this  for  bigh  encomiums, 

Nor  will  I  tberefore  łoatb  ber. 
There  are  no  rules  for  beauty,  but 

'Tis  as  our  fancieg  make  it : 
Be  you  but  kind,  PU  tbink  you  fair. 

And  all  for  trutb  sball  take  it. 


TiłB   RESOŁTS. 


Tell  me  not  of  a  face  tliafs  fair. 

Nor  lip  and  cheek  that*«  rcd^ 
Nor  of  Ihe  tresses  of  ber  hair. 

Nor  curls  in  order  tatd ; 
jfar  of  a  rare  serapbic  ▼oice, 

Tbat  like  an  angel  sings ; 
Thourb  if  I  were  to  take  my  choFcn, 

I  would  have  all  these  ihings. 
3ut  if  tbat  tbou  wilt  baf  e  me  loTe« 

And  it  must  be  a  sbe : 
Tbe  oniy  argument  can  move 

Is,  tbat  sbe  will  love  me. 

The  glorics  of  your  ladirs  bt 

But  metapbors  of  tbings, 
And  but  resemble  what  we  see 

Each  common  object  brings. 
Boses  out-red  tbeir  lips  aud  cheeks, 

Lilies  tbeir  whiteness  staiii : 
Wbat  fool  is  be  tbat  sbadows  seeks. 

And  may  tbe  substaoee'  gain ! 
Tben  if  tbou!It  bave  me  Iove  a  lass, 

Let  it  be  one  tbat*8  kind, 
Elsę  Pm  a  seryant  to  tbe  glasi, 

Tbat'8  witłi  Canary  linM. 


THB  W  ABY   WOOBE. 

0 

^AiTH,  you'rc  ińistakcn,  Pil  not  !ova 
Tbat  face  tbat  frowns  on  roe : 
Tbougb  itbe  handsome,  't  sball  jaot  mofe 
My  centred  sofii,  thafs  far  above 

Tbe  magie  of  &  paint, 
Tbat  on  a  devi)  writes  a  saint : 
I  hate  your  picture*  and  imagety. 
Fm  no  love-słnon,  nor  will  tamely  now 
lia  »waddi«d  in  tb«  trencbet  of  your  brow. 


Tbougb  you  are  witty,  wbat  care  1  ? 
My  dangei*  is  the  morę : 
Nay,  should  you  boastof  bonesty,  ^ 
Woman  gives  all  those  names  the  Ite  : 

In  all  you  bardly  can 
Writc  after  tbat  fair  copy,  man. 
And  dabble  in  tbe  steps  we've  gone  bcfote. 
We  you  admire,  as  we  do  parrots  all. 
Not  śpeakiag  well,  but  tbat  tbey  ppeak  at  alU    . 

Tbat  lais  minę  arms  desire  t*  eafold. 
Bom  io  the  gulden  age, 
Ouarded  with  angcls,  bot  of  gold  ; 
Sbe  thafs  in  such  a  sbower  enrolPd, 

May  tempt  a  Jove  to  be 
Guilty  of  love»s  idolatry, 
And  make  a  pleasure  of  an  hermitage  $ 
Tho'  tbeir  teetb  are  not,  if  tbeir  necks  wear  rc*"» 
A  kiteheo  wench  is  6olisort  for  an  terl. 

•*  'Tis  money  makes  the  raani'*^  Von  lay, 
'  r  sball  make  the  woman  too ; 
When  both  are  clad  in  like  array, 
December  rivals  youthful  May: 

Tbis  rules  the  world,  and  thia 
Perfection  of  both  scxes  is ; 
This  Flora  roade  a  codde&s,  so  'twill  you  i 
This  makes  us  laugh,  tbis  makes  us  drink  and  aing: 
This  makes  the  bcggar  trampie  o'er  bis  king. 


THB   COUKSEL. 

Why'8  my  friend  so  mtjancboly  ? 

Pr'ythee  why  so  sad,  why  so  sad  ? 
Beauty 's  vain,  and  loveV  a  folly, 

Wealth  and  women  make  men  mad. 
To  bim  tbat  bas  a  heart  that^s  jolly, 

Notbing's  grievou8,  nothing'9  sad. 

Come,  cbeer  up,  my  la^ 

Does  tby  mistress  seem  to  fly  thee  ? 

Pr\vtbee  don't  repioe,  donH  repioe : 
If  at  first  sbe  does  deny  thee 

Of  ber  love,  deny  litr  thinc; 
She  showa  ber  coyne?s  but  to  iry  thee. 

And  will  triumph  if  tbou  piw*. 

Drown  tby  tboucbbs  io  winę. 

Try  again,  and  don't  give  over, 

Ply  her,  she's  thine  own,  sbt'&  tbine  own  s 
Cowardice  undoes  a  lover. 

Tbey  are  tyrants  if  you  mor.n  ; 
If  nor  thysełf;  nor  love,  oau  niovf  her. 

But  she'11  slighŁ  thee,  and  be  ^ołi«* : 

Let  ber  Ibea  alune. 

If  tby  courtship  cin'Ł  intite  her. 
Nor  to  condesc.-^nd,  nor  to  beiid, 

Tby  only  wisdom  is  to  sligbt  her. 
And  ber  beauty  discommepd. 

Such  a  niceness  will  reąuite  ber ; 
Yct,  if  tby  love  włU  not  end, 

Love  tbyself  and  friend. 


TO  HIS  MinuBss. 


ŁAtit,  youUl  wonder  wbeo  you  aee 

Witb  tho6e  bright  iwins  of  eye^ 
Tb9  ragged  lines  tbat  crawl  from  mc* 
And  notę  tbe  contrariety 
That  kx>th  ia  theu  and  in  tbeir  author  Xve^ 
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I  Łhat  camc  hitKer  wtth  a  brcast 

Coated  with  mail  abont ; 
Proof  'gainst  your  beaiity,  and  the  rcst, 
Aiid  had  no  foom  for'love  to  nest, 
XVhere  reason  lodg^d  within,  and  love  kepi  out* 

My  tboughts  toniM,  Itke  the  needle,  about, 

Touched  by  magnetic  love : 
i^nd  fain  would  find  some  north-pole  out. 
But  wayei^d  'twłxt  desire  and  doubt ; 
Tili  DOW  Łhey're  ńx*d,  and  point  to  you  above. 

Lend  me  one  ray,  and  do  but  shine 

Upon  my  verse  and  me ; 
Your  b(>auty  can  enrich  a  linę. 
And  so  you*ll  make  'em  yours,  not  minę; 
Since  there*8  no  Helicon  like  love  and  thee. 


TO   HIS    MISTRESS. 

3IVhy  dost  thou  frown,  my  dcar,  on  mc  ? 

Come,  change  that  an^ry  face. 
M^hat  thoiigh  i  kiss*d  that  prodigy. 

And  did  her  ug ly  limbs  embrace  ? 

Twas  oniy  'cause  thou  wert  in  place. 

Had  I  snckM  poison  from  ber  breath. 

One  kiss  could  s^t  me  frec :  ■ 
Thy  lip*8  an  antidote  'gainst  death ; 

Nor  would  I  ever  wish  to  be 

Ciir*d  of  a  sickness  but  by  thee. 

The  little  binis  for  dirt  repair 

Down  from  the  parer  sky, 
Aw\  sbałl  not  I  kissfoul  and  fair  ? 

Wilt  thou  give  birds  morę  pow'r  than  1  ? 
Fie !  'tis  a  scrupulous  nicety. 

When  all  the  u-orld  Vve  ranged  about, 

Ali  beaiitjes  else  to  spy, 
And,  at  the  la^t,  cau  find  nonę  out 

Eqnal  to  thee  in  beauty,  I 

Will  make  thee  my  solc  deity. 


THE    HARD   HEAltT. 

Stiłl  so  hard-hcarted  ?  what  may  be 
The  sin  thou  hast  committed  ; 
That  now  the  an^^ry  deity 
Has  to  a  rock  coiigeaicd  thee, 

And  tnus  thy  hardncss  Uttcd  } 
To  make  one  act  both  sin  and  curse. 
And  plague  thy  bardnc&s  with  a  worsą. 

Tiłl  thee  tbere  nevtr  was  but  one 
Was  to  a  rock  translate^d, 
Poor  Niobe,  that  weeping  stone : 
She  rever  did,  thou  ne'er  dost,  moan, 

Nor  is  thy  sooro  abated. 
The  tears  1  scnd  to  thee  are  grown 
Of  that  same  naturę,  and  turn  stone. 

Yet  I,  dear  rock,  must  worship  thee, 
Ix>Te  works  this  superstition, 

And  justifies  th*  idolatry 

That's  shonn  to such  a  stnnc  as  thee, 
Where  it  foreruns  fruition. 

Thou*rt  so  magnetic,  that  I  can 

No  more  Ieave  tbcc  than  to  be  maa. 


Bat  thou,  I  wanranŁ  thee,  do*8t  supposa 
This  new  design  will  slay  me, 
And  ravcl  out  my  life  tTith  woes, 
Ti  i  I  deatb,  at  last,  minc  eyes  sball  cłose; 
That  all  may  read,  '*  Lo  !  berę  I  lie 
Tomb'd  in  thy  heart,  slain  by  thine  eye.'^ 

But  I,  I  vow,  will  be  more  wise. 
And  \ove  with  such  discretiont 
When  I  read  coyness  in  thy  eyes, 
1*11  robę  minc  with  like  cruelties. 

And  kill  with  prepossessioo. 
Then  I  Ml  turn  stone,  and  so  will  be 
An  endless  monument  to  thee. 


łote's  anarchy. 

LovB,  I  must  tell  thee,  IMI  no  longer  be 
A  victim  to  thy  beardless  deity  : 
Nor  shall  this  heart  of  minę, 

Now  His  return'd, 
Be  ofierM  at  thy  shrine, 

Or  at  tbine  altar  bum*d. 
Love,  like  religion,'8  madę  an  airy  name. 
To  awe  those  fools  whom  want  of  wit  makes  tamę. 

There»8  no  soch  thing  as  quiver,  shafts,  or  bow. 
Nor  does  tove  wound  JhaŁ  men  imagine  so. 
Or  if  it  does  perplex 

And  grieye  the  mind, 
'Tis  the  poor  mascoline  sex : 
Women  no  sorrows  find. 
Tis  not  onr  persons,  nor  our  parts,  can  more  'em, 
Nor  18^  men'a  wortb,  but  wealth,  make  iadies  lovc 
'em. 

Reaaon  henceforth,  not  love,  shall  be  my  guide. 
My  fcllow-creatures  shan^t  be  deified; 
1*11  now  a  rebel  be. 

And  so  puli  doWn 
That  distaff-monarcby, 

And  females'  fancyM  crown. 
In  thcscunbridlH  tinies  whowould  not8trive 
To  free  bis  neck  from  all  prcrogativc  ? 


TilB   CONTR  ART. 

Nay,  pr*ythce  do  be  coy,  and  slight  nie^ 

I  must  love,  though  thou  abhor  it; 
This  pretty  niceness  does  invite  me  : 

Scorn  me,  and  TU  Iove  thee  for  it. 
That  world  of  beauty  that  is  in  you, 

ril  overcome  like  Alexander. 
In  amorous  Hames  f  can  continne 

UnsingM,  and  prove  a  salamander. 

« 

Do  not  he  won  too  soon,  I  pr'ytheef 

But  let  me  woo,  whilst  thou  dost  fly  me. 
Tis  my  delight  to  daily  with  thee, 

rił  court  thee  still  if  thouMt  deny  me; 
For  therc's  no  bapplness  but  loving, 

Enjoyment  makes  our  pleasures  flat. 
Give  me  the  heart  thafs  always  moving, 

And's  not  confin'd  t*  one  you  know  wbat. 

lVe  fresh  supplies  on  all  occasions, 
Of  thoughts,  ąs  various  as  your  face  u^i 

No  directory  for  erasions. 
Nor  will  1  court  by  common-placei. 
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My  heart^s  with  ailtiddtcł  provide<l, 

Nor  will  I  die  'cause  you  frowo  oa  me  ; 
rm  meny  when  I  atn  tlcrided, 

Wben  you  laugb  at  me  or  upon  me. 
Tis  fancy  that  creates  those  pleasnres 

That  have  no  being,  but  conceited  ; 
▲nd  wben  we  come  to  dig  those  treasiires. 

We  »ee  ourseK-es  our8elves  have  cheated ; 
Bot  if  tbou*rt  minded  to  destroy  me, 

Then  love  me  much,  and  love  me  cver, 
ni  love  tbec  morę,  and  that  may  slay  mc, 

So  I  thy  martyr  am,  or  never. 


TO    HIS    MISTREfiS. 

^7  Theodora,  can  those  eycs, 

From  «bence  such  glories  sbine, 
Give  ligbt  to  every  soul  that  pries^ 

And  ooly  be  obscnrM  to  minę, 

Who  willingly  my  lieart  resign^ 
InAomM  b>  you,  to  be  your  sacriBce? 

Seod  out  one  beam  t*  enrich  my  soul^ 

And  chase  this  gloomy  shade, 
That  does  in  clouds  about  me  roił. 

And  in  irt^  breast  a  heli  bas  niade  ; 

Whet-e  fire  still  bums,  still  flames  invade. 
And  yet  light*8  power  and  comfort  both  control. 

Then,  out  of  ^ratitudc,  Tli  send 
Some  of  my  flames  to  thoc, 

Thus  iovingly  our  gifts  we'll  blend  ; 
And  both  in  joys  shali  wealtby  be  : 
And  Love,  though  błind,  shalł  learn  to  see, 

Since  you  an  eye  to  him  dnd  we  can  lenU. 


'Tis  ladies*  Iiqaor :  here  one  migbt 
Feast  both  his  eye  and  appetite 

With  beauty  and  wtth  taste, 
Cherries  and  roses..  which  yon  teek 
Upon  your  miatreń'  lip  and  cheek, 

Are  here  togetber  plac'd. 

Physicians  may  prcscribe  their  wfae^ 
To  parge  our  reins  and  brains  away. 

And  clarify  the  blood  } 
That  cures  one  sickness  with  anotber^ 
Thu  routs  by  wbolesale  altogethefy 

And  drowns  them  in  a  fiooid. 

This  poets  makes,  else  how  could  I 
Thus  ramble  into  poetry,   ■ 

Kay,  and  write  sonnets  too; 
If  th(^re'8  such  powV  in  junior  wines. 
To  make  one  renturc  opon  llnet 

What  could  Canary  do  ł 

Then  sqneize  the  TessePs  liowels  out. 
And  dcal  it  faithfally  about. 

Crown  each  band  with  a  brimmer  ; 
Since  we're  to  pass  throogh  this  red 
Our  noses  shall  our  pilots  be, 

And  every  soul  a  awimmer. 


TO  HIS  PK1EKD  THAT  HAD  VOWBD  8MALL-BEEIU 

Lbave  off.  fond  bermit,  leate  thy  vow, 

And  fali  again  t«  drinkiiig: 
That  beauty  that  won*t  sa<k  allow, 
Is  hardly  worlh  thy  tblnknig. 
Dry  love  or  smali  can  nevpr  hołd, 
And  without  Bacc^hus  Yenus  soon  grows  cold. 

Do;t  think  by  turning  amhorite, 

Or  a  duli  śmall-beer  sinner, 
Thy  cold  embraces  can  invite, 
Or  yprightlcss  courtship  win  ber  ? 
No,  *ti»  Canarj'  that  iinpires, 
*Ti8  sack,  like  oil,  gives  flames  to  am^rous  6rcs. 

This  makes  ,lb<5e  chant  thy  mistress*  namc. 

And  to  the  }leavms  to  raise  ber  ś 
And  rangę  this  univei-8al  frame 
For  epithets  to  praise  ber. 
Low  liquora  rtnder  brains  unwitty. 
And  nc'cr  provoke  to  love,  but  move  to  pity. 

Then  be  thyself,  and  take  thy  glass, 

Leavp  off  this  dry  dev()tion  j 
Thou  must,  like  Neptune,  court  thy  lass, 
Wallowing  in  ncctar*s  ocean. 
I;et*s  oficr  at  each  1ady*8  shrine 
A  fuli  crown*d  bowl:  first,  here'8  a  healtb  to  thine 


ON   CŁA  BET. 

WrrBiw  this  botlle-s,to  be  sten 
A  scarlot  liqnor,  that  bas  been 

Bom  of  the  royal  vme : 
We  but  nick-name  it  when  we  cali 
It  gods*  drink,  who  drink  nune  at  all, 

Ko  higher  uame  tban  winę. 


A   MOCK   SOKG. 

'Tis  tnie,  I  neter  was  in  love : 
But  now  I  mean  to  be. 

For  there*s  no  art 
Can  shield  a  heart 
From  love's  supremacy. 

Tbough  in  my  nonage  I  have  teen 

A  worid  of  ta  king  faces, 
I  had  not  age  or  wit  to  ken 

Their  seyeral  hidden  graces. 

Those  virtues  which,  thoogh  tbinly 

In  others  are  admired, 
In  thee  are  altogether  met, 

Which  make  thee  sodesired. 

Tliat  though  I  nevcr  was  in  love^ 
Mor  never  m^ant  to  be, 
Thyself  and  parts 
Al>ove  my  arts 
Have  drawn  my  beart  to  thee. 


RBASOSS   OF  ŁOTB. 

PkVthee,  wby  dost  thou  lorę  me  wo  ? 
Or  i$  it  but  in  show  ? 

What  is  therp  that  your  thougbts  can  pick  abont 
If  beauty  in  my  ^ce  ytm  view,  [mc  I 

Twks  ne'er  writ  there  unieas  by  you, 

I  little  find  within,  nor  you  without 


I  ha'n't  the  rhetoric  of  the  foot. 
Nor  lean  long  leg  to  boot ; 
^fo^  can  I  court  with  cong6s,  trips,  and  dancei: 

I  selHom  sing,  or  if  I  do, 

YouMl  scarce  tell  where  I  ^ng  or  no, 
I  cah^t  endure  loTe-stories  and  roniances. 

I  neither  know,  nor  ]ove  to  play 
And  ibol  my  time  away ; 
Nor  talk  in  dial«ct8 to  pleaae  your  fancy; 

Nor  carve  the  capon  or  the  quaŁ]. 

But  hew  it  through  from  bead  to  tail^ 
A  cooipliDic^t  to  me  is.aecromancy. 
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.    1  boAst  not  oF  a  pedifr««, 

That  lords  or  lordlings  be ; 

Kor  do  I  lace  my  name  with  grandńres'  atory, 
Nor  will  I  take  the  pains  to  look 
For  a  fooPs  coat  i'  th»  berald^a  book. 

My  fiime^s  minę  owo,  no  moDumeotal  glory. 

I  am  not  fashionM  oF  the  modę, 
Nornuiti'th'gallant'sroad; 
rfor  in  my  habit  do  obserre  decorum  : 

PerFtimes  shall  not  my  breath  belie, 

Norcbthes  my  body  gloriFy, 
They  shall  deriv«  their  honour,  'cause  I  wear  'em. 

No  Frizzling  nor  scarce  locka,  and  yet 
PerhapK  morę  hair  than  wit: 
Kor  shall  sweet-powdcrs'  vanity  delight  you  ; 

Tlioiigh  myhaiHslittle,  rilnotcany 

A  wjg  for  an  auxiliary. 
If  my  lockfl  can't,  another^s  sha'n't  invjtc  you. 

And  whłch  is  worse,  I  cannoŁ  woo 
With  gold,  as  others  do. 
Nor  hait  your  love  with  lordships,  landt,  and  towers; 

Just  so  much  money  I  bave  by, 

As  serve8  to  spoil  my  poetry, 
Not  to  expoie  me  to  the  higher  powen. 

Nay,  yoa  8han't  make  a  fool  oF  me, 
Though  I  no  statist  be ; 
Nor  shall  I  be  so  valiant  to  fight  for  ye : 

1  han*t  the  patience  to  court, 

NordidIeVrdo'tj  but  in  sport 
I  won't  run  mad  for  love,  nor  yet  go  marry. 

And  yet  I  know  some  caose  does  move» 
^  Tliough  it  be  not  pure  love, 

Tis  for  your  honour*8  sake  that  you  affect  me ; 

For  well  you  know,  she  thafs  my  lass, 

Is  canonizM  in  every  glass. 
And  hcr  health*s  dronk  by  all  that  do  respect  me. 

Then  love  thou  on,  Pil  tipple  till 
Both  of  ns  have  our  fili, 

^nd  9o  thy  name  shall  i^ever  be  forgottcn : 
Pil  make  tbee  He(eri's  famę  survive, 
Though  she  be  dead  and  thou  alive, 

For  tho'  tbou'rt  not  so  old,  thy  heart's  as  rotten. 


BPmiAŁAMr. 


Nat,  fie,  Platonics !  still  adoring 
The  fond  chitneras  of  your  brain  ? 

Still  on  that  empty  nothing  poring  ? 
And  oniy  fallow  what  you  feign  ? 

lAre  in  your  humoor,  'tis  a  corse 

So  bad,  Hwere  pity  wish  a  wone. 

We'łl  banisb  such  conceits  as  those, 

Since  be  that  has  enjoyment  knows 

Morę  bliss  than  Plato  coold  suppose. 

Cashicred  wooers,  whose  Iow  merit 
Could  ne*er  arrive  at  nnptial  bliss, 

Turn  scbismatics  in  lo^e,  whose  spirit 

Woulil  have  nonO  hit,  'canse  they  do  miss. 

But  those  rpproaehea  that  they  vcnt. 

Bo  onIy  blaze  their  discontcnt. 

CondeinnM  meo's  words  no  truth  can  show ; 

And  huntcrs,  when  they  prove  too  slow, 

Ciy,  "  Hares  are  dry  meat,  let  'era  go." 


Th'  enainonHd  jrouth,  mhasb  ilamiag  br«ast 
Makes  goddesses  and  angels  all, 

In*s  contemplation  finds  no  rest. 
For  all  his  joys  are  soeptical, 

At  his  fruitłon  flings  away 

^i8CIoris  and  his  weltaday. 

And  gladly  joins  to  fili  our  choir : 

Who  to  such  happiness  aspire, 

As  all  must  envy  or  admire. 


LOVE*a  WITROUT  HEASON. 

'Tis  not  my  lady'8  face  that  ipakes  me  ło?a  her, ' 

lliough  beauty  there  doth  rest, 

Enough  t'  inflamc  the  breast 
Of  one,  that  never  did  dł8cover 

The  glories  of  a  foce  before ; 

But  I  that  have  seen  thoosands  morę, 
See  nought  in  bers  but  what  iu  others  are, 
OnIy  because  I  tbiuk  sbe'8{air,  8he's  fair. 

'Tis  not  her  yirtues,  nor  those  vast  perfections, 
That  crowd  together  in  her, 
Engage  my  soul  to  win  her, 
For  those  are  only  brief  eollections 
Of  what*8  in  man  in  folio  writ ; 
Wbich,  by  their  imitative  wit, 
Women,  like  apes  and  children,  strire  to  do ; 
But  we  that  have  the  substance  slight  the  show. 

'Tis  not  her  birth,  her  friends,  nor  yet  her  treasurCi 

My  freebom  soul  can  hołd  ; 

For  chains  are  chains,  though  goldt 
Nor  do  I  court  her  for  my  pleasure, 

Nor  for  that  old  morality 

Do  I  Io7e  her,  'cause  she  love8  me  e 
For  thafs  no  Iove,  but  gratitnde,  and  all 
LoYes,  that  from  fortunes  rise,  with  fortunes  falL 

If  friends  or  birth  created  Iove  within  me, 

Then  princes  Pil  adore. 

And  Oiily  scorn  the  poor : 
If  Yjrtue  or  good  parts  could  win  me, 

Pd  tum  Platonie,  and  no'er  vex 

My  soul  with  difierence  of  sex; 
And  hc  that  loves  his  lady  'cause  8he's  fair, 
Oelights  his  eye,  so  love8  himself,  not  her^ 

Iteason  and  wisdom  are  to  Iove  high  treason; 

Nor  can  he  truły  love, 

Whose  flame's  not  far  above, 
And  far  beyond  his  wit  or  reason  ; 

Then  ask  no  reason  for  my  fires. 

For  infinite  are  my  desires. 
Somethint;  tbtre  is  moves  me  to  1ove,  and  I 
Do  know  I  love,  but  know  not  how,  nor  why ; 


COUHTSRIP. 

Mr  Lesbia,  let  ns  live  and  love, 

Let  crabbed  age  talk  what  it  will ; 
The  Sun,  though  down,  retums  abore. 

But  we,  once  dead,  must  be  so  still. 
Kiss  me  a  thousand  times,  and  then 

Give  me  a  hundred  kisses  morę; 
No  w  kiss  a  thou^nd  times  again, 

Then  fother  hundred  as  before 

Come,  a  third  thousand,  and  to  tboso 
Anotber  hundred  kisses  fi^ ; 

That  done,  to  make  the  sweeter  close 
W«:'ll  millious  of  kisses  nux. 
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And  huddle  theiti  together  so, 

Tbai  we  ouneWes  sbanH  know  how  many; 
And  others  can't  their  nomber  koow, 

If  we  should  envi'd  be  by  any. 

And  tben,  wben  we  have  done  all  this, 
That  oar  pleasnres  may  reniain,  ' 

WeMl  continue  on  our  blin. 
By  unkissing  all  again. 

Thus  we^ll  \ove  and  thus  we*  11  liye, 
While  our  posting  minutes  fly, 

We^ll  hare  no  time  to  vex  or  grieve, 
fiut  kiM  and  unkiss  till  we  die. 


Then  ladies  wondernoŁ  at  me. 
For  yoa  are  coy,  but  winę  is  free* 


TRB   ATTBMPT. 

Wht  should  I  blush  or  be  dismay*d. 

To  tell  yon  I  adore  you  ? 
Siooe  love's  a  pow'r,  that  cant- be  stayM, 
But  must  by  all  be  onoe  obeyM, 

And  you  as  well  as  those  before  you. 
Your  beauty  hath  enchainM  tny  mind, 
O  let  me  not  then  cruel  flnd, 
You  which  are  fnir,  and  therefore  should  be  kind. 

Fair  as  the  light,  )>ure  as  the  ray, 
Hiat  in  the  grey-ey'd  moming 
Leaps  forth,  and  propagates  a  day, 
Those  glories  which  in  others  stray 
Meet  all  in  you  for  your  adorning. 
fiince  Naturę  built  that  goodly  frame, 
And  Tirtue  has  inspir^d  the  same, 
Let  love  draw  yours  to  meet  my  raging  flame. 

Joy  of  my  soul,  the  onty  thing, 
Th|it's  my  delight  and  glory, 
From  you  alone  my  love  does  spring, 
l(  one  loTe  may  another  bring, 
^will  crown  our  happy  story. 
Those  fires  I  bum  with  all  are  pure 
And  noble,  yet  too  strong  t'  endure ; 
'Twas  you  did  wound,  'twas  you  that  ought  to  cure. 


TRANSLATED  OUT  OP   FRBNCH. 

No  W  I*m  rcsolv*d  to  lovc  no  morę, 

But  sleep  by  nitfht,  and  drink  by  day  : 

Yo«'r  coyness,  Cloris,  pray  give  o'er. 
And  turn  your  tempting  eyes  away.  . 

From  ladies  Tli  withdraw  my  heart 

And  (ix  it  only  on  the  quart. 

ni  place  no  happiness  of  minę 
A  puling  beauty  still  to  court 

And  say  she^s  glorious  and  diviue, 
The  vintner  makes  the  better  sport 

And  when  I  say  my  dear,  my  heart, 

1  oidy  mean  it  to  the  quart. 

Lovc  has  no  morę  prerogative. 

To  make  me  desperate  courses  take, 

Kor  me  t'  an  hermitage  shall  drive„ 
ril  all  my  vow  to  th'  goblet  make 

And  if  I  wear  a  capuchoone 

It  shall  a  tankard  be  or  nonę, 

ADDED. 

'Tis  wine  alone  that  cheers  the  soul, 
But  love  and  ladies  make  us  sad  ^ 

Vm  merry  when  1  court  the  bowl, 
While  h«  that  C9urts  tbt  Biadam'!  mad. 


TO   A   PAIMTED   ŁAOT. 

Leavb  these  delnding  tricks  and  shows. 

Be  bonest  and  downright; 
What  Naturę  did  to  v\ew  e^pose, 

Don*t  you  kcep  out  of  sight. 
The  noTice  3^>uth  may  chance  admire 

Your  dressings,  paints  and  spells  : 
But  we  that  are  expert  desire 

Your  sex  for  somewhat  else. 

In  your  adored  face  and  hair, 

What  Tirtue  could  you  find, 
If  women  wera  like  angels  fair. 

And  erery  man  were  blind  ? 
You  need  no  time  or  pains  to  waste 

To  set  your  beauties  forth, 
With  oils,  and  paint  and  drugs,  that 

Morę  than  the  face  is  wortb. 

Naturę  her  self  her  own  work  does. 

And  hates  all  needless  arts. 
And  all  your  artificial  shows 

Disgrace  your  nat*ral  parts. 
You're  flesh  and  blood,  and  so  are  we, 

Let  flesh  and  blood  alone. 
To  Iove  all  compounds  hateful  be, 

Give  me  the  pure  or  nonę. 


TO  A   COY    LAOT. 

I  PRITBEB  leave  this  pee^ish  fiuhioD. 

Dont  desire  to  be  higb-priz'd, 
Łove*s  a  princely  noble  passion. 

And  doth  scorn  to  be  despis'd. 
Though  we  say  you*re  fair,  you  know. 
We  your  beauty  do  bestow. 
For  our  fancy  makes  you  so. 

Dorrt  be  prood  *cause  we  adore  you. 
We  do*t  only  for  our  plcasure. 

And  ihose  parts  in  which  you  glory. 
We  by  iancy  weigh  and  measure. 

When  for  deities  you  go, 

For  angels,  or  for  queens,  pray  know, 

'Tis  our  fancy  makes  you  so. 

Don*t  suppoac  your  majesty 

By  tyranny'8  best  siguified, 
And  your  angelic  natures  be 

Distinguish'd  only  by  your  pride. 
Tyrants  make  subjects  rebels  grow, 
And  pride  makes  angels  dev'ls  below, 
Aud  your  pride  may  make  you  so. 


lUB  REcovsaY. 

How  unconcemed  I  can  now 

Bebold  that  face  of  thine ! 

The  graces  and  the  dresses  too, 

Which  boŁh  conspire  to  make  tbee  shine. 

And  make  me  think  tbou  art  di^iue. 

And  yetmethinks  thou'rt  woDd'roa6  fisir. 

But  I  have  no  desires. 
Those  glories  in  tby  fiioe  that  are, 
Kindled  not  in  my  heart  those  fires. 
For  that  remaioi  though  this  eipiras* 
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Nor  was*t  my  eyes  that  bdd  sach  pow^r 

To  burn  my  lelf  and  you, 
Por  then  tbeyM  every  thing  de^our. 
But  I  do  serera]  oŁhers  view, 
ITnsiogM,  nnd  so  don^t  think  it  true> 

Nay  both  together  coold  not  do*t, 

Rlse  we  had  dy*d-6re  this, 
M'ithout  some  higber  powV  to  boot, 
Which  must  nile  both,  if  eitber  mist, 
AU  t'  other  to  no  purpose  is. 

It  pazzles  my  pbilosophy. 
To  find  wherein  consists 
ThispowV.of  loye,  and  ty  ranny , 
Or  in  3  loyer^s  eye  or  breast. 
Be  't  wbere  it  will,  tbere  let  it  reft 


AOfICB  TO  CBŁIiU 

]/Iy  love1y  Gelia,  whtte  thou  doflt  eiijoy, 
Beauty  and  yooth,  be  surę  to  uie  'em, 
And  be  not  fickle,  be  not  coy, 
Thy  self  or  lorers  to  destroy. 

Since  all  tbose  lUies  and  those  roses, 
Whicb  lorers  find,  or  love  suppoees. 
To  fioarish.in  thy  face, 
Will  tarry  but  a  little  space. 
And  youth  and  beauty  are  but  only  lent 
To  you  by  Naturę,  with  this  good  tntent, 
You  sbould  enjoy»  but  not  abuse  'em. 
And  wben  eojoymcnts  may  be  had,  not  fondly  to 
refuse  'em^ 

Let  )overs'  fiatfry  ne*€r  prevai1  with  thee ; 
Nor  their  eld  coropliments  deceive  thee, 
Thcir  Tows  and  protestations  be 
Too  often  m^^re  hypocrisy. 

And  those  high  praises  of  tbe  witty 
May  all  be  costly.  but  not  fit  ye, 
Or  if  it  true  shonld  be 
Now  what  thy  loyers  say  of  thee, 
Sickness  or  agc  will  qnickly  strip  away 
Those  fading  glories  of  thy  yoMthfuI  May, 

And  of  thy  graces  all  bereavc  thee : 
Thcn  those  that  thee  adorM  before  wili  slight  thee, 
and  so  leave  tbte. 

Then  w  bile  thouVt  fair  aud  young,  be  ktnd  but  wise, 

Doatnot,  nor  proudly  use  denying; 
That  temptingtoy  thy  beauty  lies 
Not  io  thy  face  but  lorers'  eyes. 

And  be  that  doats  on  thee  may  smother 
His  love,  i'th'  brauty  of  another, 
Or  flying  at  all  eame 
May  quench,  or  elsc  divert  his  flame. 
His  reasoo  too  may  chanre  to  interpose, 
And'  \ovt  deolines  as  fasl  as  reasoti  grows. 

There  is  a  knack  to  find  luve^s  treasures : 
Too  young«  too  old,  too  nice,  too  fre«,  too  tlow> 
dtistroys  your  pleasures. 


The  ground  docs  tipple  healfttf  apace, 
When  storms  do  fali,  and  shalł  not  wef 

A  sorrow  dares  not  show  his  face, 
When  we  arc^  shlps  and  8aok'8  tbe  lea. 

Pox  on  this  grief,  hang  wealth,  \eVa  sing, 

Shairs  kill  ouraeWes  for  fear  of  death  ? 
We'U  live  by  th'  air  w))ich  songs  do  briag, 

Our  sighing  does  but  waste  our  breath» 
Then  let  us  not  be  discontent. 

Nor  drink  a  glass  tbe  less  of  winę ; 
In  Tain  theyMl  think  their  plagues  are  spent. 

When  once  they  see  we  don't  repine. 

We  do  not  snifer  here  alone ; 

Though  weare  beggar^d,  so^s the king» 
Tis  sin  t'  bave  wealth,  when  be  hal  none« 

Tush  t  poTerty's  a  róyal  thing ! 
When  we  are  larded  well  with  drink, 

Onr  heads  shall  tum  as  round  as  tbeir^ 
Our  feet  shall  rise,  our  bodies  sipk 

Clean  down  tbe  wind,  like  cayaliers. 

FIU  thii  nnnatnrat  quart  with  sack. 

Naturę  all  Tacaums  doth  decUn^ 
Onr  selyes  will  be  a  zodiac, 

And  erery  motath  shall  be  a  sigo. 
Methinks  the  trayelt  of  the  glass, 

Are  circnlar  like  Plato's  year ; 
Where  every  thing  is  aa  it  was, 

Let*s  tąpple  roand ;  and  so  'tit  here. 
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wnrrTBN  tn   1646. 

CoMB,  pass  about  the  bowl  to  me, 
A  health  to  our  distressed  king  ; 

Tboagh  we^re  in  hołd,  let  cups  go  fret, 
JMm  in  a  cage  may  frcely  sing. 


TIIB   COMMOMBRS. 
WRITTBN    IM     1645. 

CoMB  your  ways, 
Bonny  boys 
Of  the  town, 
For  now  is  your  time  or  nerer. 
Shall  yonr  fears 
Or  your  cares 

Cast  you  down  ? 
Hang  your  wealth 
And  your  healtlu 
Gct  rcnown. 
We  ttll  are  undone  for  eter. 
Now  the  king  and  the  crown 
Are  tumhling  down. 

And  the  realm  doth  groan  with  disastery. 
And  the  scum  of  the  land, 
Are  the  men  tliat  comman'ł. 

And  our  slave8  are  become  our  masters. ' 

Now  onr  liv€8,     * 

Childrin,  wives 
And  estate. 
Are  a  prfy  to  the  lust  and  plundtr, 

To  the  ragę 

Of  our  age  * 
And  the  fate 

Of  our  land 

Is  at  band  : 
'Tis  too  late 
To  tread  these  usurpers  under. 

First  down  goes  the  crown, 

Then  foHows  the  gown, 
Thos  leyeird  are  we  by  the  roundhead, 

While  church  and  state  must 

Feed  their  pride  and  their  lust, 
And  the  kingdom  and  king  confounded. 
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Shall  we  siill 
Sufler  m 
And  be  damb  ? 
And  let  every  varlet  undo  ui  ? 
Sball  we  doubt 
Of  each  lout, 

ThBt  doth  comey 
With  a  voioe 
Łike  the  noise 

Ofadrum, 
And  a  sword  or  a  baff  ooat  to  i»? 
Shall  we  lose  oar  esUtea 

By  pluoder  and  rates  

To  bedeck  those  proud  upitarts  that  swagger  f 
Rather  Afcht  for  your  meat, 
Wbicb  these  locusts  do  eat, 
Kow  e^ery  man*s  a  beggar. 


TBB  PASTOftAŁ. 
OH  Tfll   HIMG't  DEATB. 
WRITTSM  IN  1643. 

Wreeb  KDglaDd'8  Damon  ug'd  to  keep, 

In  peace  and  awe,  h»  flockf, 
Who  fed,  not  fed  upon,  his  sheep. 
Tbere  woWes  and  tigers  now  do  prey, 
There  sheep  are  slain,  and  goaU  do  sway, 
There  reigrns  the  subtle  fos 
While  the  poor  lanobkins  weep* 

The  laurelPd  gariand  which  before 

Circled  his  brows  about, 
The  spotless  coat  which  onoe  be  wor^ 
The  slieep-hook  which  be  us^d  to  sway^ 
And  pipę  whereon  he  loy'd  toplay, 
Are  seiz^d  on  by  the  rout. 

And  must  be  us'd  bo  morę. 

Poor  swain,  how  tboa  lamenfst  to  see 

Thy  flocks  o'er-raPd  by  those 
Timt  serre  thy  cattle  all  like  thee, 
Where  hateful  Yice  usurps  the  crown. 
And  loyalty  is  trodden  down ; 

Down  scrip  and  sheep-hook  goes, 

When  fozes  shepherds  be. 


A   MOCK-SONO, 

Hang  np  Mars 
And  his  wars, 
Oive  us  drink, 
We*ll  tipple  my  lads  together: 
Those  are  slaves, 
FooU  and  knaves, 

That  have  chink, 
And  must  pay. 
For  what  they  say, 
Do,  orthink, 
fellows  account  for  neithcr. 
Be  we  ronnd,  be  we  8qaare, 
'We  are  happier  than  they  *re 
Whose  dłgnity  works  their  ruin  : 
He  that  well  the  bowl  rears, 
Can  baffle  his  cares, 
And  a  fig  for  death  or  ukidoing. 


^trood 


THE  tKfOlte* 


CoMs,  oeme,  let  us  drink, 
Tis  in  ^ain  to  think, 

Like  fools,  on  gri^  or  sfldneai 
Let  our  money  fly 
And  our  sorrows  die, 

All  worldly  care  is  madness^ 
But  sack  and  good  cheer 
Will  in  spite  of  our  fear, 

Inspire  our  sools  with  gladnes 

Let  the  greedy  clownst 
Thatdotiye  like  hounds, 

That  know  neither  bound  nor 
Lament  each  ioss. 
For  their  weatth  is  their  cross, 

Whose  delight  is  in  their 
But  we  that  have  nonę, 
Will  ose  theirs  as  our  own, 

And  spend  it  at  our  pleasore. 

Tnmt  about  the  bowl, 
The  delight  of  my  aoul, 

And  to  my  band  commend  it. 
A  fig  for  chink, 
'Twas  madę  to  buy  drink, 

Before  that  we  go  weMI  end  it  j 
When  we'vc  spent  our  storę, 
Tlie  land  will  yield  us  morę, 

And  jovially  we  will  spend  it 


THE 


GOOD-FIŁŁOHT* 
■\ 

Stay,  sUy,  shut  the  gwes, 
Tother  qoart,  fisith,  it  is  not  lo  latę» 
As  you^re  tbinkiog, 

Those  stars  which  yoa  see, 

In  this  hemisphere,  be  -  .  , . 

Bot  the  studs  in  your  cheeks  by  your  dnokiiig. 
The  Sun  is  gone  to  tipple  all  night  in  tbc  seat,  boyi, 
To  morrow  beMl  blush  that  he^s  palcr  than  we,  boy*. 
Drink  winę,  give  him  watcr,  'tis  sack  makes  us  tht 

boys. 

Fili,  fili  up  the  glass. 
To  the  next  merry  lad  let  it  pasa, 
Come  away  w'  it ; 
Come  set  foot  to  foot. 
And  but  give  your  minds  to't, 
Tis  heretical  sn,  that  doth  slay  wit. 
No  Helicon  like  to  the  juice  of  the  Tine  is. 
For  Phoebus  had  never  had  wit,  or  diTincoe«, 
Had  his  face  not  been  bow-dy'd  as  tbine,  his»  aid 
mioe'  is. 

Drink,  drink  <rff  yonr  bowls, 
We^ll  enrich  both  our  beads  and  oar  sools 

With  Canary, 
A  cari>uncled  face 
Save8  a  tedions  race. 
For  the  Indias  about  us  we  carry. 
Then  hang  up  good  faces,  we'11  drink  till  oar  noses 
Givc  freedom  to  speak  what  our  fancy  diaposes ; 
Beneath  whose  protection  is  onder  the  roses. 

This,  this  must  go  roond,  [crowrfi 

Off  your  haU,  till  that  the  paTement  be 

With  yoorbcavers: 
A  red-coated  face 
Frights  a  sergeant  at  mace. 
And  the  coosUble  trembles  to  Outeiu 
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la  itate  marpb  onr  fiioes  lil^e  thoee  of  thp  ąuorum, 
"WliMi  the  weocbes  foli  dowo  and  the  yulgar  adore 
*eiii,  pem. 

Ajod  om  notes,  Yikt  link-boyi,  ran  ibininf  before 


TBl    MOCK  tOMGy    BY   T.    J. 

HoŁn,  hołd,  ąuaffnomore. 

Bat  restofe,  [Ing, 

If  you  can,  what  yoaVe  loit  by  yonr  diink- 
Tbree  kingdoms  and  crowns, 
Witb  their  cities  and  towns, 
While  tbe  king  and  his  progeny's  sinking. 
The studs io  your cheeks  bare  obeco^d  his  star,  boys. 
Your  drinkiog  miscarriages  in  tbe  late  war,  boys, 
Haye  brougbt  his  prerogativenow  to  the  bar,  boys. 

Tbrow,  throw  down  the  gtass, 
He's  an  ass 
That  eztracts  alt  bis  wortb  fnmi  Ganary, 
That  Taloor  will  shrtnk 
Thafs  only  good  in  drink, 
Twas  the  cup  madę  tbe  camp  to  miscarry. 
Ton  thonght  in  tbe  world  there^s  no  power  ofmid 

tamę  ye, 
Tou  tippled  and  wbor'd  till  tbe  ibe  oyercame  ye. 
Soda  nigs  and  qe>er  stir^  sir,  bas  Taniaish^d  God 
damn  me. 

Fly,  4y  from  the  coast, 
Or  3roa're  lost. 
And  the  water  will  run  wbere  the  drink  went, 
From  bence  you  niustslink, 
If  you  have  no  chink, 
Tis  tbe  course  of  the  royal  delinąnent. 
Yon  love  to  see  beer  bowls  tornad  over  the  tbumb 

well,  [^ell, 

Yon  like  three  fair  gamesters,  four  dice  and  a  dram 
Bat  yooM  as  lief  see  the  devil  as  Fairfax  or  Crom- 
well. 

Drink,  drink  not  the  round« 
You'11  be  drown'd 
In  the  souTce  of  your  sack  and  yonr  sonnets, 
Try  once  morę  your  (ate 
For  the  kiug  against  the  state. 
And  go  barter  your  beavers  for  bonnets. 
Yoa  see  bow  tbey're  chann*d  by  the  kingdom's  in- 

chanters, 
And  tberslbre  pack  hence  to  Yirginia  for  planters, 
Tor  an  act  and  two  red-coats  will  ront  all  the 
raoters. 


TBB  AKswsa. 

Stat,  stay,  prate  no  morę, 
Łest  thy  brain,  like  tby  pune,  ran  th*  score, 
Thoogh  thou  strain^st  it, 
Those  are  traitors  in  grain 
That  of  sack  do  coroplaio. 
And  raił  by  'ts  own  power  against  it. 
Those  kingdoms  and  crowns  wbich  your  poetry 

pities, 
Are  fol1'n  by  the  pride  and  bypocrisy  of  cities. 
And  not  by  those  braias  that  lo?e  sack  and  good 

ditties. 

The  K.  and  his  progeny  had  kept  'em  from  sinking, 

Had  they  had  no  worse  foes,  tban  tbe  lads  that  love 

drinking,  [ing. 

We  that  tippie  ha'  no  laisure  for  plotting  or  think- 


He,  be  is  an  ass 

That  dotb  tbrow  down  himself  with  a  glass 
Of  Canary, 
Hetbat'squłetwillthink 
Much  the  better  of  drink, 
'Cause  the  cups  madę  the  camp  to  miscarry. 
Yon  whore,  though  we  tippie,  and  there  my  friend 

you  lie, 
Your  sports  did  determine  in  the  month  befbre  July, 
There^s  less  fraud  in  piain  damme,  tban  your  sly 
by  my  trały,  [warmer, 

Tis  sack  makes  our  bloods  both  the  purer  and 
We  need  not  yonr  priest  or  tbe  feminine  charmer. 
For  a  bowl  of  Canary 's  a  whole  sqit  of  annonr. 

Hołd,  hołd,  notsofast, 
Tippie  on,  for  there  is  no  snch  hasta 
To  be  going. 
We  drowning  may  fear, 
Bnt  yonr  end  will  be  there 
Wbere  there  is  neither  swimming  nor  rowing, 
We  were  gamesters  alike,  and  our  stakes  were  both 

down  boys, 
But  Fortune  did  fiiTOur  jrou  being  ber  own  boys. 
And  who  would  not  venture  a  cast  for  a  crown,  boya  ? 
Sńice  we  wear  the  right  colours,  be  the  worst  of  ouf 

foesis, 
That  goes  Io  traduoe  ns  and  fondly  supposes 
That  Cromwell  is  an  enemy  to  sack  aod  red  noses* 

Tben,  tben  quaff  it  round, 
No  deceit  in  a  brimmer  is  fonnd, 
Here's  no  swearing, 
Beer  aod  ale  makes  you  prate 
Of  the  kirk  and  the  state, 
Wanting  otber  disoourK  worth  the  bearing ; 
Tbis  strampet  your  Muse  is,  to  ballad  or  flatter 
Or  raił,  and  your  betters  with  froth  to  bespatter. 
And  your  tallc^s  all  diurnals  and  gunpowder  mattcr : 
But  we,  while  old  sack  does  dińnely  inspire  us> 
Are  acti^e  to  do  what  our  ralers  reqaire  us,      [us. 
And  attempt  such  exploits  as  the  worid  shall  admire 


THB  ŁBTBŁŁBa'S  BAMT. 
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To  the  hall,  to  the  hall. 

For  justice  we  cali. 
On  the  king  and  his  po«Vfiil  adbereots  and 

friends,  [endt. 

Who  still  hare  endeaToar'd,  but  we  work  their 
'Us  we  will  puli  down  what  e'er  is  above  us. 
And  make  tbem  to  fear  us,  that  nerer  did  love  U8> 
We'll  level  the  prood,  and  make  every  degree. 
To  our  royalty  bow  the  knee, 

'Tis  no  less  thau  treason, 

'Gainst  freedom  and  reason 
For  our  brethren  to  be  higher  tban  we. 

First  the  thing,  caird  a  king. 
To  judgment  we  bring,  [than  he. 

And  the  spawn  of  the  court,  that  were  pronder 
And  next  the  two  houses  united  shall  be; 
It  does  io  tbe  Romish  religion  ioTetgtc,       [eagle  ; 
For  the  state  to  be  two-headed  like  the  spread- 
We'1ł  purge  tbe  superfloous  members  away, 
They  are  too  many  kiogs  to  sway, 
And  as  we  all  teacb, 

'Tis  our  liberty'8  breach,  ^ 

For  the  freebora  saints  to  obey. 


6St 


BROME'S  POEMS. 


Kot  a  claw,  in  ihe  law, 
Shaił  keep  us  ki  awe ; 
We^ll  have  no  cushion-cuffihrt  to  tell  as  of  Heli, 
For  we  are  all  pSted  to  do  ii  as  well : 
*Tis  freedom  tbat  we  do  hołd  forth  to  Łhe  Dation 
To  enjoy  our  fellow-creatures  as  at  tbe  creation ; 
The  caroal  men^s  włves  are  for  men  of  the  spiritt 
•  Their  wealth  is  our  own  by  merit, 
For  we  that  haire  right. 
By  the  law  called  might^ 
^re  the  saints  that  must  judge  and  inherit. 


(< 


THB   MEW  COUKTtBlU 
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SiNcs  it  must  be  so, 
Then  so  let  it  go, 
Let  the  giddy-brain'd  times  tom  roand, 
fliDce  we  ha^e  no  king  let  the  goblet  be  crown'd, 
Our  monarchy  thus  we^ll  reco^er  [•oah 

V!h\\e  the  pottles  are  weeping,  w^ll  drench  our  sad 

In  big-bellied  bowls, 
Our  sorrows  in  sack  sball  lie  iteepiog ; 
And  we'll  drink  till  oor  eyes  do  mn  orer, 
And  prove  it  by  reasoo 
Tbat  it  can  be  no  treason, 
To  drink  and  to  sing 
A  inoumival  of  healths  to  oor  new.crownM  king. 

Let  os  all  s^nd  bare, 
In  the  presence  we  are, 
Let  our  noses  Uke  bonfires  shine, 
Instead  of  the  oonduits,  let  the  pottles  mn  winę, 
To  perfect  tbis  new  coronation : 
And  we  that  are  loyal, 

In  drink,  shall  be  peers ; 
While  that  face,  that  wears 
Pnro  claret,  lookslike  the  blood-royal, 
And  outstares  the  bores  of  the  nation : 
In  sign  of  obedienoe, 
Oor  oatbs  of  allegiance 
Beer-glaases  sball  be, 
And  be  that  tipples  Ua*s  of  tbe  nobility. 

But  if  in  this  retgn, 
The  lialberted  train 
Or  the  constable  should  rebel, 
Aud  6hould  make  their  twybiird  militia  to  swell, 
And  against  the  king*s  party  raise  arms^ 
Then  the  drawers,  like  yeonien, 

Of  the  giiard,  with  quart  pots, 
Shall  fuddlc  the  sots, 
While  we  make  'm  both  cuckolds  and  freemen, 
Aiid  on  their  wi^es  beat  up  alarums. 
'II10S  as  each  bealth  passes, 
We*Il  triple  the  glasses. 
And  hołd  it  no  sin, 
To  be  loyal  and  drink  in  defence  of  our  king. 


THB  sAPmr. 
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Since  it  has  been  lately  enacted  high  treason, 
For  a  man  to  speak  truth  of  the  heśds  uf  tbe  ktate, 

Let  e^eYy  wise  man  make  use  of  his  reason, 
gee  and  hear  what  he  can,  but  take  heed  what  be 
prate. 


For  tbe  proveriis  do  leam  ns, 
He  tbat  stays  from  the  battle  sleepa  in  a  vbele  hkia. 
And  our  words  are  our  own,  if  we  can  keep  'era  m,** 
What  fools  are  we  then,  that  to  pratde  begia 

Of  things  that  do  not  concem  os  ? 

Let  tbe  three  kingdoms  £all  to  one  of  the  prńne  ooes^ 

My  miód  is  a  kingdom  and  shall  be  (o  me, 
I  oould  make  it  appear,  if  I  had  bat  tbe  tiase 
Pm  as  happy  with  one,  as  he  can  be  with 
If  I  conld  but  eojoy  it. 
He  tbat*s  mounted  00  high,  is  a  mark  for  tbe  hate. 
And  the  enyy  of  erery  pragmatical  pate, 
While  he  thatcreeps  Iow,  live8  safe  in  his  fśatts. 
And  greatness  do  scom  to  annoy  it. 

I  am  neyer  the  better  which  side  gets  the  battle^ 

The  Tubs  or  the  Crosses  what  is  it  to  me  ? 
They'Il  nercr  increase  my  goods  or  my  cattle. 
But  a  beggar's  a  beggar  and  so  he  sball  be, 
Uniess  fac  tum  traitori 
Let  misen  take  courses  to  heap  np  tbeir  treaanre; 
Whose  lust  has  no  limits,  wbose  mind  has  no  mea- 
Let  me  be  but  quiet  and  take  a  Iktle  plenaasc,  [soic^ 
A  iittle  oontents  my  natore. 

My  petition  shall  be  that  Canary  be  cbeapcr, 
Without  patent  or  custom  or  cuned  esciae ; 
That  the  wits  may  have  leare  to  drink  deeper  and 

deeper, 
And  not  be  undone,  while  their  heads  tbey  baptise. 

And  in  liqoor  do  drench  'em  i 
If  this  were  but  grante<l,  who  would  not  desipe. 
To  dub  himself  one  of  Apollo^s  own  cboir  ?      [firr, 
WeMIring  out  the  bells,  when  our  noses  are  on 
And  theąuarts  shall  be  tbe  bockets  to  dreach 
'em. 

I  account  him  no  wit,  that  is  gifted  at  railing. 

And  Birting  at  those  that  above  bim  do  sit, 
While  tbey  do  ootwithiin,  with  whippingand 

goaling.  f»7t; 

Then  his  purse  and  his  person  both  pay  for  bis 
'Tłs  better  to  be  drioking: 
If  saek  were  reform'd  into  tweWepence  a  qaart, 
rd  study  for  money  to  merebandize  for  *t. 
And  afriend  that  is  tnie,  we  together  will  sport. 
Kot  a  word,  but  weMl  pay  them  with  think« 
ing* 


THB   COMPANIOR. 

What  need  we  take  care  for  Platonical  mles  ? 

Or  the  precepts  of  Aristotle }  {fodt^ 

Tbey  that  think  to  find  learoing  in  books  ar^  bat 
Trae  philoBophy  lies  in  the  bottle. 
And  a  mind 
Tbat*B  conanM 
To  the  modę  of  tbe  schools, 
Ne*er  arrives  at  the  height  of  a  pottle. 
Let  the  sages 
Of  oar  ages 
Keep  a  talking 
Of  oar  wałking, 
Demurely,  while  we  that  are  wiser^ 
Do  abhor  all 
That's  morał 
In  Plato 
And  Cato, 
And  Seneca  talks  like  a  siier. 
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Then  let  fuli  bowłs  oa  bowls  be  hurlM, 
Tbat  our  jollity  may  be  oompleter; 

Por  man  tlKMigh  ha  be  bat  a  very  liŁtle  world, 
Must  be  diownM,  as  well  as  the  greater. 

■ 

We' U  drink  tiU  our  cheeks  -are  is  starred  as  the 
akies, 
Let  the  pale-colouyd  studenta  flout  us, 
And  our  noses,  like  comets,  set  fire  on  our  eyes, 
Ti  U  we  bear  the  whole  heaTens  about  us. 
AndifaH 
Make  us  hil, 
l^en  our  heels'8hall  derisn 

What  the  stara  are  doing  without  us. 
Let  Lilly 
Go  tell  you 
Of  thundera 
And  wonders, 
Let  astrologen  all  dinne. 
And  let  Booker 
Be  a  looker 
Of  our  natures 
In  oar  features, 
He*!!  find  nothing  but  claret  in  minę. 

CHOBDS. 

Tben  let  fuli  bow]s,  &c. 


copsaNicus. 


Lrr  the  bowl  pass  free 

From  bim  to  thee 

As  it  first  came  to  me, 
'Tis  pity  that  we  should  confioe  it, 
HaviDg  all  either  credit  or  coin  yct, 

Let  it  e'en  take  its  couree, 

There's  no  stopping  its  force, 
He  that  shuffles  must  interline  it. 

Lay  aside  your  cares, 

Of  sbops  and  wares. 

And  irratiooal  fears, 
Let  each  breast  be  as  thougtless  as  his'n  is^ 
Tbat  from  hisbed  newly  ris'n  is  ; 

We*ll  banifah  each  soul, 

That  comes  here  to  condołe, 
Or  is  troubled  with  love  or  business. 

The  king  weMl  not  name. 

Nor  a  lady,  t'  infiame 

With  desire  to  the  gamę, 
And  into  a  dumpishness  drive  all, 
Or  make  us  run  mad,  and  go  wive  all; 

We'II  ha^e  this  whole  ntght 

Set  apart  for  delight, 
And  our  mirth  shall  have  no  co<rivaI. 

Then  see  that  tbe  glass 
Througb  its  circuit  do  pass, 
Till  it  come  where  it  was. 
And  every  nose  has  been  within  it, 
1111  he  end  it  that  first  did  begin  it ; 
As  Copemicus  found, 
That  Uie  Earth  did  turo  round. 
We  will  prove  so  does  every  thing  in  i4> 


TRB   PAIMTEa's  BNTE&TAIRMBNT. 

This  Is  tbe  time,  and  this  is  the  day 
DesignM  for  mirth  and  sporting, 

We»M  tum  Octob^er  into  May, 
Aud  make  St  Luke's  feast 

A»  pleasant  and  long  as  the  rest, 
WeMi  in  our  faces  our  colours  display. 

And  hallów  our  yearly  resorting. 

Then  let  the  bowls  tum  round  round, 

While  in  them  our  colours  we  mtngle. 
To  raise  our  duU  souls  from  the  ground, 
Our  arts  and  our  pains  are  thus  crown*ds 
And  happy  are  we 
That  in  unity  be, 
Tis  a  Heli  upoą  Ęarth  to  be  single* 

CHOBUS. 

Twas  loTe  at  first  that  brought  us  hither. 
And  love  shall  keep  us  here  together. 

First  to  the  master  of  the  feast, 

This  health  is  consecrated, 
Tbence  to  each  sublimary  guest, 

Wbose  soul  doth  desire 
This  nectar  to  raise  and  inspire, 
7111  he  with  Apelles  himself  doth  contest. 
And  his  fancy  is  e]evated, 

Then  let,  &.c 

CHOBUSt 

*Twas  love,  &c. 

Lo  how  the  air,  the  earth  and  the  seas, 

Ha7e  all  brought  in  their  treasure. 
To  feast  each  sense  with  rarities ; 

Plump  Bacchus  bridgs  winę. 
And  Ceres  ber  dainties  doth  join, 
The  air  with  rare  musie  doth  echo,  and  thcse 
All  club  to  create  us  pleasure. 

Then  let  tbe  bowls,  &c. 

CHOKUS. 

*Twas  love,  &c 

Now  in  oarfancics  we  will  snpposa 

The  world  in  all  its  Rlory, 
Imagine  all  delight  that  grows. 

And  pleasnres  that  can 
Fili  up  the  vast  soul  of  a  man, 
And  glut  the  coypalate,  the  eyes,  eais  aod  nose, 
By  the  fiincy  presented  before  you. 

Then  let  the  bowls,  &.c, 

CBOBUS. 

'Twas  love,  &C, 

WeMl  use  no  pencil  now  but  the  bowl, 

Let  ev<iry  artist  know  it, 
In  sack  we  will  pourtray  each  soul, 

Each  health  that  is  took 
Will  gire  us  the  livelier  look, 
And  who's  he  that  dares  our  fancy  controiil^ 
When  each  painter  is  tumed  a  poet  ? 

Then  let  the  bowls,  &c. 


CBOBUS. 


•Twas  love,  &c 
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Aod  thodgl)  we  eannot  tb«  day  ertend 

Beyond  its  pioper  measure  ; 
The  night  and  it  tbemseWes  shall  blend  : 

We  care  not  for  nigbt, 
When  onr  hearts  and  our  heads  are  all  ligbt. 
Kor  the  time,  nor  Łbe  company  shall  haye  an  end, 
Honest  mirth  of  it  self  is  a  treasiirę. 

Then  let  tbe  bowlg,  &c. 


CHORUS. 


n^asloTe,  &C. 


^  I 


TBB   CVRB  OF  CAftE. 

Wby  sbould  we  not  laagh  and  be  jolly  ? 

Since  now  all  the  world  it  mad } 
All  lull'd  in  a  duli  melancholy  i 

He  tbat  wallowg  in  storę, 

U  still  gaping  for  morę, 

And  tbat  makes  bim  as  poor, 
As  tbat  wretch  tbat  oever  any  tbing  bad. 
How  mad  is  tbe  damn'd  mouey-monger, 

Tbat,  to  purcbaseto  bim  and  bis  heirs, 
Grows  sbriTerd  witb  tbirst  and  bunger  ? 

Wbile  we  tbat  are  bonny, 

Buy  sack  for  ready  money, 
And  ne^er  trouble  scrivener8  nor  lawyers. 

Thoae  gulls  tbat  by  scraping  and  toiliog, 
Hare  swelPd  tbe  reyenues  so  vast, 

Get  nothing  by  all  tbeir  turmoiling, 
But  are  marks  for  eacb  tax, 
Wbile  they  load  tbeir  own  backi, 
Witb  tbe  beavier  packs, 

And  lie  down  gaird  and  weary  at  last  s 
Wbile  we  tbat  do  traffick  io  tipple, 
Can  baffle  tbe  gown  and  tbe  sword, 

Wbose  jaws  are  so  bungry  and  gripple, 
We  ne*er  trouble  our  beads, 
Witb  indentures  or  deeds. 

But  our  wills  are  comprisM  in  a  word. 

Our  money  shall  ncver  indite  us, 

Kor  drag  us  to  Goldsmitb's-baII, 
Nor  pirates  nor  storms  can  affrigbt  us) 

We  tbat  bave  no  estates, 

Pay  no  taxes  or  rates. 

Bot  can  sleep  witb  open  gatefl, 
He  tbat  lies  on  the  gronnd  cannot  folU 
We  laugb  at  tbose  fools  wbose  eudearours 

Do  but  fit  'em  for  prisons  or  fincs, 
Wbile  we  thatspend  all  are  the  sayers. 

For  if  thieyes  do  steal  in, 

They  go  out  empty  agaio, 
Kay  tbe  plunderers  lose  tbeir  designs. 

Then  lefs  not  take  care  for  to  morrow, 
But  tipple  and  laugb  wbile  we  may. 
To  wash  from  our  bearts  all  sorrow ; 
Tbose  cormorants,  which 
Are  troubled  witb  an  itcb. 
To  be  mighty  and  rich. 
Do  but  toil  for  the  wealth  wbich  they  borrow. 
Tbe  mayor  of  tbe  town  wiih  bis  ruff  on, 

What  a  pox  is  be  better  tban  we  ? 
He  must  vail  to  the  men  witb  tbe  buff  on, 
He  custard  may  eat. 
And  sucb  lubberly  meat. 
But  we  drink  and  are  merrier  thin  Imi 


THE  inniPsirDnT^s  ibsołtk- 
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CoMi,  drawer,  and  fili  us  aboni  sonne  wtoOp 

Let'8  merrily  tipple,  the  day*ą  our  own, 
We'll  bave  our  deligbts,  let  the  country  go 

Let  the  king  and  bis  kingdom  grou  • 
Tbe  crown  is  our  own  and  so  sball  oonthm^ 

WeMl  monarchy  baffle  qnite» 
We*U  drink  ofPthe  kiDgdom*s  revenae. 

And  sacrifice  all  to  delight 

Tis  power  tbat  brings 
Us  all  to  be  kings, 
And  sreMl  be  all  crown'd  by  our  might. 

A  fig  for  diyinity  lectures  and  law. 

And  all  tbat  to  loyalty  do  preteod, 
Wbile  we  by  tbe  sword  keep  tbe  kiogdom  in  awe, 

Our  power  shall  oerer  hare  end. 
The  church  and  tbe  stale  we'll  tura  into  iMpKur, 

And  spend  a  wbole  town  in  a  day, 
We'11  melt  all  tbeir  bodkios  the  quicker 

Into  sack,  and  drink  them  away. 
We^ll  keep  tbe  demesnes 
And  lurn  bishops  and  dea|is« 
And  over  the  presbyter  sway. 


Tbe  nimbie  St.  Patrick  is  snnk  in  bis     

And  bis  couotrymen  sadly  ery,  "  O  booey,  <l 
hooey !" 
St  Andrew  and's  kirkmen  are  lost  id  tbeir  fogi^ 

Now  we  are  tbe  saints  alone. 
Thus  on  our  soperiors  and  equals  we  trampie^ 

And  Jocky  our  stirrap  shall  hold^ 
Tlie  city's  our  mule  for  ezamplef 
Tbat  we  may  in  plenty  be  rolrd^ 
Eacb  delłcate  disb^ 
Shall  bot  echo  our  wisb^ 
And  our  drink  sball  be  cordiąl  g<^d* 


OM   CANAHT. 

Or  all  tbe  rare  juices, 
Tbat  Baccbus  or  Ceres  produceSi^ 
Tbere*s  nonę  tbat  I  can,  nor  dare  I 
Compare  witb  the  prinoely  Canary^ 
For  tbis  is  the  th|iig 
Tbat  a  faucy  infus^ 

Tbis  first  got  a  king. 
And  next  the  nine  Muses  ; 
*Twa8  tbis  madę  old  poets  so  q>rigbUy  to  sing. 

And  fili  all  the  world  witb  the  glory  and  fenie  oii% 
They  Helicon  callM  it,  and  tbe  Thespian  spring. 
Bot  tbis  was  the  drink,  thougb  they  Icncw  not 
the  name  on't. 

Our  cider  and  penry, 
May  make  a  man  mad,  but  not  meny, 
It  makes  people  windmilljpated. 
And  with  crackers  sophisticated ; 

And  your  hops,  yest,  and  mait, 
When  they^re  mingled  together, 

Makes  our  fancies  to  balt, 
Or  reel  any  wbitbcr  ; 
It  stuffi  up  our  brains  witb  frotb  and  with  yest, 

Tbat  if  one  would  write  but  a  yersefor  a  bellmaa. 
He  must  study  till  Christmas  for  an  eigbt  shilliag 
jest,  [whelm  ma. 

These  liqoors  won't  raise»  but  drown,  and  </«- 
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Oar  drOYsy  methęglin 
va8  onjy  ottkjo^d  to  inreigle  in, 

Tlie  novice  thftt  knowf  not  to  drink  yet, 
But  19  fuddled  before  he  cao  tbiok  it : 
And  your  claret  and  whitu 
Hare  a  gunpowder  fury, 
They»re  of  the  French  spright, 
lot  thcy  won*t  long  eodure  you.' 
Jłd  your  botiday  moscadine,  Alicant  and  tent, 

Have  only  tbis  property  and  virtue  that*8  fit  in»t. 
ney  *lł  make  a  man  sleep  till  a  preachment  be  spent, 
But  W€  neithcr  can  warm  our  blood  nor  wit  in*t. 

The  bagrag  and  Rhenish 
You  must  witb  ingredients  replenitb; 
*Tis  a  winę  to  please  ladies  and  toys  witb, 
But  not  for  a  man  to  rejoice  witb. 

But  *tis  sack  makes  tbe  sport. 
And  wbo  gains  but  tłiat  flavour, 

Though  an  abbess  be  oo«irt, 
In  his  bigb-shoćs  be*li  have  ber ; 
1s  thia  that  advancea  the  drinker  and  drawer  : 
Though  the  latber  cameto  town  in  his  hobnails 

and  leatber, 
Ic  tnma  it  tOTeket,  and  brings  op  an  beir, 
i  the  town  In  hischain,  in  the  add  witb  ha  feather. 


THB   ŁBTS7.ŁER« 

Nay  pritbee  don't  ńy  me. 
But  sit  thee  down  by  me, 
I  cannot  cndore 
A  man  tbafs  demiire. 
Go  hang  up  your  worships  and  sin, 
Your  coogees  and  trips, 
With  your  legs  and  your  lips, 
Yonr  niadams  and  lords. 
And  snch  finikin  words, 

With  tbe  cumpliments  you  bricg 
That  do  fipdl  no-thing, 
You  may  keep  for  tbe  chains  and  the  futs  ; 
vr  at  the  beKinnin«;  was  no  peai;ant  or  prince^ 
nd  'twas  policy  niade  tbe  diatloction  siuce. 

TThose  titles  of  bonours 

l)o  remain  in  the  donours. 
And  not  in  that  thing. 
To  whicb  thev  do  clinsr. 
if  his  soul  be  too  norrow  to  wear  'en^ 

No  dclight  can  I  see 

łu  that  word  cal  Pd  degree, 

Honest  Dick  sounds  as  wcIl 

Asa  name  of  an  cli, 

That  witb  titles  dotb  swcll 

And  souuds  łike  a  spelł. 
To  afiright  mortal  ears  that  hear  ^em, 
e  that  wears  a  b>ravesonl,  and  dares  gmllantly  do, 
uy  be  his  own  herald  a  ud  go<Uatber  too. 

Why  then  should  we  doat  on, 

One  with  a  f^wYs  coat  on  ? 
Whosc  cofTcrs  are  cramm'd, 
Rnt  yct  beMI  be  damn'd, 
EVe  he*lł  do  a  gowł  act  or  a  wisc  one  ? 

What  reason  bas  he 

To  be  ruler  oVr  me, 

Tbaffi  a  lonl  in  his  chcst, 

But  in  's  bead  aiid  bis  breast 

U  empty  and  bare"; 

Or  but  pnff' d  up  with  an", 
And  can  ncither  assist  uor  adrisa  one  9 


Honour^sbnt  air,  and  proud  desh  but  dnst  is, 
'lis  we  cummons  make  lords,  and  the  clerk  maket 
tbe  justice. 

But  sińce  men  mnst  he 

Of  a  different  degree, 

Because  most  do  asptre  ' 

To  be  greater  and  bighef, 
Than  the  rest  of  their  fellows  and  brothens 

He  that  has  such  a  spirit, 

Let  him  gain  It  by  's  merita 

Spend  hią  brain,  wealth  or  blood. 

For  bis  cooncry^s  good. 

And  make  bimielf  fit 

By  his  vaiour  or  wit, 
Por  Łbings  »bove  the  rcach  of  all  others. 
For  honour*8  a  prize,  and  wbo  wins  it  may  wear  it^ 
If  not  His  a  badge  and  a  bunben  to  bear  iu 

For  my  part  let  me 

Be  but  quiet  and  free, 

Pil  drink  sack  and  obey. 

And  let  great  ones  sway, 
And  spend  their  whole  time  in  thinkingł 

Pil  ne'er  bosy  my  pate 

With  tecrets  of  state, 

The  news  books  III  bum  all. 

And  with  the  di  umai 

light  tobacco,  and  admit 

That  they're  so  far  flt, 
As  they  serve  good  company  and  driokirtg ; 
Ali  the  name  1  desire  is  an  honest  good-fellow. 
And  that  man  bas  no  wortb  that  woa't  wmofJmff 
be  mellow. 


THB  lOYAŁIST*S  ANSUrSlL 

I  BAirs  reason  to  fly  tbee. 

And  not  sit  down  by  thee ; 

For  I  batc  to  bebold. 

One  SO  sanoy  and  bold. 
To  deride  and  contemn  bis  superiotins 

Our  madams  and  lords. 

And  such  roannerly  words, 

With  the  gestures  that  be 

Fit  for  every  degree. 

Are  things  that  we  and  you 

Both  claim  as  our  due, 
From  all  thoseithat  are  our  inferionn* 
For  from  the  bcginuing  there  were  princes  we  ItnaW. 
^Twas  you  levcllcrs  hate  »m  ^caose  you  can*t  be  so. 

AU  titles  of  hononrs 

Were  at  first  in  tbe  donoors  ^ 

But  bcing  granted  away 

With  the  grantee*8  stiy, 
Where  he  wear  a  smali  soul  or  a  biggertf 

Tbere*s  a  necessity 

That  therc  should  be  degree* 

Wbere  'fis  due  weMl  aftbrd 

A  sir  John,  and  my  lord, 

Though  Dick,  Tom  and  Jack, 

Will  scrte  you  and  your  pack, 
Honest  Dick's  name  enou^h  for  a  digger. 
^e  that  has  a  stron??  purse  can  all  things  be  or  do^ 
He  Is  Taliant  and  wise  and  religious  too. 

We  have  caiuc  to  adore, 
That  man  that  bas  storę, 
Though  a  boor  or  a  wt, 
TUere's  sometbiu;;  to  be  iroL 
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Thouph  hc  be  neithcr  bonest  nor  wilty :  I 

Make  biin  high,  leŁ  him  role, 
He*ll  be  playing  thc  fool, 
And  transgress,  thcn  weMl  8qaeeze 
}]itn  for  fines  and  for  fees; 
And  90  we  shall  gain» 
By  the  wants  of  his  brain, 
Tis  the  fooPscap  that  maintains  tbe  city. 
If  honour  be  air,  'tisin  commoi,  and  as  fit. 
For  Łbe  fool  and  tbe  clown,  as  for  the  champion  or 
tbe  wit. 

Thcn  why  may^nt  we  be 

Of  di  Berent  degree  ? 

And  each  man  aspire 

To  be  grcater  and  bigber, 
Than  his  wiser  or  hunester  brother, 

Since  Fortune  and  Naturo 

Their  favours  do  scaiter  ; 

Tbis  batb  valour,  that  wit, 

Tolher  wcalth,  nor  i'st  fit 

That  one  śhouid  bavc  al  i. 

For  U) en  what  would  bcfall 
lii  ni,  thafs  born  nor  to  one  nor  to  t*otber  ? 
Though  honour  were  a  prize  at  Cr»t,  uow  'tis  a 

chattle,  [catUe. 

And  as  merchantablc  grown  as  your  wares  or  your 

Yet  in  this  we  agree, 

To  live  quiet  and  frec, 

To  drink  sack  and  submit. 

And  not  show  our  wit 
By  our  prating,  but  silencc  and  tbinking ;    ' 

Let  the  politić  Jews 

Read  diurnals  and  news,' 

And  lard  thcir  disconrse, 

AVith  a  comment  thaCs  worro  5 

That  wliich  pi<*aseth  me  bcst 

Is  a  song  or  a  jest. 
And  my  oU^dienceFIl  show  by  my  drinking. 
He  tliat  drinks  well,  docs  sleep  wcIl ;  be  that  siccps 
wellj  doth  think  weli ;        [uiust  drink  well. 
Hc  that  thinks  well,  does  do  well  j  be  that  does  well, 


And  if  sad  thougbts  arise, 
He 'does  only  derise 

With  sack  to  repet  'um. 
Though  the  times  do  tum  rouod^ 
He  doth  stłll  keep  his  ground, 

Both  in  a  republic  and  rcalm. 

He  wears  his  own  head  and  ears, 
Aod  be  iipples  ia  aafety  with  's  perw. 

And  harmleasly  passeth  bis  time  ; 
If  he  meet  with  a  cross, 
A  fuli  bowl  be  doth  toss. 

Nor  his  wealth  nor  his  wit  arc  his  cnme 
He  doth  privateły  sit 
With  his  frieud  dubbing  wit. 
And  disbord'ntng  their  breasts 
Of  some  Innocent  jesbt, 

And  not  higbcr  dolh  climb. 
He  smiles  at  the  fate 
Of  those  courters  of  state, 

That  fali  down  'cause  their  tboughts  ai«  snblioe. 

But  princea  and  nobleś  are  still. 
Not  tenants  for  life,  but  at  will. 

And  the  giddy-bratu*d  rout  is  their  lord  i 
He  thafs  cro«'ned  to-day, 
A  sceptre  to  sway, 

And  by  all  is  obey'd  and  ador'd, 
Both  hc  and  his  crown 
In  a  trice  are  thrown  down. 
For  an  act  just  and  good, 
If  mis-undorslood 

Or  an  ili-relish'd  worJ  ; 
Whtie  hc  that  scorns  pelf, 
And  enjoys  his  own  self, 

Is  secure  from  the  vote  or  tbe 


THB   8AFE   ESTATŁ 

ł!ow  happy  a  man  is  hc, 
W  bose  soui  is  qnict  and  frce, 

And  livcth  contont  with  his  own  ! 
That  does  not  dtsirc 
To  swell  nor  aspire. 

To  the  coronet  nor  to  the  crown . 
Hc  dolh  sit  and  derise, 
Those  muphrooms  that  rise. 
But  disturbs  not  his  sleep ; 
At  the  coil  that  they  kecp, 

Both  in  country  and  town, 
In  the  plain  hc  sits  safe, 
And  doth  privateły  laugh, 

At  high  tboughts  that  are  tumbhng  down. 

His  hcart  and  his  hend  are  at  rcst. 
And  hesleeps  with  a  sorrowless  breast, 

That  a-pires  not  to  sit  at  the  belm  ; 
The  desires  of  his  mind, 
ToV  cstate  are  coufinM, 

And  he  lets  not  his  brains  to  o*erwhclm. 
He*s  for  Innocent  sport, 
A&d  kceps  off  from  the  coi:rty 


Th'  tistrologers, 
That  trade  in  stars. 

Tell  me  I  bave  not  lonj  to  liTi, 
Yet  do  I  ery, 
Lo  here  ara  I, 
liii  Fortune  *till 
Do  what  shc  will, 

ril  neither  care  nor  gricTC. 

Fortune  1  know, 
Is  gtill  my  foe. 

And  lets  me  not  grow  fat  nor  thriTc, 
But  I,  I  vow, 
Will  ncver  bow, 
Nor  doat  and  be. 
As  blind  as  she. 

But  keep  myself  alire. 

This  1  do  know, 
We  all  m\i8t  go, 

Though  some  go  sooner,  othert  later* 
But  why  80  iast  ? 
Tiiere's  no  such  hastę, 
Some  post  are  gone, 
WeMi  but  jog  on, 

Bait  first,  and  then  walk  after. 

The  clown  and^s  beast 
Make  hastę  to  rest, 

But  lonls  and  courtiers  sit  up  looger, 
Before  we  |>art 
Fili  fotber  qnart, 
Wash  fotbor  eye, 
Aod  thcn  weUl  try 

Wbtre  deatb  os  man  be  ttconfcr. 
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Q  th>  interim, 
nil  to  tbe  brim, 

^  TravelliDg  will  make  U8  wearj{ 
Sioce  th*  journey^s  great, 
ind  hurts  oar  feet, 
Baccbu*  shall  be 
\.  horse  for  me, 
Ue's  stroDg  enough  to  carry. 


THB   POŁITICIA!*. 
'       WRITTBM    IH    1649. 

What  madness  18*1  for  him  that's  wise 

To  be  80  much  self-bating  ? 
Himself  and  his  to  sacrificc, 

By  meddłing  still  with  things  too  high, 
Tbat  doQ't  concero  but  gratify 
Hij  lechery  of  prating. 
bat  \t\  to  UB  who's  in  tbe  ruling  po«rer  ? 
bile  Ihey  protecŁ,  we'rc  bound  t'  obcy, 

But  longer  Dot  aa  hour. 

Kature  madę  all  altke  at  firsŁ, 

fiut  meo  that  fram*d  this  fiddle 
Of  govemmeat  madę  best  and  worst, 
And  high  and  Iow,  like  rarious  strings, 
Each  man  his  seyeral  ditty  sings, 

To  tune  this  state  down  diddle. 
this  grand  wbeel,  the  world,  we^re  spokes  madę 
it  that  it  may  still  keep  its  round,  [allj 

Some  mount  while  others  fali. 

The  hlinded  ruler,  that  by  night 

Sita  with  his  host  of  bill-men 
With  thcirchalk^d  weapoos  thataffiight 
Fhe  wond^ring  clown  that  haps  to  view 
Bis  worsbip  and  his  gowned  crew, 

As  if  they  sate  to  kill  men. 
eak  him  but  fair,  he'li  freely  let  you  go ; 
d  those  that  on  the  high  ropę  dance. 

Wili  do  the  same  trick  too. 

1^11  ne'er  admire 
That  fatuous  fire, 

That  is  not  what  it  seems ; 
For  those,  that  now  to  us  seem  higher, 
like  painted  bubbies  blown  i*  th'  air. 
By  boys  seem  glorious  and  fair, 

'Tis  but  in  boys'  esteems. 
ile  of  itselPs  a  toil,  and  who  would  bear  it, 
it  that  'twixt  pride  and  avarice 

^nd  ciosc  revenge  theyUI  share  it 

Since  all  the  world  is  but  a  stage. 

And  every  man  a  player, 
They 're  fools  that  lives  or  states  engage ; 
Łet's  act  and  juggle  as  others  do, 
Keep  what^s  our  own,  get  others'  too, 

PJay  whilBer,  clown,  or  mayor. 
nr  he  that  sticks  to  what  his  heart  calls  just, 
ioomes  a  sacrifice  and  prey 

To  the  proeperous  wbirUgig'8  lust. 

Each  wise  man  first  best  lores  himself, 

Lires  clos<^,  thinks,  and  obeys, 
Kakes  not  his  sonl  a  slave  to's  pelf. 

Nor  idle  sqtfsfnders  it  away, 
To  cram  their  maws  that  taxes  lay 

On  what  he  does  or  says : 


■ 

For  those  grand  cords  that  mAn*to  man  do  twist, 
Now  are  not  honesty  and  love, 

But  self  and  interest. 


THE   PRISOMBBS. 
WRITTEN  WHBM  O.  C.  AITBMFTBD  TO  BB  KTlfG.       • 

CoMB,  a  brimmer,  (my  btlillies)  drink  whole  ones  or 
Now  healths  have  been  Toted  down ;     [nothing, 
'Tis  sack  that  can  hcat  us,  we  c^re  not  for  clothingy 
A  gallon^s  as  warm  as  a  gown : 
'Cause  the  parliament  sees. 
Nor  the  former  nor  these, 
Could  engage  us  to  drink  their  health  j 
They  vote  that  we  shall 
Drink  no  heaiths  at  all, 
Nor  to  king  fior  to  coinmoa-wealth,  •  [stealŁh. 

So  that  now  we  must  venture  to  drink  'em  by 

But  we've  found  out  a  way  that^s  beyond  all  their 
To  keep  up  good  fellowship  still ;  [thinking, 

Wc^n  drink  their  destruction  that  would  destroy 
drinking, 
Let  'cm  vote  that  a  health  if  the}'  wilL 
Thuse  men  that  did  flght, 
And  did  pray  day  and  night 
For  the  parliament  and  its  attendant, 
Did  make  all  that  bustle 
The  king  out  to  jostle. 
And  bring  in  the  independent. 
But  now  we  all  clearly  see  what  was  the  end  on't 

Now  their  idoPs  thrgjn  down,  with  their  sooteskin 
also, 
Abont  which  they  did  make  such  a  pother ; 
And  tho'  their  ćontrivance  madę  one  king  to  fali  90^ 
We  have  drunk  onrselres  into  another.  ^ 

And  now  (mylads!)  we    ^ 
May  still  cavaliers  be, 
In  spite  of  committce^s  frown ; 
We  will  drink,  and  weMl  sing. 
And  each  health' to  our  king, 
Shall  be  Toy al ly  drunk  in  the  crown, 
Which  shall  be  the  standard  in  erery  town. 

Those  politic  would-bes  do  but  show  tbemselTOs 
That  other  men's  calliog  iovadc,  [asses^ 

We  oniy  converse  with  pots  and  with  głassesi 
Let  the  rulers  alone  with  their  trade. 

The  lion  of  the  Tower 

Their  estates  does  devour, 
Without  showing  law  for^t  or  reason; 

Into  prison  we  get. 

For  the  crime  callcd  debt, 
Where  our  bodi*»  and  brains  we  do  season, 
And  that  is  ne^er  taken  for  murther  or  treason. 

Where  our  ditties  still  be,  **  6ive  's  morę  drink  I 
give  's  morę  drink,  boys  !'* 
Let  those  that  are  frugal  tak^  care ; 
Our  gaolers  and  we  wili  Iive  by  our  chink,  bo}^*, 
While  our  creditors  live  by  the  air. 
Herę  we  He  at  our  ease. 
And  get  craft  and  grease, 
Till  we've  merrily  spent  all  our  storę ; 
Then  as  drink  brought  us  fo, 
'Twill  redeein  us  again; 
We  got  in  because  we  were  poor, 
And  swear  ourselvcs  out  on  the  r&ry  same  score. 


M9 


BROMPS  POEMS. 


I  UATk  ofUn  hMnI  omm  m^^, 

Th0t  Hm  lihilMO^iiett  MM, 
TbcMich  they  were  good,  and  gimWB  aad  gny, 

Did  wioas  opiniom  hołd, 
And  with  idolatrjr  adore 
Tha  gods.  that  themsełiret  fiad  mada  bcfrrt^ 
And  «•  iiMt  afa  fMi  dn  do  SD  siwab 


Pmj  «•■  JBMiii  a>twt^  foad  ^ 

^t  wbertia  ihat  food  aaMMla 
Ii  aot  bf  aay  npdwitaod. 

TbU  sett  on  wnrk  both  pm  and  iK, 
For  tbii  ooDdenint  vhaŁ  that  ąpf^Kt€§^ 
And  tbis  man  doth  bala  ivbat  tbal  Mto 
And  thafąlba  fmad  rak  that  d«cwd 

llib  would  Yaliant  be,  Hfeat  witr, 
Tbat'8  for  tb'  aea,  attd  tbią  ibr  land  ; 

AU  io  jadge  upoa  Mmiiae, 
Nom  da  rigbdy  inKlentaiidl 

Thcar  may  be  like,  but  are  not  tbat; 

$biiretbiiig  there  ii  tbat  alt  drive  at. 

But  oniy  tbey  difibr  about  tbe  wmat. 

A|id  from  all  these  seyeral  endi 

^ringt  dhciaity  of  actkw ; 
Tor  every  man  h»  ftodiet  bcndty 

At  opioion  boiłdi  hn  lactioM : 
Bacb  man'8  bis  owa  god-smith ;  vbai  ha 
Tbtnkf  good,  is  good  to  bim ;  and  %m 
Tint  make,  tben  adore  owr  deitjr. 

A  mind  tbat*8  honest,  frare,  and  jtift, 

A  todabłe  Kfe  and  free, 
A  frieod  tbat  dar€«  not  break  a  trai!, 

Yet  dares  die  if  occasion  be ; 
A  beart  tbat  diotates  to  tbe  toogoo, 
A  toni  tbafs  innoceot  and  strong^ 

*f  bat  can,  yet  will  bof ,  do  aoy  wroog;. 

• 

He  tbat  bas  sucb  a  soal  aad  a  mmd, 

*31)at  ii  80  ble8t  and  80  iadinM, 

Wbat  all  these  do  saefc  for,  be  doee  AA 


THB   CŁtJ8. 

Pa^YTAia,  Vent  so  sad  and  senous^ 
Katbiag  fot  by  grief  ar  cai*; 

Melaacboly'8  too  Imperiom, 
Whera  itćtmct  'twilł  dominaar. 

If  thoa  hast  a  cłondy  braast, 

In  wbłcb  tby  cartB  wonld  hńild  a  neat, 

Then  drink  good  sack,  'IwiU  onaka  tbat 
Where  sorrows  oome  not  aear* 

Be  it  business,  1ove,  or  sorrow, 
That  iMMMsses  ibus  tby  mind. 
Bid  them  come  a^ain  to  morrow, 
\^'e  arb  now  to  mirtb  inclin*d. 
Rll  thy  oap,  aad  ds^wn  tbam  aU, 
fiori-ow!!  still  do  for  liqiior  oaJI  { 
WeMI  make.  this  Bacobtia*  fostivalt 
And  oast  our  cares  bcbind* 

He  that  has  a  hcart  tbat'8  dtowsy, 
Shall  be  surely  banisb^d  benct' ; 
We'II  tfhuu  bim  as  o  man  tbat^s  lout]^ 

He^s  of  daogerous  ooiueąuieoce. 
And  he  tbal*s  sileiit  like  a  biock, 
Deserves  to  be  madc  a  laugbingstook: 
I^  all  good  fetlttwA  shtia  tbat  sock, 
Ttn  fbar  tbcy  lorfeit  9ense» 


Still  I  bose  clockt,  let  tim«  attend  nfl^ 

Wę*\\  not  be  to  bours  confinM  ; 
WeMl  ban:»h  alJ  that  may  «fieiid  os, 

Or  disŁurb  our  mirtb  detiicnM : 
Let  tbe  glass  siill  run  tts  louod. 
And  each  good  fellow  keep  bis  g 
And  if  tbere  be  any  flincher  found* 
We'll  hartf  his  vi«l  naw  coin*d. 


*»■ 


wu  raoDicAi* 

Kat,  persnada  not,  Pv«  swos* 
WeMI  bare  one  pottle  morę, 
Tbongh  we  mn  on  tbe  acore. 

And  our  credita  do  stretch  Ibr*!:. 
To  wbat  eiid  does  a  latber 
Pioe  bis  body,  orratber, 
Damn  bis  soul  for  to  gatbcr  ^ 

Such  storę,  but  that  he  haa  thia  fetch  fsf*^ 
That  we  sons  should  be  higb,  boya. 
And  make  it  all  fly,  boys ; 
And  when  he  docs  die,  boys, 
Instead  of  asermon,  wa'll  sing  him  &  c»lcb  foi^ 

Then  h^ng  tbe  dnll  wit 
Of  tbat  wbita-liver'd  cit, 
Tbat  good  ibikiws  does  hit 

In  teetb  witb  a  red  nose  ; 
May  bis  nose  laek  bloc, 
Or  any  dreadfuHer  boc<^ 
Tbat  may  speak  bim  mitnie, 

A«d  disloyal  wnto  tbe  band 
'Tis  tbe  scarlet  that  gracea. 
And  sets  out  onr  (bera. 
And  that  naturę  base  is, 
Tbat  esteems  not  a  oopper  noae 

All  tbe  world  kaepa  a  round» 
First  onr  fatbers  aboand 
In  waalth,  aad  buy  ground, 

And  theo  leava  it  behind  'ea 
We'f«  straight  pot  in  bUck, 
Where  we  moum  and  drink 
And  do  fother  knack ; 

Wbile  tbey  sleep  in  tbeir 
Thns  we  seatter  tbe  atore^ 
As  tbay  rak*d  it  bafbre  i 
And  as  for  tbe  poor. 
We  cnricb  them  as  foit  at 
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Ainf^a^Łmciaik 


CoMB,  leaTe  thy  cara,  and  1ova  tby 

Live  freely,  doQ't  daspair  % 
Of  gettiag  ttoney  tbeis'a  no  end» 

And  keeping  it  brsada  care. 
If  tlion  hast  monay  at  tby  naod, 

Good  company,  and  good  wino ;, 
His  Ufok  wbota  joya  on  weaitU  do  feed» 

's  not  half  so  sweet  m  tbUie. 

I  can  ei^  myteTF-cnd  Iritods, 

Witbout  design  or  fear; 
Below  tbeir  envy,  or  basc  euds. 

Tbat  politlcians  ara. 
I  neitber  toil,  noroara,  nor  griev«b 

To  gather,  keep,  or  lote  ^ 
With  fraedom  and  oootcnt  1  Ih^ 

And  whiifs  mr  own  I  Ate* 
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PTkiW  men  blown  on  with  ttioDf  dcrimi 

Of  ricim  or  renowo, 
hon^h  ne'er  so  high,  wouM  still  be  hif^tr^ 

So  tumbie  beadlong  down. 
OT  princes*  siniles  tum  ofk  to  frowns. 

And  fitcoiirs  fade  eaeh  bour  ; 
•  that  to  day  beaps  towns  on  towm, 

To  inoiTow'8  ciappM  i'  th'  Tover. 

II  that  we  get  by  all  our  store, 

'•  but  honoar  or  domniioD ; 
be  one'8  but  troublH  rarnish^d  o*«r, 

And  t*otber*8  but  opinion. 
fctanilcs  the  rmut,  timts  atw«jrieh«n|^ 

'Tis  faocy  buildsall  tbiogsi 
ow  madly  thei)  our  mincU  do  nąg«, 

Siooe  all  we  grasp  batb  wingii 

boee  empty  terms  of  ricb  and  poori 
Comparison  balh  ftiioi'd  ; 
e  liath  not  much  that  ooren  morę  s 
Want  is  but  will  nicknamU 
I  can  safely  think  and  live» 
A  od  frecfy  laagb  or  sing, 
ly  wealth  ni  not  fbr  Craesus  gire. 
Kor  cbange  lirei  with  a  king. 


T»l  Hitr  obktrt. 

Koyea,  fbrshame!  l«AVcaa'Ui»foo]iaf, 
Pr*yŁhee  cringe  no  inofV, 
Nor  admire  the  ill-gotten  stara 
F  the  upstart  imiahrooais  of  oar  aatiOB 
^Uh  błind  and  groundieiy  adoiatioo. 
ir  tby  naturo  stłU  waats  acJiooling^ 

As  thou  dost  giow  old,  gitMr  wiai^ 

For  aga  caa  easHy  adviae, 
And  make  tbee  know 

^TU  oiily  sucb  as  thou,  [sUbn. 

lat  bring  and  keep  both  fools  and  knares  in  fa- 

c  make  each  oCber  pitmd  aad  knarisb  ; 

For  wbere^er  we 

neat  abundance  ckanoe  to  see, 

here  we  fling  both  pover  and  bonour, 

I  if  wealth  were  the  oniy  donor ; 

And  our  uatnres  are  so  slavisb, 

lat  we  tamely  will  submit 

ł  our  reaaon,  strength,  and  wit. 

And  pay  and  pi«y 

Great  men  In  potrer,  that  tbey 

ill  Uke  our  libeity  and  tnmple  on  ber, 

liat  is*t  makes  AR  men  »  moeh  oofet, 
Toiłiog  morę  and  morę 
To  increase  a  neediesi  storę, 
>  Yiolently  tog  and  hau!  fat\ 
^ntoring4>ody,  sonl,  and  all,  for't  ? 
le  rich  are  OaiterM,  and  they  Ioto  it ; 
We  obey  their  »ball8  and  musts  j 
And  to  gnitify  theh-  ttuts. 

We  madly  stri^ 

Who  first  etoisel^es  AiHI  gft« 
Id  all  that  is  oun  to  tbem,  if  Cheyll  bat  caH  f6t*t 

we  did  take  no  notice  of  tben, 
Uke  not,  nor  appland, 
beir  spoils  obtain^  by  loree  and  fraud, 
But  waM  liw  oonieiit  and  i^}y, 
Łaughing  at  tbeir  fnuful  Mły, 
ud  wouid 


•Undemeatb  Iheir  loads  they*d  groRo, 
Or  with  slrame  would  throw  thea  do«m» 
And  live  as  frca 

From  netdicsa  oaras  as  na,  [abolfw 

Sligbt  pomp  and  wealth,  that  makes  men  melan* 

Pray  what  are  all  these  gaudy  bubblfią, 

llłat  80  hoast  and  rant 

Of  what  tbey  think  tbey  hare,  bat  ha'a*t } 
But  men  that  had  Ibe  Inek  of  liring. 

And  madę  others*  HU  tlieir  thriviag» 
Hailstones  got  in  stonns  of  trooblesy 

That  for  valour  are  as  fit 

For  knighti,  as  co  be  sąuires  for  witt 
Inspired  witb  pride, 
Did  what  good  mnn  defyM, 
Grownfreat by  Pintean  tomkig and  eooaini^ 

That  man  that  would  have  me  adoce  him 
With  my  heait,  Iw  mott 
Be  noble,  po«*ri«l,  wise,  aad  just, 
Aad  impiwra  his  parts  and  pnaur 
To  support,  not  to  devonr ; 
Nor  pride  nor  I  ust  raust  e*er  rule  o'er  Mmi 
The  bugbear  grcatness,  without  thi«, 
An  idłe,  empty  pageant  isi 
Ha  that  dulh  rise. 
And  is  not  good  and  wise, 
I  honoar  not,  but  pity  and  d^larr  hiA. 


1^*1 


Tna  CiIKlEHPOŁ  HKAET. 

What  tho*  these  ill  times  do  go  cross  to  our  will^ 

And  Fortnue  still  iirowns  unon  us, 
Our  hearts  are  our  own,  and  they  sball  bt  so  itill, 
A  pin  for  the  plagues  tbey  lay  on  us. 
Let  os  take  t*oth«r  eup. 
To  keep  our  hearts  up, 
Aad  let  it  be  (iuiest  Canary ; 
WeMl  ne^er  shriiik  or  care 
For  the  crostes  we  bear, 
Let  'em  plague  as  uaiil  the^  bt  wetaff, 

What  tho'  we  are  madę  both  beggars  and  sia?«^ 

Let  us  stoutly  endore  it,  aad  dHnk  en : 
Tis  our  comfort  we  suffer,  'aause  we  will  not  bt 
lmaves, 
Our  redemption  will  oome  ere  we  think  on't« 
We  must  flatter  and  fęar 
Those  that  over  us  are, 
And  make  *em  belie^e  that  we  Iove  'em  | 
When  their  tynmny's  past. 
We  wił!  sefva  them  at  htst, 
As  tbey  MrT*d  thasathat  ba^e  beea  abaft  U 


The  LcYites  do  preach  for  the  goose  and  the  pif^ 

To  drink  wine  but  at  Cbristmas  aad  Saster  ; 
Hie  doćtar  doth  laliour  our  li^es  to  new*-rig. 
And  makes  Natur«  to  fast,  bat  we  feast  her» 

The  laWyer  doth  bawi 

Out  his  Inngs  and  his  gali. 
For  the  plaintiffaiid  for  the  defendant; 

At  books  the  seholar  iies 

Till  by  flatus  he  dies, 
With  the  ugly  hard  word  at  the  eod  m%       ^ 

But  here*s  to  the  man  that  delights  ki  sol  fa^ 

'Tis  sack  is  his  aniy  fosin ; 
A  load  of  heigb>hoB  are  not  worth  a  ha,  ba; 
He*8  Uie  man  fur  my  money  tbat  draws  in 
Come,  a  pin  for  tbis  muck» 
And  a  fig  for  ill  łuck, 
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*Tłs  btetter  be  blithe  and  frolic, 

Than  to  sigh  oat  oiir  breath, 
And  io^ite  our  owo  death 

B^  the  gout,  or  the  stooe,  and  tbe  cholic. 


THK  AUSWEa  TO  THB  CUBSE  ACAIN8T  AIŁ 

O  GAC,  for  shame,  that  strumpet  Muse  I 

Let  not  her  Spanish  tongue  abuse 

Our  wholesopae  aod  heroic  Eoglish  juice, 

'Twas  DOI  this  łoyal  liquor  shut 
Our  gates  againstoar  80vercign,  bat 
Strange  drink  iiito  one  tub  together  pot 

When  ale  was  dnnk  canonical, 

Thei«  were  no  thieves,  nor  watch,  nor  wali; 

Men  neithcr  stole  nor  lack'd,  for  ale  was  all. 

That  poet  ought  be  dry  or  dumb, 

And  to  our  brown  bowis  nerer  coine, 

Wbo,  drinkiog  ale,  YcnU  only  drug*  and  scuol 

Nor  had  that  soldier  drunk  enough. 
For  ale  both  valour  pves  and  buff, 
Makes  men  unkickable  and  cudgel-proof. 

Twas  the  meal,  not  mealman,  was  the  cause 
The  mili  fell  down,  for  one  smali  clanse, 
In  one  meal-act,  hath  overthrown  our  laws. 

The  worth  of  ale  nonę  can  proclaim, 
But  by  th*  assisUnce  of  the  same ; 
From  it  our  land  derivea  its  noblest  name. 

With  thIs  men  were  inspir*d,  but  not 
As  kJckshaw  brains  are  now  (God  wot) 
Inspir'd,  that  is,  run  mad»  nonc  knows  with  what. 

How  did  our  stout  forefathers  make 

All  anti-chnstian  nations  quake, 

When  they  their  nutbrown  bowls  and  bills  did  take  ^ 

"What  noble  sparks  old  ale  did  kindle ! 

But  now  straoge  drinks  do  make  men  dwindle, 

And  pigmies  gct,  scarce  fit  to  sway  a  spiudle. 

This  Ikjuor  makes  the  drinkers  fight 
Stoutly,  while  others  stoutly  write : 
This  both  creates  the  poet  and  the  kuight 

This  makes  the  drawer  in  his  gown 
And  chain  to  ride  and  rulc  the  town, 
"Whose  orient  nose  exemplifie8  bis  frown. 

How  reverently  the  burly  ho&t, 

With  baskct-hilted  pot  and  toast,  [roast, 

Commands  tbe  bak'd  meats,  and  then  niles  the 

But,  oh,  the  brewer  bears  the  beli ! 
This  mal^es  him  to  such  highness  swell, 
As  nonę  but  ale-inspir'd  can  think  or  tell, 

Divert  that  curse,  then,  or  give  o*cr, 
Don  Philip  can  hurt  ale  no  morę, 
ITian  his  armado  England  heretofore. 


Or  if  they  do  an  act  that^s  just, 
'Tis  not  because  they  would,  but 
To  gratify  some  party's  lusŁ, 
Or  merely  fiw  a  feshioa. 

Our  espense  of  blood  and  puise 

Has  producM  no  protit : 
Men  are  still  as  bad  or  worse. 

And  will  be,  whate'er  oomes  of  it. 
We've  shuffled  out,  and  shu6k^  m^ 
The  persons,  but  retain  the  sii», 
I      To  make  our  gamę  the  surer  ; 
I  Yet,  spite  of  all  our  pains  and  skill, 
The  knaves  all  in  tbe  pack  are  still. 
And  eTer  were,  aod  ever  will, 
Though  sometbing  now  demuter. 

And  it  cannot  but  be  so, 

Since  tbose  Łoys  in  fashioo. 
And  of  suuls  so  base  and  Iow, 

Aod  merę  bigots  of  tbe  nation, 
Whose  designs  are  power  and  wealtby 
At  which  by  rapines,  frand,  and  sŁealtk, 

Audaciou&ly  they  yent^re  ye  ; 
They  lay  their  cbnscience^  aside. 
And  tum  with  e^ery  wind  and  tide, 
PuffM  on  by  i^orance  and  pride. 

And  all  to  look  like  gentry. 


THE   REFORMATION, 

Tet.ł  nqt  ipe  of  lords  or  laws, 

Rulcs  or  reformation  j 
AU  that*s  done»s  not  wgrth  two  strawg 

Tq  the  welfare  of  the  nation. 
Men  in  power  do  rant  it  still, 
And  give  no  reason  but  their  will 

For  all  their  domiuation : 


Crimes  are  not  punishM  'cause  tbey 

But  'cause  they>re  Iow  and  little ; 
Mean  men,  for  mean  feults,  tn  Łhese  times. 

Make  satisfaction  to  a  tittle  ; 
While  those  in  olfioe  and  in  power 
Boldly  the  underlings  deronr, 

Our  cobweb  laws  caQ't  hołd  'em  : 
They  sell  for  many  a  thousand  crown, 
Things  which  were  never  yet  their  own  ? 
And  this  is  law.  and  custom  grown, 

'Cause  those  do  judge  that  sold ' 


Brothers  still  with  brotbcrs  brawl. 

And  for  trifles  sue  'em ; 
For  two  pronouns,  that  spoil  all, 

Those  coutentious  meum,  tu  urn, 
The  wary  lawyer  buys  and  builds, 
While  the  client  sells  his  fields. 

To  sacrifice  to's  fury  j 
And  when  hc  thinks  to  obtain  his  rigbt, 
He's  bafflcd  off,  or  beaten  quite. 
By  th' judge's  will  or  lawyer^s  slight, 

Or  ignorance  oł  the  jury. 

See  tbe  tradesman  how  he  thri^es 

With  perpetual  trouble, 
How  be  cheats,  and  how  be  strivea 

His  estate  t'  enlarge  and  double  ; 
I  Exiort,  oppress,  griud,  and  encroach. 
To  be  a  squire,  and  keep  a  coach, 

And  to  be  one  o'  th'  ąuorum, 
Who  may  with's  brother  worsbips  sit. 
And  judge  without  law,  fear,  or  wit, 
Poor  petty  thie^es,  Ihat  nothing  get. 

And  yet  are  brought  befbre  'em. 

And  his  way  to  get  all  this 

Is  mero  dissimuiation ; 
Ko  (actious  lecture  does  hc  miss. 

And  'gcapes  no  schism  thafs  in 
But  with  short  bair  and  sbining  »ł 
^  He  «ith  two  pens  and'8  not^-book 
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And  winks  md  writei  at  random ; 
hence.  with  short  meai  and-tedioas  grace, 
I  a  lood  tonę  and  pubJic  place, 
inga  wisdom^s  hymus,  tbat  trot  and  pace, 
Aa  if  Ooliah  scannM  'cm. 

at  whep  Dcath  begins  his  threats. 

And  his  conscience  struggles, 
o  cali  to  mind  his  former^cbeatg, 

Thcn  at  Hcav'n  he  tiirns  his  juggles  ; 
nd  out  of  alPs  ill-gotten  storę, 
fe  gh-es  a  dribbling  to  the  poor, 

In  a  bospital  or  a  school-honse; 
nd  the  suborned  priest,  for's  hire, 
tuite  frees  him  from  th'  infernal  fir«, 
nd  places  him  i'  th'  angels'  choir : 

Thua  theseJack-paddingsfool  ns. 

U  hc  ffets  by'8  pains  i'  th'  dose, 

Is,  tbat  he  died  worth  so  much, 
V^hich  be  on'8  doubtful  seed  besto^^s, 

That  neither  caire  nor  know  mach  : 
'hen  Fortunt:>8  fuTourite,  his  heir, 
tred  base,  and  ignorant  and  bare, 

Is  blown  np  like  a  bubbie, 
Vho,  woiKPring  at*8  own  audden  rise, 
Jy  pride,  simplicity,  and  vice, 
-alla  to's  sports,  drink,  drab,  and  dic«. 

And  makes  alt  fly  like  stubble. 

Lnd  the  Chiirch  the  other  tvin, 

Whose  mad  zeai  enrag^d  us, 
a  not  purifyM  a  pin 

By  all  thoae  broils  in  which  sbe  engagM  ui  $ 
Ve  our  Vive8  tum'd  out  of  doors, 
Ind  took  in  ooncubines  and  whorett, 

To  make  an  altenition. 
>ur  pulpiteers  are  proud  and  bold, 
Phey  their  own  wills  and  łactions  hołd, 
knd  sell  8alvation  still  for  goid. 

And  here*8  our  reformation. 

Tis  a  madness  then  to  make 

Thriving  our  i^mployment, 
ind  lucre  Iove,  for  lucre'8  sake, 

Since  we've  possession,  not  enjoyment 
L«t  the  tiffles  run  on  their  course, 
Por  opposition  makes  them  worse. 

We  ne'cr  shall  better  find  *eni : 
Ł«t  grandees  wealth  and  power  engross, 
ind  honour  too,  while  we  sit  close, 
Uid  laugh,  and  take  our  plenteous  dose 

Of  sack,  and  never  mind  'em. 


FOE  THE   CBNESAL^S   BNTERTAIMMENT. 

Pawweł,  all  cares  and  fears,  Jet  gladness  come  j 

UVi  ail  8trive  which  shall  most  r«joice  ; 
So  morę  the  trumpet,  or  the  thund'ring  drum, 
Sball  ioternipt  our  peace  with  noise. 
But  all  their  offices  shall  be 
loberited  by  sprightiy  melódy. 
rh»  enchantiug  lute,  and  the  melodions  lyre, 
With  well-tunM  souls  doąs  make 

A  fuli  harmonious  choir. 

b  Tain  do  we  ourMkes,  ourselves  destroy, 

In  vain  do  English,  Engtish  beat ; 
Cootests  are  cruel,  we  must  now  wear  joy, 

And  al|  jp  lo?e^  eąch  o^er  greet. 


Onr  civil  discords  now  s^iall  cease, 
And  lose  themselTCs  in  a  desired  peace. 
All  things  by  war  are  in  a  chaoe  hurlM, 
But  love  alooe  first  madę. 

And  still  prc8ervei  the  world. 

The  trophies  of  the  conąuerors  of  old. 

And  all  the  spoils  with  which  they're  crown'd, 
Werę  all  but  types  of  w  bat  we  do  behold, 
What  thcy  did  seek  for,  we  have  found. 
Herę  peace  and  płenty  sweetly  kist. 
And  both  with  loyalty  and  virtue  twist; 
Then  let  our  joy  rise  high,  that  all  may  share  it, 
I^t  wealth  and  honour  meet  desert, 

He  that  wins  gold  may  wear  it. 


ON   na   c.  B.    KIS   DBFEAT. 

Pray,  why  8houId*any  man  complain^ 
Or  why  disturb  his  breast  or  brain, 

At  this  new  alteratioo  ? 
Since  that  which  has  been  done's  no  morę 
Than  what  has  been  dune  before. 
And  that  which  will  be  done  again, 
As  long*8  Ihere  are  ambitious  men 

That  8trive  for  domination. 

In  this  mad  age  there*rnothing  firm, 
All  things  haTe  periods  and  their  term, 

Their  rise  and  declinations ; 
Those  gaudy  nothings  we  admire, 
Which  get  above,  and  shine  Kke  fire, 
Are  empty  vapours,  rais'd  from  dust, 
Whose  mock-shine  past,  thcy  ąuickly  moft 

Fali  down  like  exhalation8. 

But  still  we  commons  must  be  madę 
A  gaird,  a  lamę,  tbin,  backney  jadę. 

And  all  by  tums  will  ride  us, 
This  side  and  that,  nu  matter  which, 
For  both  do  ride  with  spur  and  switch, 
Till  we  are  tir'd ;  and  then,  at  Jast, 
We  stumble,  and  our  riders  cast, 

'Cause  they>d  nor  feed  nor  guide  oa. 

The  insulting  clergy  quite  mistook, 
In  thinking  kingdoms  past  by  book, 

Or  crowns  were  got  by  prating ; 
Tis  not  the  black  coat,  but  the  red, 
Has  pow*f  to  make,  or  be  the  head  ; 
Nor  is  it  words,  or  oaths,  or  tears. 
But  musqueta  or  fuli  bandoleers 

Have  power  of  legi&lating. 

The  lawyers  must  lay  by  their  book. 
And  study  Lambert  morę  than  Cook'; 

The  sword'8  the  leamed^st  pleader  • 
ReporU  and  judgments  will  not  do't,' 
But  'tis  dragoons,  and  horse  and  foot  j 
Worda  are  but  wind,  but  blows  come  homc- 
A  stout  fongu'd  lawyer'8  but  a  mome,        ' 

Compar^d  to  a  stout  iile-lead«r, 

Łuck,  wit,  or  ralour,  rnle  a)l  things, 
lliey  puli  down  and  they  set  up  kings 

All  Jaws  are  in  their  bosom  ; 
That  side  is  always  right  thafs  strong. 
And  that  thafs  beaten  must  be  wroug  * 
And  he  that  thinks  it  is  not  so,  ^ 

Unless  he's  turę  to  beat  'em  too, 
I     U  bat »  fool  t'  oppose  Vm« 
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Lct  them  imposc  taxM  Or  ralfi, 
'Tis  but  OD  those  that  liave  esiates. 

Not  such  a»  I  aiul  thoo  are ; 
But  it  coiicerns  tho»e  worldliiigg  which 
Are  left,  or  m.ide,  or  else  grow  rich, 
Such  as  have  stiidied  a!!  thHr  days 
Tbe  savinc  and  the  thriving  ♦dyt, 

To  be  Łhe  mules  of  power. 

If  they  reform  the  cborcb  or  Btate, 
Wi-'ll  ne\»r  b**  troubM  mtirh  thereai; 

Let  Pach  m«n  take'8  opiiiion  : 
If  ve  doo't  like  ihe  churcb.  yoo  know 
Taveriw  are  fr«e,  and  there  we  go; 
And  if  prery  ooe  would  be 
As  c\tfs/t\y  ijiłconcern^d  as  we, 

Tbey'd  nc'cr  fight  for  dominłon. 


ACAtNST  COKRUFTCO   SACK. 

6ack  !  once  my  comf  irt  and  my  dear  deTt|bt, 

Dul)  mortah*  qutck'ninśc  spirtt ! 
Thon  didst  ouce  giv(>  afft^tions,  wit,  ind  niłgbt, 
Thou  mad'&t  Ihe  lover  and  the  wic^t, 
Thou  mad*st  one  die,  and  fother  fisrht; 
Thou  mad'st  the  poet,  who  madę  both,  and  thoo 
In»pir'iUŁ  our  brains  wKh  frcntal  6re,  till  now 

Tbou'st  jiistly  lost  thy  honour, 

'Cause  thou'8t  lost  thy  power  and  merit 

Kow  we  depose  tbce  from  th*  usurped  throne, 

$iuc«!  tltoit'rt  degcn«.  ratę  and  disloyal ; 
Thou  hast  no  prrtpcr  łaŁtier  of  thine  own, 

Put  Hrt  a  bast^rd  got  by  tb'  town, 

Hy  ('qiiivuque  fri-nerarion : 
Thy  bawd^,  the  vintnpr»,  da  componod  th^  ihttre 
Than  FIavcl  or  Besne-becr  ere  drudgM  a  whore  ; 

Nor  canst  tlioo  now  inspire  nor  feed, 

Nor  cberhtb  i  but  dMtroy  all. 

,Oh !  iihere*ft  that  ą>rightly  poetry  tod  wit, 

That  shoukl  endure  for  erer  ł 
Had  łlomer  drank  thy  inixture,  be  bad  wit 
Ltnes  tbat  would  pinke  the  rcader  spit, 
Kor  beyond  puns  would  Pindftr  gct : 
Vir^il  and  Horace,  ff  inspir^d  by  thee, 
Uad  writ  but  lewd  tind  pa^an  poetry  ; 
Duli  dropsiM  iines,  or  Hse  as  dry 

A  od  raging  as  &  fbver« 

Treason'8  comroitted  tnd  contrivM  by  tbA, 

KingdoHM  and  ktnprs  snb^erted ; 
'Tis  thou  mak'sl  rul^rs  fools  and  oowards  b6| 
And  such  as  ongńt  to  bend  the  koce, 
Madly  invade  the  soveretgnty : 
Thou  throw'St  us  on  all  actions,  TJIe  and  fell. 
Fint  mak'st  us  do,  a  od  then  thou  mak'Bt  qs  tell> 

And  %tbom  we  swore  to  serre, 

By  tbce  we  basely  have  deterted. 


Thou  plagtie  of  bodirs,  and  fb'  unoatural  nurse 

Of  sickiicsB,  and  phyyiciaiis. 
Ruin  nf  wit,  and  strength,  and  fSsme,  and  *p*Vi^* 
Tliou  hast  destroy^d  poor  mortals  woiw 
Tłian  tbe  great  płague,  or  Memsh  cnnt ! 
In  6fty-nine  tbou'st  spilt  morę  EagKth  Uood 
Tban  e'or  in  eigbty-eight  tbe  Spaniąrd  omM 

By  liit  pm9^,'  or  caa  ihioe  deittoy 

]^>a  iiM}aiMliaii, 


Hetice  from  my  ▼cinft,  frMi  my  #aBiv  b# 

I  loath  tlMS,  aad  dafy  thee ! 
ril  now  find  out  a  parer  Haliowi, 
Wbich  wits  aaay  saitHy  ttet  opoo, 
And  baffla  thy  bobgoblin  Don  | 
And  li^e  to  see  thee  and  thy  mongrel  raoe 
Contemn'd  and  rooCed  out  of  evcry  plaoe  ; 

And  tboMtbon'8t  foolM  and  wroog^d  Itke^i^ 

For  ever,  erer  tj  thtt. 


[feafi. 


THt  ŁAMCrrATTOa. 
WBITTEM  I!l  1648. 

MoD*N,  LoodOB,  monm ! 
Ba  tbe  thy  połlated  foui  in  tean ! 
Return,  return, 
Thoo  hast  morę  cauie  of  grief  tbait  tli' 
For  the  w  hole  kingdom  now  begina 
To  fell  thy  sorrowa  as  they  taw  thy  aini ; 
And  now  do  no 
Compassion  sbow 
TJnto  tby  miiefy  and  wof. 
But  slight  tby  sufierings,  as  thoa  didst  th< 

Pride,  towVingPride, 
And  boiling  Lost,  tbose  fatal  twins^ 
Sit  side  by  side. 
And  are  become  plantations  of  ains. 
Hence  tby  rebellions  first  did  flow, 
Both  to  tbe  Kin^r  above»  and  him  below. 
And  sordid  Sloth, 
Tbe  nnrse  of  both, 
HayeraisM  thy  crimes  tosadi  a  growth, 
Tbat  sorrow  must  coocłode  as  sin  bcgma- 

Pire,  raging  fire, 
Sliall  bom  tby  stately  towers  down, 
Yet  not  expire, 
Tigers  and  wolves,  or  men  morc  sava^  growat 

Thy  cbildren*s  brains  and  tbrae  sbałl  dasb. 
And  in  your  blood  their  gailty  takma 
Thy  daugbters  must 
Allay  their  lost; 
Miscbiefił  will  be  on  mtsćhief  tbmst, 
Till  thy  cap  tumbie  as  thou  madlA  tbe 

Cry,  Loodoo,  ery  ! 
Now,  now  petition  for  rpdnu  1 
Where  canst  tbou  fly  ? 
Tby  emptied  chesu  augment  thy  heari 
Tbe  gentry  and  tbe  commons  loath  « 
Tb*  adored  houses  slight  tbee  wune  than  both ; 
Tbe  king,  poor  saiat ! 
Would  help,  bnt  can't; 
To  -HeBV*n  alone  nnlbld  thy  waait» 
Thence  came  tby  plagues,  tbtnce  only  pity  ftov1k 


TOE  KIDDŁe. 


WRfTTEN  n  1644. 

No  itiore^  no  morei 
We  are  already  piii'd. 

And  SOK  awl  poor 
In  body  and  in  niind : 
And  y«t  onr  stffl^rHkgB  \ut9t  hfsen 

i         Less  than  oor  sin. 
Come,  long-desired  Peace,  we  lb«e  iikipłofe. 
And  let  oor  paiiis  be  less,  Or  |^«^  morę. 
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Łftmeiit,  lament, 
*  And  hit  thy  tean  nm  down, 
1*0  tee  the  rent 
Setween  the  robę  and  crawn  ;t 

Yet  both  do  stńve  to  make  it  mora 
Than  'twas  beforc. 
'^^ar,  like  a  serpent,  bas  its  bead  got  in, 
Jktid  «iU  not  end  lo  soon  as*t  4>d  l^gin. 

One  body  jars, 
And  with  itsclf  t\of>s  figfat ; 

War  mectf  with  war§, 
And  might  resiisteth  might ; 

And  both  tidet  say  they  lora  tbe  kiog» 
And  peace  will  bring. 
Vet  aince  tbese  fatal  c\v'A  broils  begiin, 
Strange  riddle !  both  have  conąuer^d,  neitber  won. 

One  God,  one  king, 
.  One  trne  religion  still, 

In  e^ery  thiog 
One  law  both  should  fulfii : 

Ali  these  bqth  sides  does  still  pretend 

Thatth«ydefcnd; 
Yet  to  increase  tbe  king  and  kingdoni^i  woet, 
Whioh  riót  Boerer  wins,  good  sabjects  loie. 

The  king  doth  swear, 
That  he  dcth  Gght  for  them ; 

And  they  declare, 
Tbey  do  ibe  like  for  him  : 

Both  say  they  wisb  and  figbt  for  peace, 
Yet  wars  increase. 
fiKo  betwecB  both,  before  our  wan  be  gone, 
Onr  lires  and  goods  are  lost,  and  we're  undone. 

Since  'tis  our  cune 
To  fight  we  know  not  why, 

'Tis  worse  aod  worae 
Tbe  longer  tbus  we  lie. 

For  war  itself  it  but  a  nnrse 
To  make  os  worse. 
Como,  Uetted  Peace !  we  once  again  implore, 
And  let  oor  pains  be  less,  or  power  morę. 


OK  THB  SINO**  RCTOKN. 

IjOTfo  hare  we  waited  for  a  bappy  cnd 

Of  all  onr  miseries  and  strife ; 
Bnt  still  in  Yain  the  swordmen  did  intend 

To  make  them  bold  for  tc^roi  of  life, 
Tliat  our  distemperi  might  be  madę 
Their  ererlasting  livelihood  and  trade* 

They  entail  tbeir  swords  and  gnns, 
Aod  pay,  which  wounrlcd  morę  ; 

Upou  their  daughters  and  tbeir  sona, 
Thereby  to  keep  us  erer  poor. 

4nd  wbcn  the  ciTil  wars  were  past, 

Tbey  oivil  govemmeot  invft<ie ; 
Tu  make  oor  taxe8  and  our  ftlarery  last, 

Both  to  tbeir  titles  and  tbeir  tnule. 

But  now  we  are  rerleemM  fVom  alt. 

By  oor  indnigont  king ; 
Whose  coming  doos  prevmt  our  fali, 

With  loyal  and  wilb  jnyful  hcaits  wc^H  stng. 

CHOR  1*8. 

Welcome,  welconie,  royai  May, 
Welcome,  long-desircd  Spiing ! 
Many  eprings  Mnd  Mays  we^'e  secn 

Havc  brou^ht  forth  i^hat^s  gey  aiid  grecn: 
But  nonę  is  like  this  glorious  day, 

Which  brings  forth  our  graciou^  king. 


A  CATCir. 

Łrr*8  ]eave  oif  oar  labour,  and  now  UVą  go  play, 

For  thia  is  oor  time  to  be  joUy ; 
Our  plagues  and  our  pkaguers  are  boih  iled  away. 
To  yoorish  our  griefii  is  but  folly. 
He  tbat  won*t  drink  and  aing, 
ts  a  traitor  (0*8  king ; 
And  so*s  he  that  doesnot  look  twenty  years  younger. 
We'11  look  blithe  and  trim, 
With  reioicing  at  bim 
Thatis  tbe  restorer,  and  will  be  tlie  prok>ngery 
Of  all  onr  felicity  and  healtb, 
The  joy  of  our  hearts,  and  increase  of  onr  wealth. 
'Tis  he  brings  oor  trading,  our  trading  bripgarichesy 
Oor  riches  bring  honoors,  at  which  every  miód 

itchea;  [joy. 

And  onr  riches  briog  sack,  and  our  sack  brings  us 
And  our  joy  make  us  leap,  and  sing  "  Vive  le  roy.'' 


POa  GSKESAŁ  MOKK   HIS  BITrBRTAlNMtKT  AT  CŁOn- 

woaaia^s  balł. 

RiMo,  bells !  and  let  bonfires  outbiaze  the  Sun  ! 

Let  echoes  contribute  their  %'oice  1 
Since  now  a  happy  scttlement^s  begun, 
Let  al!  things  tell  how  all  good  men  rąjoica. 

If  these  sad  landa  by  this 

Can  but  ohtain  tbe  bliss 
Of  tbeir  desi red,  though  abused  peace; 

WcMI  never,  ncver  moi* 

Rou  mad,  as  we'veheretofore, 
To  bny  onr  ruin;  but  all  strife  shall  ccase. 

.  The  cobler  shall  edify  us  no  mcre, 

Nor  shall  in  divinity  set  any  stitcbes  ; 
The  womcn  we  will  no  morę  hear  and  adore, 
Tbat  preach  with  their  busbands  for  tbe  brccches. 
The  fanatical  tribe. 
That  will  not  subscribe 
To  the  orders  of  church  and  of  state, 
Shall  be  smotherM  with  the  zeal 
Of  their  new  commonwcal, 
And  no  man  will  mind  what  they  prate. 

cRosirs. 

We'll  eat  and  we^Il  drinka  we'll  danoe  and  well 
sing,  [uaniM; 

The  Ronndheads  and  Cavcs  no  morę  shall  bk 
But  all  join  together  to  make  up  tlie  ring. 
And  njoicc  that  the  many^caded  dragon  is 
tamU 
'Tis  fricndship  and  lorę  that  can  savc  us  and  arm 
us,  [us. 

And  while  we  all  agrce,  there  is  notbing  can  har% 


rUE   A  Dr  I  CE, 


He  that  a  happy  lifc  would  kad 

In  thcse  days  of  distraction, 
Let  him  listen  to  me,  and  I  will  rcad- 
A  lectiurt:  witlioutfaction. 

I^et  him  want  three  things, 
MTiencre  miscry  springs, 
Ali  which  do  begin  with  a  letteri 
liCt  him  bonnd  his  dntires 
With  what  natnre  requires, 
And  with  reasoo  his  hnmoursfetter. 
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Let  DOt  his  weaUh  prodigioiit  grow. 
For  that  breeds  cares  and  daagers, 
Makes  htm  hated  aboire  and  envłed  below, 
Aod  a  ooiutant  sla^e  to  strangen. 
He  ii  happiest  of  all 
Whose  cstate  is  but  nnall, 
Yet  enouffh  to  delight  and  maintain  bim : 
^  He  inay  do,  they  may  say, 
Having  nothing  to  pay, 
It  will  not  quit  oobU  to  arraign  him. 

Nor  must  he  be  clogg'd  «ith  a  wife; 

For  bousehold  cares  encamber, 
And  do  to  one  place  confine  a  inan*8  life, 
'Cause  he  can't  remove  his  lumber. 

They're  happiest  by  far 

Who  unwedded  are. 
And  forage  on  all  in  common ; 

From  all  storms  they  can  (ij. 

And  If  they  shotild  dle, 
They  ruin  nor  child  nor  woman. 

Kor  let  his  brains  o'erflow  with  wit, 

That  capers  o'er'8  discrction ; 
'Tis  costly  to  keep,  and  His  bard  to  gct. 
And  'tis  dangeroiis  in  the  possession. 

They  are  happiest  men 

Who  can  scarce  tell  ten,  . 
And  beat  not  their  brains  aboaf  reason  ; 

They  may  speak  what  will  senrc 

ThemseWes  to  pre8crve. 
And  their  wordtf  are  ne^er  taken  for  treason. 

Bat  of  all  fools  there  is  nonę  like  Łbe  wit. 

For  he  takes  pains  to  show  it ; 
Mrhen  his  pride  or  his  drink  work  him  into  a  fit, 
Then  straight  he  must  be  a  pocu 
Th«n  his  jests  he  flings 
Both  at  States  and  at  kings, 
For  applause  and  for  bays  and  shadows, 
Thioks  a  verse  save8  as  well 
As  a  circle  or  a  spcll, 
'Till  he  drives  hinisełf  to  the  Barbadoes. 

He  that  within  these  boonds  can  liye, 

May  baffie  all  disasters; 
To  Fortune  pnd  Fates  commands  he  may  give, 
Wbich  worldltngs  make  their  mastera. 

He  may  sing,  he  may  laugh, 

He  may  dance,  hc  may  quaff, 
May  be  mad,  may  be  sad,  may  be  jolly; 

He  may  sleep  without  care, 

And  wake  without  fear. 
And  laugh  at  the  whole  world  and  its  folly. 


BALLADS, 


THE  8ATIBE   OF  yOKET. 

Ir  is  not  the  «ilver  or  gold  of  itself 

That makes  men  adore  it;  but  'tis  for  lU  power : 
For  no  man  does  doat  upon  pelf,  because  pelf. 

But  all  court  the  lady  in  hopcs  of  ber  dower. 
The  wonders  that  now  in  our  days  we  bchold, 
Done  bv  th'  irresistible  power  of  pold, 
Our  love,  and  our  zeal,  and  alle^iance  do  mould. 

This  purchasetb  kingdoms,  kings,  sceptr«,  and 
crowns, 
Wins  baltlcs,  and  conquer8  the  conąucron  bold  ; 
'nilwark8,and  castips,  and  Drmics,  and  towns; 
rime  laws  are  writtca  in  Ictters  of  gold. 


.'Tis  this  that  our  parliaments  ralls  and  crEStef  , 
STums  kings  into  keepers,  and  kingdoms  to  states. 
And  peopledoms  this  into  highdoms  translat«ffc 

This  plots  doth  devise,  then  discorcrs  what  th'  are, 
This  makes  the  great  felons  the  lebser  coudemn» 
Sets  tbose  on  the  bench  that  should  stand  at  the 
bar.  ttb«n ; 

Who  judge  such  as  by  right  ougbt  to  cxecnte 
Gives  the  boisterous  clown  his  unsufićrable  pride, 
Makes  beggars,  and  fools,  and  usurpen  to  ride, 
While  ruin'd  properties  run  by  their  side. 

Stamp  either  the  arms  of  the  state  or  the  king, 

Sl  George  or  the  breeches,  C.  R.  or  O.  P. 
The  cross  and  the  fiddle,  'tis  all  the  same  thingi 

This  still  is  the  queen,  wboe'er  tbe  king  be. 
This  liłies  men's  religion,  builds  doctrincs  aod  tnith, 
With  zeal  and  the  spirit  the  factious  enduHh, 
To  Club  with  St  Katherine,  or  sweet  sisterRuth. 

This  madę  our  black  senate  to  sit  still  so  loog:. 

To  make  thcmselves  rich  by  ma  king  us  poor; 
This  madę  our  bold  army  so  daring  and  strong. 
And  th&t  madę  them  drive  'em  like  gccse  out  of 
door. 
'Twas  this  madę  the  covenant-makers  to  make  it* 
And  this  madę  our  Lerites  to  make  us  to  take  it. 
And  this  madę  both  makers  and  takcrs  forsake  it. 

Tbis  8pawa'd  the  dunghill  crew  of  committees  and 
'strators, 
Who  lived  by  picking  their  parliamenfs  gnms; 
This  madę  and  then  prospcred  rebels  and  traitors. 
And  madę  gentry  of  those  tbat  were  the  oatioo^a 
scums. 
This  herald  give8  arms,  not  for  merit,  but  storę, 
Giyescoats  unto  such  as  did  sell  coats  before, 
If  their  pockets  be  lin'd  but  with  argent  and  ore. 

Tis  this  makes  the  lawyer  give  judgm<>nt,  and  plead 
On  this  8ide,or  that  side,  on  both  sides  or  neither ; 
This  makes  ycomen  clerks,  that  can  scarce  write 
or  read,  [weather: 

And  spawns  arbitrary  orders  as  Terious  as  tbe 
This  makes  the.  blue-lecturer  pray,  preach»  and 

prate.  Cytatę, 

Without  reason  or  truth,  against  king,  church.  or 
To  show  the  thin  lining  of  his  twice«coTer'd  pate. 

'Tis  this  that  makes  earls,  loids,  knights,  aod 
csquires,  [merit; 

Without  breeding,  dcsccnt,  wit,  leamtng,  or 
Makes  ropers  and  ale-drapers  sherifiś  of  shires, 
W  bose  trade^s  not  so  Iow  nor  so  base  as  their 
spirit : 
This  justiccs  makes,  and  wisc  ones  we  know; 
FurrM  aldermen  likewise,  and  roayors  also ; 
Makes  the  old  wife  to  trot,  and  makes  tbe  marę  go. 

This  makes  the  blue  aproos  write  themsdres  wor- 
shipful. 
And  for  this  we  stand  bare,  and  before  *em  do  fali ; 
They  leave  their  young  heirs  well  fleeced  with 

WOOl,  [dlly 

Ti^Tiom  we*rc  to  cali  *sqnires,  and  they're  to  pay 
Who  with  betrgarly  souls,  tbough  their  bodies  are 

gaudy,  Pa<Jy. 

Court  the  pale  chambermaid,  and  uickname  ber  a 
Aod  for  want  of  discoorse.  they  do  swear  and  talk 

bawdy. 
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ttr  money  meu's  lires  may  be  pnrchasM  and  sold ; 
'Tis  mooey  breaks  ]aws, '  and  that  mcnds  'eoi 
ai^in : 
Men  Tenture  their  qniet  and  safety  for  gold, 
When  they  won't  stir  a  foot  their  righta  to 
maintain. 
Tbts  doctors  createth  of  dunces ;  and  those 
Comnianders,  that  use  to  połlute  their  hose, 
Tbis  bays  Łhe  spruce  gallant  his  veTse  and  his  prose. 

Tbis  marriaget  makes,  'tis  the  centrę  of  loTe, 
U dravs  ou  the  man, andit pricks up the  woman ; 

Birtb,  virtue,  and  parts,  no  affection  can  raove, 
While  this  makes  loids  bow  to  the  brat  of  a 
broom-man. 

Givet  Tirtue  and  beauty  to  the  lass  that  yoa  woo, 

Makas  women  of  all  sorta  and  ages  to  do  ; 

'Tis  the  soul  of  the  world,  and  the  worldling  toa 

Tbis  horses  procnres  yoa,  and  bawks,  hounds,  and 
hares,  [yonr  gelding: 

Tts  tbis  keeps  your  groom,  and  your  groom  keeps 
It  bnys  cłtizeos'  wiTes  as  well  as  their  wares, 
And  makes  your  coy  ladies  so  ooming  and  yield- 
ing.  [spring; 

This  buys  ns  good  sack,  which  reyiTes  like  the 
This  gires  the  poeticai  fancies  their  wing; 
This  makes  yoa  as  merry  as  we  that  do  sing. 
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SiHCB  many  diumals  (for  which  we  are  grieyM) 
Are  come  from  both  houses,  and  are  not  belicv*d ; 
The  better  to  help  them  for  maoing  and  flying, 
We  have  put  them  in  verse,  t*  authorise  their  lying. 
For  it  bas  been  debated,  and  found  to  be  tnie, 
That  lying*8  a  parliament  privilege  too  :     [hearse, 
And  that  they  may  the  sooner  oar  conqne8ts  re- 
We  are  minded  to  put  them  in  galloping  %*erse , 
But  so  many  maim'd  soldiers  froni  Reading  there 
eamc,  [lamę. 

That,  in  spite  of  the  snrgeons,  make  our  verses  go 
We  have  eyer  us*d  fictions,  and  now  it  is  known, 
Onr  porerty  has  madę  us  poeticai  grown, 

UONDAT. 

Om  Monday  both  houscs  fell  into  debatę. 
And  were  likely  to  fali  by  the  ears  as  they  sat; 
Yet  wonid  they  not  have  the  businrss  decided, 
That  they  (as  the  kingdom  is)  migbt  be  divided. 
They  had  an  intention  to  pra3'ers  to  go. 
But  extempore  prayers  are  now  common  too. 
To  voting  they  fali ;  and  the  key  of  the  wor^ 
Was  tbe  riising  of  money  for  the  state  and  the 

kirk. 
Tis  only  free  loan  :  yet  this  order  they  make, 
That  what  men  woald  not  lend,  they  sbould  plunder 

and  take. 
Upon  this,  the  word  plunder  came  into  their  mind, 
And  all  of  them  did  labour  a  new  one  to  flnd  ? 
They  call*d  it  distraining :  yet  thought  it  no  shame 
To  persist  in  the  acŁ, which  they  bluiih'dfor  to  naaie. 


They  Toted  all  persons  from  Oxford  tbat  came, 
Should  be  apprehended :  and  after  the  same, 
With  an  humble  petition,  tbe  king  they  request 
HeM  be  pleas'd  to  return,  and  be  serv'd  łike  the 
A  message  from  Oxford,  conducing  to  peace,  [rest. 
Camfi  next  tirtheir  hands,  that  armes  migbt  ceaae. 
They  voted  and  roted,  and  still  they  did  vary, 
UH  at  last  the  whole  seose  of  the  house  was  eon- 

trary  [gaJn 

To  reaaon  ;  ihey  knew  by  their  arms  they  migbt 
What  neither  true  reason  nor  law  can  maintain. 
Cessation  was  voted  a  dangerous  plot ;  [not^ 

Because  the  king  would  have  it,  both  houses  would 
But  whcn  they  resoWd,  it  abroad  must  be  biown, 
(Tobaffle  the  world)  that  the  king  would  have  nonę. 
And  carefully  muzzled  the  mouth  of  the  press, 
Lest  the  tmth  should  peep  through  their  juggłing 

dress.  [barms. 

Por  they  knew  a  cessation  would  work  them  mora 
Than  Essex  could  do  the  cayałiers  with  bis  arms. 
While  they  keep  tbe  ships  and  the  forts  in  their  ' 

band, 
They  may  be  traitors  by  sea,  as  well  as  by  land. 
1'he  forts  will  presenre  them  as  long  as  they  stay. 
And  the  ships  carry  them  and  their  plunder  away. 
They  have  therefore  good  reason  tu  account  war 

the  hetter. 
For  the  law  will  pro^e  to  them  but  a  killing  Ictter. 

TUESOAY. 

A  POST  from  bis  exceilence  came  blowing  his  bom 
For  money  to  advancc,  and  this  spun  out  tbe  morn  • 
And  strai^ht  to  the  city  some  went  for  relief, 
The  rest  madę  an  ordinance  to  carry  powder-beef. 
Thus  up  go  the  Kound-heads,  and  Essex  adrances. 
But  only  to  lead  his  soldiers  new  dances. 
To  Reading  he  goes;  for  at  Oxfbrd  (they  say) 
His  wife  has  madc  bulwarks  to  keep  him  away. 
PrinoeRupert,  for  fear  that  the  name  be  coiifounded. 
Will  saw  off  his  homs,  and  make  him  a  Round- ' 

-  hcad. 
The  news  was  returncd  with  generał  famę 
That  Reading  was  taken  ere  e^er  he  came. 
Then  away  rode  our  captains,  and  soldiers  did  run. 
To  show  themseWes  valiant,  whcn  the  ballle  was ' 

done, 
Prq)aring  to  plunder,  but  as  soon  as  they  came, 
They  qaickiy  perceiv»d  it  was  but  a  flam : 
An  ordinance  of  parliament  £ssex  brought  down^ 
But  that  would  not  sprvc  him  to  batter  the  town. 
Morę  money  was  raisM.  morę  men  and  ammunition, 
Carts  loade<l  with  turnips,  and  other  provision. 
His  excellence  had  chines  and  rams-Acads  for  a 

present, 
And  hii  conncil  of  war  had  woodcock  and  pheasant 
But  Ven  had  5000  calve8*-heads  all  in  carts. 
To  nourisli  his  men  and  to  chcer  up  their  hcarts. 
This  madę  them  so  raltant,  that  that  very  day 
They  had  Uken  the  lown  but  for  running  away. 
»Twas  order'd  this  day,  that  thanksgiving  bo  madę 
To  the  Round-heads  in  sermons,  for  their  bcef  and 

their  bread. 

WEDNBSDAY. 

Two  members  this  day  at  a  eonference  sat. 
And  one  give8  the  other  a  kuock  on  the  pate. 
This  set  them  a  %'Ctinjc  and  the  upper  house  sworc 
'Twas  a  breach  of  priv»łege  he  gave  him  no  morę. 
The  lower  the  brcaking  their  member's  bead  Yotcd 
1  A  breac^j  of  their  privilego  j  for  it  is  to  be  0( 
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Tbat  reuon  •nd  ptrnleęt  initM  fitm, 
'Twas  a  brwcb  of  hit  cnmn  uod  digniCy  ioo. 
Then  came  ia  the  womeii  with  a  loag  lonf  patitioii, 
To  settle  nilitia  aod  damn  tha  oommisckm. 
For  if  flgbtmg  cootinoe,  thejr  way  ih^y  did  fear, 
Tbat  men  woiiM  be  icarca,  and  husbaodt  ba  daar. 
So  plainly  tlie  ipemkcr  the  busroeM  nntiea, 
Tbat  prcaeiiUy  a) I  the  mainbert  did  rite. 
They  had  hardly  the  leisure  all  thingt  to  )ay  ope. 
Bot  tonie  felt  tn  their  bel  Het  if  they  had  not  a  papa. 
Romę  ttrictly  tcood  to  them.  and  oth<^rt  did  fńr, 
Saeb  carried  about  tbem  a  fleree  aavaliar. 
l^i«  binineta  wat  haodled  by  the  clote-oommłtUa, 
lliat  priTately  inct  at  a  place  in  the  city. 
80  dowly  to  ToltDK  the  memben  df«i  fali, 
Tbat  the  hiimble  titten  wete  OTefthrown  all. 
But  they  and  their  helpen  eame  thort  at  the  latt, 
Till  at  length  the  whole  work  nn  prinee  Griffith  was 
▲od  he  wfch  hit  troop  did  handle  the  matter,  [catt 
He  plca^ed  erery  woman,  at  aoon  at  he  ca  me  at  ber. 
The  butinan  had  Itke  to  harc  gone  on  their  tida^ 
Had  not  Pym  persuaded  tbcm  not  to  confide; 
For  rather  than  peace,  to  (III  the  commoD^weahh, 
Ue  taid  he^d  do  them  «very  uight  hinitelf. 

THUtSDAY. 

Tris  day  a  gr>  at  fart  in  the  houte  they  did  hear, 
Which  madeall  the  munben  make  hutlont  for  fieari 
And  one  makct  nine  tpeecbet  while  the  btittnett  was 

hot,  rpiot. 

And  tpake  thfoagh  the  oote  tbat  be  tmelŁ  out  the 
He  taket  it  to  task,  and  the  articlet  drawt, 
At  t  breach  of  their  own  fundamenta!  Uwt. 
Now  lettert  wcre  rcad  which  did  fully  rdate 
A  Tictory  againti  Ncw-castle  of  late  ; 
7*hal  hundredt  were  tlain.  and  huodredt  did  run, 
And  all  tbis  wan  got  ere  the  battle  begun. 
Thh  thru  they  rcsolT^d  to  make  the  bett  on; 
And  next  they  resolved  upon  Łbe  qtie«tłOo, 
^  Tbat  bonfiret  and  praitet,  the  pulpit  and  tteeple, 
M ust  all  be  subómed  to  cousen  the  pcople» 
B^it  the  połicy  wti  morę  money  to  get, 
For  the  conquestt  dear  bought  aod  "ar  enoogh  fet, 
Siich  victoriot  in  Irebnd,  aithough  it  bekoowu 
They  ttr»ve  to  make  tbat  land  at  bad  at  our  owo. 
Ku  soon«  r  the  money  for  this  wat  brought  hithcr. 
But  a  cruud  of  true  lettert  came  Aocking  togetber, 
How  Hotham  apd*«  army  and  otbers  werr  heateo, 
This  madę  the  blue  membert  to  ttartle  and  threaUn. 
And  thete  by  aii  means  mutt  be  kept  from  tbe  city, 
An*)  only  referred  to  the  privy.committ«e. 
And  they  prctently  with  an  extempore  vote, 
Which  they  had  used  to  long,  tbat  they  leamcd  by 

rotę,  [tum  them, 

They  ttiPd  them  maiignant,  and  to  liet  they  did 
Theo  Corbet  in  ttead  of  the  hangmao,  mutt  bum 

tbem. 
And  he  after  th&t  au  nrdinance  drawt,         [baiite. 
Tbat  nonę  thould  tell  truth  that  ditparag'd  tba 
Then  Pym  ifke  a  Pegatut  trots  up  and  dmrn. 
And  taket  up  an  angel  to  throw  down  a  crown, 
He  stands  iike  a  centaur  aod  maket  a  long  tpeech, 
That  came  froan  hit  motith,  and  part  from  hit  breech. 
He  movet  for  morę  bonę,  tb«ct  the  army  may  be 
Part  aian*t  fle&b  and  borse  0eah,  at  well  at  he ; 
And  he^l  be  a  colonel  at  Witll  at  another,   [mother. 
})utdut«t  notride  a  boree,  'eauae  ahorM  rid  hit 

Sit  Bogh  Chutnley  ibr  being  no  tooger  a  tt^Hor, 
M'af  »ooat'diif  tftatan  ia  tlM  higbeat  Mtora  | 


Cautaha  (aa thty  hadi kim)  hit  toldim 40 
To  taro  from  reballion  and  fight  ior  the  king. 
They  ▼ottd  him  out,  bot,  nor  they  nor  tiK:ir  men 
Could  fota  him  into  the  boote  pgain. 
Sir  DaTid*t  remoottnuioe  next  to  them  v«a  reiaJ, 
From  the  city't  round  body  and  Tfaac't  tbe  bead. 
'Twat  appf0v*d  |  but  ona  caute  producM  m.  dcMl. 
ThaŁ  all  traitort  be  brought  to  a  legał  triaL 
Por  'tis  again&t  raaton  to  vote  or  to  do 
Againtt  traitort  wben  they  ara  naotber  bat  to. 
Becaute  about  notbing  to  leiig  they  th  still* 
They  hołd  it  conveiueut  diuraalt  to  fiil.       fi 
And  therefore  they  gave  tbeir  chrooogrmpber 
To  atuff  tt  with  ordem  aod  laitert  at  larga. 
The  king  by't  prerogative,  nor  by  tbe  latr, 
Can  ipaak  nor  pńat  oothiog  hit  peopla  to  dratiw 
Yet  pennylcM  paniphletaert  they  do  maiotMp 
l^^hoBe  ouly  religioa  ia  ttipeadary  gain. 
Vet  cum  privil6gio,  against  ktng  and  the  atate. 
The  tteaton  tbat^  laaght  thaB  (iike  panoat) 

prate. 
Th«M  haekoitt  ara  Iieett8*d  «htflBvar  they  #0^ 
At  if  they  had  parliament  pririlege  too. 
1*h ot  then  they  eontult,  to  aealoaa  they  aif«» 
To  tcttle  the  peaoe  of  the  kingdom  by  war. 
But  againtt  civtl  war  their  hatted  ia  aurh,  [Dolth. 
To  prerent  it  tbey*II  bring  iu  the  Soott  aad  iha 
They  had  rather  the  laad  be  dcitroy'4  in  a  ■liaaM, 
Than  abide  any  thiug  that  bat  loyalty  in  it ; 
And  yftt  their  rcbellion  ao  o««Uy  thev  trim, 
Hiey  iixhŁ  for  the  king,  but  they  mean  for  king  Pyn. 
lliese  all  lo  fight  for,  and  maiatain  ara  aent 
Tbe  laa*«  of  Fjiglaiid,  but  New^Eiągland  it  meaiit. 
And  Łhou^h  sucb  disordert  are  broke  in  of  late, 
They  keep  it  the  anagram  ttill  ot  a  ttate. 
For  ^liil  they  are  plotting  tuch  richet  ta  bri^ 
To  make  Cliarlet  a  rich  aod  gloriout  king. 
And  by  this  rebcłlioj  thb  good  they  will  do  him, 
They'll  foHeit  all  their  ettatet  anto  hint. 
No  cłergymutt  roeddle  in  fpititaal  afiłica, 
Bnt  Łayton  ne*er  hean)  of  it,  lo«iug  bit  eaia. 
For  that  be  might  be  deaf  to  the  pritonert^  criei. 
To  a  tpiritual  gaoler*t  place  he  mutt  rite. 
The  rest  haye  good  reason  fur  wbat  iliey  thall  dc^ 
For  tliey  are  both  clergy  and  laity  too. 
Or  elte  at  the  best  when  the  i^nestion  it  łtate4, 
They  ara  but  mecbanict  newly  trantlated. 
They  may  be  committeetto  practi<(e  their  bawtioi:; 
For  ftealing  of  boree  it  tpiratual  callin^. 
The  reaton  why  peopie  our  awHjrrt  adore,    (fltoi«. 
'Caute  their  eart  heing  out  oflT tltetr  famę  souadt  tba 
Twat  orderM  the  goodt  of  malignantt  and  laad«, 
Shali  be  thar'd  among  tbem,  and  took  into  their 

handt. 
They  have  tpiritt  fbr  morę  malignaatt  to  coma, 
That  eveiy  one  in  the  house  may  have  aome. 
Then  down  to  Guild-hall  they  return  tbHr  thaaika^ 
To  the  ibolt  whom  tbe  lotteiy  bat  chaatad  with 

blankt. 

tATaaatT. 

Taia  day  tbeia  oame  newt  of  the  taking  a  thip. 
(To  tee  wbat  tt  rangę  wondert  are  wroaght  in  tbe 
Tbat  a  troop  of  ibeir  borta  raa  ialo  tbeaea,  [da«|i.) 
And  pollM  aat  a  thip  atire  to  tbe  k^. 
And  after  much  pratmg  and  figUting  tWy  tay, 
The  ropet  terv'd  ibr  traoet  todraw  ber  away. 
Sura  theae  were  laa  hortet,  or  elte  by  their  lying, 
llieyM  make  them  at  lioioai  lor  ftaioBining  aa  Aj« 
ingi 
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Tbe  rest  of  tbe  day  they  apent  to  bcmoan 
Tb«ir  brother  theRoand-bead  that  to Tybnrn  was 
And  could  not  but  tbink  it  a  barbaroua  thihg,  [gone; 
To  hang  bioi  for  killing  a  friend  to  the  king. 
He  was  newly  baptized,  and  held  it  was  good 
To  be  wasbed,  yet  not  in  waŁcr,  bat  blood. 
Th^y  ordered  for  bis  bonour  Ło  cut  off  his  eon, 
And  make  him  a  martyr,  but  a  zealot  appcara, 
And  affirmM  him  a  martyr,.  for  altbough  'Łwas  hia 

&te 
Tb  be  hang*d,  yet  be  dy'd  for  the  good  of  the  state. 
Tben  all  fe!l  to  plotting  of  matters  so  d(  ep, 
That  the  ^ilent  apeakt^r  fell  down  fast  aaleep. 
Ile  rccorera  himadf  and  ruba  np  his  eyea, 
Tben  motiona  his  bonse  that  it  was  time  to  rise, 
Sn  honae  they  went  a!l,  and  tbeir  busineaa  referr'd 
To  the  close-committee  by  them  to  be  heard  ; 
They  took  it  upon  them,  but  what  they  did  do, 
Take  uoUce  that  Bone  but  themaelYea  muat  koow. 

POSTaciIPT. 

• 

Thus  far  we  bave  gone  in  rbyme  to  diacloaa, 
"What  nerer  was  utter'd  by  any  in  prosa. 
If  any  lie  wanting,  'twas  by  a  misbap, 
£ecause  we  forgwt  to  wetgbH  by  the  map. 
For  over  the  kingdom  their  orders  were  spread, 
They  bare  madę  the  wbole  body  as(  bad  as  tbe  bead. 
And  now  madę  snch  work  that  atl  they  do» 
la  bot  to  read  letters  and  answer  them  too. 
We  tbought  to  make  floia  the  end  of  the  story, 
But  tbflt  we  shati  bare  no  niore  business  for  yoii. 
For  (as  their  proceedmgs  do)  so  shall  our  pen, 
Ran  roundly  ftnm  MoMay  to  Mon^y  agaitL 
And  Since  we  ba^  begnn,  our  Muse  doth  intend. 
To  have  (like  their  Tc/tes)  no  begianingnor  end. 


ON  THS  MMOŁISmifO  TRI   fOlTS. 

la  tbis  the  end  of  all  tbe  toil, 

And  labour  of  tbe  town  ? 
And  did  our  bulwaika  riae  ao  high, 

Thus  iow  to  tumbie  down  ? 

All  things  go  by  contrariea  now. 
We  fight  to  stil!  the  nation, 

Who  build  fbrts  to  puli  down  popery. 
Puli  down  for  edification. 

These  independenta*  tenets,  aod 
l'beir  ways  ao  płeasii^  bC| 

Our  city  won't  be  boimd  about, 
But  aunds  ior  łiberty. 

The  popish  doctrine  shall  no  morę 

Prevail  within  our  oatioo  i 
For  now  we  see  that  by  oor  works, 

There  is  no  justification. 

Wbat  an  aimtghty  asmy^s  tbia, 
How  worthy  of  our  praising, 

That  wiŁh  one  vote  can  blow  down  that 
All  we  so  long  were  raitting ! 

Yet  lei's  not  wwider  at  thia  chaoga, 

For  thoa  Hwiłl  be  wicbalł, 
Theae  worka  did  lift  themadves  too  high^ 

Aad  pride  OMatiiayea  fałL 

And^rheo  boŁh  houses  vote  again^ 

Tbe  cavie8  to  be  gone. 
Nor  dans  to  come  witin  the  llnefa 

Of  ooiamunicatton. 


They  most  resenre  tbe  fenie  or  else, 

Referat  to  the  divinea, 
And  they  that  need  sit  aeren  yeara  morę 

£*re  they  can  read  tboac  Itnea, 

They  went  to  make  a  Gotham  oa% 

For  now  they  did  begio 
To  build  these  migbty  b«idu  about. 

To  kcep  tbe  cuckooa  io* 

Alaa  what  need  they  take  anch  paiai  f 

For  why  a  cuckoo  here, 
Might  find  to  many  of  his  mates, 

He' II  sing  here  all  the  year. 

Haa  Isąac  onr  I*  Mayor,  L.  Mayor, 
WiŁh  tradearoen  and  his  wcnchea, 

Spent  ao  much  time,  and  cakes  aod  bieer» 
To  edify  tbeae  trenchea  1 

All  tradea  did  show  tbeir  skill  łn  tbia^ 

Each  wtfe  an  engńaeer; 
The  mayoreaa  took  the  tool  io  band^ 

The  maida  the  atonea  did  bear* 

These  bolwarks  atood  for  popery. 
And  yet  we  never  fear'd  'em. 

And  now  they  worship  and  fali  down, 
Before  tboae  calvea  that  rear'd 


But  tbough  for  auperatition, 

l'he  croaaea  have  been  down^d, 

WhoMd  think  theae  worka  woald  popbh  tarB» 
That  ever  hare  been  toubA? 

Thia  apoils  our  palmiatry ;  fbrwbett 

We'll  read  the  city'a  fkte, 
We  find  nor  lines  nor  croasea  noWg 

As  it  bath  had  of  late. 

No  wonder  that  the  aldermen. 

Will  no  morę  moncy  lend, 
When  they  that  in  these  seven  yeant, 

Such  leamed  worka  hare  penn'd, 

Now  to  debaae  their  lofty  linca, 

In  which  the  wits  delighted, 
Tia  tbought  they*ll  na*er  turn  poeta  moM^ 

Because  their  worka  are  slighted. 

These  to  a  dolefhl  time  are  set, 

For  they  that  in  the  town, 
Did  every  where  ery  Vp  go  we, 

Now  they  must  sing  Down,  down. 

.  But  if  that  Tybom  do  remain, 

When  t'otber  slii^hted  be, 
The  cits  will  thither  flock  and  sing^ 

Hay,  hay,  tben  up  go  we. 


TB  z  CŁOWK. 

Ah  aurra,  is^t  a  come  to  this  ? 
That  all  our  weo2e-men  do  zo  miai  ł 

Esdid  think  zo  much  tLVote, 
HaTo  we  kept  Tighting  here  xo  long, 

To  ssell  our  kingdome  tor  a  Maę, 

O  that  ever  chwor  a  borę ! 

£cbave  a  be  a  ca\'aUen>, 

Like  most  wee2e-men  tjiat  cacood  beao^ 

And  shoor  sdid  wish  *um  well, 
fiut  within  sdid  zee  how  the  did  go 
To  cheat  the  king  and  country  t^o,  •  ^ 

Esbid  'urn  diU  Yon»en. 
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Thoo  wban  thc  ctub  men  wor  so  tbick, 
Esput  my  zive  upon  a  stick, 

And  about  eswent  aniong  'om. 
And  by  my  troŁh  cadid  suppose 
Tiiat  they  wcre  bonester  tban  those 

That  now  do  zwear  theyMl  baog  'om. 

"Wa8*t  not  cnow  to  make  men  Tite, 
Wbcn  vilłain»  come  by  de  and  night, 

To  plunder  and  undoe  'am. 
And  garnzons  did  veŁ  all  in, 

And  8teep  tbc  country  to  the  skin, 

And  we  zet  nothing  to  'um  ? 
But  we  had  zoon  a  scunry  phick, 
The  better  mćn  the  worsf  r  łuck. 

We  had  knave8  and  fooU  among  us ; 
Zome  tum*d,  zomc  cowards  run  away, 
And  left  a  vcw  behind  to  try, 

And  bloody  rogues  to  bang  w. 

But  now  'tis  a  come  to  a  scorvy  matter, 
Cham  in  the  house  of  the  surgan  strater, 

Tłwt  have  no  giace,  nor  pitty, 
But  berę  they  peel,  and  pole,  and  sqneeze; 
And  when  cha'  pkid  tbcm  all  their  fee», 

They  tum  mc  to  the  mittee. 
IJke  furies  they  zit  by  three  and  thrce. 
And  all  their  plots  to  beggar  we, 

Like  Pilate  and  tho  Jcws ; 
And  zome  do  zee  that  both  do  know, 
Of  thick  above.  and  thcsc  bclow, 

Tis  not  a  turd  to  chose. 
But  tho'  echood  rcdeem  my  grown, 
Es  went  to  London  to  compown, 

And  ride  through  weene  and  weather, 
Estraid  therc  eight  and  twonty  wceks. 
And  chwor  at  Ust  zo  mnch  to  zcck, 

As  when  es  vur'8t  come  thither. 

Thcre  whun'8  zced  voke  to  church  repair, 
£spi'd  about  vor  common-pfaoer, 

But  no  zuch  thing  scould  zee, 
The  zed  the  common'st  that  was  thcre, 
Was  vrom  a  tub  or  a  wicker  chair, 

They  calPd  it  stumpere. 
Es  burd  'um  pray,  and  every  word, 
As  the  wor  sick,  they  crjr^d  O  lord, 

And  thoo  ston  stili  agen, 
And  vor  my  life  escould  not  know, 
Wbun  they  bcgun  or  had  ado, 

But  when  they  zed  amen. 
They  have  a  new  word,  ^tis  not  prcach, 
Zdo  think  zome  o'me  did  cali  it  teacb, 

A  trick  of  their  devizing. 
And  there  zo  good  a  nap  sdid  vet, 
Till  'twas  adoo,  that*8  past  sun-zet, 

As  if  twór  but  zun  risipg. 

At  night  zo  zoon'8  eh  war  into  bed, 
Sdid  all  my  prayers  without  buok  read. 

My  creed  and  pater -nostrr, 
Mc  think  zet  all  their  prayers  to  thick. 
And  they  do  go  no  morę  aieek, 

Tban  an  appłe's  like  an  oyster. 

ćhad  nead  to  watch  zo  well  as  pray, 
Wbun  cbaTe  to  do  with  zuch  as  they, 

Or  else  es  may  go  zeck ; 
They  nced  not  bid  a  montby  va8t, 
Vor  if  zoo  be  these  times  do  last, 
"^7001  come  to  zeav*n  a  weak. 


Es  waited  there  a  bages  time, 

And  brib'd  thick  men  to  know  my  ćrime, 

That  esmed  make  my  pease, 
At  last  esrown  my  purse  was  vat. 
And  tf  chwould  be  reform'd  of  that, 

They  wood  giTC  me  a  relea^. 

Esgid  'um  bond  vor  neerescore  pown, 
Bezides  what  chad  a  paid  'um  down. 

And  thoo  they  madę  me  swcare, 
Wbun  chad  a  reokouM  what  my  cost  are. 
Es  swearM  chood  and  zit  down  aloster, 

Vor  by  my  troth  chawr  weary. 

Tłioo  when  scome  home  esbote  some  besK 
And  chowr  in  bope  we  should  ha'  peaoe, 

Ca;9e  here*8  no  caraliers ; 
But  now  they  zed'8  a  new  quandai7y 
Tween  pendcuts  and  presbytary. 

Cham  agast  theyMl  go  by  the  ean. 

Esbore  in  hon  'twould  never  last, 
The  mittees  did  get  wealth  zo  ^ast. 

And  gentlemen  undoo, 
Usd  wonderkins  toold  make  one  mad, 
That  three  or  (bur  livings  had^ 

Now  can't  tell  whare  to  go. 

Cha  zeed  the  time  when  escood  gee» 
My  dater  morę  tban  zix  of  thee : 

But  now  by  briles  and  stortions, 
Zome  at  our  weddeii  ha  bestow'd 
In  gloTes  morę  tban  avore  this  wood 

A  madę  three  daters*  portions. 

One  om  ow'd  me  three  bundred  povD, 
E8  zend  vor  zome,  he  paid  it  down  ; 

But  within  three  days  ater; 
Ech  had  a  ticket  to  restore 
The  same  agen,  and  siz  times  morę, 

Is*nt  this  a  cozning  matter  1 

Whnn  chood  not  doH  smot  to  black^rod,- 
A  place  was  nerę  a  madę  by  God, 

And  there  chowr  vain  to  lye, 
Till  chad  a  gidd'n  up  his  bon, 
And  paid  a  hundred  morę  in  hon. 

And  thoo  smed  come  away; 

Nay  now  they  hare  a  good  hon  made« 
What  if  the  Soots  should  play  the  jadc^ 

And  kcep  a  wy  our  king  ? 
War  they  not  mad  in  all  these  dangera. 
To  go  and  trust  the  king  with  strang«r«  ł 

Was  ever  such  a  thing  ? 

We  ha'  nor  scrip  nor  scrole  to  show, 
Whether  it  be  our  kingor  no, 

And  if  they  should  deny  an, 
TheyMl  make  us  vighŁ  vor  'n  once  morę, 
As  well's  agaciisfn  heretOTore, 

How  can  we  eUe  come  by'n. 

They  had  been  better  paid  *um  down 
Their  vorty  hundred  thousand  powa. 

And  zo  zet  'uin  gwine, 
Vor  cham  agast  avore  thee  go, 
The' 11  hav'  our  grown  and  mony  too. 
Cham  sore  afit-ard  of  minę. 

Another  trick  they  do  devize, 
The  t\ve  and  twonty  part  and  size. 

And  there  at  every  meeting. 
We  pay  Tor  wives  and  childrens  pole 
Morc  then  they'll  erer  yield  us  wbole^ 

'Tis  abomiuatioa  cheating. 
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We  can  nor  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  lye 
iVe  our  own  wive*  by  and  by ; 

We  pay  to  knaves  that  couzen ; 
My  damę  and  I  ten  children  madc, 
But  now  we  do  gec  of  the  trade, 

Vor  fear  should  be  a  douzen. 

Tłien  lets  to  clubs  agen  and  vigbt, 
Or  leU  take  it  all  out  right ; 

Vor  thiis  they  mean  to  sare, 
All  thick  be  right,  theyMI  strip  and  use, 
And  deal  «iih  them  as  bad  as  Jews, 

All  custcn  voke  beware. 


ON     A     BUTCnER*8     DOC     THAT  BIT    A    C0MMA)IDER*8 
MASS   THAT   8T00D   TO    BŁ    KKICHT   OF  A    SUIRS. 

All  you  that  for  parliament  members  do  stand 

For  county,  boroagh  or  city, 
Usten  now  to  my  song,  which  isdoleful  for  and 

A  lamentable  ditty. 

For  you  must  take  notice  that  there  was  a  dog, 

Nay  a  mastiff  dog  (you  sec), 
And  if  tbłs  great  dog  were  ty'd  to  a  great  clog, 

IŁ  had  been  fuli  happy  for  we. 
And  eke  there  wa^  a  great  colonel  stoot, 

That  had  been  in  many  a  slaugbter, 
But  this  mastiff  to  eat  him  was  going  about, 

As  you  sliall  hcar  hereafter. 

You  bloody  malignanU  why  will  you  still  plot  ? 

'Twill  bring  you  to  banging  you  know  j 
For  if  this  dog  had  done  w  bat  be  did  not, 

How  had  he  been  usM  1  trow ! 

But  happy  was  it  for  sweet  Westminster 
W  hen  they  went  to  make  their  choJce  ; 

That  this  plot  wasfound  out,  for  why  should  this  ćur 
In  elections  bave  a  roice  ? 

For  surely  ths  mastiff,  though  be  was  big. 

And  hąd  bemi  hicky  at  flgbiing, 
Yet  he  was  not  qualify'd  worth  a  fig. 

And  thercfore  he  fell  a  biting. 

But  whom  do  you  think  ?  a  thinp:  of  great  notę. 

And  a  worthy  command<»r's  marę, 
O  what  a  strange  batlle  had  there  been  fought, 

Had  they  gone  to  fight  dog,  figiit  bear. 

This  dog  was  a  Ieveller  in  his  heart, 
^  Or  some  tub-prcai  hing  cur  ; 
For  honour  or  greatness  he  car*d  not  a  fcrt. 
And  lov'd  nelther  lord  nor  sir. 

For  when  the  commander  was  roounted  on  high. 

And  got  above  many  a  brother, 
It  angred  this  dog  at  the  guts  verily. 

To  see  one  man  above  anotber. 

And  thercfore  be  run  at  him  with  open  mouth. 

But  it  seems  the  dog  was  but  duli ; 
He  had  as  goud  took  a  bear  by  the  tootb, 

As  mistook  a  horse  for  a  buli. 

But  this  plot  was  diseovcr*d  in  very  good  time. 
And  strangely,  as  you  may  perceivo, 

For  the  people  eaw  him  comntitting  this  crime, 
And  madę  him  his  biting  leave.    • 

And  so  they  ifcrc  parted  witbout  any  harm, 

That  now  any  body  seeth ; 
For  it  seems  this  dog  that  madę  all  this  alarm, 

Did  but  only  show  his  teeth. 


So  this  catralicr  car  was  hettitin  foli  sofe, 
And  had  many  a  knock  on  the  pate,         [more^ 

But  they  8erv'd  him  aright  if  they  had  beat  him 
For  meddling  with  matters  of  state. 

Now  Heaven  look  down  on  our  noble  protector, 

His  commanders  and  members  eke, 
And  keep  him  from  the  teeth  of  evcry  elector, 

That  is  not  able  to  speak. 

And  hang  all  such  dogs  as  their  honours  do  hate, 
Let  thcm  elear  themseives  if  they  can. 

For  if  they  be  suffered  to  l)e  in  the  state, 
TheyMl  conspire  against  horse  and  man. 


THE   KBW    KKICHT    EBBAMT. 

Of  giants  and  knights,  and  their  wonderful  fighta. 
We  have  stories  enough  ih  romanccs,        [tnie. 

But  ni  tell  you  one  new,  that  is  strange  and  yet 
Though  fother  are  nothing  but  fancies. 

A  knight  lately  madę  of  the  goveming  trade, 
Whose  name  he'll  not  have  to  be  known ; 

Has  been  trucking  with  iamc,  to  pnrchase  a  name. 
For  His  said  he  had  nonę  of  his  own. 

He  by  forŁune's  design,  should  have  been  a  diTinc, 
And  a  pillar  no  doubt  of  the  church  ;  ' 

Whom  a  sexton  (God  wot)  in  thf  bolfry  begot. 
And  his  mother  did  pig  in  the  porch. 

And  next  for  hisbreeditog,  'twas  l^med  bogfeeding, 
Wiih  which  he  so  long  did  converse,        [natura 

That  his  manners  and  fe ature,  was  so  lijce  their 
YouMd  scarce  know  his  sweetness  from  ibeirs. 

But  obsenre  the  device  of  this  nobleman'8  rise, 
How  be  hurried  from  trade  to  trade,        [higher 

From  the  grains  Ue*ó  aspire  to  the  yest,  and  iben 
Till  at  Icngth  he  a  draymaii  was  madę.  4 

Then  his  dray-horse  and  he,  in  the  strects  we  did  sce, 
With  his  hanger,  his  sling,  and  his  jackrt ; 

Long  time  he  did  watch,  to  meet  with  his  match. 
For  hcM  ev(T  a  m ind  to  the  placket. 

At  length  he  did  find  out  a  truli  to  his  mind. 
And  Ursula  was  her  name  -,  [quotfa  she, 

•*  Oh  Ursiy,"  quoth  he,  and  "  Oh  Tom,"  then 
And  so  they  began  their  gamę. 

But  as  soon  as  they  met,  O  such  babes  they  did  get, 
And  blood-royal  in  'cm  did  place,  [dam, 

From  a  swineherd  tbey  camc,  a  she-bear  was  their 
They  were  suckled  as  Romulus  was. 

At  last  when  the  rout,  with  their  head  did  fali  out. 

And  the  wars  therenpon  did  fali  in, 
He  went  to  the  field  with  a  sword,  but  no  shield, 

Strong  drink  was  his  buckitr  within. 

But  when  he  did  'spy,  how  tbey  droppM  down  and 
And  did  bear  the  bullets  to  sing ;  [die, 

His  arms  he  flnngdown,  and  run  fairly  to  town. 
And  exchangM  his  sword  for  his  sling. 

Yet  he  claim'd  his  share,  in  such  honours  as  were 

Belonging  to  nobler  spirite ; 
That  yentur^d  their  lives,  while  this  buffiwn  survive« 

To  receive  the  reward  of  their  merits. 

When  the  wars  were  all  done,  he  his  fighting  begno. 
And  would  needs  shew  his  valonr  in  peace, 

Then  his  ftiry  he  flings,  at  poor  conquer'd  things,  - 
And  frets  Kke  a  hog  in  his  grease. 
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For  bis  fint  femioTaH,  m  a  wit  he  did  fiUi» 

A  wit  as  some  tay,  and  some  not, 
Beowifle  he^d  an  art,  to  rbime  od  the  q«ait. 

But  iiever  did  caÓ€  for  tfae  pot. 

And  nncton  the  cocks,  he  fell  like  ao  ox, 
Took  them  and  their  master*  together ;      [tirs^ 

Buttheoombsandtbespars,  kcpt  himsclf  and  his 
Who  are  to  ha^e  both  or  neither. 

The  caose  of  his  spite  was  because  they  would  6ghk, 
And  because  he  durst  not  he  did  take  on ; 

And  said  they  were  fil,  lor  tbe  pot,  not  the  spit. 
And  would  scrve  to  be  eaten  with  baoon. 

But  fleshM  with  these  spoils,  the^ncxt  of  his  tołls. 
Was  to  h\\  with  wiM  beasts  by  the  «ars, 

To  the  bearward  he  goeth,  and  then  opened  bis 
mouth ; 
And  said,  "Oh!  are  youlherc  with  yourbears?" 

Our  stories  are  duli,  of  a  cock  and  a  buli. 

Bot  Buch  was  his  valour  and  care ; 
Kince  he  beais  the  beil,  the  tales  that  we  tell, 

JJost  beof  a  oock  and  a  bear. 

« 

The  crime  of  the  bears  was,  they  were  cava1ien. 
And  had  formerly  fougbt  fiir  tbe  king ; 

And  puird  by  the  burs  tbe  roiwdheaded  curs, 
That  tfaey  madę  their  ears  to  ring. 

Our  successor  of  kings,  likc  blind  iortane,  flings 

Upon  bioa  both  honour  and  storę; 
"Who  has  as  much  right,  to  make  Tom  a  knight. 

Aa  Tonu  has  deaeit  aad  no  morę. 

But  Fortune  that  whore,  still  attendcd  this  brewer, 
And  did  aU  his  atehieroments  reward ; 

And  blindly  did  fling,  on  this  iubberiy  thing, 
Morę  honoar,  and  madę  bim  a  loid. 

^    Kow  he  waiks  with  bis  spars,  and  a  conple  of  curs 
At  his  heels,  whioh  he  calls  sąuires  i 
So  whcn  hononr  is  tbrown,  on  the  head  of  a  ckwn, 
'Tis  by  paraaites  beld  «p,  and  liars. 

The  rcst  of  his  prauks,  will  merit  new  thanks, 

•  With  his  deatb,  if  we  did  but  know  it ; 
But  weMI  ieave  hijn  and  it,  to  a  time  and  place  fit, 
And  €reg.  shall  be  funerał  poet« 


THS  yiW   MOUHTEBAinC. 

I^  aoy  body  politic, 

or  Fiesty  or  ease  be  vetj  sick,    , 

There^s  a  physkian  oome  to  tnwn, 

Of  lar  fetoht  lane  and  htg4i  renown  t 

Thoogh  caird  a  mountebank,  'tis  nieaat 

Both  wordsbeing  Frpnch,  a  parliament^ 

Froa  Oenera  and  Amsterdam, 

From  Germany  and  Scotland  came ; 

Now  lies  in  London,  bot  tlie  place 

If  men  say  true,  is  in  his  face. 

His  scallbld  staads  on  Tower-hill, 

Whcn  he  on  Strafford  tryM  his  lAcrll : 

Off  went  his  l^ad,  yon'il  think  hńaa  slain. 

But  straight  'twaa  voted  on  again. 

Diumals  are  bis  weekły  bills, 

Which  speak  how  many  he  cures  or  kills  : 

But  of  the  errata  he'll  ad^ise, 

For  cure  rcad  kiU,  fot  tmtb  read  iiss* 


IfanyttaitorbadiseMed 

With  a  sore  neck,  and  would  be  eaaao  ^ 

There  is  a  pili,  they  cnll  a  Tote, 

Take  it  estempore  it  shall  do^ 

If  any  conscieoce  be  too  strict, 

Here's  several  pills  ftom  lectorea  pick  d, 

Which  swalloweddown  will  stretefa  it  fuU, 

As  lar  as  'tis  from  this  to  Holi. 

Is  any  by  religion  bound, 

Or  law,  and  uould  be  looser  fonnd  ; 

Here*s  a  gliiter  which  we  cali 

His  privilege  o*er-topping  all. 

Is  any  money  left,  or  plate, 

Or  goods  ?  bring  *t  io  at  any  ratę : 

He'll  melt  tbree  shillings  into  one. 

And  in  a  minuta  leavc  yo»i  oooe. 

Here'8  powder  to  inspire  the  lungs, 

Here's  water  that  unties  your  tougoes  ; 

Spite  of  the  law,  »twiU  set  you  free. 

To  speak  treason  oniy  lispiogly. 

Here^s  leeches,  which  if  well  apply'd. 

And  fed,  will  stick  close  to  your  side, 

Till  your  supcrfluous  blood  decay, 

Then  thf7'll  break  and  drop  away. 

But  here*8  a  sovereign  antidote. 

Be  surę  our  sovereign  ne^er  knowtj 

Apply  it  as  the  doctor  pleascs, 

'Twiłl  cure  all  wounds  aad  all  diseases  j 

A  dróg  nonę  but  himself  e'er  saw, 

Tis  caird  a  fundamental  law. 

Hens^s  glasses  to  delude  yonr  sight, 

Dark  lanthoms  here,  herc  bastard  light  r 

This  if  you  conqMer  trebles  the  men, 

If  lołe  a  bund  red,  seems  but  ten* 

Hcre'8  opium  to  luli  asleep, . 

And  herc  lie  dangerous  plots  in  stcep. 

Herc  stands  the  safety  of  tbe  city, 

There  hangs  the  inyisible  commrtteft- 

Plund'ring's  the  new  philoaopher's  stone, 

Tums  war  to  gold,  and  gold  to  nonę. 

And  here's  an  ordinanoe  that  shail, 

At  one  fuli  shot  enrich  you  all. 

He's  skilled  in  the  mathematics. 

And  with  his  circic  can  do  fine  tricks, 

By  raining  spirits  that  can  smtll 

Plota  that  are  hatch'd  as  dccp  as  Heli : 

Which  pver  to  themsches  are  known  s 

The  dcvirg  ever  kind  to  his  owii. 

All  this  he  gratis  doth,  and  saith, 

lle*ll  onIy  Uke  the  pnblic  faith  ; 

Floek  to  him  th«a,  nake  no  delay, 

The  ncxt  lair  wind  be  must  away. 


TUB   SAIMT*S  BMCOUaAORMSirr. 

WRirrsa  in  1643. 


FicBT  on,  hncn  soldieia,  for  the  ca 

Fcar  not  the  caraliers  ; 
Their  threatnings  are  as  senseless,  as 

Our  jealousies  and  fears. 
'Tis  you  most  porfoct  this  great  woric. 

And  all  malignants  slay, 
You  most  bring  back  the  king  agaia 

The  clean  contrary  way. 
*Tb  lor  religion  that  yon  fight. 

And  far  the  kinpdom**  good  i 
By  robbing  churchoR,  ptund'riog 

And  shcdding  guiltjees  blood. 
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with  tbe  orthodosal  traio, 
Ali  loyal  Ribjects  tlay  ; 
W^hcn  tbese  are  gone  we  shall  be  blest 
The  clean  coDtrary  way. 

"Whcn  Charka  wc'vc  bankrupt  madę,  like  ob 

Of  crown  and  power  bereft  him  ; 
And  all  his  loyal  sabjects  slain. 

And  nonę  but  rebełs  hft  him; 
^^Tieo  we'ye  bcggar*d  ali  the  land. 

And  sent  oar  tranks  away, 
^^•^irtnakc  him  then  a  glorioas  prince, 

Th©  clean  contrary  way. 

Tw  to  presenre  bis  majesty, 

Tbat  we  against  him  fight, 
Nor  are  we  cver  beaien  back, 

Becaose  our  canse  is  righU 
If  ainy  make  a  scrapłe  on't, 

Our  declarations  say 
^Who  fight  for  us,  fight  for  the  king, 

The  clean  cootrary  way. 

AtKeynton,  Branford,  Plymoath/ York, 

And  divers  placea  morę ; 
l^hat  Tictories  we  sajnts  obtain'd» 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before. 
How  often  we  prince  Robert  killM, 

And  bravely  won  the  day, 
The  wtcked  caTaliers  did  run 

The  clean  contrary  way. 

The  trae  religion  we  maintain, 

The  kingdoro's  peace  and  plenty  ; 
The  privilege  of  parliament. 

Not  known  to  one  of  twenty  ; 
The  aocient  fundamen^l  laws. 

And  tcach  men  to  obey 
Tbeir  lawful  soveveign,  and  all  these, 

The  clean  contrary  way. 

We  subjects'  libcrtłcs  presenre. 

By  prisonment  aod  plunder. 
And  do  enrich  our  sel^cs  and  state 

By  keeping  the  wicked  iinder. 
We  inust  prtijerve  nieuhanics  no  w. 

To  iecturisc  and  pray  j 
By  tbcm  the  gospel  is  adranc^d, 

The  clean  contrary  way. 

And  though  the  king  be  much  misled 

By  that  malignant  crew, 
Be*  II  find  us  honest,  and  at  last 

6ive  all  of  us  our  due. 
Por  we  do  wiaely  plot,  and  płot 

Rebellion  to  destroy, 
He  sees  we  stand  for  peace  and  trutb^ 

The  clean  contrary  way. 

The  pnblic  faith  shall  sare  our  souls, 

And  good  out-works  Łogether, 
knd  ships  shall  saye  our  lives  that  stay, 

Only  for  wind  and  weather. 
But  when  our  faith  and  worka  fali  down. 

And  all  our  hopes  decay, 
Dur  acta  will  bear  us  up  to  HeaTen^ 

The  clean  contrary  way. 


WRITTBM   IN   1649* 

CoMB  let  ns  be  merry. 
Drink  claret  and  sherry. 


And  cast  away  care  and  sorrow ; 

Ue'8  a  fool  tbat  takes  care  for  to-merrow. 

Why  should  we  be  droopers, 

To  saTC  it  A)r-lroopers. 

Let'8  spend  our  own. 

And  wben  all  is  gone, 

Thatthey  can  have'none, 
Then  the  Roundheads  and  Cares  agiee* 

Then  fali  to  your  drinking, 
And  leave  off  thia  shrinking, 
Let  Square-heads  and  Round-heads  quarrel. 
We  have  no  othcr  foe  but  the  bartę). 

Thcsc  cares  and  disasters, 

Shall  ne^er  be  our  masters, 

Engiish  and  Scot, 

Both  both  love  a  pot, 

Tliough  they  say  they  do  not, 
Herę  the  Roundheads  and  Ca^es  agree. 

A  man  that  is  armed 

With  liąaor  is  charmed, 
And  proof  against  strength  and  cunning, 
He  scorns  the  base  humour  of  running. 

Our  brains  are  the  qułcker, 

When  seasonM  with  liquor, 

Łefs  drink  and  aing, 

Here*8  a  health  to  our  king. 

And  I  wish  in  this  thing, 
Both  the  Roundheads  and  Caves  agree. 

A  pox  of  this  fighting  j 

I  Uke  no  delighting, 
In  killing  of  men  and  plunder, 
A  gun  afinghtt  me  like  a  tbuuder. 
*  If  we  can  live  qułet, 

With  good  drink  and  diet. 

We  won't  come  nigh, 

Where  the  bullets  do  fly: 

In  fearing  to  die, 
Both  the  Roundheads  and  Caves  agree. 

Twixt  Square-head  and  Roand-head 
The  land  is  confounded, 
They  care  not  for  fight  or  battle, 
But  to  plunder  our  goods  and  cattle. 
Whene*cr  thry  come  lo  us, 
They  (»me  to  undo  us, 
Their  chiefest  hate 
Is  at  our  estate. 
And  in  sharing  of  that, 
Both  the  Roundheads  and  Cave8  agree. 
In  swearing  and  lying, 
In  cowardly  dying, 
In  whoriog,  in  cheaUng,  and  stealing, 
They  agree ;  and  ail  damnable  dealing. 
He'8  a  fooi  and  a  widgeon, 
That  thinks  they've  religion. 
For  law  and  rigbt, 
Are  o'er-rul*d  by  might, 
Bot  when  they  shotild  fight, 
Then  the  Roundheads  and  Cayes  agree. 
Then  while  we  have  treasure, 
Let's  spare  for  no  pleasore, 
H«'8  a  fool  tbat  bas  wealth  aad  won't  spend  it. 
Bot  keepn  it  for  troopers  to  end  it. 

When  we*ve  nothing  to  leave  'em, 
Then  we  shall  deceive  'em, 
If  all  would  be 
Of  such  humonrs  as  we. 
We  should  suddenly  see 
Both  the  Roundheads  and  Caiws  agi^jc* 
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me   łCOTS'    CORAHTO. 
'WRITTEN  IN  1645. 

CoMH,  come  away  to  the  Fnglish  wsn, 

A  6g  for  oiir  hiils  and  vallies, 
•Twas  wedid  bt^in.  and  will  lenirthcn  tlieir  jan, 
WeMI  cain  by  their  loss  and  folUes  i 
Let  the  iiatioos 
By  łavasioos. 
Break  tbronsrh  our  ban, 
They  can  get  little  good  by  their  salliei. 

Thongh  Irłsh  and  English  entered  be, 

The  State  is  become  our  dcbtor. 
JLet  them  have  our  land,  if  their  own  may  be  free 
And  the  Scot  will  at  length  be  a  getter. 
Ifthey  Cfare  it 
Ijet  them  hare  it, 
What  care  we  ? 
"We  would  fein  change  our  land  for  a  bcttcr. 

Long  havc  we  longed  for  the  English  land. 

But  we're  hinder*d  still  by  disasters ; 
But  now  is  their  time,  when  they  ran*t  wilhstand, 
But  are  their  own  coantry's  wasters. 
If  we  venture, 
We  may  cntcr 
By  command, 
And  at  last  we  shall  gro  w  tO  be  mastera. 

When  at  the  first  we  bcgan  to  rel)el» 

Tbough  Ihey  did  not  before  regard  us, 
How  the  name  of  a  Scot  did  the  1  liglish  qucll, 
Which  formeriy  havc  ottt-dar*d  us. 
For  our  coming. 
And  returning, 
They  pay*d  u»  well, 
And  royally  did  rewaM  us. 

Tbc  better  to  bring  onr  ends  about, 

We  roust  plead  for  a  rrformation  ; 
.  And  ticklc  the  minds  of  the  giddy-brain'd  rout, 
With  the  hopes  of  an  innovatłon. 
Thpy  will  love  us 
And  approve  us, 
Without  doubt« 
If  we  bring  in  an  alteration. 

Down  witb  the  bishops  and  their  train, 
The  surplice  and  common  prayers, 

Then  will  we  not  have  a  king  remain. 
But  we^il  be  tfae  realm'8  sunrcyors. 


A  VBW   BALLAD. 


The  poor  CavalicrB,  tbotight  all  wm  tbeir 
And  now  was  their  time  to  sway ,  ^ 

But  friends  tbcy  have  few,  and  money  they  vc     ^ 

And  so  they  mistook  their  way.  ^}S^ 

When  they  seek  for  prefermenU  ibc  r^°^  °f 
And  having  no  raoncy,  they  must  go  ^*^^\  * 
The  courtiera  do  carry  such  stomachs  aboitt  «a* 
lliey  spake  no  English  but  pay. 

And  those  vcry  rebel»  that  hatcJ  the  )aag,- 

And  no  such  oifice  allow ; 
By  the  help  of  their  boldnese,  and  one  othcr  thi^ 

Are  brought  to  the  king  to  bow. 
And  there  both  pardohs,  and  honoaw  they  hare, 
With  which  they  think  thcy're  secure  and  bia^ 
But  the  titie  of  knigbt,  on  the  back  of  a  kBaT«, 

Is  like  a  saddle  upon  a  aow. 

Tliose  men  are  but  fools,  as  matters  now  sUi]4» 
I      That  would  not  be  rebels  and  traitors. 
To  grow  rich  and  rant  o'er  the  best  of  the  land. 

And  tread  on  the  poor  ciiique  quaterft. 
To  do  what  they  list,  and  nonę  darc  complam. 
To  rise  from  a  cart  and  drive  Charles  his  waiil» 
And  for  this  be  madę  lords  and  knighta  in  S™S 
O  'tis  sweet  to  ambitious  natnres. 

If  the  times  tum  about  'tis  but  to  comp1y» 

Aiid  make  a  formal  submission  ^ 
And  with  every  new  powcr  to  live  and  die, 

l*h<  n  they  are  in  a  safc  conditioo. 
For  nonę  are  condcmned  but  ihose  that  are  deaa« 
Nor  must  be  seciirM,  bul  those  that  are  fled. 
And  nonę  but  the  poor  rogues  »jquestred» 

The  great  ones  buy  remission. 

The  fortieth  part  of  their  riches  will 

Secure  t*other  thirty-ninc ; 
And  80  they  will  keep  above  «s  still. 

But  hang*t,  wcMI  ne'er  repine. 
The  d<  vii  does  into  tbeir  natures  creep, 

I  That  they  can  no  morę  from  their  Tillany  kee^ 
Than  a  wolf  broke  loose,  can  from  killiog  of  shaeft 
Or  a  poct  refrain  from  wiue.' 

Now  Hcaven  preservc  our  merciful  king. 

And  continuc  his  grace  and  pity. 
And  may  his  prosperity  be  like  a  spriug. 

And  stream  from  him  to  the  city  ! 
May  James  and  Henry,  those  dukea  of  rcnowa, 
Be  the  two  supporters  of  Engiand's  crown  ! 
And  may  all  honest  men  enjoy  whafs  tiieirowD. 

And  ao  I  conclude  my  ditty. 


A  lALŁAD,  a  ballad,  a  new  one  and  tnie. 

And  such  are  seldom  seen ; 
He  that  won't  write  ballads,  and  sing  'em  too, 

Has  neither  wit  nor  spleen. 
For  a  man  may  be  fumisbed  with  so  much  matter, 
That  he  necd  not  lie,  or  raił,  or  flatter, 
'Twill  nm  from  bis  tongue  as  easy  as  watcr. 

And  as  swiftly  thougb  not  so  clean. 

To  see  how  the  times  are  twirled  aboat, 

Would  make  a  dog  langh,  'tis  true ;  [goiłt, 

But  to  see  those  tum  with  *em,  that  had  the  rump- 

Would  make  a  cat  to  spew, 
Tliose  knaves  that  have  lived  upon  seąuestration. 
And  sucked  the  blood  of  the  best  of  the  nation, 
Are  all  for  the  king  by  a  new  translation, 
He  tliat  atMiH  belłeve't,  is  a  Jew. 


TBK  BOŁY   rlOLAK. 

FaoM  a  foreign  shore 
I  am  not  coroa  %o  storę 

Your  shops  with  rare  derices  x 
No  drugs  do  I  bring 
From  the  Indian  king, 

Ńo  peacocks,  apcs,  nor  spioea. 
Such  wares  1  do  show 
As  in  Kngland  do  grow. 

And  are  for  the  good  of  the  oatioii  j 
Let  no  body  fear 
To  deal  in  my  waie. 

For  kacrilege  nowH  in  ^hioa. 

1  the  pedlar  am, 

That  GaoM Jcoin.Ajiisterdain» 
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i  oid  every  one  fit, 

^oeording  to'8  wit, 

^  t^rom  tbe  tnb  to  Mahomefs  pireona. 

Sneat  tradiogr  l  fo„nd, 

ror  roy  spirituai  ground, 

>^'hcrein  every  man  was  a  meddler; 
l  ntade  people  decliae 
The  learned  divine. 

And  then  they  bought  Hea^en  of  the  pedlar. 

'Irst  surplicen  I  took, 

^ext  the  common-prayer  book, 

^"<*  "Ja^ie  all  tbose  papisls  tbat  usM  'cm  ; 
rhen  the  bishops  and  deans 
stripp»d  of  their  meam. 
And  gave  it  to  tbose  that  abasM  'em. 
I  he  clergymen  next, 
wjthdrew  from  their  text. 
And  set  up  the  ^ifted  brother: 
rhus  religion  I  madę, 
Jut  a  matter  of  tradc, 
And  I  car'd  not  for  one  or  fother. 

"hen  tythes  I  fell  upon, 
^ncJ  thoae  I  quickly  won, 

Twa*  profane  inthe  clergy  to  take  'em ; 
Jnt  they  »erv»d  for  the  lay, 
'iii  I  «old  them  away. 

And  80  did  rell^ious  make  'em. 
|ut  now  come  awjy 
V>  the  pedtar  I  pray, 

1  scom  to  rob  or  coiisen ; 
f  churches  j-ou  lack, 
lome  away  to  my  pack, 

Hcre's  thirteeii  to  the  dozeiu 

Iłurch  militants  thty  be, 
or  now  we  d«  see, 

They  have  iouąht  so  longr  with  each  other; 
hf  Rump'8-chuhhe8  ihrew  down 
hose  that  stood  fur  the  crown. 

And  sold  them  to  one  another. 
hen  eonie  you  facŁioiis  crew, 
lere*8  a  bargain  now  for' you, 

With  the  »poils  ^f  the  churcb  you  may  rcvel ; 
ow  puli  down  the  helis, 
ncł  then  hang  up  your  sclves, 

And  so  give  hi:i  duc  to  the  deril. 


A   SERIOUi     BALLAD. 
WRITTEN  l!l   1645. 

iovi  my  king  and  country  »ell, 
Religion  and  the  laws, 

^hłch  Tm  mad  at  the  heart  that%'er  we  did  sell. 
To  buy  the  good  old  caose. 

These  unnaturał  wars 

And  hrotberły  jara, 
re  no  delight  or  joy  to  me; 

Bot  it  is  my  deslre, 

That  the  wars  should  expire, 
Dd  the  king  and  his  realms  agree. 

ncTer  yet  did  take  up  arms. 

And  yet  I  dare  to  die; 

ut  ril  n<»t  be  seducM  by  fanatical  chorms, 

Till  I  know  a  reason  why ; 

Why  the  king  and  the  state. 

Sbould  fali  to  debatę 


I  ne^er  could  yet  a  reason  fe^, 
But  I  find  many  one, 
Why  the  wars  should  bs  donSy 

And  the  king  and  his  realms  agree. 

• 

I  love  the  king  and  the  parliament, 

But  I  love  them  both  together  ; 
And  when  they  by  dirision  asonder  are  rent^ 
I  know  *tis  good  for  neither. 

Which  so  e'er  of  those. 

Be  vlctorious, 
Fm  surę  for  us  no  good  'twill  be. 

For  our  plagues  will  increase, 

Unless  we  hare  peace. 
And  the  king  and  his  realms  agree. 

The  king  witbout  them  can'Ł  long  stand. 

Nor  they  without  the  king ; 
Tis  they  must  advi)e,  and  'tis  he  must  commaoii 

For  their  power  from  his  must  spring. 
'Tis  a  comfbrtless  sway, 

IWhere  ooue  will  obey. 
If  the  king  han't  's  right,  which  way  shall  wf  { 
They  may  vote  and  make  laws. 
But  no  good  they  will  cause, 
Till  the  king  aml  his  realms  agree. 

A  pure  religioD  I  would  have. 
Not  mixt  with  human  wit; 
And  [  cannot  endurc  Łhat  each  ignorant  knare, 
Should  dare  to  med«lle  with  it. 

The  tricks  of  the  law, 

I  would  faiii  withdraw, 
That  it  may  be  alike  to  each  degrce. 

And  1  tain  would  have  such, 

As  do  meddle  so  much, 
With  the  king  and  the  church  agree. 

We  have  prayM  and  payM  that  the  wars  might 

And  we  be  freemen  madę,  [ceas«^ 

I  would  fight,  if  my  fightinc  wouM  bring  any  peace. 
But  war  is  become  a  trade. 

Our  serrants  did  ride 

With  swords  by  their  side, 
And  madc  their  masters  footmen  be ; 

But  we  will  be  no  morę  slayes 

To  the  be^gars  and  knave8, 
Now  the  king  and  the  realms  do  agree* 


AN    ODE. 


wRrrTEN  IN  1643. 

What's  this  that  shrouds, 

In  these  opacotis  clouds, 
The  glorions  face  of  Heav»n,  and  dims  our  ligbt  ? 

What  must  we  ever  lie, 

Mantled  in  dark  stupidity  ? 
Still  groYciing  in  a  daily  night  ? 
And  shall  we  have  no  morę  the  Snn  al!ow'd  ? 
Why  does  the  Sun  gro  w  dim  ?  or  do  the  stars  gnnr 
proud? 

Why  should  false  zeal 

Thus  storch  our  commonwcal. 
And  make  us  slisrht  bright  Pboebus'  pnrer  &ni} 

Wli^  do  these  planets  nm  ? 

They  would,  hut  cannot  be  the  Sun, 
Yet  cvery  sancy  flaroe  aspires, 
Though  they»ve  no  reason  fo  affect  the  same, 
Since  tbey  have  nought  of  fire,  but  the  merę  raice 
and  narne* 
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jMow  iince  our  9un 

Has  left  thi&  hotizon, 
Can  all  tbe  slars,  though  by  uniteJ  powV, 

Undark  tbe  nif^ht, 

Or  eqoal  Min  in  ligbt  ? 
j&ntl  yet  they  blaze  to  make  him  lour. 
That  sUr  ihatlooks  inore  reil  thrin  others  aw, 
Is  a  prodigioas  comet  and  a  blaziiig  star. 

Tbe  world'i  ondoae, 

When  »tan  oppose  tbe  Sun, 
And  make  bim  change  bis  conaUnt  coame  to  r«al ; 

His  foamiog  steeds, 

Fiying  tbose  daring  dteds, 
rtb'  stables  of  tfae  nortb  or  weat  $ 
"When  we  may  fear  heUl  never  morc  return, 
To  Jigbt  and  warm  us  witb  his  rays,  but  all  to  barn. 

HeaWo  BMde  tbem  all, 

Yet  not  anarcbłcal. 
But  in  degrees  and  orders  they  are  set ; 

Sbould  Ibey  all  be 

ki  a  grand  committee, 
In  Heaven'8  painted  chamber  yet. 
Sol  would  out  sbine  tbem :  gi^e  mc  Pboebns'  ray, 
And  let  tbose  laathoms  keep  their  bonowed  ligbt 
away. 

Let's  not  admire 

This  new  pbąntaslic  fire ;  .  ,    j^ 

That  our  vain  eyes  deceiyes  and  us  misleads, 

Tbose  bears  we  see 

That  would  our  lions  be, 
Want  tails,  and  will  want  beads. 
Tbe  worłd  wiii  soon  into  destruction  nin,  [ihe  Sun 
Wben  bold  blind  Phaetons  guide  the  charjot  of 


Bedides  tbe  danger  Łbat  eniuHb, 

To  bim  tbat  speaks  or  writes  tbe  trutb, 

Tbe  premium  is  so  smali ; 
To  be  całled  poet  and  wear  bays 
And  factor  turn  of  songs  aod  plays, 

'1'his  is  DO  wit  at  all. 
Wit  only  good  to  sport  and  sing, 
Is  a  needlcss  and  an  eodless  thing* 

Give  me  the  wit  that  can't  speak  sense. 
Nor  read  it,  but  in'?  owa  defence. 

Ne'cr  leamM  but  of  his  grannnan : 
He  that  can  buy,  and  selł,  and  cheat* 
May  quickly  noiake  a  shifk  to  get 

His  tbousand  pound  per  anattin  ; 
And  purcbase,  witbout  much  ado, 
The  poema  and  the  poet  toa 
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Ko  morę,  no  mor«  of  tbis,  I  vow, 
'Tis  time  to  teave  this  foolmg  now, 

Which  few  but  fools  cali  wit  j 
Thcre  was  a  time  when  1  begun. 
And  now  'tis  tim«  I  slionld  bavc  donc, 

.  Ard  meddle  no  moi*e  with  it. 
He  physic^s  use  dolh  ąuite  mistakc, 
That  physłc  takes  for  physic^s  sake. 
My  beat  of  youth,  and  love  and  pride, 
I>id  swell  me  with  th^ustroug  spring -lid  e, 

]ni>pirM  mv  braiu  and  blood. 
And  rr.ade  me  ih<^n  converse  witb  toys, 
Which  arc  calPd  Muscs  by  the  boya, 

And  dabble  in  their  flood. 
I  was  persuaded  in  tbose  days, 
Therc  was  no  crowij  like  love  and  bays. 
But  now  my  youth  and  pride  arc  gone. 
And  aeo  and  cares  come  crrcping  on. 

And  businow  ohrcks  my  lorę ; 
What  »«ed  I  take  a  nwUess  toil. 
To  spcod  my  bibour,  time  and  oil, 

Siuce  no  de*ign  can  movp. 
F<»r  now  tbe  cause  is  U'en  away, 
What  rcason  i«*t  the  cftect  sbould  itay? 

'Tis  bttt  a  MU  now  for  me, 
To  spend  my  tinie  and  industry, 

About  SMch  uselew  wit ; 
For  « hen  1  ihink  I  have  done  wełl, 
I  see  wen  laugli.  but  canuot  tcU 

Whaie 'i be almc  or  it. 
Oreat  madnea  'tts  to  be  a  drudge« 
W^ea  those  that  cannofc  vrltc  daru  judge» 


TO  C:  C  ESO. 

Inspirbi)  with  love  and  kiodled  ny  tl»at 
Which  from  y<«ttr  eyeand  conver»atkia 
I  proceed  rersifier,  and  can't  chooce, 
Since  you  are  both  my  patron  and  my  Mi 
Whose  feir  example  makes  ua  koow  and  do, 
You  make  us  poets,  and  you  feed  u»  too 

And  tbough  wbere'er  you  are  i»  HeUcon. 
Since  all  the  Mwfe-s  proudły  wait  upoo 
Your  parts  and  person  too  ;  wbile  we  sit  beie 
And  like  BaaKs  priests  our  aesh  do  cotandtear. 

Yet,  for  our  lives,  cant  make  our  b^gage  Mim 
Lcnd  us  a  lift,  or  one  rich  thoiight  infuse, 
Or  be  as  mucb  as  midwife  lo  a  quibblc, 
Btit  leave  us  to  ourselves  with  pangs  to  scrtfaUe 
What,  wcre  we  wise,  we  might  well  biosh  to  ńew  : 
While  we're  invokingthem,  thcy're  courtingyon. 
Yet  I  coucelv«  (and  won*t  my  notioo  smcther) 
You  and  your  bouse  contribute  to  each  othcr, 
Such  biiis,  such  dales,  ««ch  plains,  snch  rocks,  sock 
A nd  such  a  conflucoce  of  ali  such  things     [«pna|S 
As  raise  and  gratify  the  Muses,  bo 
That  in  oi.c  nij;ht  I  was  created  po- 
That»s  balf  a  poet,  I  c-an't  rcach  to  et, 
Recause  Tm  not  a  iierfect  p<Jct,  yet. 
And  I  despair  perfection  to  altaxn, 
Uulcss  Tm  scnt  to  school  to  you  again. 

Alas,  sir,  I/jndon  is  no  place  łor  vtTfic  ? 
fngenlous  hanniesa  tbougiiU,  politc  and  tcrst, 
Our  age  adiniis  not,  we  are  wrapp'd  in  sAiokr, 
AmI  sin,  and  bnsmcss,  which  ih«  Motet  cboke. 
Thuso  things  in  which  true  poesy  takes  pleasaitr. 
We  herc  do  want  j  tranqwiHity  aiid  kkure. 
Yet  we  bavc  wiis,  and  some  thatf^w  wits  go, 
Some  rral  onrs,  and  aome  that  wnnki  be  to. 
But  *tis  ill-ualurtd  uit,  and  soch  as  slill. 
To  th'  subjcct  or  the  object  worketb  ill; 
A  wit  to  ctieat,  to  min,  to  betniy, 
Which  rt-nders  usełesa  what  we  do  or  tay. 
This  wit  will  not  bear  yerse,  aone  things  we  htK, 
Who  in  their  out-side  du  seem  brisk  and  bra»e, 
And  are  as  gaudy  as  the  chaiłccUor's  po^e ; 
But  fuli  as  empty  too.     And  herc'»  our  cuise, 
Few  men  ditcem  tbe  differcnCe  *twixt  wit 
Thafs  Bterltng,  and  thafu  not,  but  looka  fike  it 
Inricb  us  with  your  presence,  make  ns.kftttv 
Uow  much  the  aatiou  doca  to  Derby  owv. 
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■t  if  your  busineas  ^i\\  not  be  withstood, 
i^*>»*  yo«  can,  sińce  you  cao*t  what  yon  vouId. 
,  rhoee  loTely  spoitings  of  ^oar  frolic  Muse, 
h^rvwith  you  bicst  me.  send  me  to  peruse ; 
»a  o«t  of  gratitnde  I»ll  send  you  minę, 
fc«y*ll  rub  your  tirtiies,  and  so  make  tbem  shine. 
>ar  cbarity  and  paticnce  will  in  them, 
«»<1  work  t*  acq«it,  wbatjustice  must  condemn. 
wl  1  r  you  please  send  one  propitions  iine, 

>  «)iGrniry  theae  worthłess  toys  of  minę. 

»^  reader  cbarm'd  by  your^s,  may  be  so  bfild 

►  read  o'er  minę,  wbich  else  he'd  not  bebold ; 
And  then  in  spite  of  cnvy,  pride,  or  lying, 
ATuat  say  h»  bas  met  with  aometbing  worth  the 

buying. 

TRB   A!taWC1t. 

^MŁK  in  this  dirty  coroer  of  the  world, 
'here  all  the  rubbish  of  the  rest  is  hnrPd, 
>th  men  and  manncrs  j  this  abandon'd  pIaoe» 
'lierc  scarce  the  Sun  darcs  shew  his  radiant  face, 
met  thy  lines.  they  made^e  wondVing  stand, 
L  thy  anknown,  and  yet  the  friendly  band. 
raijrht  tbrough  the  air  m'  imaginaiioo  flew 
y  <8v»ry  regfon  I  bad  secn,  or  knew  j 
nd  kindly  bless^d  (at  her  returning  homc) 
'y  greedy  ear,  with  the  gfad  name  of  Brome. 
licn  I  reproach'd  myseif  for  my  snspence, 
Qd  mournM  my  own  want  of  inteltigence, 
■>«t  Gould  not  know  thy  celcbrated  Mnse, 
^lK>ug:h  mask'd  with  aJI  tbe  art  that  art  can  uae) 
t  tbe  first  siglil,  wbich  to  the  dullestcyes, 
o  names  concrafd,  nor  habit  can  disgnisc. 
>r  who  (ingenious  friend)  but  oniy  thee, 
i^ho  art  the  soul  of  wit,  and  courtosy) 
'^ritcs  inso  pure,  an  unaifectcil  strain, 
a  shows,  wit'8  ornament  is  to  be  piain ; 
r  woiiI<l  caress  a  man  condemn*d  to  lic 
uried  from  all  buinane  society, 
f  ODgst  brutes  and  bandogs  in  a  Lernean  fen, 
^hose  nativcs  have  nor  souls,  nor  sbape  of  men  ? 

How  ooald  thy  Muse,  that  iu  her  noble  flight, 
ho  boiling  ra^en  cuif  M,  and  in  his  hcight 
f  untaniM  power,  and  unboundcd  place, 
nrst  mat«f  the  haugbty  tyrant  to  his  fiice, 
eign  an  inglorioos  stoop,  and  from  the  sky 
ill  down  to prey on  sncb a  worm  as  I? 
er  seeing  (surę)  my  state  madę  her  reicnt, 
nd  try  to  charm  me  from  my  banishment ; 
or  has  her  cbaritable  purposc  failM, 
itf*  whcn  I  Brst  bebeld  her  face  unveird, 
kisaM  tbe  paper.  as  an  act  of  grace 
ciłt  to  retrievft  me  from  this  wretched  place, 
nd  doubteil  not  to  ir*)  abruad  again 
o  see  the  world,  and  to  converse  with  men : 
tnt  when  I  ta.ste  tlie  dainties  of  the  flood 
Ra%-ish*d  from  Keptune's  tabic  for  my  fodd) 
he  Lucrine  lake*8  plump  cysters  I  de^pise, 
l^ith  all  t!)e  other  Roman  luxurie!<, 
ind,  wanton  grown,  contemn  the  famous  hreed 
^f  sheep  and  oxen,  «hich  iIm^sc  mounfains  feed. 

1'hcn  as  a  snakc,  bunumbM  and  lit  Ł'  expire, 
r  laid  before  the  comfortablc  Jjre 
legins  tostir,  and  feels  her  vitals  brat 
'heir  bealthfid  motton,  at  the  quick'ning  keat : 
d  my  p09r  Muse,  tliat  was  half  &tarv'd  before 
^n  these  bleak  clilEe,  nor  Ibought  of  writing  morę, 
V^ann'd  by  thy  bounty,  now  can  hits  and  spring, 
md  {*tki  belłCT'd  by  some)  will  iboftly  stii^;  i 


Fo  warm  she^s  grown,  and  witbont  things  Kke  theM 
Miner^a  must,  as  wtll  as  Venus,  freeze. 

Thosfroin  a  Highlander  I^traigbt  commencu 
Poct,  by  Tirtueoftby  inaneoce, 
That  with  one  ray  can  clods  and  Stones  inspire, 
And  make  them  pant  and  breathe  poetic  fire. 
And  thus  I  am  thy  creature  prov'd,  who  aame 
And  fashion  take  from  thy  indnigent  flame. 

Wbat  should  I  send  thee  theo,  that  may  befit 
A  grateful  heart,  for  sucb  a  benefit ; 
Or  how  proclaim,  witb  a  pnetic  grace, 
What  thou  bast  madę  me  from  the  thing:  I  was ; 
Whenalllwritlsartless,  fbrc'd,  and  duli, 
And  minc  as  empty  as  tby  faocy  fuli  ? 
All  onr  conceits,  alas !  are  flat  and  stale. 
And  our  inventions  moddy,  as  our  ale  : 
No  friends,  no  yisitora,  no  company. 
But  such,  as  I  still  pray,  I  may  not  see ; 
Such  cragigy,  rough-hewn  rogues,  as  do  not  fit, 
Sharpcn  and  set,  but  blont  tłie  edge  of  wit  j 
Any  of  wbich  (and  fcar  has  a  quick  cye) 
If  tbrough  a  pferspective  I  cbaoce  to  spy 
Though  a  mile  off,  I  take  th*  alarm  and  nm, 
As  if  I  saw  the  dcvil,  or  a  dun  ; 
And  in  the  neighbouring  rocks  take  sanctnary, 
Praytng  the  hiiis  to  fali  and  cover  me. . 
So  that  my  solące  lies  amongst  my  grounds. 
And  my  best  coinpąny»s  my  horse  and  bounds. 
Jndge  then  (my  friend)*  bow  far  I  am  undt 
To  traffic  with  thee  in  the  trade  of  wit : 
How  bankrupt  I  am  grown  of  all  commerce, 
Who  have  all  nomber  lost,  and  air  of  verse. 
But  if  r  could  in  livłng  song  set  forth, 
Thy  Muse's  glory,  and  thine  own  true  worth, 
I  then  would  singan  ode,  that  should  notsbame, 
The  writer*s  purpose,  nor  Ihe  sul^ecfs  name^ 
Yet,  what  a  grateful  heart,  and  such  a  one, 
As  (by  thy  virtues)  thou  ba«t  madę  thine  own, 
Can  poorly  |>ay,  accept  for  what  is^due, 
Wbich  if  it  be  not  rhyme,  ril  swear  His  true. 

c  corroN. 


TO  HIS  UNIYERSITY  FRIEND. 


DEAR  CAPTAiy, 

Wakt,  the  great  mańter  of  three  greater  things, 

Art,  strength,  and  bolduess,  givcs  this  letter  wingt 

To  kiss  (that  is  salute)  you  and  say  a.  b. 

To  his  renowned  captain  s.  p.  n. 

And  to  Teque8t  three  greater  things  than  those, 

1  hin^s  that  becet  good  Terse,  and  stobborn  prose. 

Tbe  first  is  drink,  wbich  you  did  promiae  would 
Inform  the  brain,  as  well  as  warm  the  blood  ; 
Drink  that*s  as  powerful  and  strong  as  Hector 
And  as  inspiring  as  the  old  poets'  nectar, 
That  dares  confront  tbe  legislatire  sack. 
And  lends  morę  Greek  than  yoargrave  patriarch. 
But  you  may' see  here*s  nono,  for  if  that  I 
Had  been  well  wet,  these  bad  not  been  so  drv. 

The  next  is  moncy,  wbich  you  said  should  be 
Paid,  and  it  may  be  'twas,  but  not  to  me. 
Why  (friend)  d*  you  th-nk  a  man  as  bigabout 
As  I,  can  Iive  on  promises,  without 
Good  drink  or  money  ?  bowMl  good  sack  be  had  ? 
And  who  can  Wre  without  sack,  or  with  bad  ? 
Whate'er  your  academics  talk  or  teach, 
Mind  what  they  do,  they  mind  not  what  tbcypresck 
In  public  they  may  raił  at  pope  and  Turk, 
And  at  tbe  laities  atarice  baTe  a  firek. 
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Jind  say  their  aim  is  all  to  Uive  the  soul, 

But  that  soul'8  money,  which  does  all  contro]  j 

Which  I  do  only  by  the  want  oo't  know, 

But  when  it  comes,  thoaMt  see  'twill  wonders  do. 

The  thlrd  is  wit,  which  you  affiitncd  bere 
Was  in  your  tnines,  and  digg^d  up  e«*ery  where. 
Jests,  yeraes,  talcs,  puns»  satires,  qu)J)bles  too, 
And  certatn  Bristol  words  that  like  wit  show. 
Bot  nonę  on*t  cuuies  as  yet,  and  all  I  see 
Is,  you*ve  thfe  wit  to  keep  it  all  from  me. 
'Tis  troublesome  and  oostly  to  have  much  ; 
And  if  yoa  had  it,  you  would  nerer  grutch 
Yoar  oeedy  friond  a  little :  pr^ythee  do 
Send  me  the  last,  and  TU  get  t  otber  two. 

• 

TBK  ANSWEft. 

Youa  letter  fDund  us  at  good  claret, 

Such  as  you  should  be  at,  or  arc  at. 

The  linea  were  good ;  but  that  I  wonder, 

As  much  as  at  a  bladder's  thomler, 

That  you  who  are  not  usM  to  preach, 

That  never  to  that  art  conld  reach, 

Your  letter  should  so  well  divide 

Into  the  firat,  third,  seoond,  head. 

Pr'ythee  tell  me,  just  then  canie  ye, 

Before  you  writ,  from  your  C. 

Or  hadst  thou  h«*ard  some  independent 

First  it,  and  thirdly  it.  Uli  no  cnd  on*t? 

Thirdly  from  you  is  as  ill  soundcd, 

As  mass  delivered  by  a  Roundhcad* 

Or  if  your  old  recorder  should 

Try  to  ftpeak  Latin  that  is  good. 

Drink,  the  first  head,  you  wisely  laid, 

l>rink  always  grts  into  the  head. 

Dritik  in  pfaiu  silly  troth  you  had, 

As  strong  «s  hop  or  fumace  madę, 

Such  as  our  sophisters  do  take, 

"When  they  old  Latin  jests  would  break. 

Soch  as  if  your  clients  drink, 

Of  ław  suits  thcy  would  never  think. 

Such  as  with  beef  and  mutton  were 

Enongh  to  make  you  knight  o'  th*  sbire. 
But  that  it  comes  not,  you  may  thank 

Your  Thamcs,  which  swelPd  abo%-e  its  bank. 

I  think  the  London  brewers  plot 

To  increase  the  Thames,  that  we  should  not. 

By  our  snblime  and  noble  beer, 

Shame  all  their  puddle  liquor  ther<;. 

So  great  the  flood  herc,  that  the  pcople 

Were  wond*rous  'fraid  for  your  Paul*8  stecple, 

Lest  we  should  hear  next  almanack, 

How  London  bridge  did  fali  orshakc; 

L-estit  Westminster  hall  should  drown, 

And  then  no  place  should  ibere  be  found, 

^'here  men  their  gold  and  siWer  may 
Upon  Ihe  lawyers  throw  away. 

But  stay,  it  may  be  all  is  lost, 
Brok^  by  the  ice,  or  stopp'd  by  frost 
perchance  the  boatroen  let  it  run, 
Which  either  of  us  would  tiave  donc 
U  rtay  be  they  drew  out  the  Tessel, 
Tb  cheer  ihemselyes  at  merry  wassaiL 
percbance  the  barrel  in  the  way 
Di  1  fali  upon  an  holiday  ; 
Upon  8  revel  or  a  wedding, 
Or  clse,  it  may  be,  it  caird  at  Keading,  ^ 
Where  the  bold  route  did  rant  of  late, 
As  if  they  dnmk  such  beer  as  that. 


Let  not  old  gossips  of  it  tastr, 

When  they  do  praise  their  husbanda  Utti 

When  they  tell  slories,  and  do  ery 

For  their  poor  babę  that  last  did  die. 

Nor  it  to  country  clients  fciTC, 

When  thou  dost  fees  from  tiiem  reccire  ^ 

But  make  a  fire,  and  send  about 

For  aU  thy  friends,  tbe  meny  rout. 

Fetch  out  the  bowl,  and  drink  it  up. 

And  think  on  him  that  61  Pd  the  cup. 

Yonr  next  is  money,  which  I  prooniaea 
Fuli  fifty  pounds,  alas !  the  tom  is; 
That  too  sball  ąotckly  fol  Iow,  if 
It  can  be  raisM  from  strong  or  tifil 
Pray,  pray,  that  each  month  wt*  may  chcoem 
New  niembers  for  tbe  commons*  hoiuc 
Pray  that  our  act  may  last  all  year, 
That  we  may  sooner  spend  our  bec^. 
Pray  that  the  scholars  may  drink  faster. 
And  larger  cups,  than  they  did  last  year. 
Pray  Heav'n  to  take  away  ih'  esciae, 
Pray,  I  say,  with  weeping  cyea : 
Pray  our  malt  grow  good  and  cbeap. 
And  then  of  money  expect  an  heap. 

For  pocms  :  Tom  desirrt  me  tell  ye, 
He  miods  not  new  his  feet,  but  belly. 
He  musi  for  pnłpit  oow  prepare, 
Or  make  bills  for  apothecar- 
Y,  and  leave  off  these  harren  toys, 
Which  ieed  not,  only  make  a  noise. 
Yet  be  would  fain  from  you  receire 
What  your  mon'  happy  Mose  did  jn«^; 
Which  madę  protectors  love  to  hear, 
Tliough  themsolw^s  wounded  by  tbem  weie, 
SoDgs,  which  arc  piay'd  on  erery  tongoe, 
And  make  a  Cbristmas  when  tbeyhne  sung; 
Thas  wishing  you  much  mirth  and  wit, 
As  the  lord  mayor  doth  speak  and  ^t: 
Wishing  and  praying  till  Pm  weary, 
That  you  may  drink  the  best  Canary  ; 
That  you  may  have  clients  many. 
And  talk  in  Guildhall  wise  as  any ; 
That  the  rich  Londoncrs  may  fali  oat, 
^nd  go  to  law  till  money 's  all  ont ; 
'Iliat  every  citisco  hate  his  neighhoor, 
As  his  .wife  doth  popc  and  Tyber; 
lliat  the  grare  aldennan  love  no  mao. 
Morę  than  they  did  the  prayf r-commoa  ; 
That  quarrf  Is  long  may  thence  be  spun 
About  a  whistle  or  a  Sjioon ; 
That  th*  itch  of  law  may  infect  all  Londa« 
Till  you  are  rich,  ami  thcy  «rc  undone  ; 
That  you  may  keep  yonr  good  damę  yet  beic, 
Or  w  ben  she  dies,  may  fiiid  a  bctter; 
That  t»'o  bohrs'  prayer  and  long  sennoa, 
You  may  not  hear  abo\'e  each  term  ooe : 
And  then  your  pew  may  |>c  so  easy, 
That  you  may  slrep  whene'er  it  please  ye ; 
That  when  from  tavem  late  you  oome, 
You  miss  thewatch  retoming  home; 
Or  if  you  meet  th*  nnmanner^d  rabble, 
You  may  not  outwit  the  constabłe. 


But  if*at  last  it  there  arriTe, 
rink  it  out^while  'tis  alivc ; 
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wrra  his  warriNo  sokgs. 

Dbar  (rieod,  believe*t,  my  love  bas  sponad  BC  41 
For  onće  to  qaettioQ  thy  diacretioB : 
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nd  by  riglit  Teason  dei6*d  by  tbce, 
blame  tbee  for  the  uroiiga  to  poesy 
'hoa  hast  committcd ,  in  betraying  it 
o  th*  c«n$iire  (not  the  jiulgment)  of  eaoh  wit : 
nt,  did  I  say  ?  Thiuics  whose  rhill  spirits  are 
pt  oniy  to  applaud  whate*er  they  hear, 
Se*t  good  or  bad,  su  throated  to  their  miad, 
[»linson  and  T[iylor  like  aeceptanoe  find. 
Why  peddler*8t  thus  thy  Muse  ?  Why  dost  net 
fthop  of  wit,  to  set  the  fiddiers  iip  ?  [ope 

i«,  prodigal !  caa-t  statuated  shine 
•y  the  abase  of  wome^n,  praise  of  winę  ? 
^r  siich  like  toys,  which  evei'y  hour  are 
•y  every  pen  BpewM  forlh  int*  ev«ry  car  ? 
Thy  comeiy  ']Ńf  nse  dress  iip  in  robes,  and  raise 
Tajesttc  spicndour  to  Ihy  wreath  of  bays. 
k)n't  prostitiite  hcr  thtis:  ber  inajesty, 
Like  that  of  f  rinces)  when  tłie  vuig:ar  see 
'oo  fn^uently,  respect  and  awe  are  ftcd, 
botempt  and  »corn  reinaincth  in  their  stead  : 
lut  I  have  done,  and  fear  I*ve  done  amiss, 
leing  doubtful,  lest  Łbou'ltgive  thy  fiddies  tliit. 


TUB  ANSWBft« 


>1D  I  notknow  thee,  fricnd.  and  that  this  fit 
bnies  not  to  show  thy  malicc,  but  thy  uit, 
migtit  this  action  censurr,  and  rcprove 
9  well  thy  want  of  judginent  as  of  lovc  ;        , 
nd  think  my  Muse  wcnidoiibly  now  forloro 
ielow  thy  envy,  yct  not  ahovc  thy  scom. 

Bnt  yet  I  wonder  why  thy  n-ason  thus, 
Thich  thoo  call*8t  rigbt,  and'8  maghi(i'd  by  us; 
od  jusily  too,  sbould  voŁe  me  indiscrect, 
lecause  my  poems  do  with  all  sorts  meet. 
Iow  can  1  help  it  ?  Who  can  circumscribe 
[ts  words  or  works  within  the  small-wise  tribe  ? 
nd  yoa  the  hcarer^s  kind  appiause  do  blame, 
l''hcn  cbarity  bids  us  all  do  thesnme. 
'  good  ^e  must,  and  if  the  wit  be  such 
hat  it  does  need,  who  wonld  not  lend  a  crntch  ? 
i''eVc  mortal  writers,  and  are  forC*d  t'  a  truce, 
or  he  that  gives,  may  well  expect  abnse. 

Johnson  and  Taylor,  in  their  kind,  werc  both 
ood  wits,  who  likes  one,  need  not  t^other  loatb. 
k^it  is  like  beauty.  Naturę  madę  tbc  Joan 
8  weU\  the  lady.     We  see  every  one 
Teeta  with  a  match.     Neither  can  I  expcet, 
hoa  morę  my  Muse  than  mistress  sbould^st  afiect : 
nd  yet  I  like  them  both,  if  you  don't  too, 
an't.you  let  them  alone  for  those  that  do  ? 

Now,  if  tJiouMd*st  know  the  very  reason  why 
write  80  oft,  "  To  pleaae  myself,"  say  I. 
know  no  morę.  why  I  write  morę  than  thee, 
ban  w  by  my  father  got  morę  sons  than  me. 

Kor  peddliiig  callH;  for  thosc  in  Cheap,  as  well 
8  tbey  at  fairs,  expoi»c  their  wares  to  seil. 
ut  1  give  freely  minc,  aud  though  it  be 
o  fiddiers,  yet  'tis  for  a  company ; 
nd  all  those  gifts  are  well  bestowed,  which 
Ł  once  do  make  us  merry,  and  tbcn  rich. 

If  making  sonnets  were  so  great  a  sin, 
eper.t,  Hwas  you  at  firet  did  draw  me  in. 
nd  if  the  making  one  song  be  not  any, 
caD*t  believc  I  sin  in  making  many. 

But,  ob !  the  themes  displease  you,  yoa  repine 
lecause  I  thruw  down  women,  set  up  winę. 
/^hy  that  offends  you,  1  can  see  nó  reason, 
'nlen  'cause  1  ^  not  you,  comoiit  the  treasoo* 


1.  M, 


Our  judgments  jump  in  both  $  we  both  do  love 
Good  winę  and  women :  if  I  disapprore 
The  slights  of  some,  the  matter*s  understood^ 
Vm  ne'erthe  lessbelov'd  by  th'  tnily  good. 

YouMd  bave  no  fancy  blown  upon,  but  must 
IIave  all  new  broach'd  or  cano'd  to  plcase  your 

gust. 
When  this  dcmand  of  yours  is  grown  as  old 
As  w  hat  you  quarrcl  at,  and  as  often  told, 
And  their's,  old  wits,  that  will  as  much  condemn 
Your  noyelty,  as  you  can  censure  them. 
Now  for  those  robes  in  which  you'lI  have  me  drew 
My  homely  Muse,  and  write  with  loftiness. 
Talk  of  State  matterti,  and  afiairs  of  kings, 
Thou  know*st  woVe  beat  our  heads  about  those 
Till  V(\  my  teeth  near  beat  out ;  aftcr  all    [things» 
My  toil,  the  worms  must  turn  poftical. 
Ile  that  courts  others'  ears,  may  nse  designs, 
Be  coy  and  costive ;  but  my  harndess  lines, 
If  they  produco  a  laughtcr,  are  wcll  crownM: 
Yet,  though  tlieyHe  sought  nonę,  bave  acceptance 

tound. 
With  theso  I  sport  myself,  and  can  invite 
Myself  and  friends  t*  a  short  and  sweet  deUght ; 
Whiie  all  our  tediooK  tuils,  which  we  cali  playsy 
Like  the  great  ship,  He  slugging  in  their  bays. 
And  can  no  service  do  uiihout  great  cost 
And  time,  and  then  our  time  and  6tomacb*s  l08t 

Rut  I  must  write  no  morę,  for  fear  that  W8 
Be  like  those  brctbren  in  divinity. 
Wbiist  thou  dost  go  to  make  my  flasb  expire, 
I  raise  thy  flame,  and  make  it  bum  much  higher. 

OnIy  because  tbou  doubfst  I  should  bestow 
Your  lines  upon  my  fiddiers,  thou  shalt  know» 
That  bad  they  heen  upon  a  business  fit. 
And  were  I  subject  equal  to  thy  wit, 
TbeyM  gone,  and  thou  shouldst  sing  them  tOO,  an4 
Be  both  the  poet  and  the  fiddlcr  too*  [/lo 


TO  A  LADY, 

DBSIBIMO  TUB  COPT  Or  ▲  SOMC* 
IIADAM, 

You  are  a  poetress,  'tts  trne, 

Nor  had  we  men  bcen  poets  but  for  you  : 

'Tis  from  your  8ex  we've  learnt  our  art  and  wit, 

'Tis  for  your  sakes  that  we  do  practise  it. 

Your  Bubtler  sez  first  ventur'd  on  the  tree 

Where  knowledge  grew,  and  pluckM  the  fruitr 

which  we 
Did  onIy  tasto,  and  that  at  sccond-hand ; 
Yet  by  that  band  and  taste  we^re  all  trepann^d. 
And  our  posterity  the  doom  endures ; 
You  op'd  our  eyes,  as  you  know  who  did  yours. 
By  your  command  this  song,  thus  rudely  pennM, 
To  you  I  do  commit,  though  not  commend* 
To  show  wbat  duty  Pm  arriv*d  nnto, 
You  cannot  sponcr  bid,  than  I  can  do. 
Nur  can  your  active  soul  command  and  sway 
With  morę  dclight  and  pride,  than  minę  ubey. 
1  will  not  say  this  poem'8  bad  or  good ; 
*T'n  as  'tis  likM,  and  as  'lis  unden>tood. 
A  poem's  life  and  death  dcpendeth  still. 
Not  on  the  poet's  wit,  but  reader's  will. 
Should  it  in  senso  seem  rascal,  Iow,  and  duli, 
Your  eye  can  make  it  sprightly,  plump,  and  ful). 
And  if  it  should  be  lamę,  I  hope  'Łwill  be, 
'Cause  fonewliat  like  yout^ttłf,  morę  plcąsing  t*^^ 
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If  it^hould  Łrip,  aftltt  it  with  yoar  hand ; 
You  may  lend  feet,  for  you  can  maktf  things  stand. 
One  Łouch  of  youni  can  cure  its  cvii,  and  tben 
'Tis  madc  by  yoiir  fair  hand,  not  my  blunt  pen, 
Uscful  for  love,  or  slighting  youMl  it  ind, 
For  love  before,  or  for  disdain  behind. 
Be*Ł  as  you  plca«e ;  to  morę  it  caa*t  aspire, 
'Tis  atl  it  can  dcserve,  or  I  desire. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  C  S.  ESOUIRE. 

Ins?ir*d  witb  pinm-broth  and  minc^d  pica, 

Tł»is  lettcr  coniea  in  humble  wise, 

To  know  how  Sue  and  how  you  do  ; 

Or  wh<iher  you  do  do,  or  no? 

Whi  »lier  you  Christmaa  keep,  or  not  ? 

For  herc  ve  such  a  mayor  havc  got, 

T  at  though  our  taverDS  open  stand, 

Church-doors  ara  shut  by  his  command. 

He  doea  as  good  as  say,  (we  think) 

"  Leavc  off  Łhis  preaching,  and  go  drink." 

Bat  this  I  doubŁ'8  no  ne^s  to  yoii, 
Tlie  country*«  atheist  part,  part  Jewr  j 
And  care  no  morę  for  Christ  or's  mass, 
Than  he  for  thero :  so  let  'em  pasi. 
And  could  th«  priests  be  surę  of  pay, 
Tbcy'd  down  with  that,  and  fothcr  day. 

Yct,  spite  of  all  our  mayV  could  say, 
We  would  not  fast,  thongh  could  not  pray. 
Hf  re*8  feasting  stiil  throughout  the  city, 
Ałid  drinking  much  (the  more*8  tlie  pity.) 

And  thaf  s  the  cause  why  all  this  time 
I  did  not  answer  your  last  rhyme  : 
Kor  do  I  now ;  'tis  not  my  fasbion 
In  ver^e  to  make  a  disputation 
Wbaterer  Sue  and  you  have  writ,  - 
Shows  both  yonr  kindnets  and  your  « it 

But  oniy  I  desire  to  know 
If  youVe  a  member  madę  or  no ; 
For  horę  we  have  a  great  ado 
Atx>ut  our  choice,  whom,  how,  and  who, 
Elects,  or  is  elected  :  snme 
To  be  madę  members  scnd,  and  comc  ; 
While  others,  of  the  wiser  sort. 
Sit  stiil  at  borne,  and  ćare  not  for*t. 
Richard,  His  thought,  has  no  intent 
To  have  an  endIof«  parliament ; 
Kor  mu>t  they  share  his  goods  and  lands, 
For  what  be  has  heMI  kocp  in>  hands. 
Much  is  not  lciX  to  be  divided, 
The  business  has  so  wclI  been  guided; 
Kay,  he  himself  (I  tell  no  lie) 
Wauts  money  morc  than  you  or  I. 

No  reason,  therefore,  can  I  sce, 
Why  you  should  bustle  mach  to  be 
A  senator,  unirss  it  wcrc 
For  hnnour,  yet  that  is  but  air, 
And  not  the  ftwecfst.  or  saf 'st,  but  lUll 
Pi  pcnds  00  othcr  peopłe's  will. 

Rut  trust  me  (Charles)  you  bare  a  veiQ 
Thatdoes  mqre  love  and  honour  gain. 
And  longer  keep  tban  all  the  tricki 
Of  those  that  study  politics. 
Froteciion'8  needless ;  for  (they  tay) 
You  owe  no  debts,  that  yoo  can  pay : 
To  Maturę  one,  which,  dufing  life, 
You  cannot  pay,  nor  tbat  t'  ypor  wife, 

Yet  I  would  have  yoa  come  away, 
Tbat  though  the  house  donH  ineet,  we  m^ 


When  every  odc  gf  ts  np  and  ńde, 
'Tis  good  to  be  o*  th»  rising  sidc ; 
For  as  t'  th*  cburch,  so  *tis  i'  th*  iUte, 
Who*t  not  eleet,  ia  reprobate. 


TO  C  S.  ESQUIRK. 

JUSTtCB, 

Ftk  waited  long  to  find  tbee  berę, 

Peep'd  into  th'  house,  bot  oould  oot 

I  went  to  th'  otber  bouae,  but  tbey*re  so  new, 

They  no  such  name  or  person  <5vcr  kaev. 

'Twas  fot  this  cao^e  my  pco  has  slept  so 
I  hopM  to  see  thce  in  that  leamed  throag  ; 
And  did  belieTe  aome  borough  would,  in  pitjr, 
Ha^e  sent  tbee  up  to  dignify  our  dcy. 
But  corporations  do  not  well  disceni 
What's  for  their  good,  and  they^re  too-oUl  to 

Had  our  whole  senace  been  such  men  as  tbon, 
TheyM  not  been  footed,  bot  sat  still  till  iiov. 
But  they*d  be  meddliog,  and  to  Totiog  latl 
Against  the  sword,  and  tbat  out-Totes  them  aJI : 
Had  they  obtenrM  thy  counsel,  tbey'd  ba^e  bcfii 

Stick  to  the  strongest  side,  and  think,  and  laagb. 

What  matter  is't,  w  bat  tboee  in  office  say, 
When  those  that  are  in  |K>wer  do  answer  nay  ? 
A  cutler's  shop  afibrds  os  stronger  law, 
Than  Cook  or  Littleton  e^cr  rrad,  or  saw. 
But  be  content,  iet  them  do  wliat  they  will. 
Be  tbou  a  justice :  Tm  attomey  still. 
A  poor  attomey  is  a  safcr  thing 
Now,  than  to  be  protector  or  a  king. 
Our  noble  sheriff*!  a  dj^ing,  and  I  fear 
Wilł  never  feast  us  morę  in  Taunton-shire. 
Pray  tell  your  lovely  Sue,  I  love  ber  still 
Aa  weirs  I  dare:  let  her  not  take  it  iii 
I  write  not  to  her ;  Vve  time  enough,  »tis  tmc. 
But  have  not  wit  enough  to  dcal  with  Sue. 


TO  C  S.  ESaUIRE. 

Dbar  Charles,  Vm  thus  far  come  to  see  thy  iace, 
Thy  pretty  fiice,  bul  this  unhappy  place 
1>H8  not  alTord  it;  and  I'm  tołd  by  sonie 
That  want  of  tytbcs  makcs  tbee  tbou  canst  Kit 
come. 

Why  (Charles)  art  thou  tuni'd  prie^t  ?  and  at 
this  time  [ciime  ? 

When  priests  themselves  hare  madę  their  coat  a 
And  tytbes,  which  make  men  priests,  do  so  decay, 
One  other  schism  will  preach  them  quite  away. 

ThouMt  Be'er  become  it  wcll ;  for  I  do  find 
Wit  in  a  pulpit  is  quite  out  of  kind  : 
Tbou  canst  not  sUnd  łoog,  nor  talk  much  and  tood, 
Nor  thrash,  nor  cousen  the  admiring  crowd  ; 
And  (which  is  wonie)  though  thou^st  a  face  and 

hand, 
A  diamond  ring,  wbite  glore,  and  clean  lawo  band, 
Able  to  tempt  aa  abbeas;  yet,  1  find, 
Thou  canst  not  satisfy  the  lady'8  mind, 
Whate^er  the  matter  is.     But  thou  art  wise. 
And  do*8t  bestknow  thine  owa  infirmitiea. 

I^t  me  adytse  tbre  (Cbarks)  be  as  thou  «t 
A  poet,  80  thou  need>st  not  care  a  — 
For  all  the  tnnw  of  Ume :  whoe'er  did  know, 
TheMuKsteqoe0tar*d?  or  who  caa  show. 
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"hat  erer  wit  pald  taxes,  ^r  was  rated  ? 
-^omer  and  YirgU  ne^er  were  decitnated ; 
>Tłd  indeed  was  banished,  bot  for  that, 
Vhich  woineu  «ay,  you  ne*er  were  eKc^lent  at 
lut  (Charles)  thou  art  unjusticed,  Pm  told, 
ly  one,  wbo  tboogh  not  yaliant,  yet  is  bold. 
knd  that  thou  hast  unfortonately  met 
riie  blinded  scourgc  o*th'  western  Bajazet 
rhrown  from  the  bench  like  Lucifer,  and  are 
Q  a  €air  way  to  be  brought  to  the  bar. 
Hh'  interim  hang  'twłxt  both,  as  law  doth  name  us, 
i  billa-Tcra-man,  or  ignoramus. 

BiiŁ  I  can*t  team  wherefore  it  is,  nor  bow, 
rhoagh  Vve  inąnirM  of  both,  perhaps  nor  thou, 
»onne  say  'tis  for  thy  Yaloiir,  whicb  our  time, 
I)  a  wise  magistrate,  accounts  a  crime. 
f  it  be  true,  thou  hast  ill  łuck  in  this, 
To  have  two  vłrtues,  and  both  placM  amtss, 
To  thwart  cach  other ;  when  thou  shottld*st  bave 
1  Taliant  captain,  wisdom  was  thy  sin,  [been 

^nd  so  uncaptain'd  thee ;  and  no  w  the  time 
>&IIs  for  thT  wisdom,  yaloor  is  thy  crime. 
ind  80  unjusŁtcM  thee,  nnlucky  wretch  ! 
rwo  virtoc8  wanfst,  yet  hast  too  much  of  each  ! 
^hoe'er  compos*d  thy  mind  play'd  Babel-tricks, 
3rought  limę  and  timber,  when  be  should  bring 
bricks. 
Bot  we  live  in  an  age  so  fuli  of  lies, 

dare  not  trust  my  ears,  nor  scarce  my  eycs. 

hope  this  is  a  lie  too ;  bot  if  true 
Tis  an  afflictlon  (Charles)  that  'sjustly  doe, 
•^o  thy  desert ;  our  state  holds  it  unfit, 
)ne  man  should  be  a  justicc,  and  a  wit. 
io  ask  thy  lady,  if  't  were  ever  known, 
k  man  shopid  be  a  justice,  and  do  nooe. 

Come  be  advis'd  by  me,  set  out  a  book, 
n  Eoglish  ioo,  whcrc  justices  may  look, 
Lnd  leam  their  Irade  ;  let  precedents  of  all 
Varnints  and  mittimuses,  great  and  smali ; 
^11  ajehousc  licenccs,  and  other  things, 
Vbtch  to  the  justices  instrnction  brings, 
Ic  thcre  iaserted,  that  the  age  to  come, 
The  childrrn  of  sucb  men  as  can  getsome) 
lay  glorify  ihy  memory,  and  be 
Tiy  prnises'  trumpets  to  posterity. 

As  trom  one  lookin;;  glass,  thrownon  the  ground, 
n  every  pitnie  a  perfect  face  is  fbund, 
»o  from  thy  ruins,  all  niay  plainły  sce, 
iPsrions  of  justices  as  wise  as  thee. 

Ńow  ha^ing  takcn  all  this  pains  to  see 
'hy  worship,  and  can  find  nor  it  nor  thee, 
*ray  come  to  T. — bring  thy  beloved  Sue, 
1y  Mat  and  I  will  meet  with  ber  and  you. 
ind  thoiigh  my  Mat*s  no  poeC,  you  shall  see, 
!be*II  sit  and  laugh  with  or  at  us,  that  be. 
*II  make  thy  lady  merry,  and  lau^h  until 
he  break  that  bcHy,  which  thou  canst  nut  flll. 

Mran  time  pray  gi^*e  ber  one  prolt5c  kiss, 
VII  herit  comes  fix)m  me,  nnd  if  that  miss, 
Jivc  heranotber,  aml  if  both  won*t  do, 
)o  that  With  three  which  can't  be  dooe  by  two. 
F  thou  com^st  not,  I  shall  have  can;^  to  curse 
ythe:,  like  the  laity,  and  it  may  be  worse. 
?y  sulferings  are  morę  than  theirs  c:łn  he, 
*hey'il  ktH;p  thcir  tythes,  but  tythes  kcep  thee  from 
m(*. 

Bnt  if  tbon  canst  not  come  be  surc  to  write, 
k>n't  rob  at  oncc  my  hearing  and  my  sigtit. 
f  thou  brin?*!it  not  Ihy  body,  scnd  thy  wit, 
ur  we  must  langh  wiib  thee,  or  else  at  it* 


TO  C  S.  ESOUIRE. 


SiMCB  we  met  last,  my  brother  dear, 
We'Te  had  loch  alteratk)os  here, 

Such  tumings  in  and  out, 
That  I  being  fiit  and  breathless  grown. 
My  side  I  meant  to  take  was  gone, 

£\r  I  could  tum  about. 

First  I  was  for  the  king,  and  then 

He  could  notplease  the  parliament  men, 

And  so  they  went  by  the  ears : 
I  was  with  other  fbols  scnt  out. 
And  stay'd  three  days,  but  ncvcr  fought 

'Gainst  king  or  caraliers. 

And  (brother)  as  I  have  been  told, 
You  were  for  the  parliament  of  old ; 

And  madę  a  mighty  dnst; 
And  though  perhaps  you  did  not  kill, 
You  prov'd  yourself  as  Taliant  still, 

As  cTer  they  were  jusL 

You  were  engaged  in  that  war, 
When  a  R.  fought  against  C.  R. 

By  a  distinction  new; 
You  always  took  that  side  thafs  right. 
But  when  Charles  with  himsclf  did  fight, 

Pray  of  which  side  were  yoo  ? 

Should  I  that  am  a  man  of  law. 
Make  use  of  such  a  subtile  claw, 

In  London  or  in  Ex'ter ; 
And  be  of  both  sides  as  you  were, 
Pcopie  would  count  me  then,  I  fear, 

A  knavi8h  ambodexter. 

Bot  sińce  all  sidcs  so  tottrring  be, 
It  puzzles  wiser  men  than  me, 

Who  would  not  have  it  uttcrM  j 
What  Kidę  to  take  they  cannot  tell, 
And  I  bei:eve  they  know  not  well, 

Which  side  their  bread  is  butter'd. 


Here's  fore-sidc,  and  here's  back-side  too. 
j  And  two  left-sides,  for  ought  I  know, 

I  can  fini!  nc^er  a  ri^ht: 
Pve  been  for  th*  middle  twenty  years. 
And  will  be  still,  for  there  appears 

Most  safety  and  delight. 

But  if  the  times  think  that  too  bigh^ 
By  creepinc  lower  1*11  comp'y, 

And  with  thcir  humour  jump: 
If  Iow.  at  th*  hHly  may  not  enter 
In  an  Italian  May  IMl  renture. 

To  love  the  vcry  rump. 

So  here's  t*  you  (Charles),  a  rubb^r^s  to*t  i 
HiTe's  a  ca«t  morę,  if  that  woii't  doi 

JIere's  half  a  dozcn  morc,  and 
To  o\crv  feathpr  ln»n:'s  a  gla«s, 
Nay  rathcr  than  Pil  let  it  pas^, 

Heru*s  a  ycar*s  health  befurc  band. 

If  loving  it,  and  drinkrng  to*t. 
And  making  otłiers  drink  to  boot. 

Don'Ł  show  my  good  affection  ; 
ril  sit  down  disafiected  stiii. 
And  If^t  thcm  all  do  what  they  will, 

Until  our  next  clectioo. 
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3ut  Tm  concemM  (me  thuiks)  to  6iid, 
Our  grandees  turn  with  eyeiy  w.nJ, 

Yet  keep  likfi  cDrks  abore: 
Thcy  lived  and  died  but  iwo  ycari  sincc» 
WitU  Oliver,  their  pioos  prioce, 

Whom  they  did  fear  aad  luve. 

As  80on  as  Rtchan)  did  bot  reign,^ 
Tbey  livM  and  dyM  with  him  again. 

And  swore  to  8erve  him  evcr  -, 
But  when  sir  Arthur  came  with*B  meo, 
They  livM  and  dy'd  with  him  agaiu, 

As  if  Dick  had  been  nevcr. 

And  vhco  prince  Lambert  turtiM  them  out, 
They  liv*d  and  dyM  another  bout, 

And  vilify\l  the  rump ; 
And  now  for  thcm  they  live  and  dic. 
But  for  the  drvi!  by  and  by, 

If  be  be  tum'd  up  trump. 

Yct  still  they  order  us  and  onrs. 
And  will  be  callcd  higher  powcrs  ; 

But  1  will  tell  you  »bat ; 
Either  thcse  slaves  forswear  and  lie, 
•Or  if  they  did  so  often  die, 

They'vc  roore  łivcs  than  a  cat, 

Let  the  tiroes  run,  and  let  men  turn, 
This  is  too  wiec  an  age  to  bum, 
WeMl  in  our  judguient  hover, 
>Till  His  agreed  ¥hat  we  must  be, 
]u  the  interim  take  this  from  me, 
Vm  thy  ctcmal  lovcr. 


*»»▼, 


And  if  thou  didst  belieTe  bim,  ©r  know 
I  am  mora  butchcr  than  thy  two  <*an  be, 

If  all  these  tbin?s  won't  make  thec  come 
T  ain  rc«olv'd  to  thee-ward,  if  thou'Il  slay. 

Drink  lii  I  I  come,  that  I  roay  find  ibee  «»«»•• 
'Tis  ten  to  one  thou'U  meet  or  make  thy  fctkm. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  1.  B. 

DPOK   HIS  TBAGCCr. 

Thou  may^stwell  wonder,  and  my  self  shouW  be 
Dumb,  if  I  should  be  dumb  in  praising  Iher; 
Sinre  Vve  occasion  now  to  excrfise 
Sublimcst  tboughts,  yet  not  hypcrbolisc. 

But  sińce  we  two  are  brolhen*,  and  subfcribe^ 
Both  rotuntcors  to  the  pociic  tribe, 
I  dare  not  do'i,  IcsŁ  any  dulman  says. 
We,  by  cousent,  do  one  anoiher  praise. 
Yet  dare  applaud  thy  woik,  and  tbee  in  it, 
So  gootl  iu  łanguage,  płot,  and  strcngth  of  ^it» 
That  nonę  but  thou  can  equal  't-    Not  a  liiie, 
But'8  thine  'cause  guod  and  g«vi  hecausc  'tis  thioft 
So  that  my  dullfr  sight  can  hardly  st^e 
Whether  tliou  mak'st  it  cxc'lenl,  or  it  thcr- 
Lot  thosc  whose  aiłvil-hcads  beat  all  dclight 
hłto  a  toil,  at  cvt-ry  linę  they  write, 
Now  vtil  lo  thec  and  fairly  yield  the  bays, 
Since  all  thcir  work  compar'd  with  thine  arr  plsjt. 

So  far  I  like  thv  worth,  that  I  should  be 

InticM,  if  pgssible,  to  flatlcr  thee. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  W.  C 

Dbah  brother  Will,  thy  dearer  John  and  I, 

Now  happy  in  each  other'^  comp«t:y, 

Send  thee  this  greetii.g,  and  do  wi5>h  that  we. 

By  thy  addition.  may  be  niade  «P  three  i 

Two  make  no  sport,  thry  can  bnt  sip  and  s,p, 

Here'8  t'  you,  and  tbank  yon  's  no  good  fellowship. 

Wt*rc  melancholy  Vause  we  drink  alone, 

For  John  and  1  togcther  spell  but  one. 

Three  is  the  pcrfect  numbcr,  that  is  able 

To  difference  a  soli  tiule  from  a  rabblc. 

Herę,  if  we  mix  with  company,  'lis  such 
As  can  say  nothiug,  though  they  talk  too  much. 
Herę  we  iearn  georgics,  here  the  bucohcs, 
Which  building'8  cheapest,  timber,  stone,  or  bricks. 
Here's  Adam'8  natural  wns,  all  madę  of  carth, 
Earth"s  Ihcir  rt  ligłon,  thcir  discourse,  tht  ir  mirth. 

But  on  the  Sunday  thouWst  adroirc  lo  sec, 
How  dirt  is  mingled  with  divinity. 
Such  disputations.  writiu^.  sincmg,  praymg, 
So  little  doinj;  good,  and  so  much  saying ; 
It  tires  us  weak-lumsM  Christians,  and  I  think. 
So  much  the  morę,  Vause  thcre'8  so  little  drmkj 
Aud  tliat  so  bad,  that  we  with  them  are  fam. 
To  20  to  church  and  slecp,  and  hojne  agam, 
Twice  in  a  sabbath,  and  to  break  the  rest 
"With  tedious  rcpetitions,  and  moicst 
The  seryants*  memorirs  with  snch  piteous  stuff 
As  wise  men  think  once  saids  morę  tiian  cnougb. 
Thus  do  we  spend  our  time,  and  meet  with  nothmg 
Rutwhatcreatesourtroublc,  and  our  loalhiiic. 

Come  then  away.  Ipave  butchers,  Ieave  thy  lord, 
Cur  country  here  shall  both,  ormoreaftord. 
Jack  heits'8  a  lord,  a  prinre,  nay  morę  a  fnend, 
He  and  his  bottles  mak«  th«  fulgar  bend: 


TO  A  POTTING  PRIEST, 

UPON  A  QUARREL. 
IK     1043. 

I  CAKKOT  choose  but  wonder,  Mr.  — --, 

That  we  iwo  wise  men  had  so  little  wit, 

As  withoutąuarrel,  jealousies.  or  fears, 

Worse  thau  the  times,  we  two  should  go  by  th  cais, 

I  marvcl  what  inspired  this  valour  in  yoti ; 

'ITiough  you  w<»rc  weak,  you'd  something  stiwg 

within  you.  ,   ,  •  u 

' Twas  not  your  karning,  neilher  can  I  tbrak 
That  'twas  your  valour,  but  John  D — 'sstrongdriBł- 
Love  and  good  liq«or  have  a  strong  oommand 
T  make  cowanls  fight,  longer  than  they  can  susd. 
I  nced  not  ask  your  reason,  for  'twas  gooe  ; 
Nor  had  you  sense  enough  to  feel  youM  none- 
Was  it  to  show  your  mistress  you  could  fight? 
Living  i*th'  woodj»,  youM  be  an  errant  knight  ? 
That  lady  may  have  cause  enough  to  nie, 
That  has  no  bctter  champion  than  you. 
You  might  have  saWd  that  labour,  each  man  readi; 
Yo»'re  a  wild  man  both  in  your  looks  and  deedi. 
By  the  woodeis  of  yourdrinking  men  may  sec, 
You  ani  a  bero  without  chivalpy. 
You  thought  a  duel  would  your  mistress  please, 
Dut  provM  a  Thraso,  not  a  Hercules. 
I  miiht  havc  thought  mysclf  a  worthy  too, 
Because  I  tamM  a  monster,  that  is  you. 
Your  zeal  (methougbt)  was  greatly  kindled, 
That  \mit  to  make  a  pulpit  of  my  hcad. 
Blame  me  not,  łbougb  I  struck,  for  I  was  Text, 
To  be  so  basely  handled,  like  your  text, 
With  subtilc  sophistry,  that  whcn  you  mist 
I  la  words,  you  woqld  confute  me  with  your  mŁ 
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Rut  such  weak  tyllogtsms  from  jroa  nn, 
A.9  I  could  nevcr  reaid  in  Keckerman. 
X*hat  brain*a8pirin^  drink  so  much  did  nip  us, 
You  mistook  Aristocle,  fur  Aństippus, 
*'7wasi  this  your  brainn  »'itb  proclaniationt  Blls, 
And  ŁwirU  thcm  like  Don  Qiitxot'8  water-miJ  a. 
"Yuur  bead  tliat  aboald  be  king,  was  now  pull*d 

down, 
"While  that  rebellious  beer  usurp^d  your  crown, 
^nd  your  mechaoio  hecis  gazM  on  the  stars, 
>^s  if  they  went  to  tum  aatronorners. 
Vour  lega  w«re  altoffether  for  commandin^, 
^ud  tauphtyourfoolish  hcad  moro  underbtanding. 
'Voiir  body  so  rerersM  did  reprcstuK, 
C  IJ<iing  forked)  our  biromed  govrrnment 
Your  wits  uere  banished,  and  your  biains  were 

drown'd.  [gronnd. 

T%'hiie  your  calveVhcad  lay  c«nter*d  to  the 
Thus  being  błack  withont,  within  a  beasŁ, 
I  took  you  for  a  tinker,  not  a  priett. 
In  your  Ot*xt  sermon  let  your  aodience  hcar, 
How  you  can  prt*ach  daninalion  to  stmng  beer. 
I  hare  returocKl  your  knife  at  your  demand, 
^uL  if  rve  pat  a  sword  t'  a  mad  man'8  haiid, 
I^et  me  adrise  you,  when  you  fight  again, 
FigbŁ  witb  a  worbe,  or  be  a  better  man. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND>1R.  W.  H. 

Vpon  the  dkath  of  his  rawk. 

Wrat  will  you  sofK  r  ihns  your  Iiawk  to  die  } 

And  ahanH  ber  na  me  live  in  an  elepry  ? 

It  shall  not  be,  nor  shalt  tho  people  think, 

We*ve  so  fcw  pocts,  oi*  so  Uttle  drink. 

And  if  ti)ere  be  no  sobcr  brain  to  do  it. 

Pil  wet  my  Muse,  and  set  myscif  unto  it. 

I  have  no  gods  nor  Mu.^e  to  cali  iiponr, 

Sir  Jobn*8  slrong  barrd  is  my  Ilelicon, 

From  whence  uncnrbcd  stirams  of  toars  shall  flow. 

And  yerse  shall  run,  whrn  I  myscif  can't  go. 

Poor  bird,  I  pity  this  tby  siningc  di»3Ster, 
Thatthoushonld'stthns  bcmurderM  bythy  master. 
Was  it  with  salt  ?  Tm  surę  hc  was  not  fresh, 
Or  wasH  thy  tnistin^  to  an  arm  of  iUsh  ? 
Or  canse  'twas  darksome  did  bis  eyc-t^i^ht  faii ; 
Meeting  a  post,  ho  took  it  for  a  ratl. 
And  yet  I  wonder  how  hc  missM  his  sight, 
Por  though  the  night  %as  dark,  his  hcud  was  light. 
And  though  be  bon*  thce  with  a  mighty  hnnd, 
Thon  netHls  must  fali,  whcn  he  liimsolf  can*t  stand. 
♦Tis  but  onr  common  lot,  for  we  do  al  I, 
Somctimos,  for  want  of  midorstarjding  fali. 
But  thou  art  «iervM  aright,  for  when  thouMst  flown, 
Whatc'er  thou  took\*»t,  thou  took*st  to  be  thy  own; 
And  'tis  but  jostice  that  each  plundVing  knayr, 
That  soch  a  life  do  lead,  such  death  should  have. 
Kejoicc,  you  partridge,  and  be  glad,  ye  rails, 
Por  the  hawk's  tałons  are  as  shorl^s  your  tails. 
If  all  the  kingdom's  bloody  ibes,  as  she, 
Wonld  break  thcir  necks,  how  joyful  should  we  be ! 

Weil,  at  ber  bnrial  thusmuih  I  will  tfll, 
In  spite  of  schism,  hcr  bclls  sbaii  lidg  a  kneil. 


Of  an  accusing  conacience,  and  did  see, 
Kow  well  each  limb  did  with  th*  archHype  agreew 
I  wonder 'd  how  you  could  łimn^t  out  so  well, 
Since  you  b'  expericncc  can't  its  horrour  tell. 

Trust  me,  Td  praise  it,  bui  that  I  suppose, 
My  pratse  would  make  it  morę  inglorious; 
In  Iove  to  th'  work  and  work-man,  I  thoughtmeet^ 
To  make  your  vcrsfcs  stand  oo  Gogłish  fcet. 
Bnt  (vheVr  well  doneor  ill,  I  hcre  submit, 
Unto  your  censure,  both  myaelf  and  it. 

Tm  man,  Tm  young,  unlearnM,  and  thereupoą 
I  know  I  cannoŁ  boast  pcrfection. 
In  fetterM  tasks,  wherrin  the  fancies  tide. 
Do  what  one  can,  the  lustre  wou't  abide. 
So  ideoms  ki^  so  well,  bnt  that  thete  is 
Betwecn  some  phrases  some  antithcsis. 
Whate^er  is  goo:i  in  cacb  unpoltshM  łine, 
I  rount  as  yours,  the  faults  alone  are  minę. 

i  nish  each  foot  aud  linę,  as  strongand  troe, 

As  my  desire  to  lorę  and  houonr  you* 


TO  HIS  SCHOOL  MASTF.R,  MR.  W.  H. 

1FP0N  fltS  FOBM    CAI.I.EO    CeN8CIENri.S  ACCUSATRICIS 

ilYPOTYPOSIS. 
SIR, 

"WHEff  I  rcad  ^our  work  and  thouj^ht  upon, 
How  live1y  yon  had  madę  descriutloa 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  T.  S. 


TOM, 


SiscE  thou  didst  Ieave  both  me  and  this  town, 
The  sword  is  got  up,  an«l  the  la-AS  Łiimbled  down ; 
Thoseengcr  disputes  betwrcn  Harringtonand  Wren, 
At  length  h.ive  inspired  tho  rcd-coat<*d  men, 
Whoso  sides,  not  their  hcads,  do  wear  the  \cx  terrae, 
With  which  they  will  rule  us  uiitd  we  be  weary. 
We  know  not  «  ho's  highest   (whate  er  people 
brani) 

Whether  Wallingfonl-houso,  or  Westminster-halU 
You  mado  a  contist  neither  pulpit  nor  tub-likc, 
\Vhat's  fittfst,  a  monarchy  or  a  repubiic : 
But  Drshorough  says,  that  scholar's  a  fool, 
That  advanccs  his  pc.i  ngairist  the  war-tool. 

We  have  various  discourses  and  various  conjec- 
tures, 
lu  tavcms,  in  stre''ts,  in  «crmons,  and  lectnrcs : 
Wt  no  man  can  teil  what  may  hap  in  the  doso, 
Which  are  AJscr,  or  houester,  those  men  or  tlK.-c* 
But  for  my  paft  I  thii;k  'tis  in  vain  to  contis;, 
I  sit  still  and  &ay,  hc  lhat'8  strongpst  is  hest. 

The  world  koi-ps  a  round,  rhat  origiiia!  siu, 
That  thrust  somo  people  out,  draws  othcr  folks  in, 
They  have  donc  they  did  not  know  what,  and  now, 
Sotnethink  that  they  do  not  know  what  rhey  may  do. 
Hut  State  matt^rs  (Tom)  are  to.)  weighiy  and  high, 
For  such  mcan  prir.ite  persons  as  thou  art  and  I, 
We  will  not  our  govcrnor's  ca  I  ling  inra-le, 
We'll  mind  our  own  good,  let  them  follow  tbeir 

trade. 
I^nch  forth  into  th'  pulpit :  much  learning  will  be, 
A  hinderauce  to  thy  divini<y. 
'Tis  better  to  mind  what  will  cloath  ye,  and  feed  ye 
Than  th^>se  einpty  tłtles  of  m.  a.  and  d.  d. 

1  have  one  thing  to  bear,  and  I  won't  be  deny*d, 
You  must  once  morę  mount  Pegastis,  and  you  must 

ride, 
OVr  the  county  of  D.  whose  praise  must  b*  exprest 
In  a  poem  to  grace  our  next  county  feast. 
Which  v/ill  bf  next  term ;  'twas  what  I  deśign*d. 
Out  want  wit  and  tiroe  to  do't  to  my  mind. 
1  hou  hasr  siibjcct  and  wit,  if  thou  bant  but  a  will, 
Thou  may'slniake  a  poem,  nexŁ  i  bat  Coopcr^s-bill. 

Remember  thy  prooiise  to  Aend  me  my  book, 
With  a  copy  of  thine,  for  which  I  do  look : 
And  let  noi  a  kntcr  comc  hither  to  me, 
fi  Ul  freighted  witb  poąms,  and  writteu  by  thee.   ^ 
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And  I  out  of  gr»tHiMle  shall  toke  a  care. 
To  make  a  return  of  our  citj  ware. 

Pil  vejc  thee  no  morę  witb  Łbis  paltry  rhyme, 
For  fear  it  should  make  tbee  mis-spend  thy  time. 

Aoil  fo  I  haye  this  apołogry  for  't, 

Tbough  ii  be'nt  Tery  sweet,  it  sball  be  pretty 
■iiort 


AN  EPISTLE 

TO  THB  unrroiioctŁT  RONor kable   iobd  crtbf 

JUSTICE   OP  THB    KIIIG*8  BEMCH. 

Gkeat  sir,  and  good  !  belored  and  obeyed  ! 
To  whose  great  worlb,  hoiiour*8  not  gtT*n  but  paid ; 
To  whose  great  loTe  and  knowledge  we  all  owe, 
Ali  that  we  bave  of  law,  and  wbat  we  know  ; 
Who  wHb  Btrong  reasoo,  from  the  factioat  clawt 
Of  wilfnl  fools,  redeem'd  our  sacred  laws. 

Fuli  twenty  years  have  i  a  senrant  beeo. 
To  tbis  profć»bn,  I  liv«  by  and  in; 
Eight  years  a  master,  and  in  all  tbis  space, 
Have  nothing  done  that  mis-becam»  my  place; 
Kor  have  my  actioos  becn  derogatory, 
Unto  my  clienfs  proCt,  or  the  glory 
Of  this  renowoed  court,  and  thcrcfore  I 
Now  huinbly  beg  to  be  at  liberty. 
Justice  and  reason  botti  coinmanU  that  be, 
WhoserrM  so  long,  should  at  the  last  be  free. 
For  this  I  serv^d,  for  this  oiir  nation  fought. 
And  pniy*d,  and  paid  90  much  ,  nor  do  I  doubt, 
T  obtain  my  wish  herein,  could  I  but  find, 
Desert  in  me  proportioo'd  to  your  mind« 

The  benefit  o*  th*  clergy  I  dcsire, 
That  I  may  be  adroittcd  of  thut  choir. 
Who  their  oun  pkas  in  their  nwn  uames  enrol, 
And  may  perform  my  place  without  control. 

My  lord,  you^e  power  and  will  to  do't,  aud 
I  am  not  worthy,  if  you  think  nu*  so,         [tUough 
Your  lordship's  U-f.t  can  constitntc  nic  that, 
Which  my  abilitics  can  ne'er  rcach  at ; 

My  conifurt  i»,  'lis  what  you  don*t  dcny^ 
'  Tosomc  that  read  aml  writp  as  bad  as  I ; 
Aud  there^B  a  kindness  which  hi  longs  to  such, 
As,  having  little  aorth,  Ing  wheie  thor«'s  much. 
Caesar,  that  valiant  generał,  waA  ador*d 
Moro  for  his  liberał  hand,  thnn  for  \m  sword. 
And  your  grcat  archetype,  his  hi^hnesf,  dois, 
Df  rivc  murc  honoiir  from  the  moiuhs  of  those 
^Vhom  hr  hath  fcratlfy^d,  than  by  the  dealh 
Of  thos^'  hi:i  ronqucring  sword  dc'privM  of  brcatb. 
Fri-cłlotn^s  a  priucely  ihinjc  to  give,  'tis  that 
Whioh  all  our  laws  dostam!  for,  and  aim  at 
And  'twill  be  some  addition  to  yourfunic, 
%Vhen  I  uith  tonzne,  and  pen  cnlargM,  proclaim, 
'Mong  all  your  ouble  acts  you  madę  a  room, 
In  your  grcat  beart,  for———  a.  b. 


A  NEW  YEAR\S  GIFT, 

PRE3ENTKD  TO  THE  SAME. 
MY  LORD, 

DiD  I  not  find  it  by  rTprricrc**  trup, 
Beggars  arc  many,  btit  tha?>ksgivf  rs  fcw, 
I  had  not  dar'd  t*  invaclc  vour  eye  with  this 
Mean  gratulation,  who>e  ambitinn  is 
Bnt  to  l>e  panJoiT*d,  nnd  thn  faults  to  smothrr, 
Wiih  tbii  which  wcre  coaimittcd  by  the  oth(  r  i 


Yet  Since  'tiB  giwŁftade,  it  may  pl«ate  yoVy 
If  not  as  good,  yet  as  'tis  Btrange  and  new. 

Great  Atlas  oł  our  laws  aod  os,  whose  will, 
Is  always  actiTe,  back^d  by  unmatchM  skill ; 
To  rule  the  nation,  and  instract  it  too. 
And  make  all  persoos  liTe,  »b  well  as  know. 

Though  being  among  tbe  undisceming  ihnm^, 
You  suffer^d  once,  you  acted  all  along. 
Your  sufierings  did  but  like  tbe  roartyr's  ianic^ 
Advance  your  person,  and  exalt  your  oame. 
DisclosM  your  ▼irtues  from  their  sullen  ore. 
Make  your  gold  shine,  which  waspure  gold  befose. 
Your  noble  soul  tells  us  from  whenoe  yoa  canie, 
You*Te  both  tbe  Britisli  naturę  and  the  oanae  ; 
By  yonr  example  you  instruct  os  what 
Our  grandsires  were,  and  what  they  aiuMsd  at. 
Ere  the  fantastic  French,  or  seiash  Dotch, 
Were  grafted  on  our  stocks,  our  souls  were  anck 
As  your'8  is  now  :  now  we  by  you  may  see, 
What  once  we  were,  what  now  we  ooght  to  be* 

Oreat  men  great  faTOurs  10  great  men  lepay, 
WiUi  great  rewards,  but  I  can  only  say, 
Your  lordsbip  your  great  kindnesses  hatfa  thrarwn. 
On  one,  that  can  retom,  or  merit  nooe. 
fiut  you  most  pay,  and  tbank  yoaraelf  for  me, 
With  your  own  goodness;  that  vast  treaaary, 
That  found  you  love  so  generous  and  immense. 
To  ca.«t  on  me,  can  find  your  recompence. 

A  gi(t  of  worth  my  fortunę  can*t  bring  Ibrtb, 
ProportionM  to  your  kindneas,  or  yoor  worth. 
Let  me  send  what  I  can,  it  will  not  be 
Enoogh  for  you,  though  't  be  too  much  lor  meu 

Wi)at  morę  to  do  or  say,  I  cannot  tell. 
Much  I  canH  do,  nor  can  say  much,  and  wetl; 
But  what  I  cannot  do,  I  will  desire, 
And  what  I  can*t  eapress,  I  shall  admire.      [hoar 

May  this  new  year  be  proisperous  !  may  each 
Bring  you  new  hlessings,  in  a  pteoteoiis  shower  \ 
May  Heaven  still  smile  upon  yuu,  and  £tiU  bl«as 
All  that  you  do,  and  all  that  you  poa^en  ! 
May  you  live  long  and  flouri»h  too,  that  T 
W  hen  I  need  succour  may  know  where  to  6y, 
And  find  supplies !  may  all  your  actions  be^ 
As  beneficiad  t*  all,  as  this  to  me, 
Tliat  whcn  you  die  (great  pity  *tis  3^00  shonid) 
Th'  whołe  Und  osay  moum,  not  as  you're  i^reaŁ, 

but  good. 
And  though  I  have  not  nin$*ck'd  sea  and  sbore, 
(o  make  you.  richer  than  you  were  before, 
I  hope  this  grateful,  though  but  rade  acklreas, 
May  please  you  morę,  though  it  haih  ccei  lue  less; 


TO  HUS  FRIEND  R.  H.  F^a 


sta. 


Tnofcn  I  wooM  you  not  in  rcrse,  or  prose^ 
To  make  my  name  and  Ine  morę  glonous, 
By  bcing  your  clerk,  the  work  is  done,  I  find. 
Not  that  Tm  worthy  00 *t,  but  you  are  ktnd. 

Ilierelbre  these  Hnes  address  themsełres  to  you, 
Xot  given  freely  t'  yon,  but  paid  as  dne  ; 
And  that  they  may  your  kiml  aoorpCance  win, 
Thcy've  sark  (their  common  badge)  with  tbcm 

aod  in. 
And  I  presume,  without  much  scrople,  yoa 
May  drink  old  sack,  although  the  year  be  new. 

But  though  I  ani  not  rich  cnougli  to  smd 
Oifts  fit  for  yoit  t*  accept ;  nor  do  intend 
V  enrich  Peru  ;  nor  thiak  it  fit  to  gire 
Our  bcttCK  that,  by  which  our  selTCS  sfaoold  tires 
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TUa  will,  I  hope,  3rour  candid  natare  moTe, 
'Cause  I  gtve  freely  what  I  dearly  Iotc; 
A  od  I  believe  *ti8  tnie  what  rve  been  told, 
Yo«  lorę  good  lack,  as  well  as  yoar  partner  goid. 
I  know  not  wbether  yoa  like  this  or  no. 
But  łf  tt  be  not  good,  my  will  is  so. 
May  it prove  escelleot!  and  may all  those, 
Tbat  drink  it  freely,  be  ingeoioiis. 
That  is  be  found  or  madę  so !  to  youis  and  you, 
]May  tfais  year  prove  as  prosperous  as  new. 
May  we  lłve  quiet  and  lay  by  onr  swords. 
And  ha^e  no  morę  lawless  and  boisfrous  lords ! 
May  the  law  fttaod  !  may  justice  rule  the  roast. 
One  sober  judge  rules  better  than  an  bosU 
And  be  assur*d  this  tnith  you'll  ever  dnd, 
rił  be  as  dutłful  as  you  are  kind ; 

Nor  shall  you  in  your  rolls  fiud  out  a  man. 
Will  serre  you  morę  than  I,  thougb  many  can. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  J.  HU 

If  tbon  canst  fiasbion  no  excuse. 
To  stay  at  home,  as  Hjs  thy  use, 

When  I  do  send  for  thee : 
L«t  neither  sickness,  way,  nor  rain, 
"With  fond  delusions  thee  detain. 

But  come  thy  way  to  me. 

Hang  such  a  stckness  that  has  power. 
To  seize  on  thee  at  soch  an  hour, 

When  tbou  shoaId'st  take  thy  pleaiare : 
<3o  give  thy  doctor  half  a  fee, 
That  it  may  neYer  trooble  thee, 

Until  thoo  art  at  leisure. 

We  bave  a  cup  of  cider.bere, 

That  scoms  that  common  strumpet  beer^ 

And  soch  duli  drinks  as  they're : 
Their  potions  madę  of  hops  and  malt, 
Can  oniy  make  our  fancies  balt, 

This  makes  them  ąuick  as  air. 

Ceres  with  Bacchus  dares  compare, 
Aiid  swears  her  fruits  the  liquor  are, 

That  poets  so  implore:  / 

A  ^p  of  sack  mny  work  a  verse. 
But  he  that.drinks  a  bowl  of  her*s^ 

Shall  thonder  out  a  score. 

To-morrow  moming  come  away, 
Friday  »-eMl  vote  a  happy  day, 

In  spite  of  erra  pater:  ,« 

And  bring  with  you  a  spark  or  twain^ 
Such  as  will  drink,  and  drink  agaiu. 

To  treat  abbut  the  matter. 


TO  A  GENTLEMAN 

THAT   PEŁŁ   tICK   OP  VHe   SMALŁ    POX   WUIN   Ht 
8H0UŁD  BS   MABHISn. 

Sll» 

Whbw  you  Tjew  tliese  cheqQer'd  Knes  and  lee, 
How  (bate  the  colour)  like  your  face  tbey  be, 
YouMI  think  this  sheet  to  be  yoar  lookiog  glass. 
And  alt  these  spott,  the  ecfaees  of  yonr  iace, 
Wherein  diseaafe  and  love  their  field  hare  pight. 
To  try  which  is  morę  lovely,  red  or  wbite: 
IJke  our  latc  soldien.  wh«  morę  ragę  did  show, 
Uito  the  place  that  fedlbem,  thaa  tlieir  €»•» 


Siekness,  lore^s  riva],  enTytng  the  place, 
Where  Cupid  chose  to  pitch  his  tents,  your  face. 
Went  to  write  ibnl,  but  Cupid  madę  it  prove. 
Spite  of  his  spite,  the  alphabet  of  k>ve. 
So  as  they  strove,  love  serv'd  him  in  his  trim^ 
For  as  that  set  on  you,  this  set  on  him ; 
And  love  that  conąuers  all  things  soon  madę  known. 
To  him  a  buming,  greater  than  his  own. 
Accarst  disease,  dorst  tbou  come  crawling  hither, 
To  separate  whom  Heaven  had  join*d  together  ? 
Had'st  thon  no  time  to  v«nt  thy  ragę  but  this, 
When  swelling  hopes  did  dawu  towards  their  bliss  } 
Ftb'  interregnum  'twixt  desires  and  joys, 
The  cursed  vigil  of  ble&t  holy  days  ! 
What  pity  'tis  that  face  where  love  has  been 
So  oft,  so  proud  to  play  so  sweetly  in,. 
By  thy  dire  band  should  be  o*er-turned  thns» 
As  to  be  madę  a  Campus  Martius, 
Wherein  the  angry  York  and  Lancaster^ 
New-vamp  and  do  retrieTe  th«ir  mnsty  stir ! 
As  if  the  red  rosę  and  the  wjiite  would  be, 
Where'er  they  met,  still  at  antipathy ; 
A  face  that  was  as  elear  as  day,  as  bright, 
Should  bud  with  stars  like  an  enamellM  ntght ! 
Your  siekness  meant  to  tum  astronomer, 
Your  face  the  Hcaven,  and  every  spot  a  star. 
Or  eise  would  write  an  almanack,  and  raise. 
By  those  red  letters,  nought  but  holy-days. 

Werę  it  your  butler*s  face,  a  man  would  think. 
They  had  but  been  new  boilings  of  the  drink ; 
Or  had  his  nose  been  such,  one  would  hafe  swore^ 
Twere  red  with  anger,  'cause  he^d  drink  no  morę* 
Or  had  your  keeper  snch,  heM  sell  itall 
For  hartshom  to  make  hafls  of  knives  withat. 
Or  if  your  cooks  were  such,  how  it  would  fit. 
To  grate  your  ginger,  or  mitmegs  with  it } 
But  why  on  your  face  ?  what  was  bis  design } 
Was  it  to  break  the  hymeneal  twine, 
That  was  balf  twisted  ?  Tush!  he^s  much  mistook. 
Your  love  was  past  the  criss-oruss  of  a  look  ; 
And  your  affećtions  are  of  riper  age, 
Than  now  to  gazę  on  beauty^s  titlc  page, 
Or  barely  dwell  upon  the  face ;  tho«c  toys 

Are  oceanM  in  the  hopes  of  futurę  joys. 

Thcn  bltish  no  morę,  but  I  et  your  mistress  know, 
They Ve  but  loYe-letters  written  on  your  brow, 

Ktch'd  by  th'  engraver's  haud;  there  she  may  see, 
That  bcauty*s  siibject  to  mortality; 

fluw  frail  a  ttiiog  it  is,  how  rain  t'  adore  it, 

What  fools  are  they  tbat  loTe  or  marry  for  it ; 

And  that  this  siekness  which  hath  curb'd  you,  is 

But  the  sad  prologue  to  your  futurę  bliss; 

An  Ember-week  or  Lent,  which  always  falls, 

As  fa8ting-eves  before  your  festivals.  [comes, 

'Twill  make  you  prize  your  joy  the  morę  when^t 

UsfaerM  along  by  tedious  martyrdems* 

How  acceptable  is  a  plenteous  bowl, 

When  'tis  caroused  by  a  tbirsty  soul  ? 
So  have  I  seen  the  winter  strip  the  trees, 

To  fit  them  for  their  vernal  liveries ! 

And  clothe  th'  olJ  eartb  in  grey,  nip  evcry  thing, 

Before  it  rolls  it  self  iuto  the  spring. 

So  has  black  night  begot  a  grey-eyM  day, 

So  Sol  does  rout  conspiring  clouds  with  ray ; 

As  throtigh  this  sicknefis  do  your  joys  comeooj 

And  gulf  your  hopes  in  firm  fruition. 

W  hen  your  red-rosc  clubs  with  your  Iady's  wbite. 

And  as  the  ancicnt  fiowers  did  unitę, 

Your  happincss  will  swell,  and  you  will  ptbrt 

'i*he  gcmiui  of  joy,  as  now  of  love. 
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These  things  t  giiess  not  by  yonr  face ;  I  find 
Your  front  is  not  the  iodex  oif  your  mind. 
Yec  by  your  phy8'ooiny  ibus  much  is  meaut, 
You  are  not  spotless,  though  youVe  innoceuL 
Sir,  łf  Łbese  Yerses  go  as  baltin^  pace, 
They  stumble  in  tbe  Yallies  of  your  face. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  MR.  I.  B. 

BEISO  AT  LONDON  IN  THE  At;TH0R'8  RETIIEUENT. 

Thouch  we  arc  dow  analysM,  nnd  can^t  find 
How  to  have  mutual  presence,  but  in  mind, 
Vm  bold  to  scnd  yon  this,  that  you  inay  know, 
Though  \'0uVe  abovc,  yet  I  do  live  below. 

7'ho'  Vve  no  bai^,  that  are  with  child  with  {cold, 
And  tbough  my  firclcss  chiinnies  oatch  tbe  cold, 
For  want  of  great  revcnue8,  yet  I  (ind 
rvewhat'sa8  good  bs  all,  a  sated  mind. 
I  neither  moncy  want,  nor  have  I  store ; 
I  have  cnougb  to  live,  and  ask  no  niorc. 
No  tiptoed  turret,  whose  aspiringl>row 
Looks  down  and  scoms  thc  bombie  roofsc  below ; 
]^ly  cottage  lies  beneath  the  thundcr'8  harms, 
IjBnghs  at  the  whispers  of  thc  winds  or  storms. 
My  rooms  arr.  not  eniincd  with  tapestry ; 
But  ragged  walls,  where  a  few  books  may  lie. 
I  slight  tbe  silks,  whose  ruffling  whispers  pridc, 
And  all  the  world^s  tautologies  beside. 
My  limbs  iuhabit  but  a  country  dress, 
Not  to  adom,  but  cover  nakedness. 
My  faniily*s  not  such,  whose  gentry  springs, 
Łike  old  Mecsenascs,  from  grandsire  kings. 
lVe  liiany  kindrcd,  yet  my  friends  are  few, 
Those  few  not  rich,  and  yet  morę  rii  h  tban  true. 
Vve  but  a  drachm  of  kaming,  and  less  wit, 
Yet  thafs  enough  tofright  my  wealth  from  it; 
As  if  tbose  two  sehlom  or  ncver  mcet. 
But  like  two  generals  tliat  with  bullets  greet. 
I  stułiy  to  Iive  plcnteously,  though  scant; 
IJow  ijot  to  have,  yet  not  to  care,  nor  want. 
\Vo'vc  here  no  gaudy  feminines  to  sliow, 
A»  you  have  in  that  great  seraglio: 
He  that  weds  here,  lics  cloistcrM  in  a  maid, 
A  scpulchre,  where  ncvc*r  man  was  laid. 
Ours  arc  with  loadstone  touchM,  and  never  will 
But  right  against  their  proper  pole  lic  still : 
Yours,  like  hell-gatcs,  doalways  open  lie, 
Like  hackney  jades  they  stand  at  liviry ; 
Like  treasuries,  where  each  throws  his  mite ; 
Gulphs  of  contraries,  at  once  both  dark  and  ligbt; 
Where  whoso  enters,  is  like  gold  refin^d, 
Passing  througb  fire,  where  Moloch  sits  eosbrioM, 
Aud  offers  up  a  whole  hiirnt  sacnfice. 
To  pacify  those  fiery  drities. 

I  have  no  far-ft  tch*d,  dear-bought  delicates, 
Whose  virtue'«  prized  ooly  by  thcir  rates. 
Ko  fanci'd  kickshaws,  that  would  serve  t'  łnvite 
To  a  fourtb  course  the  gluttcd  appctite. 
Hunger*s  my  cook,  my  labour  brings  me  meat, 
Wbich  best  digests  when  it  is  saucM  with  sweat 
They  that  have  pleurisies  of  these  about  them, 
Yet  do  but  live,  and  so  do  I  without  them. 

I  can  sit  i  o  my  study  soon  or  late, 
And  bave  no  troopers  quarrel  with  my  gate ; 
Nor  break  the  peace  with  it  j  whose  innocence 
Stands  oniy  guarded  in  it8  own  defence. 
No  debts  to  sue  for,  and  no  coin  to  lend. 
No  cauie  to  fear  my  foe,  nor  slight  my  friend. 


I      Yet  there  is  one  thing  wbich  methmics  I  Ia^b^- 
And  t  have  studied  to  supply  Chat  want : 
Tis  the  synopsis  of  all  mi^kcry  j 
'Tifi  tbe  tenth  want,  (dear  friend)  tbe  wntof  tbee. 
How  great  a  joy  'twould  be,  how  great  a  błis^ 
If  we  could  have  a  metempsychosis  ! 
May  we  once  roore  enjoy  ourselves,  for 
Is  tnily  blcst,  till  we  arc  blest  Łogetber. 


AN  ELEGY  ON  A  LADY, 

THAT   UlED   BBFOaS   BEK   INTENDED   KUPTIaŁS. 

Among  the  train  of  moumers,  whose  swoln  eyet 

Wallów  in  tean  of  thew  sad  obsequieSy 

Admit  mc  as  a  cypber  here  to  come, 

Who,  though  am  nothing.  yet  can  raise  a  sam  ; 

And  truły  I  can  fnoam  as  well  as  tiiey, 

Who^rc  clad  in  sable  weeds,  tbough  minę  as  giay . 

Excuse  me,  sir,  passion  will  swęll  thafs  pent, 

Thank  not  my  tcars,  I  canoot  bot  lament 

To  see  a  lady,  rcady  for  yoar  bed. 

To  Death's  embraces  yield  ber  maidenbead  ; 

And  that  angelic  corpse  that  should  bave 

A  cabinet  to  lodgc  yonr  jewels  in, 

Should  now  b*embalmM  with  dust,  and  marle  a  pnf 

To  the  happy  wonns,  wbo  may  cali  that  day 

On  whtch  ber  limbs  unto  their  lot  did  fali, 

Your  sad  solęmnities,  tbeir  festival : 

Should  I  not  moum,  I  could  not  pay  the  dne 

Of  tears  to  her,  or  sympathy  to  you. 

For  Death  did  slay  you  both  when  tbe  did 

So  who  writes  one*6,  must  write  both*s  elegy. 

She  was  too  good  for  you,  sbe  was  too  higlia 

A  wifc  for  angels  to  get  angcls  by : 

In  w  bom  there  was  as  much  divinicy. 

And  excellencc,  as  could  in  woman  be  ; 

Wbom  you  and  all  did  lo^e,  and  did  suppoa 

To  be  ao  aiigi;!  in  a  mortaPs  clotbes : 

But  Heaven,  to  undeceive  you,  let  you  ktiOY^ 

By  ber  mortality,  sbe  was  not  m.    ' 


ON   TRB 

GREAT  CRIER  AT  WESTMINSTER-HALŁ 

WflŁN  tbe  great  crier,  in  that  greater  room, 
I  Calls  Faunt-le>roy,  and  Aiex-aod-er  Brome^ 
The  people  wonder  (as  those  heretofore 
When  the  dumb  spake)  to  hcar  a  crier  roar. 
1  be  kitling  crew  of  criers  tliat  do  stand, 
With  cunuchs'  foices,  squeaking  on  cach  ban^ 
Do  signify  no  morę,  compar'd  to  him, 
Tlian  member  Allen  did  to  patriot  Pym. 
Those  make  us  laugb,  while  wędo  htm  ador«} 
Theirs  are  but  pistol,  bis  moath's  caiinoa-bora. 
Now  those  fame-thirsty  spirits  that  eńdeavoar 
To  bave  their  naroes  enlarg'd,  and  last  for  CFer, 
Must  be  attomies  of  this  court,  and  so 
His  Toice  shall  like  Fame's  loudest  trumpetb1ov 
Their  names  about  tbe  world,  and  make  them  last, 
While  we  can  lend  an  ear,  or  be  a  błast     . 


TO  We  MBMOaT  Of  TftAT  ŁOTAL  YATaiOT, 

SIR  L  CORDEL^  KT. 

Truś  fell  the  g^ce  and  -gUsiy  of  onr'time, 
Who  durst  be  good  wbeo  foodoess  was  a  crime^ 
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^  magłstrate  that  jattly  wore  his  gown 
^'bli^  Efięłand  had  a  kinsr,  or  king  a  crown ; 
lut  sŁoutly  ńamg  it  otf,  w  hen  once  lie  saw 
li^ht  kno<:k  down  Right,  and  TaisŁ  iWA  jusUe  Ław. 
li$  Boul  scoraM  a  deniocrac^t  and  wouid 
To  longer  fltay^  than  whiie  the  king^lom  6tood  ; 
And  when  Łhat  l\id,  his  foIlowM  it,  to  be 
Join'd  to  bis  king  i'  th'  bieromonarcby* 


A  DIALOGUE. 

WhaI^ madę  Yenus  stńke  her  son? 

*Can9e  he  iost  his  bow  and  quiver* 

W  berę  is  his  bow  and  quiver  gone  f 
.  To  my  mislress,  without  doubt. 
,  Pr'ythee  how  came  Łhat  abouŁ  ^ 
.  She  did  but  ask,  and  he  did  gire  her  | 

For  being  błind,  he  eas*ly  crrs, 

And  knew  not  his  mother^s  face  from  ber^ 

CHOnUS. 

Ob,  blame  bim  not  for  what  hu  did  do ! 
Whicb  of  us  all  would  not  err  lo  too  ? 


TO  HIS  MISTRESS, 

lOOCIttC  XM  A  aoOM  WflBRB  THE  SKY  WAI  PAlNTEDp 

Vbem  (my  diviner  soiil)  I  did  of  late 

n  thy  fisir  chamber  for  thy  presence  wait,    . 

x>oking  aloft,  (thou  kno«  'st  my  look  is  high, 

£lse  I'd  ne'er  dare  to  court  thee)  I  did  spy 

lun,  Moon,  and  stars,  by  th'  painter'aartappear 

kt  once  aU  calm'nant  in  one  hemii^phere  : 

ty  smali  astrology  madę  me  snppose 

liose  symptoms  iTiade  the  ruom  prodigioos. 

Hd  Time  (I  thonght)  was  crampt,  and  night  and 

(oth  moaosyłlablcd,  to  make  me  stay  :  [day 

CeM  broke  his  steps  of  days  and  hoars,  that  be 

f  ight  roił  himself  into  eternity. 

*he  Sun,  astired  with  the  coarse  he  ran, 

!eQter'd  himself  in  the  meridian : 

.nd  *cau8e  'twas  there,  I  conld  not  think  it  night, 

Tor  duist  I  cali  it  day,  'cause  't  gave  no  ligbt* 

found  the  cause,  and  ceased  to  etimire ; 

'hy  eyes  had  9toi'n  bis  iigbt,  my  heart  his  fire; 

iiid  that'8  the  cause  why  Son  and  Moon  lookM  dim, 

*hy  brighterface  out-lustred  her  and  bim. 

(ut  (which  increas*d  my  wonder)  I  could  see 

To  meteor  portend  this  pradigy : 

k>met8  all  wink'd  at  this,  nor  could  1  spy 

^ne  blazing  star,  but  my  portentive  eye. 

tut  as  I  mos*d,  what  omen  tbisshould  be, 

Itey  all  stood  stiil,  as  much  amaz'd  at  me. 

*be  wand^ring  plauets  had  ibrgot  to  vary, 

lazing  on  me,  because  all  stationary  $ 

luTying  thy  beauty,  they  Ve  together  gooet 

*o  make  a  perfectconsteilation ; 

Ijid  tbeir  conjunctions,  t'  imitate  our  lips, 

Yaa  but  a  loving  kiss,  not  an  eclipse : 

dl  draws  a  regiment  of  stars,  to  be 

"apers  to  I  ight  thee  into  bed  to  me ; 

fet  oottłd  not  shine,  until  they  were  inspirM 

ly  the  same  flamesby  which  my  heart  was  firM. 

*ome,  then,  lie  down  j  do  thou  withdraw  thy  iight, 

"heyMł  be  to  please  us  a  perpetual  night. 

ól  shalJ  be  Cupid,  blind,  and  tbou  his  mother^ 

lad  aa  we've  marr'd  ona  Sun,  we'!!  get  anotber* 


A  NEW  YEAR'S  Glinr. 


TiiK  season  now  require8  a  man  ahould  send 

Sorae  worthy  present  to  bis  worthier  friend  : 

And  I  (though  poor  in  purse)  do  wear  a  heart^ 

That  ts  ambilious  to  perform  a  part 

In  oclebratk>n  of  this  uew  bom  day ; 

And  having  nothing  to  present.  I' II  pray 

This  year  may  be  to  me,  as  well  as  you, 

So  much  morc  blest  than  t*other,  as  morę  newj 

And  in  it  so  much  happiness  aboond, 

To  turn  us  all  to  good,  yet  not  tura  round. 

And  may  tbe  Sun,  that  now  begins  t'  appear 

I*  th'  horizon  to  usher  in  the  year, 

Melt  all  those  fatuous  vapours,  whose  faise  light 

Purblinds  the  world,  and  leads  them  from  the  right; 

And  may  our  Sol  likc  that  rise  once  again, 

Mounted  triumphant  in  a  prosperous  reign. 

May  all  those  Phaetons  that,  spite  o*  th' crown, 

Would  jKuide  hiscbariot,  tumbie  beadlong  down : 

So  shal!  the  land  with  bappiness  be  crownM, 

When  men  turn  right,  add  oniy  yean  tum  round* 


WON  HIS  MARĘ, 

STOŁEM    BV    A    TKOOFBfi. 

Why.  let  her  go,  Pil  vex  myself  no  morę, 

Lrtt  my  heart  break,  like  to  my  stable  door. 

Twas  but  a  marę  !  if  she  be  gone,  she*8  gone  1 

Tis  nol  a  niare  that  I  do  stand  upon. 

Now  by  this  cross  {  am  so  tempera  te  grown. 

Pil  briditł  Naturę,  sińce  my  marę  is  gone. 

I  have  a  lit  ile  learaing,  and  less  wit, 

That  wealth  is  surę,  no  thief  can  piTfer  iU 

All  worldly  goods  are  frail  and  yariable, 

Yea,  very  jades  are  now  become  unstable. 

Ri«'hes,  they  say,  have  wincs ;  my  marę  had  so, 

For  tho»  she  had  legs,  yct  she  could  hardly  goj 

But  thieres  and  fate  have  such  a  strong  comman^ 

To  make  those  go,  which  have  no  fect  to  sund, 

She  was  well  skilPd  in  writing  elegies. 

And  every  mile  writes,  ««  Herę  my  rider  lies.* 

Now,  Since  rve  ne»er  a  beast  to  ride  upon, 

Would  I  mightncTer  go,  my  rerse  shall  run» 

ril  mount  on  Pegasus,  for  he's  so  poor, 

Frpm  thief  or  true-man  one  may  ride  secure. 

I  would  not  rack  invention  for  a  corse 

To  plague  the  thief,  for  fear  I  make  bim  worse. 

I  would  not  hare  bim  harrg'd,  for  that  would  be 

Sufficient  for  the  law,  but  not  for  me. 

In  charity  I  wish  bim  no  morę  pain. 

But  to  restore  me  home  my  marę  again; 

And  'cause  I  would  not  have  good  customs  alter, 

I  wish  who  bog  the  marę,  may  have  the  balter* 


tIPOM 

RIDINO  ON  A  TIRED  HORSEt 

'TwAS  hot,  and  our  Olympic  charioteer 
LimbeckM  the  body  of  the  trave]ler, 
Which  to  prevent,  I  lil^e  the  Sun  did  got 
He  was  on  horseback,  I  on  horseback  too, 
Thus  my  aU-conquering  namesake  us*d  to  rid« 
His  stallion,  as  I  did  minę  bestride  : 
So  on  we  go  to  view  the  dcsolation 
Of  that  baif  plague  to  our  distiessed  nation. 
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But  my  hone  wai  to  tiipentitioos  growo, 

He  would  f«U  dowo,  and  wonhip  eTery  stone  s 

Nay,  he  in  rererenoe  to  each  holy  place. 

Was  often  seen  to  fali  upen  bis  faoe : 

And  had  I  been  inc1in*d  to  popishness, 

1  need«d  bave  no  other  croM  but  tbis. 

Within  a  mile  or  two,  witbout  coinmand, 

Do  w  bat  I  could,  tbis  jadę  would  make  a  stand. 

I  praIsM  bim,  tbinkini;  giory  were  a  spur 

To  prick  bim  on ;  all  would  not  make  him  stir. 

iVll  worldly  things  do  post  away,  we  know ; 

But  yet  my  horse  would  neitber  ran  nor  go. 

W  bat  eTcrIasting  creature  should  tbis  be, 

Tbat  all  tbings  are  less  permanent  tban  be  ! 

So  long  I  kłckM,  the  people  dtd  suppose 

The  armless  man  had  beat  a  drum  witb^s  toes. 

But  tliough  a  march  or  an  alaHm  I  beat, 

Tbe  senseless  borae  took  aM  for  a  retreat. 

The  people*s  Jeers  moT*d  mc  to  no  remorse, 

Ko  morę  than  all  my  kicfcs  did  move  my  horse. 

Had  Pbaeton's  horses  been  as  mtne  is,  they 

Needed  no  reins,  tbey'11  never  run  away. 

I  wisbM  for  old  Copemicus  to  proTe,  [move. 

Tbat  wbile  we  botb  stood  still,  tbe  Earth  would 

Oh !  for  an  earthquake,  tbat  the  bills  roight  meet. 

To  bring  us  borne,  tbo'  we  mov'd  not  our  fćet 

All  would  not  do  :  I  was  constrainM  to  be 

Tbe  bringer  up  of  a  foot  company. 

But  now  ID  what  a  woeful  case  were  1, 

If  like  our  borsemen  1  were  put  to  fly  ! 

I  wish  all  cowards,  (if  tliat  be  too  much) 

Half  of  our  borsemen,  whicb  I'll  swearare  sućb, 

In  tbe  ncxt  fight,  wben  tbey  begin  to  flee, 

Tbey  nay  be  plaguM  witb  a  Łir'd  horse,  like  me. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  L  B. 

Thou  tliink^st  tbat.  I  to  tbee  am  ftilly  known, 
Yet  thoa'U  not  tbink  bow  powerful  1  am  grown* 
I  can  work  miracłes,  and  wben  I  do 
Tbink  oo  thy  worth,  tbink  tbee  a  wonder  too. 
Thy  constant  1ovł%  and  lines  in  verae  aml  praM, 
Makes  me  tli  ink  tbee  and  them  miraculons. 
Myself  am  fi  om  myself,  both  berę  and  there  I 
Suppose  myself  grown  an  ubiąuitary. 
We  are  a  mi  racie,  and  'tis  with  us 
As  «'łtli  Jolm  BapUst  and  his  Lazarus. 
I  thou,  a  ud  thou  arl  I,  ani  'tis  a  wonder 
Tbat  we  both  live,  and  yet  both  lirę  asunder. 
Come,  then,  let's  meet  again ;  for  imtil  we 
Unitę,  the  times  can*t  be  at  unity. 
But  if  tbis  distance  must  still  interpose 
Bctween  my  eye  and  thee,  yet  let  us  cloae 
In  mind;  aud  tho*  our  necks  bi-forked  grown, 
Spread  cagle  like,  yet  let  our  breaats  be  unc. 


TO  HIS  MISTIIESS. 

Youa  ))aff<km,  łady:  by  my  troth  I  enr, 
I  tboogbt  each  face  a  painted  sepulchre, 
Tbat  worc  but  beaaty  on't :  I  did  suppoM 
Tbatontward  beanty  had  been  ominous  ; 
And  tbat  t  bad  been  so  of«posite  to  wit, 
As  it  ne'er  wisdom  met,  nor  Yirtue  it. 
Yonr  faoeconfiittfs  me,  and  I  do  begin 
To  know  my  erronri  and  rc|)ent  my  sin. 
For  on  tbose  ręsy  cheeks  I  p!ain1y  see 
And  read  iny  formcr  tfaoiigtit*s  d<^nnity. 


I  cottld  belieTe  byperbdet,  aitd  think 
Tbat  praise  too  km  tbat  flows  from  pca  and  iak ; 
Tbat  yoa're  all  aogel :  wben  I  lock  oo  yoo, 
Tm  forcM  to  think  the  rampant^st  fictjoBS  tme. 
Nay,  I  dare  swear  (thoagh  onoe  I  did  abbor  k) 
Tbat  men  love  women,  and  baTe  reaaon  for  H. 
Tbe  lapidaries  now  sball  leani  to  set 
Their  diaunonds  in  goU,  and  noi  ia  jeC. 
The  proverb's  crost,  for  now  a  man  may  fiod 
**  A  beauteous  face  tb'  iadex  of  sucb  a  miód.** 
How  I  conld  praise  you,  and  yoiir  worth  display. 
But  tbat  my  TavishM  pen  is  forc*d  to  stay  ; 
And  when  I  think  t'  eapms  your  porer 
My  ei[pressions  tum  to  stupid  admiration. 
Nature's  pesfection  I  she,  by  foming 
ProTes  she  bas  now  in&llibility. 
You're  an  Enchiridion,  whom  Heav'n 
To  copy  by,  with  no  errata  io*t. 
You*re  my  Urania ;  nay,  within  yoo  be 
Tbe  Moses  met  in  their  tcrkrinity  : 
Elsę  bow  could  I  tum  poet,  and  retain 
My  banisb*d  Muse  into  my  thought5«gmio  ! 
See  what  your  wit,  see  what  yonr  lieaaty  cao, 
T*  make  a  pot^'s  morę  than  t'  make  a  man : 
rve  wit  b*  infuston ;  nay,  Vve  beauty  too  ; 
1  think  Pm  comely,  if  you  think  me  so. 
Add  to  your  viftucs  lorę,  and  yon  Biay  be 
A  wife  for  Joye:  priiy  let  thatJoye  be  me. 


ON  THE  TURN-COAT  CLERGY. 

Trat  clergymen  are  cbangeaUe,  and  teadi 
Tbat  now  'gaiost  whicb  tbey  wiił  to  morrow  preaek» 
Is  an  undoubted  tmth ;  bot  tbat  in  thia 
Their  Tariation  tbey  do  aaght  amias, 
I  stedfostly  deny :  tbe  world,  we  see, 
Preserres  itself  by  mutability  ; 
And  by  an  imitation  each  thing  in  it 
Praserres  itself  by  changing  every  minutę. 
The  heavenly  orbs  do  moTe  and  chenge,  and  theft^ 
7*he  much  admired  musie  of  the  aphereB. 
The  Sun,  the  Moon,  the  stars,  do  always  Tary; 
Tbe  timrs  tom  rouńd  still,  notbing  atatteDary. 
Why  then  should  we  blame  clergymen,  tbat  do, 
Because  tbey're  beaveniy,  like  tbe  HeaTcna  go? 
Nay,  th'  Earth  itself,  on  whicb  we  tread,  (tbey  sit) 
Torns  roond,  and*s  mońng  stiU ;  tbeo  why  aot 

tbey? 
Our  bodies  itill  are  changtng  from  omr  birtb, 
Till  tbey  retom  to  their  ftnt  matter,  earth. 
We  draw  tn  air  and  food ;  tbat  air  and  food 
Incorporatei,  and  tums  our  Sesb  and  bkiod. 
Then  we  breathe  out  ouneJves  in  sweat,  ajid  ▼enft 
Our  flesh  and  Mood  by  use  aad  earaiement, 
Witb  such  conttnnal  change,  tbat  aone  can  say, 
He's  the  same  man  tbat  be  was  yesterday. 
Besides,  all  creatnres  cannot  cboooe  but  be 
By  much  the  worse  for  their  staUiity  : 
For  sUndiug  pools  oormpt,  while  ranning  apriagi 
Yield  sweet  refrashment  to  all  otber  thii^s. 
Tbe  błgbest  cburdi-things  ofteaest  ctaaMge,  «e 

know, 
Tbe  weather-oock  tbat  staodi  o'  th>  top  doea  esk 
The  bells  wben  mng  in  changet  best  do  plcnte; 
The  nightingale,  that  minstfel  of  tlie  trect, 
Yaries  ber  notę,  wbile  the  duli  enckoo  tinga 
Only  one  notę,  no  auditory  bfinga. 
Why  then  should  we  admire  our  Łe^ites*  ebnog^^ 
Since  'tls  their  nafral  motkm  ?  'Tis  not  aiiaogs 
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To  lee  a  flab  to  fl^im,  or  e»g1e  fly ; 

M'or  ia  their  Prttean  mutability 

Morę  worth  our  wooder;  b«t  'tis  lo  in  &shłoo. 

Et  nerits  onr  appfanse  and  imitation. 

But  I  coficludc,  test  while  I  speak  of  change, 

t  ahall  too  hr  upon  one  subject  rangę ; 

Knd  lo  become  unchangeable,  and  by 

l^y  practice  give  my  doctrine  berę  tbe  Ile. 


A  SATIRE  ON  THB  REBELUON. 

[TaoB  me  no  morę  to  ting,  I  am  not  able 
f^o  raiae  a  notę  s  songs  are  ahominable. 
^ea,  DaTid^B  pnlras  do  now  begin  to  be 
Parn^d  oat  of  church,  by  bymns  cxtempore. 
ffo  aoceats  are  to  pleasant  now  as  those 
Pbat  are  cn!sura*d  tbrough  tbe  pastor*!  nose* 
i'll  ODly  weep  oar  misery  and  mtb, 
'  am  no  poet,  for  I  speak  tbe  tnitb. 
Bebold  a  self  against  tUelf  doŁh  fight, 
ind  thA  left  band  prerails  abore  tbe  right. 
Phe  grumbling  gnts,  tbe  belly  of  tbe  state, 
Jotbankful  for  tbe  wholesome  food  they  ate, 
tolch  at  tbeir  bead,  and  do  begin  to  slight 
rhe  caies,  to  wbich  tbey  bad  an  appetite. 
rbey  long  for  kicksbaws  and  oew-foagled  disbcs, 
ffot  wbicb  all  lorę,  but  wbich  eacb  fancy  wisbes. 
9efaold  a  glońous  Pboebtis  tunibling  down, 
PITbile  tbe  rebellious  bards  asorp  tbe  cro«n. 
Sehold  a  team  of  Phaetons  aspire 
To  gaide  tbe  San,  and  set  tbe  world  on  fire. 
III  goes  to  wrack,  and  it  must  needs  be  so, 
A^hen  those  would  run,  tbatknow  not  bow  to  go. 
lehold  a  lawful  sorereign,  to  wfaose  mind 
>ishone8ty's  a  stranger  now  confin*d. 
Ho  tbe  anarcbic  pow*r  of  tbose,  wbose  reason 
fl  flat  rebellion,  and  tbeir  tmth  is  treason. 
iebold  tbe  loyal  subjects  pill'd  and  poird, 
Uid  from  Algiers  to  Tunis  bonght  anid  sold. 
Pheir  goods  seqaestVed  by  a  legał  steaUh, 
lie  prirate  robb'd,  t'  npbold  tbe  commonwealtb. 
kod  those  tbe  oniy  plunderers  are  gprown 
>f  otbeis'  States,  tliat  bad  nonę  of  their  own« 
lobbers  no  morę  by  night  in  secrct  go, 
rbey  bave  a  lioence  now  for  wbat  tbey  da 
f  any  to  tbe  rulers  do  complain, 
liey  know  no  otber  godlioess  but  gain : 
lor  gire  us  any  plaster  for  tbe  sore 
>f  paying  much,  but  only  paying  morę. 
Vliate'er  we  do  or  speak,  bowe^er  we  li^e, 
Jl  is  acquitted,  if  we  will  but  give. 
rbey  sit  in  bulwarks,  and  do  make  tbe  laws 
lat  lair  pretences  to  a  fouler  cause  ; 
Lnd;  horse-lcech  like,  ery  '*Give;"  wbaie*er  tbey 
b  siag,  tbe  borthen  of  tbeir  song  is  **  Pay.*'     [say 
Iow  wretcbed  is  tbat  state !  bow  foli  of  woe ! 
ffhtn  those  that  sbould  pTeserve»  do  orertbrow  ! 
?f  hen  they  ruie  us^  and  o'er  tbem  money  reigns, 
^ho  sUU  ery  "  Oive,"  and  always  gapę  forgains ! 
lut  on  tbose  jodges  lies  a  beavy  curse, 
Phat  roeasnre  crimes  by  tbe  delinąnenfs  purse* 
Pbe  time  will  come,  wben  they  do  cease  to  \Wc, 
kMne  will  ery  "  Take/*  as  last  as  Ihey  cryM 
••  Give.»» 


■ 


TO  HIS  &EVEREND  FRIEND  DR.  S. 

OM  BIS  PI0U8  AND  ŁBARMEO  BOOK. 

The  times  are  chang'd,  and  tbe  misgnided  roiit 
Now  tug  to  puli  in  wbat  they  tumbled  out. 
And  witb  like  eagemess.    The  factious  crew, 
Wbo  ruinM  all,  are  now  expos'd  to  view : 
Tbeir  vizor*s  off,  and  now  we  plainly  see 
Both  what  tbey  are,  and  wbat  tbey  aimM  to  be. 
And  what  tbey  meant  to  do  to  us  and  ours, 
If  either  onrs  or  we  were  in  tbeir  pow'r9. 

Tbat  Tip*roQ8  brood  of  Lev],  who  gnawM  tbroogh 
Their  motbef *s  bowels,  and  their  fatber^s  too, 
To  break  a  passage  to  their  lewd  designs, 
Have  foond  th'  ef&cts  of  all  their  tmdermioes. 
And  see  themseKes  out-acled  in  their  show. 
By  sncking  sprouts  that  out  of  tbem  did  grow. 
They're  now  out-wink*d,  out-fosted,  and  out* 

tongu'd ;     "  [dung^d : 

Their  pulpits  reap  those  fields  wbich  they  iad 
Who  Split  tbe  church  into  so  many  schisms, 
Tbe  zcal  of  these  eats  t'other's  patriarchisms : 
And,  Termin-like,  they  do  that  corse  devour, 
Wbose  putrefaction  gave  tbem'  life  and  powV. 
Now  they  repent,  (tbough  late)  and  tom  to  yoa 
Of  tbe  old  church,  that*s  constant,  parę,  and  tniew 
Tbanks  to  such  ligbts  as  you  are,  who  bisTe  stay'd 
In  that  firm  truth,  from  wbich  tbey  fondly  stray'd, 
EodiirM  reproacb,  and  want,  all  violent  sbocks, 
Wbich  rolPd  like  billows,  wbile  you  stood  like 

rocks, 
Unmoy'd  by  all  tbeir  fary,  kept  yonr  groond^ 
Fix*d  as  tbe  poles,  wbiies  they  kept  twirling  round  : 
Submitted  to  all  ragę,  and  lost  yoar  all, 
Yet  ne'er  comply*d  witb,  or  bow'd  knee  to  Baal. 
Yoa  preach'd  for  love  of  preaching,  wiih  desire 
T*  instroct,  and  to  reform ;  wbile  pay  and  hire, 
Wbich  madę  tbem  preacb,  were  ta'en  away  fron 

you, 
Yoa  still  strove  on,  and  led  tbe  people  tbrough 
Tbat  wildemess  of  errour,  into  wbich 
Those  ignes-fatui,  tempted  by  the  itcb 
Of  pride  and  cbange,  bad  led  tbem ;  and  whcD 

th'  times, 
EnTying  your  worth,  Toted  your  sermons  crimcB^ 
And  madę  it  ireason  to  reliere  or  bear  yoa. 
And  constitated  to  affi-ont  and  jeer  you, 
Tbose  patentees  of  graces  and  good  liv)ngB, 
Grown  rich  «itb  fees,  and  fet  witb  fuli  tbankft* 

giWngs, 
Who  roird  a  stone  upon  your  moaths,  for  fear 
Tratb  woald  find  out  a  resur^ct^on  there : 
Then  from  tbe  press  you  piously  did  show 
What,  why,  and  bow,  we  sbonłU  beliere  and  know. 
And  pray  and  practise ;  madę  it  oat  to  us 
Why  oar  churcb-insŁitutes  were  these  and  thus  ; 
And  bow  we  ougbt  t'  obserre  tbem,  so  tbat  we 
May  find  tbem  that,  wbich  of  ŁhemseWes  tbey  be, 
Ck>mroaods  and  oon^orts :  tbts,  sir,  we  do  find 
PerformM  by  this  rare  issue  of  your  mind, 
Your  pious  and  yoor  profitable  lines, 
Wbich  can't  be  praisM  by  such  a  pen  as  mine*sv 
fiut  must  b'  admir^d  and  lov'(1,  and  you  most  be 
For  ever  thank*d  and  hQQOiur'd  too  by  me. 
And  all  tbat  know  or  rtad  you ;  sinoe  you  do 
Supply  tbe  pious  and  the  leamed  too 
So  well,  that  both  muąt  say,  to  you  they  owe 
What  good  they  ptadtisa,  ąod  what  good  tbef 
know. 
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oti  mc 
LOSS  OF  A  GARRISON  MEDITATION, 

Ahotbbh  city  Io»t !  Alas,  poor  k'fM: ! 
Still  fOŁure  griefo  from  (brmer  grieft  do  spring. 
Tbe  wor1d's  u  seat  of  cbangre :  kingdoins  aad  kings, 
Though  glorious,  are  but  sublanary  thing*. 
Croate8  and  blessiags  kiss ;  there*8  nonę  that  be 
So  happy,  but  they  meet  with  tnisery. 
He  that  ere  wbile  sat  center'd  to  bis  throiie. 
And  all  did  tioroage  unto  him  alone  ; 
^ho  did  tbe  sceptre  of  bis  power  display 
From  pole  to  pole,  wbile  all  this  rule  obey, 
From  ftair  to  stair  now  tumbles,  tumbles  dowo, 
And  icarce  oni'  pillar  doth  support  his  crown.  . 
Town  after  town,  field  afler  field, 
Tbis  tunis,  and  that  perfidiously  doth  yield : 
lle's  banded  on  the  traitorous  tbought  oC  those 
Hnst,  Janus  like,  look  to  him  and  his  fbes. 
In  vain  are  hulwarks,  and  tbe  strongest  bold, 
If  tbe  btfkiegers'  bullets  are  of  gold. 
My  sou  I,  be  not  dejected:  would'it  thoo  be 
From  pr<^sent  trouble  or  from  danger  free  ? 
Trust  not  in  rampires,  nor  the  strength  of  walls, 
The  town  that  stands  to  day,  to  morrow  falls* 
Trust  not  in  soldien,  though  they  seem  sostout; 
Where  stn's  within,  Tain  is  defence  without 
Trust  not  in  wealth,  for  in  tbis  lawless  time, 
Wbere  prey  is  penalty,  tbere  wealth  is  crime. 
-  Trust  not  in  strength  or  courage :  we  all  see 
The  weak'st  of  times  do  gain  the  victory. 
Trust  not  in  honoor:  honour^s  bot  a  blast» 
Ouickty  begun,  and  but  a  wbile  doth  last. 
They  that  to  day  to  thee  "  Hosanna*'  ery, 
To  piorrow  change  their  notę  for  *•  Crucify." 
Trust  not  in  friends,  for  friends  will  soon  deoeive 

thee  i 
They  are  in  notbing  surę,  but  sore  to  1eave  thee. 
lYust  not  in  wit :  who  run  from  place  to  place, 
Changing  religion,  as  Chance  does  ber  iace, 
In  spite  of  cunning,  and  tbcir  strength  of  brain, 
Tbey're  often  catch,  and  all  their  plots  are  vain. 
Trust  not  in  roonsel :  potentates,  or  kings, 
All  are  bot  firail  and  transitory  thtngs. 
Since  oeitber  soldiers,  castles,  wealth,  or  wit, 
Can  keep  off  harm  from  thee,  or  thee  from  it ; 
Since  neither  strength  nor  honour,  friends  nor  lords. 
Kor  princes,  p{'ace  or  happiness  afTords, 

Trust  thou  in  God«  ply  him  with  prayers  still, 
Be  surę  of  help ;  for  be  both  can,  and  will. 


Subjects  can  find  no  fortreas  bot  their 
Wbei)  servants  sway,  and  sovereigiia  are 
'Cause  ini  not  sign,  nor  gire  cooseoi  anto 
Those  lawle«s  actions  that  you've  dooe  aoa 
Nor  yet  betray  my  subgects,  and  so  be 
As  treacherous  to  tbem,  as  yoa  to  me  ; 
Ts  this  tbe  way  to  mould  me  to  yoar  wilb. 
To  ncpiate  ibrmer  crimea  by  greater  Ubł 
Mbtaken  foob !  to  tbink  my  soni  can  be 
Grasp*d  or  infring^d  by  soch  Iow  thinga  aa 
Alasl  though  Pro  immur>d,  my  mind  is  ^ 
ril  make  your  Tery  jail  my  liberty. 
Plot,  do  your  worst,  I  saWy  bball  deridc^^^ 
In  my  crown*d  soul,  your  base  inferior  pó^ 
And  sund  unmoY^d ;  tho^  all  your  plagnea  y 
ril  dite  a  martyr,  or  1*11  li?a  a  kiog. 
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Impribom  me,  yoo  traitors!  most  I  be 
Your  fetter'd  slave,  while  you're  at  liberty 
T*  usurp  my  sceptre,  and  to  make  my  powcr 
Gnaw  łts  own  bowels,  and  itself  devour  ? 
You  glorions  vt11ains !  treasons  that  ha^e  becn 
JDone  in  all  ages,  are  done  o^er  again  f 
Expert  proficieots,  that  bare  for  out-done 
Your  tutor*s  presidents,  and  ha^e  out-mn 
Tbe  ptactice  of  all  times,  wbose  acts  will  be 
Tbought  legendary  by  posterity. 
Was*t  not  enoogb  you  madę  me  bear  tbe  wroog 
Of  a  rdbellious  sword,  and  ▼ip'rons  tongue, 
To  lose  my  state,  my  ehildren,  crown,  and  wHe^ 
9ot  nust  yoo  take  my  liberty  apd  life  ? 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  KINO  CHARŁBS. 


\ 


How  1  dead !  nay,  murdcr'd !  not  a  comct  ■ 
Nor  one  strange  prodigy  to  interrcnc ! 
Pm  satisfiM :  Heafn  had  no  sight  so  lare. 
Nor  so  prodigious,  as  bis  murderers  arr« 
Who  at  this  iosUnt  bad  not  drawn  the  air,    > 
Had  they  not  been  preserv»d  b'  his  funeral  pcmyV. 

And  yet  who  looks  arigfat,  may  plainly  apy 
The  kingdom^s  to  itself  a  prodigy ; 
The  scattered  stars  hare  join'd  themaelYcs  in  one. 
And  bare  thrown  Phmbns  headkmg  from  bia  threac. 
They*d  be  the  Sun  themseWes,  and  shine,  and  so 
By  their  joint  blaze  inflame  the  world  bekm, 
Which  b'  imitation  does  t'  a  chaoa  fail. 
And  shake  itsejf  t*  an  earthąuake  generaL 
And  'tłs  tbe  height  of  miracłe  tbat  we 
Live  in  these  wonders,  yet  no  wonders  see. 
Thus  those  that  do  enjoy  a  constant  day. 
Do  scarce  take  notice  of  that  woodroos  ray. 
Naturę  sroanM  out  ber  last,  when  be  did  fali 
Wbose  influence  gave  ąuicking  to  us  alL 
His  soul  was  anthem'd  out  in  prayers,  aad  ibmt 
Aogelic  halielujahs  sung  in  prose : 
I>avid  the  second  !  we  no  difTerettce  knew 
Between  th'  old  Dayid's  spirit  and  the  new. 
In  bim  grave  wisdom  so  with  grace  combioea, 
As  Soiomon  were  still  in  David's  loins : 
And  had  we  li^ed  in  king  Darid^s  time, 
H*  had  equaird  him  in  all  things  but  his  crime. 
Now  sińce  you're  gone,  great  priooe,  this  cire 
•  we'U  ba^e, 
Your  books  shall  never  find  a  death  or  graTe : 
By  wbose  diviner  flame  the  world  must  be 
Purged  from  iti  dross,  and  chang^d  to  purity, 
Which  neither  time  nor  troMOn  can  destroy. 
Nor  ign*rant  erroar,  thafa  morę  fell  than  they. 
A  piece  like  some  rare  pictnre,  at  remore, 
Shows  one  side  eagle,  and  tbe  other  do^e. 
Stłoictimes  the  reason  in  it  soars  so  higb. 
Ił  shows  afHiction  queUs  not  msjesty  ; 
Yet  still,  crown,  dignity,  and  self  deny'd, 
U  hi  Ips  to  bcar  up  courage,  though  not  pride: 
Trodden  humility  in  robes  of  state, 
Me<>kly  drspising  all  tbe  frowns  of  Fate.        [Iw 
Your  grandnre  king,  that  show^d  what  good  did 
From  tbe  uli  cedar  to  the  shrub  below. 
By  Tiolent  flame  to  asbes  though  calcin*d. 
His  soul  int*  yoo  we  transmigrated  find  ; 
Whose  leares  sh^dl  like  tbe  Sybils'  be  adorM, 
When  time  shall  open  each  prophetic  word : 
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And  thall  like  icripture  b«  the  nie  of  good 
Tb  tho0e  that  shall  survive  Łbe  flaming  flood : 
Whoae  sylUblas  are  libreries,  and  can 
Make  a  smali  Yolame  tum  a  Vatican. 
So  th*  bttnted  bezar,  when  he>8  surę  to  die» 
Be^ueatbes  bis  cordiais  to  his  enemy. 

Rest,  royal  diist !  and  tbank  tbe  storms  that 
Against  its  will,  yoa  to  your  haren  above.    [drove, 
They  bave  but  freed  you  from  tbose  waves  that 

carlM 
Their  bloody  pow'r  to  drown  tbis  boisterous  world. 
Tbey've  but  chang*d  throoe  for  throue,  and  crown 

Ibr  crown ; 
Yoa  took  a  glortons,  laid  a  tbomy  down. 
Yoa  sit  among  yonr  peers  witb  saints  and  kings, 
V1ew  how  we  sboot  for  soblnnary  tbings, 
And  labonr  for  onr  rain :  yoa  did  foli, 
Joit  like  oar  8aviour,  for  the  sins  of  all, 
Aad  for  your  own ;  for  in  this  impious  time 
Viitae'8  a  Tka,  and  piety*s  a  crime. 
The  sum  of  all  whose  foults  heing  understood, 
Is  tbis,  we  were  too  bad,  and  you  too  good. 


ON  THE  KINCS  DEATH. 

Wbat  means  thissadness  ?  why  does  every  eye 

Wallów  m  tean  ?  what  makes  tbe  Iow*ring  sky 

Jjook  clouded  thas  with  sigbs  ?  Is  it  because 

Tbe  great  defeoder  of  the  faith  and  laws 

Is  sacrificed  to  the  bartMirous  ragę 

Of  tbose  prodirious  moosters  of  onr  age  ł 

A  prey  to  tbe  insatiate  will  of  tbose 

That  are  tbe  ktng's  and  kingdom's  carsed  foes  ! 

'Tis  tme,  tbere^s  catise  enough  each  eye  should  be 

A  torrent.  and  each  man  a  Niobe. 

To  see  a  wise,  just,  Taliant,  temperate  man, 

Should  leave  the  world,  wbo  either  will  orcaa 

Abstain  from  grief  ?  To  see  a  fother  die. 

And  his  balf-self,  and  orpbans  weeping  by : 

Fo  see  a  master  die,  and  leave  a  state 

[Jttsettled,  and  usurpers  gapę  to  ha't : 

Fo  see  a  king  dis8olve  to's  mother  dust, 

And  leave  his  headless  kingdom  to  theJust 

ind  the  ambitious  wills  of  sucb  a  route, 

H^hicb  work  its  end,  to  bring  their  own  about ; 

Tjs  cauae  of  sorrow ;  but  to  see  these  slain, 

fay,  marder*d  too,  makes  us  grieve  o'er  again* 

3ut  to  be  kiU'd  by  serrants,  or  by  friends, 

Phis  will  raise  such  a  grief  as  never  ends. 

kod  yet  we  find  he,  that  was  all  these  things, 

ktid  ntore,  the  bestof  Christians  and  of  kings, 

bffer^d  all  this  and  morę,  whose  sufferings  stood 

lO  mnch  morę  great  than  these,  as  he  morc  gpod. 

YA  'tis  a  %'ain  thing  to  lament  oiir  loes ; 
Sontmued  mouming  adds  but  cross  to  cross. 
Yhat's  pa^ssM  can^Ł  be  recaiPd:  our  sadne&s  may 
>rive  a»to  him,  but  canH  bring  him  away  ; 
for  can  a  kiiigdoro'scrie8restate  the  crown 
^pon  bis  ^ead,  wbich  their  sins  tumbled  down. 
!est  tben,  my  non),  and  be  coutented  in 
by  sbare  of  sufferin^s,  as  well  as  sio. 
see  DO  cause  of  wonder  in  all  this, 
at  atill  expect  such  fruits  of  wickedness. 
insTS  are  but  earth  re6n^d  ;  and  he  that  wears 
crown,  but  loads  himscif  with  griofs  and  fears. 
he  world  itself  to  its  first  nothing  tend^  ; 
ktd  thiiięs  that  had  beginnings,  mast  have  ends. 
loae  glorious  lamps  of  f]eav'n,  that  give  us  iight, 
ust  8t  the  last  disiokd  to  dar kness  qiiite. 


If  the  celestlal  ąrchitectures  go 
To  dissolutioo,  so  must  earthy  too. 
If  ruin  seize  on  the  vast  frame  of  Naturę, 
The  little  world  must  imitate  the  greater. 
ril  put  no  trust  in  wealth,  for  I  do  see 
Fate  can  take  me  Irom  it,  or  it  from  me. 
Trust  not  in  honour,  »tis  but  people's  ery,     [high, 
Who^ll  soou  throw  down  whate*er  they  moonted 
Nor  trust  in  friends :  he  that*s  now  hedg*d  about» 
In  tiuie  of  need  can  hardly  find  one  ouL 
Nor  all  in  strength  or  power;  for  sin  will  be 
The  doolation  of  my  strength  and  me. 
Nor  yet  in  crowns  and  kingdoms :  who  bas  all,  . 
Is  ezposM  to  a  heary  thoogh  a  royal  falK 
Nor  yet  in  wisdom,  policy,  or  wit: 
It  canuot  keep  me  harmless,  or  I  it. 
He  that  had  all  man  could  attain  unto, 
He  that  did  all  that  wit  or  power  could  do, 
Or  grace  or  virtue  prompt,  could  not  avoid 
That  sad  and  heavy  load  our  sins  haTe  laid 
Upon  his  Innocent  and  sacred  head,  but  must 
Submit  hb  person  to  bold  rebels'  lust, 
And  their  insatiate  ragę,  who  di<l  condemn 
And  kill  him,  wbiie  he  pray*d  and  dy'd  for  them^ 
Our  oniy  trust  is  in  the  King  of  kings. 
To  wait  with  patienoe  the  e^ent  of  things ; 
He  that  permits  the  father^s  tumbling  ctotirn, 
Can  raise,  and  will,  the  son  np  to  the  crown. 
He  that  permits  tbose  traitors'  impious  bandsj 
To  murtber  his  anointed,  and  his  łands 
To  be  usurp^d,  can,  when  he  sees  it  fit, 
Destroy  tbose  monsters  wbich  he  did  permit ; 
And  by  their  headlong  and  unpiti«d  fali, 
Make  the  realm>s  nuptial  of  their  funeral. 
Meantime  that  sdinted  martyr,  from  his  throoe, 
Sees  how  these  langh,  and  his  good  subjects  groaa  ; 
Aad  hugs  his  blessed  chaoge,  whercby  he  ih 
Rob'd  into  a  crown,  and  mun]er'd  into  a  bliss. 


A  FUNERAL  ELEOY  ON  MR.  AOBREY. 

GoMg  are  those  halcion  days,  when  men  did  dara 
Do  good  for  love,  undrawn  by  gain  or  fear  ! 
Oone  are  our  heroes,  whose  vast  sonis  did  hate 
Yi^^-e,  though't  were  cloth*d  in  sanctity  or  state ! 
Gone  is  our  Aubrey,  who  did  then  take'8  time 
To  die,  when  wonhy  men  thought  life  a  crime ! 
One  whose  pnre  soul  with  nobleness  was  filPd, 
And  scomM  to  live,  when  Peace  and  lYuth  wer0 

kiiPd. 
One,  who  was  worthy  by  descent  and  birtb, 
Vet  would  not  live  a  burthen  on  the  Karth, 
Nor  draw  his  honour  from  bis  grandsire's  name, 
Unless  his  progeny  might  do  the  same. 
No  gilded  Mammon,  yet  had  enotigh  to  spend,] 
To  feed  the  poor,  and  entertain  his  friend. 
No  gapiog  miser,  whose  desire  was  morę 
V  eiirich  bimself,  by  making^s  neighbonr  poor, 
Than  to  lay  out  bimself,  his  weaUh  and  hcaltb. 
To  buy  his  country's  good  and  commonwcalth. 

Religion  was  hiit  great  delight  and  joy. 
Not,  as  'tis  now,  to  plunder  and  destroy  : 
Kis  leanM  od  those  two  pillars.  faith  and  reason. 
Not  faise  hypocri.';y,  nor  headloni?  treason. 
His  piety  was  with  him  bred  and  grown  ; 
HeM  build  ten  churches,  ere  he'd  puli  down  one.  * 
Constant  to*8  principles ;  and  thorgh  the  times 
Mada  his  wortb  sin,  and  his  pure  virtues  crimes. 
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He  stood  tttiinovM  spite  of  all  tronhip*  hnriM, 
Anfl  durst  6iipport  but  not  tura  wiih  the  world. 

CaJł'd  to  the  ma^istracy,  he  appcarM 
Oae  that  desirM  niore  to  be  iovM  thaii  fearM ; 
Justire  and  merc*y  on  łiim  mingfrd  so, 
That  i\\\n  flew  not  too  high,  not  tbat  too  Iow : 
His  mind  could  nnt  be  carved  woree  or  bet  ter, 
By  niean  nirn*s  flattery,  nor  by  preat  men'*  letter : 
Korsway'd  by  briłM'«,  tiiongh  proif«yd  in  thedark, 
Ht;  scorn^d  to  be  balf  justire  and  half  clerk; 
Hut  a!l  his  dtstributions  ev'nly  ran, 
Botb  to  the  ])ra^ant  and  the  gentleman. 

He  did  w  bat  Naturo  had  design^  him  to 
In  his  due  time,  while  he  had  stren^th  to  do. 
And  u  hen  decay  and  age  did  n'nc*e  draw  nich, 
He'd  nothifłg  left  to  do  but  oniy  die. 
And  wheu  he  felt  his  »trtiigth  and  yonth  decTine, 
His  borly's  łoss  !ttrrngthen'd  his  8otd's  design: 
And  as  the  one  did  by  degrf  es  decay, 
T^othcr  ran  swifler  up  the  nitiky  way. 

Freed  fr>ni  those  sicknessi^s  that  are  the  pages 
Atlcoding  Nature^s  sad  deeay  nnd  ages. 
His  spot  less  soul  d  d  from  his  body  fly, 
And  ho%'er  rn  the  heav*nly  galaxy, 

Wbcnce  he  looks  down,  and  lets  the  livłng  see, 

What  he  was  once,  and  what  we  onght  to  be. 


VPOX  THB  DEATH  OP  TH  AT  RCYEREND  AND  ŁEAKNBD 

DIVINB, 

MR.  JOSIAS  SHlTiu 

Tusfi,  tush  !  he  is  not  dead  ;  I  latety  spy*H 

One  smiie  afs  first-born  Bon's  hiith  j  aud  a  bride 

Into  ber  heart  did  enterlain  dełight 

At  the  approach  of  hcr  wishM  wofJding  night. 

All  whifb  delights  (if  be  were  dead)  wuuld  tum 

To  grief ;  yea  mirth  itselfbo  forcM  to  mouru. 

Inspired  |)(Kts  would  furgct  to  iangb, 

And  write  at  once  his  nnd  inirth*8  epitaph. 

Sighs  uoiild  engruss our  breath,  there  would  appear 

Anthenis  of  joy.  limbeck'd  into  a  tear: 

Fach  fncc  would  be  his  death-bed  ;  in  each  eye 

'Twfre  ra*y  thcn  to  read  his  elcgj* ; 

Kach  soul  wouid  \ye.  close  mourner,  each  tongne  tell 

Stories  prickM  out  to  th'  tune  oUh*  passing  beli ; 

The  woild  redrownM  in  tears,  each  heart  would  be 

A  marble  stunc,  each  stanę  a  Niobe. 

But  be,  alas,  is  gone,  nor  do  we  know, 
To  pay  for  łoss  of  him,  deserving  woe ; 
Likc  bankrnpts  in  our  grief,  bccause  we  may 
Kot  half  we  owe  him  give,  weMl  uothing  pay. 
Fur  should  our  tears  like  the  ocean  issue  fortb, 
They  could  not  swrII  ndi  quate  to  his  worth  : 
S<i  far  his  worth 's  abovc  our  knowledge  that 
We  only  know  wc*ve  lost,  we  know  not  what. 
The  oiourainz  Hoaven,  t}ehoIdmg  snch  a  dcarth 
Of  tears,  show'rs  rain  to  liquify  the  F^rth, 
That  we  may  see  from  its  adulterate  wouib, 
\f  \Ł  be  po5^iblc,  a  second  come. 
7*ili  then  'tis  our  imhappiuess,  we  canH 
Know  what  goud  dwelt  in  him,  but  by  tbe  want. 

JJe  was  no  whirligifr  lecfror  of  the  times, 
That  from  a  heel  błock  to  a  pulpit  climbs, 
And  there  such  stuffamong  their  atidience  break, 
Tliey  Sł-em  to  have  mouth,  and  words,  yetcannot 
Nor  such  as  into  pasquil  pulpits  come  [speak. 

Wifch  thn»dering  nonsense,  but  to  i:eat  the  drum 
To  civil  wars,  wbose  textHand  docirines  ruti 
^  if  ibey  wcre  o*lh*  «eparatioD  ^ 


And  by  their  apiritiial  taw  hare  iniinri*d 

Wirbout  a  ring,  becaose  they  were  oo  kio. 

Knowledge  and  zeal  in  him  ro  sweetly  meet. 

His  pulpit  8:ein*d  a  aecond  0)ivet, 

W  herc  from  his  lips  he  would  delfrer  tbiofn 

As  thongh  iome  seraphim  haU  clapp*d  hi»  wii 

His  painful  sermi^ns  wore  so  neiit!y  JreA*d, 

Aa  if  an  antbem  werc  in  prosc  exprf  ^\i  ; 

niviiiity  and  art  were  so  united, 

As  if  in  bim  both  werc  hermaphmditecL 

O  what  an  escellent  surgcon  iias  be  Ł»«-«a 

'Po  set  a  conscience  (out  of  joint  by  sin)  ! 

He  at  one  blow  cuuld  woa;id  and  heml  ,  «c  all 

^^'ond'rcd  to  see  a  purge  a  cordiaL 

His  manna>breatbing  sermoos  nftcn  baw 

Oivcn  all  onr  guo<i  thooghts  life.  our  Ind  a  irrai^ 

Satan  and  sin  were  ije\*er  morę  pot  to^t         [Shat& 

Than  when  they  met  with  their  stili-coDqaerifig 

His-  life  was  the  U5e  of 'a  doitriue  ;  so  'twas  kaowa 

Tliat  Shute  and  taint,  were  conrertiblc  growa  ; 

He  did  1ive  sermoiis ;  Ute  ptK»faue  «ere  ręsl 

Tq  sec  bis  a^-tions  comments  on  bis  test. 

S&  tmitable  his  virtues  did  appear, 

-As  if  each  place  to  him  a  pu'pit  were. 

He  was  bimself  a  synod,  uur's  had  be«ii 

Void  (had  he  liv'd)  or  but  an  idie  din  : 

His  preseoce  so  di%'ine,  that  lłia%>en  ni^bt  ba 

(If  it  were  possible)  morę  Ueav«-nly. 

And  nuw  we  wclI  perctfirr;  with  what  inteoŁ 
rVath  madę  his  soul  bccoiue  rion-i-cn^ident. 
'  r«aa  to  make  him  (sticb  huiiuurs  to  him  giwa) 
Wtgitis  profesor  lu  tbe  King  of  li(:a:veu  ; 
By  whom  bc^s  prełalcd  a!M»ve  ihe  skies. 
And  the  uhole  worlds  im  seat  t'  epibcoptse ; 
So  that  (m<*ihinks)  ooc  ^tar  moredotb  appear 
In  our  hurizon  siucc  hia  being  there. 
Death^s  gruwn  tyraiinicał  by  imitation  : 
'Ca USC  he  was  learned,  by  a  8e(|uestralioa> 
He  took  his  living ,  bul  for's  bemiice 
He  is  rewardcd  with  eternal  bliss. 
I^t*s  all  prepare  to  follow  him,  for  be'a 
But  gone  to  01or>'*s  school,  to  tidw  dc^i 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  DOCTOR  HEASK, 

WHO   DIED  SEPTEMBKI    15,    l644i 

Sao  spectacle  of  gi  ief !  how  frail  is  man ! 

Whose  self^s  a  bubble,  and  his  life  a  span  \ 

Włio^  breath>  likc  a  careering  shade,  w  bose 

Begłns  to  set,  when  it  begins  to  run. 

Lo  this  man^s  sun  sets  i'tii*meridian. 

And  this  man'8  sun,  »peaks  him  the  san  of 

Aaiong  the  rest  that  come  to  sacrifice 
To^s  memory  the  torretits  of  their  eyes, 
r,  thaugb  a  stmnger,  andthougb  nooeoftb 
That  weep  in  rfayme,  though  I  oft  moum  in 
Sigh  out  some  grief,  and  my  big-belli'd  eyes 
Long  for  delivery  at  his  obscqui€s. 
Por  he  tbat  writes  but  truth  of  him,  will  ba, 
Though  withont  art,  slander^d  with  pocsy. 
And  they  that  praise  him  right  in  prose  or 
Will  by  the  most  be  thought  idolaters. 
Men  are  i*  incredulous ;  and  yet  tbere*s  nonę 
Can  write  bis  worth  in  rerse,  but  in  his  owa. 
He  nec^s  no  other  monument  of  famę. 
But  bis  own  actions,  to  blaze  out  his  name. 

He  was  a  glory  to  the  doctor's  gown. 
Help  to  bis  fricnds,  kia  country,  and  bis 
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^e  Atlas  of  onr  health,  wbo  oft  did  groan 

"or  othen*  ^icknew,  e*er  he  felt  hit  own. 

'ippocraten  and  Galen  in  hi!«  brain 

tf  «rC.  as  in  Gemini ;  it  did  contain 

^  library  of  ftkill,  a  panoply, 

^   vnagaziu3  of  ingentiity. 

'Vłth  cYcry  art  bis  brain  so  wcIl  was  mAted, 

^s  if  his  fancy  bad  becn  calcnlated 

""or  that  Rierifłian  j  he  nonc  woiib)  follow 

Jut  was  in  skill  the  Britnnisb  Apollo. 

■I:s  parents  grow  impatient,  and  thefear 

>f  death,  limbeckM  thcir  bodies  into  tears. 

^  The  widowVi  Miises  do  lament  bis  death  ; 

"hoae  Łhat  wrote  mirth,  do  now  retract  tbeirbreatb, 

tod  breathe  their  sonls  in  sighs;  each  strivc's  to  be 

Jt>  moreThalio,  but  Melpomenę. 

le  stood  a  champion  in  dcfcnce  of  hcalth, 

Ln  J  was  a  terroor  to  dcath^s  cominon-wealth. 

lis  Esculapins'  art  revok'd  thcir  breath, 

^im]  often  gave  a  non-iiiiit  unto  death. 

"I^ow  we>e  a  rouf,  deatb  killM  our  generał, 

Kir  criefs  brejik  forlh,  grow  epidemical. 

I^OMT  we  most  lay  down  arms,  and  captiv(»8  tum 

'o  death  ;  ma n  h as  no  raropire  but  an  urn. 

In  him  death  gets  an  uuiversity.; 
lappy  the  bodic^s  that  so  near  him  lie, 
'o  hcar  his  worth  and  wit,  'tjs  now  no  fei.r 
"o  cfie,  becaufie  we  meet  a  Heame  thefe. 

Earthquakps  and  comets  nshergreat  men^sfell, 
Lt  this  we  hare  an  earthquake  eeneral ; 
'h*  ambitious  val|jes  do  begin  t*  aspire, 
^nd  won  Id  confront  ibe  mountains,  nay  be  higber; 
nfi^riororbs  aspire,  nnd  do  disdatn 
>ur  Sol ;  each  bear  wotild  ride  in  Charles  his  wain. 
>nr  Moon'8  erlips^d.  and  th»  occidental  Sun 
lchts  with  old  Aries  for  his  horizou. 
!!ach  petty  slare  geis  borses,  and  wohW  be 
iU  Sois,  and  join  to  make  a  prodigy. 
Jl  tbiogs  are  outof  coiiKe,  whit-h  coald  not  be, 
lut  that  we  sbould  some  special  dt*ath  fore-ee. 
^  Yet  let'8  not  think  him  dead  w  ho  ne^ar  sball  dic, 
"i  U  time  be  gulf  *d  in  va8t  eternity, 
ris  but  his  shadow  that  is  past  nwtty ; 
^hile  he's  eclipsM  in  Rarth.  another  day 
lis  bettcr  part  shall  pierce  the  skics,  and  shine 
n  irlory  »bove  the  Hea^ens  chrystałline. 
le  is  but  freed  from  troubles  that  are  hiirlM 
Tpon  this  smali  enchiridion  of  the  world* 
Ve  conłd  not  nnderstand  him,  he*s  gone  bigber 
b  read  a  iectnre  to  an  angcPs  choir. 
|«  is  advanc*d  up  a  bigher  story, 
'o  take's  degrees  iHb'  upper  form  of  glory. 
le  is  our  prodrome,  gone  before  uswhither 
V'e  all  most  go,  thongh  ali  go  not  together : 

Dust  will  dissolve  to  dust,  to  earth  j  earth  we're 
all  Dien;  [w hen. 

Aud  most  all  die^  nonę  knows  bow,  where,  nor 
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fusT  be  die  thns  ?  bas  an  etemal  sleep 

^izM  on  each  Mose  that  it  can't  srog  nor  weep  ? 

lad  be  no  friends  ?  no  merits  ?  or  no  purse 

*o  pnrchase  roonrning  ?  or  hid  be  that  curse 

Vbjch  bas  the  scraping  worldling  still  frcąaented, 

>»  live  unlov'd,  and  perish  uniamented  ? 

No,  nonę  of  tbese  ;  but  in  this  Atlas'  fali    ' 
^aiuing  for  present  fouud  its  funeral. 


Nor  was*t  for  want  of  grief,  but  scope  and  rent ; 
Not  suilenness,  but  deep  astonishment;         [come 
Smali  griefs  are  soon  wcpl  out ;  but  great  ones 
With  bulk,  andstrikftbe^traightlamenters  dumb. 

'I  his  was  ihe  schoolmaster  that  did  derire, 
From  parts  and  piety's  prerogative, 
The  glory  of  tliat  good,  but  painful  art ; 
W  ho  bad  high  learning  yet  an  humble  beart 
The  Drakę  of  grammar  learning,  whose  great  pain 
Circled  that  globe,  aud  madę  that  voyage  plain. 

Time  was,  wheu  th*  art  je^s  pedagoj^ue  did  stand 
With  his  vimineuus  aceptre  in  bis  hand, 
H^iging  like  Bajazet  oVr  the  tugging  fry, 
Who  thoiigh  unhorsM  were  not  of  tb*  infantry  ; 
Applying,  like  a  gitster,  hic  baec  hoc, 
Tili  the  poor  lad^d  beat  to  a  wbipping  błock  ; 
.And  schuoPd  so  long  to  know  a  verb  and  nouOi 
Till  each  had  Propria  maribus  of  his  own : 
As  if  not  fit  to  learn  As  in  praa«enti, 
But  Icgalły,-  when  tbey  were  one  and  twenty* 
Those  few  tliat  went  to  th*  unirersities  tben. 
Went  wiih  deliberation,  and  were  men. 
Nor  were  our  academies  in  those  days 
FilPd  with  chtick-farthing  batchelorS' and  boys; 
Butscholars  with  morę  beard  and  asre  went  hence. 
Thaii  our  new  lapwiog-lectures  skip  from  tbencc. 

By  his  indiistrious  labour  now  we  see 
Boys  coated,  borne  to  th*  n«iversłty, 
Whosuck'd  in  latin,  and  did  scom  to  seck 
Their  scourge  aud  top  in  English,  bot  in  Greek. 
Hftbrcw  the  generał  puzzlerof  old  heads,     [reads, 
Which  the  gray  dunce  with  pricks  and  commenU 
And  dubs  himself  a  scholar  by  it,  grew 
As  natural  t'  him  a&  if  he*d  been  a  Jew. 

But  above  all  he  timely  did  inspire 
His  scbolars'  breasts  with  an  etherial  fire. 
And  8auctifi*d  their  early  leaniiny  so, 
That  tbey  in  grace,  as  tbey  in  wit  did  grow : 

Yet  nor  bis  grace  nor  learning  coułd  defeod  hin| 
Prom  that  niortality  that  did  attend  him  ; 
Nor  can  there  now  be  any  diiference  known, 
Between  bis  learned  bones  and  those  with  nonę. 
For  that  grand  lev'ler  death  huddles  to  one  plac« 
Rich,  poor,  wisc,  foolisb,  noble  and  the  base. 

This  only  is  our  comfoit  and  defence, 
He  was  not  immaturely  ravishM  hence. 
But  to  our  benefit,  and  to  his  own, 
Undying  famę  and  honour  let  alotie 
Tili  be  had  finish*d  w  bat  be  was  to  do, 
Tben  natural  I  y  split  himself  in  two. 

And  that^&one  cause  he  had  so  few  moist  eyes, 
He  madę  men  learned,  and  that  madę  them  wise. 
And  uver-rnle  thcir  passions,  siuce  tbey  see 
1'eai's  would  but  show  their  own  infirmity. 
And  'tis  but  loriug  madness  to  depiore 
The  fate  of  him,  that  sball  be  secn  no  morę. 
But  only  I  croppM  in  my  tender  years, 
Without  a  tongue,  or  wit,  but  sighs  and  tears  j 
And  yet  I  come  to  ofr»;r  what  is  minę, 
An  immoiation  to  his  honourM  shrine ; 
And  retribute  what  he  conferrM  on  me, 
Either  to*s  person  or  bis  memory. 

Rpst  pious  soni,  and  let  that  happy  grave 
That  is  entniste<l  with  thy  relics,  bave 
This  j ust  intcription,  that  it  holds  the  dust 
Of  one  that  was  wi&e,  learned,  pious,  just. 


AN  EPITaPII. 
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Preiąrv.e  from  putrefaction  Aesh  and  blood. 
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This  1a<ły  had  still  \W'd ;  wbo  had  all  those. 
And  all  thai  Natare,  ait,  ar  grace  bettowi. 

But  death  regards  not  bad  nor  good  ; 

All  that*s  mortal  is  his  food. 
Oniy  berę  our  comfort  lies : 

Though  death  doet  al  i  cortg  oonfiniBd, 
Her  better  part  tumiounts  the  ftkiet , 

While  ber  body  slepps  ł'th*  ground. 
Hor  sou!  retums  to  God,  from  whom  it  caine« 
Aod  her  great  virtuet  do  embalm  ber  name. 


AN  EPITAPH  ON  MRS.  O. 

Wrobtek  knows  or  hean  whose  iacred  bonea 
Kest  here  wirhin  these  monuoiental  stonet, 
Hov  dear  a  roother  and  bo«  sweet  a  wife, 
If  he  bas  boWels,  cannot  for  his  life 

But  on  her  ashes  must  some  tears  distil, 
For  if  men  viii  not  weep,  tbb  marble  »ilU 


A  P.ARAPHRASE 

UPON   TRB   FIRST  CHAPTEa   OP   BCCLBSIAITEB. 

Thui  said  the  royal  Preacher,  w>*o  did  spring 

"  From  boły  Oavid,  UraePs  blessed  king ; 

All  tbing^  are  vain,  most  vaio,  nay  rauity, 

Yea  yanity  of  Yanities  they  be. 

See  how  the  indiistrious  Aortals  toil  and  care  ! 

look  bov  tbey 'travel,  how  turmoifd  they  are ' 

When  their  vork*s  ended,  and  their  race  it  nin^ 

What  profit  gain  ihey  iindemeath  the  Sun  ? 

This  generation  thac  appears  to  day, 

To  morrofr  Tanisheth  and  fleets  away : 

In  wbose  unstable  mansion  there  conies 

The  nest,  to  fili  their  predecessor^s  rooms : 

Ąnd  th  ;se  but  cotne  and  go ;  but  thi^i  vast  frame 

Th'  Earth  still  remains,  though  not  tho  very  same : 

The  glorio  as  heavenly  charioteer  new  drest, 

Riseth  in  burnishM  glory  in  the  east. 

And  circles  this  vast  globe  witb  constant  race, 

Ti  11  it  retums  to  its  firat  rising  place, 

Th'  unconstant  wind  that  now  doth  southward  blow, 

Anon  to  th'  nortb,  fi  om  whence  it  came,  will  go : 

It  whirleth  stijł  about,  yet  in  its  cbange 

It  still  retums  from  whence  it  first  *\id  rangę. 

The  posting  river,  though  about  it  wanders, 

Curliug  it&elf  in  intricate  meanders, 

Yet  vith  a  greedy,  and  a  bead-stroog  iŁOtion, 

It  mns  to  its  original  the  ocean, 

Wbose  vast  unsatiate  womb  it  cannot  fili; 

For  as  it's  taking,  so  'lis  giving  still : 

And  by  altemato  gratitude  supplies 

The  thirsty  earth,  and  raakes  new  slreams  arise, 

AVhich  by  an  ev(*r  acttve  imitation, 

Return  from  «hcnce  they  had  origination. 

Thusin  thistoilsome  fnbric  erery  tlńug 

Is  foli  of  labour,  and  doth  trouble  bring 

To  the  still  craving  mortal,  wbose  faise  breast 

Vainly  s»ppo8«*s  this  a  place  of  rest ; 

And  while  he  tpils  hjs  labours  to  pomew, 

Kndures  mpre  troubles  than  he  cao  eyprets. 

The  restlcss  eye  is  nerer  satisfied 

^Vith  viewing  objecu ;  nor  doth  th'  ear  abide 

Content  with  hearing ;  but  the  senset  all 

Onjm  by  frnitlon  morę  hydropical ; 

And  every  fresh  enjoyment  straight  czpireSi^ 

^pd'8  buried  in  the  (iames  cf  new  desiret  | 
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The  thiog  wbich  batb  beeft  ita  the  dmys  of 

Shall  be  again,  and  what'f»  now  doiie  no 

Than  what  hereafter  shall  agaio  be  dane  ; 

Aod  there's  no  new  thing  undenieatb  the 

There's  no  invention ;  that  whicb  we  atyle 

Is  but  remembreuce ;  and  the  fmits  of  it, 

Are  bot  old  tbingt  reTiT^d.  In  this  rom 

All  thtngs  are  by  a  rerolotion  hurrd. 

And  though  to  os  they  Tarioosly  appear, 

There  are  no  thiogt  bot  what  already  W4 

Wbat  tbing  is  tbeie  within  this  worid  that  ve 

Can  justly  say  is  new,  and  ery  *  come  see  *' 

We  can't  remember  tbinp  that  have  been 

rth'  nonage  of  the  world,  whte  time  Łegon  : 

And  there  will  come  a  time  when  tho^e  that  ihadl 

Succeed  us,  shant  remember  us  at  all  ; 

When  thirtgs  that  have  been  or  that  shall  be 

Shall  be  eutombM  in  Tast  obliTioiu 

I,  that  yonr  preacber  am,  was  he  that 

A  royal  sceptre,  and  have  been  obey^d 

By  th''lsrailites,  and  in  Jerosalcm 

Did  wear  great  Judah's  princely  diadem. 

And  us'il  my  wealth,  my  power,  aod  ctreagth  of 

To  seek  and  hearcb  for  wisdom,  and  to  find 

Tbereby  the  causes  and  effects  of  all 

Things  done  opon  this  subs^lary  hall , 

l*he  works  of  our  great  Arcbitect  sarrejM, 

The  firm  foundaiion  which  his  hand  bad  laid  ; 

The  ^ariotłs  superstractures  smali  aad  great, 

Men's  labours  how  they  strive  to  connteifeśt, 

Ani  in  their  se^eral  postures  how  they  itrife 

To  fecd,  and  feuce,  and  kaep  theoMełTes  aliva. 

How  do  they  love  aod  hate,  are  Ibes  auid  tnemśt, 

Upon  mistaken  groands,  aod  £Uae  self-ends ; 

How  they  do  do,  and  undo,  how  they  pant 

And  tog  to  kill  imaginary  want; 

What  they  boih  do  aod  sufler,  how  aod  wby, 

Tbeir  self-created  troubles  I  did  spy  : 

And  in  my  tow'ring  over-aearch  I  see 

Both  what  men  are,  aod  wbat  they  ougbŁ  to  be. 

A  Bore  aod  tedious  travel  to  the  miód, 

Which  our  great  God  io  wisdom  bas  design'd 

For  us  poor  aoos  of  mortals,  aod  thoaght  fit 

lliat  we  thereio  sbould  exercise  our  wit. 

All  that  hath  beeo,  aqd  all  that  hath  beeo  done, 

All  creatures'  actioos  uoderaeath  ihe  Suo, 

My  searcbiog  soul  hath  seeo  by  oomemplatioa, 

Aod  lo  alfs  yaoity,  aod  the  soiil's  vexatioii. 

All  mCD,  all  thiogt  are  crooked  aod  peiiciaty 

Foli  of  defects  are  it,  aod  they,  aod  tbein, 

All  so  imperfect  that  theyVe  oot  at  all ; 

Aod  (whicb  we  may  the  grea^st  vexation  cal!) 

This  croohedoets  caooot  be  rectifi*d. 

Nor  those  defeots  (thoogh  oomberleas)  soppiyM. 

Wheo  I'd  arrive  the  very  top  oCall, 

That  the  mistaken  Maronłooiits  miecall, 

Aod  think  their  chtefest  Ueasings,  wealth  aod  wit, 

Witb  sil  th'  additameots  that  dea^e  to  it : 

Tlieo  did  I  to  my  heart  commooieate 

And  said,  «<  lo,  Tto  atUin*d  a  TOst  esUte, 

And  do  io  wisdom  far  tnosoend  all  them 

That  reigoed  hefore  io  Jenisalem ; 

And  to  complete  the  wisdom  of  my  mind, 

Tp  my  laige  knowlege  ha^e  experienoe  join*d  :* 

I  did  apply  myactive  miód  to  krów 

Wisdooi  aod  folly,  nay  aod  madoeas  too : 

Aod  from  th'  experieDce  of  all,  I  fiod 

All  this  is  hot  TezatioD  of  the  miód: 

For  in  mnch  wisdom  lies  mach  giief ;  aod  thoat 

Tbat  increBBc  kaowl^i  ^  inerefoe  their 
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A  tPiKCH  MADB  TO 

THE  LORD  GENERAL  MONCK, 

r  CŁOnnrOSKBKS-HALŁ,  IN  ŁOMDOH,  THK  13tB  OF 
MAUCB,  1659,  AT  WUlCa  TIMB  BE  WAt  TBBBE 
SMTSKTAIMBD  BY  TBAT  WOBTBY  COMPANY. 

AT  then  \et  me  oome  too  with  my  addrefls, 
Thy  iDay*nH  a  niitie  promite  or  profess 
1*  good  affectton  t*  yoa  ?  Wby  not  dectare 
js  wants  ?  how  many,  and  hoif  great  Łhey  are  ? 
.od  how  yon  may  sil^pply  them  ?  sińce  you  may 
e«  our  hearU  mourn,'  althoogh  our  cl<»th«t  be 

grey.  [sr>riQg8 

Oreat  bero  of  three  nations !    whose  blood 
irwn  pious  and  from  pow'Tful  grandsire  kingt, 
Ttth  w  bose  blood  royal  you*Ye  enrkh^d  your  Teins, 
nd  by  cootinued  poIicy  and  pains 
lmve  eniiallM  all  tbeir  flory ;  so  that  now 
hree  kmgles*  tcfptre*  to  ycur  feet  do  bow, 
nd  «oiirt  pTotection,  and  ałliance  too ; 
i«d  what  greaC  men  still  reach'd  at,  stoops  to  jrou. 
•ut  you're  too  truły  noble  to  aspire 
!y  frand  or  force  to  greatness,  or  t'  acquire 
cseptres  and  crowns  by  robbery,  or  base 
ad  wilfttl  breacb  of  trusts,  and  oatbs,  nor  place 
'oor  happinesa  in  ra^ished  domtnion, 
l^hoBe  glory^s  only  fonnded  in  opioion, 
ittended  still  with  danger,  fear,  and  doubt, 
lOd  fears  within,  worse  tban  all  those  without. 
fou  niust  still  watch  aiid  foar,  and  think,  aiid  must 
iose  all  content,  to  gratify  one  lust ; 
hould  you  invade  the  throne,  or  aim  at  pelf, 
lirow  down  three  nations  to  set  up  yourself ; 
Cingk  are  bat  royal  sla^es,  and  prisonen  too, 
liej  always  toil,  and  always  guarded  go. 

Yoa  are  for  maktng  princes,  and  can  find 
fo  work  proportion'd  to  your  pow'r  and  luind, 
Int  Atlas-iike  tO  bear  the  world,  and  be 
%e  great  restorer  of  the  liberty 
>f  three  long  captiv'd  kingdoms,  who  wcre  thrown 
ly  otbers'  Btrong  delusions,  and  their  own 
disgnided  zeal,  to  do  and  sufier  what 
ITieir  Tery  soujs  now  grieve  and  tremble  at, 
>ebaachM  by  tbose  they  thought  would  teach  and 

rule  *em, 
^Tho  now  they  find  did  min  and  befool  'cm. 
!>ar  meanins:s  still  were  bonest,  for  alas ! 
kVe  nerer  dreamt  of  what^s  sinoe  come  to  pan  j 
Twas  ne%'er  otir  intent  to  violate 
rbe  settled  orden  uf  tbe  cburch  of  state. 


To  throw  down  rulers  froro  tbeir  lawfiil  seat, 
Merely  to  make  ambitious  smali  things  gr^^it, 

Or  to  sobvert  the  laws ;  but  we  thuught  theią 
The  lawa  were  good  if  manag*U  by  good  men ; 
And  w>  we  do  think  still,  and  fmid  it  tnie, 
Old  laws  did  morę  good,  and  less  harm  tban  new  ; 
And  'twas  the  plasiie  of  conntries  and  of  citirs, 
When  that  great-belli'd  house  did  spawn  oom* 
mittees. 

I^e  fbught  not  for  religion,  for  'Us  known, 
Poor  men  have  littte,  and  some  great  ones  oone ; 
Those  few  that  love  it  truły,  do  well  koow 
Nonę  can  tak(**c  from  us,  whe^r  we  will  or  no. 

Nor  did  vre  flght  for  laws,  nor  had  we  need ; 
For  if  we  had  but  gold  enough  to  feed 
Onr  talking  lawyers,  we  hadjaws  enough, 
Without  addressing  to  the  sword  or  buft 

Nor.  yet  for  liberties ;  for  tbose  are  things 
Hare  oost  os  morę  in  keepers,  tban  in  kiags. 

Nor  yet  for  peace;  for  if  we  had  done  so, 
The  soldiers  would  bave  beat  ns  long  ago. 
Yet  we  did  fight,  and  now  we  see  for  what, 
To  shuiBe  men*s  estates ;  those  owners  that 
Before  these  wars,  could  cali  estates  their  own^ 
Are  beaten  out  by  others  that  had  nonę; 
Both  law  and  gospel  orerthrown  togetber. 
By  those  who  ne'er  believ'd  in,  or  loY*d  either. 
Our  tmth,  our  trade,  our  peace,  our  wealth,  onr 

freedom. 
And  our  fol  I  parjiamcnts,  that  did  get  and  breed  *em , 
Are  all  dcYour'd,  and  by  a  monster  fell, 
Whom  nonę,  but  you,  oould  satisfy  or  qae1L 
You*re  great«  you're  good,  you're  raliant,   and 

you*re  wise ; 
You  have  Briareus'  hands,  and  Arg^is'  eyes ; 
You  are  our  English  champion,  you're  the  tnie 
SL  Geoidę  for  Rngland,  and  for  Scotland  too. 
And  though  his  story*s  question*d  mach  by 

some, 
Whe*r  tnie  or  false,  this  age  and  those  to  come, 
Shall  for  the  futurę  fiiid,it  so  far  tnie, 
That  all  was  but  a  prophecy  of  you  ; 
And  all  his  great  and  high  achievements  be 
Explain*d  by  you  in  this  mythology. 
Herein  you've  for  out-done  hini ;  he  did  fight 
But  with  one  single  dragon  ;  hut  by  yoartetght 
A  legion  have  been  tam'd,  and  madę  to  serve 
The  people,  whom  they  mean  t'  undo  and  stanre, 
In  this  you  may  do  higher,  and  make  fome 
Immortalłze  your  celebrated  name ; 

This  age*s  glory,  wonder  of  all  afier, 

If  you  would  free  the  son,  as  hc  the  daughtąrt 
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LIFE  OF  CHARLES  COTTON, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  HIS  poet  was  the  son  of  Charles  Cotton,  esq. *  of  Beresferd,  in  Staffi>rdslure,  a 
man  of  considerabte  fortunę  and  high  accomplishments.  Lord  Clarendon  says,  ha 
*'  had  all  those  ąualities  which  in  youth  raise  men  to  the  reputation  of  being  fine 
gentlenien :  such  a  pleasantness  and  gaiety  of  humour,  such  a  sweetness  and  gentleneas 
of  naturę,  and  such  a  civility  and  delightfulness  in  conyersation,  Uiat  no  man  iii  the 
court,  or  out  of  it,  appeared  a  morę  accomplifhed  person:  all  these  extraordinary 
ąualifieations  being  supported  by  as  eztraordinary  a  cleamesa  (^  courage,  and  fear* 
lessness  of  spirit,  of  which  he  gave  too  often  mantfestation.  Some  unhappy  suita  in 
law,  and  waste  of  his  fortunę  in  those  suits,  madę  s(»ne  impression  upon  his  mind ; 
which  being  improved  by  domestic  affliclions,  and  those  indulgencies  to  himself  whicb 
uaturally  attend  those  afBictions,  rendered  his  age  less  reTerenced  than  his  youth  had 
been ;  and  gave  his  hest  friends  cause  to  have  wished  that.  he  had  not  liyed  so  long^'' 

His  son,  who  inherited  many  of  these  characteristics,  was  bom  on  the28th.of 
Aprii,  1630,  and  educated  at  the  uniyersity  of  Cambridge,  where  he  had  for  his, 
tutor  Mr.  Ralph  Rawson,  whom  he  celebrates  in  the  translation  of  an  ode  of  Johannes 
Secunidus.  At  the  uniyersity  he  is  said  to  have  studied  the  Greek  and  Roman  classics 
with  distingiiished  success,  and  to  have  become  a  perfect  master  of  the  Trench  and 
Italianlaoguages.  It  does  not  appear,  however,  that  he  took  any  degree,  or  studied 
with  a  view  to  any  learned  profession ;  but  ailer  his  residence  at  Cambridge,  trayelled 
into  France  and  other  parts  of  the  continent  On  his  return,  he  resided  during  the 
greater  part  of  his  life  at  the  family  seat  at  Beresford. 

In  1656,  when  he  was  in  his  twenty-sixth  year,  he  married  Isabella,  daughter  of 
8tr  Thomas  Hutchinson^  knight,  of  Owthorp,  in  the  county  of  Nottingham,  a  distant 
relation,  and  took  ber  home  to  his  fatl]er*s  house^  as  he  had  no  other  establishment. 
On  his  fiŁther's  death,  in  1658,  he  succeeded  to  the  family  estate,  encumbered  by 
those  imprudencies  noticed  by  lord  Clarendon,  from  which  it  does  not  appear  thaf  he 
was  ever  able  to  relieve  it 

'  Who  was  the  sod  of  sir  Oeorge  Cotton,  of  Hamiwhire,  and  marńed  the  only  cbild  of  sir  John 
Stai)hope,  of  El^aston,  by  his  fint  wife»  OUtb,  heiress  of  Edward  Beresford,  esq.  of  Beresford.— 
Topograpber,  vo].  HI.  Suppl.  35.     C. 

'  CoDtiDuation  of  the  łJfe  of  Lord  Clarendon.  The  other  particalars  of  Cotton's  life  are  taken  from 
the  Biog.  Brit  and  from  sir  John  Hawkins'  accofint  of  him  prelbed  to  the  Second  Part  of  the  Complete 
Ąogler.    C 
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From  this  time,  almost  all  we  have  of  bis  life  is  comprized  in  a  list  of  hh  ruiam 
publications,  which  were  chiefly  translations  from  the  Freiicb,  or  imitations  of  the 
writere  oftbat  nation.  In  1663,  be  publisbed  Mona.  de  Vaix'fl  Morał  Philosophy  of 
the  Stoics,  in  couipliance,  »ir  John  Hawkins  thinks,  with  tbe  will  of  bis  fatber,  wfao 
was  accustomed  to  give  bim  themes  and  autbors  for  tbe  ezercise  of  his  judgoient  and 
learning.  In  1665,  be  traoslated  tbe  Horace  of  Corneille  for  the  aibiiBemeot  of  his 
sitter,  who,  in  1670,  consented  tbat  it  sbould  be  printed.  In  this  attempt  be  solftnd 
little  by  being  preceded  by  sir  William  Lower,  and  followed  by  Mrs.  Catfaernie 
Phitlips.  In  1 670,  be  published  a  translation  of  the  Life  af  tbe  Duke  of  d'  Espemon; 
and  about  the  same  time,  bis  afTairs  being  much  embarrassed,  be  obtained  a  raptain*t 
commission  in  the  army,  and  went  over  to  Ireland.  Some  adventures  he  met  witii 
on  this  occasion  g^ve  rise  to  his  fint  bur1esque  poenf,  entilled  A  Yoyage  to  Ireland, 
in  three  cantos.  Of  his  roore  serious  progress  in  tbe  army,  or  when,  or  why  be  kft 
it,  we  have  no  account. 

In  1674,  he  publisbed  the  translation  of  tbe  Fair  One  of  Tunis,  a  French  noTcI; 
and  of  the  Commentaries  of  Blaise  de  Montluc,  marebal  of  France :  and  in  1675, 
The  Planter^s  Manuał,  being  instructions  for  cuUivating  all  sorts  of  fruit  trees.  In 
1678  appeared  his  most  celebrated  bur1esque  performance,  entitled  "  Scarronides,  oT 
Yirgil  Travestie :  a  Mock  Poem,  on  the  First  and  Fourth  Books  of  Virgil's  iEneis,,  in 
Englisb  Bur1esque/'  To  this  was  aflcrwards  added,  *'  Burlesąue  upon  Burlesąue,  or 
the  Scofier  scofied:  being  some  of  Lucian's  Dialogues  newly  put  inlo  EngliA 
fustian/' 

In  1681,  he  publisbed  Tbe  Wondersof  the  Peak,  an  original  poem ;  wbicfa,  how- 
eve.r,  prored  tbat  be  bad  not  much  talent  for  the  descriptivc  brsmcb  of  poetry.  His 
nezt  employment  was  a  translation  of  Montaigne's  Essays,  whicb  was  bigbly  praiscd 
by  the  marąuis  of  Halifax,  and  bas  oflen  been  reprinted,  as  conveying  tbe  spirit  and 
lense  of  the  original  with  great  felicity.  His  style  certainly  approacbes  very  closely  to 
the  antiąuated  gossip  of  tbat  "  old  prater/' 

Tbe  only  remalning  production  of  out  author  is  connected  with  his  prirate  history. 
One  of  hii  farourite  recreations  was  angling,  which  led  to  an  intimacy  between  him 
and  honest  Isaac  Walton,  whom  he  called  his  father.  His  bouse  was  situated  on 
the  banks  'of  tbe  Dove,  a  fine  trout  stream,  which  divides  the  counties  of  Derby  and 
Stafibrd.  Herę  he  built  a  little  fishing  house  dedicated  to  anglers,  piscutoribuB 
crum,  oTer  the  door  of  which  the  initials  of  the  names  of  Cotton  and  Walton 
nnited  in  a  cypber.  Tbe  interior  of  this  house  was  a  cube  of  about  iifieen  feet,  pavcd 
with  black  and  wbite  marble ;  tlie  walls  wainscoted,  with  painted  pannels  repreaent* 
ing  scenes  of  fishing :  and  on  the  doors  of  the  beaufet  węre  ttie  portraits  of  Cotton 
and  Walton.  His  partnership  with  Walton  in  this  amusement  induced  him  to  writie 
Instructions  how  to  angle  for  a  Trout  or  Grayling,  in  a  elear  Stream,  whicb  harc 
sińce  been  publis>bed  as  a  second  part,  or  Supplement  to  Walton's  Complete  Ai^ler. 

At  what  time  his  first  wife  died,  is  not  recorded.  His  second  wa%  Mary,  counteaa 
dowager  of  Ardglass,  widów  of  Wingfieki,  lord  Cromwell,  second  earł  of  Aid- 
glaas  \  who  died  in  1 649.  Sbe  must  therefore  have  been  considerably  older  than 
oiir  poet,  but  sbe  had  a  jointure  of  15001.  a  year,  which,  although  it  a6brded  him 

*  Tbe  Topofrapher,  yoI.  liL  Soppl.  2<k    C 
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ttiany  comforts,  was>  securcd  from  bis  impmdent  management  He  died  in  the 
parifih  of  St.  Jamen^tf,  Weslminster,  in  1 687,  and,  it  would  appear,  in  a  state  of 
insolvency,  as  Elizabeth  Bludworlb,  bis  principal  creditor,  administered  to  bis 
eflects,  bis  widów  and  children  baving  previou8ly  renoiinced  tbe  administration. 
These  children  were  by  tbe  firel  wife.  One  of  them,  Mr.  Beresford  Cotton,  pub- 
lished  in  1694  the  Memoirs  of  tbe  Sieur  de  Pontis,  translated  by  his  father;  and 
perhaps  assisted  in  the  collection  of  his  poems  wbich  appeared  in  1689*.  This  gen- 
tlenrwn  had  a  company  given  kim  in  a  regiment  of  foot  raised  by  the  earl  of  Derby, 
ibr  the  service  of  king  Williatn  :  and  one  of  bis  sisters  was  macried  to  tbe  celebrated 
lir.  George  Stanhope,  dean  of  CanLerbury. 

The  leading  features  of  Mr.  Cotton's  character  may  be  gathered  from  the  few  cir- 
cumstances  we  bave  of  bis  Wie,  and  from  tlie  generał  tendency  of  his  works.  Like- 
his  father,  be  was  regardless  of  pecuniary  concerns,  a  live1y  and  agreeable  companion^ 
a  man  of  wit  and  pleasure,  and  frequent1y  involved  in  difficultieii  from  wbich  be  did 
not  always  escape  without  some  loss  of  character.  Ii  bas  been  reported  tliat  on  one 
occasion  be  ofiended  an  aunt  or  grandniotber,  by  introducing,  in  his  Yirgil  Travestie, 
the  mention  of  a  singular  ruflf  which  she  wore,  and  that  this  provoked  the  lady  to 
reroke  a  clause  in  ber  wiil  by  which  she  had  beąueatbed  an  estate  to  him.  The  lines 
are  supposed  to  be  these. 

AnJ  th(^n  there  is  a  fair  great  riiff. 
Modę  of  a  pure  and  costiy  stuff, 
To  wuar  abotit  her  higbncss*  oeck, 
Likc  Mrs.  Cockney^s  in  tbe  Peak. 

But  the  story  is  probably  not  authenlic.     In  his  poems,  we  find  a  most  aSec- 
lionate  epitaph  on  his  aunt  Mrs.  Ann  Stanhope. 

His  fate  as  a  poet  bas  been  very  singular.  The  Yirgil  Travestie  and  bis  other 
burlesque  perfonnances  bave  been  perpetualed  by  at  least  fifteen  editions^  whilc  his 
poems,  published  in  )  689 ',  in  which  be  displays  true  taste  and  elegance,  bave  never 
been  reprinted  until  now.  The  present,  inciecd,  is  but  a  selection,  as  many  of  his 
smaller  pieces  abound  in  thosc  indehcacies  which  were  tbe  reproach  of  tbe  reign  of 
Charles  II.  In  what  remain,  we  find  a  strange  mixture  of  broad  humour  and  drollery 
inixed  with  delicacy  and  tenderness  of  sentiment,  and  even  with  devotional  poetry 
of  a  superior  cast.  His  Pindarics  wilł  probably  not  be  thought  unworlhy  of  a  com- 
parison  with  those  *  of  Cowley.  His  verses  are  often  equa11y  barmonious,  wbile  bis 
thougbts  are  less  encumbered  with  amplification.  In  bis  burlesque  poems^  Buder 
appears  to  have  been  his  model,  but  we  have  the  Hudibrastic  measure  only  :  notbing 
can  be  morę  yulgar,  disgusting  or  licentious  than  his  parodies  on  Yirgil  and  Lucian. 
That  they  sbould  bave  been  so  oflen  reprinted,  marks  tbe  slow  prc^^ress  of  the  refine- 
nient  of  pubhc  laste  during  the  greater  part  of  the  eighteentb  century  :  but  within  tbe 
last  thirty  years  it  bas  advanced  with  rapidity,  and  Cotton  is  no  longer  tolerated.  The 
TraTestie,  indeed,  even  when  executed  with  a  morę  chaste  humour  than  in  Cotton'9 
Yirgil,  or  Bridges'  Homer,  is  an  extravagance  pernicious  to  true  taste,  and  ought  never 
to  be  encouraged  unless  where  the  original  is  a  legitimate  object  of  ridicule. 

*  Thlt  collection  was  madę  io  a  yery  »lovcnly  maoner,  sereral  of  the  pieces  bein;  repeated  in  dtf* 
Icrcat  parta  of  the  volam&    C* 
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POEMS  ON  SEFERAL  OCCASJONS. 


TO  eCELIA. 


ora. 


GiTB  me  my  hevt  again  (fair  Łreachery) 

Vou  ravish>d  from  me  with  a  smile. 
Oh  !  let  it  in  lome  Dobler  ąaarrel  die 
Than  a  poor  trophy  of  your  guile. 

And  fiuth  (bright  Cmlia)  tell  me,  what  ihoald 

yoa, 
Who  are  all  falsehood,  dO  with  one  bo  true  ) 

Cr  lend  me  youn  awhile  instead  of  it, 

That  I  in  time  my  skill  may  try, 
Thoug^b  ill  I  know  it  will  my  bosom  fit. 
To  teach  it  some  fldęlity ; 

Or  that  it  eUe  may  teacb  me  to  begin 
To  be  to  you  wbat  you  to  me  have  been. 

Fmlse  and  imperioos  Cmlia,  cease  to  be 

Proad  of  a  conque«t  is  yoar  shame, 
You  tńamph  o*er  an  humble  enemy, 
Kot  one  yon  (airly  overcame. 

Yoar  eyes  alone  might  have  8ubda'd  my 

heart, 
Without  the  poor  confed^racy  of  art. 

But  to  the  pow'r  of  beauty  yoa  must  add 

The  witchcraft  of  a  Mgh  and  Lear : 
1  did  admire  befbre,  but  yet  wat  madę 
By  tboee  to  lorę;  thcy  fix*d  me  there: 
I  elae,  as  other  traiisient  lovers  do, 
Had  twenty  I07M  ere  this  as  well  as  you. 

And  twenty  morę  I  did  int«nd  to  love, 

£*re  twenty  weeks  are  pist  and  ^oe. 
And  at  a  ratę  so  modish,  as  ahall  prove 
My  heart  a  very  oi^il  one  : 
Bot  Oh,  (&lse  fair  I)  I  thns  resolre  in  vtan, 
Uniess  y0Q  give  me  back  my  heart  agajn. 


THE  EXPOSTULAT10K. 

Havs  i  IotM  my  fiiir  so  long, 
Six  Olympiads  at  least, 

And  to  yoath  and  beauty's  wrong. 
On  Tiftoe^s  single  interest. 
To  be  at  last  with  scom  oppre»*d  ł 

HaTe  I  lov'd  that  space  so  tme, 
Without  looking  onoe  awry, 

Lest  I  might  prove  talse  to  yon. 
To  wbom  I  Tow*d  fidelity. 
To  be  ivpay'd  with  cruelty  ? 

Was  yoa  not,  oh  sweet !  confess^ 
Wtlling  to  be  so  belorM  ł 

Favoar  gave  my  flame  iocrease. 
By  whicb  it  still  aspiriog  mov*d. 
And  had  gone  out,  if  disapprov*d. 

Whenoe  then  can  this  change  prooeed  ? 
Say;  or  whither  does  it  tend  ? 

That  false  heart  will  one  day  bleed, 

When  it  has  bnmght  so  true  a  fnend 
To  croel  and  ontimely  end. 


SONNET. 


What  have  I  left  to  do  bat  die, 
Since  Hope,  my  old  companion, 
That  traio'd  me  froth  my  iniancy. 
My  friend,  my  comforter  is  gone  ? 

Oh  fawning,  folse,  deeeiving  friend ! 
Accursed  be  tby  fiatteries, 
Which  treacherously  did  intend 
I  should  be  wretched  to  be  irise: 

And  80  I  am ;  fbr  being  taught 
To  kuow  thy  guiles,  have  oniy  wrooght 
My  greater  misery  and  pain : 

My  misery  is  yet  so  great^ 
That,  though  I  have  found  ont  the  cbeat 
I  wish  for  thee  again  in  v»iik 
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THE  TEMPEST. 

STAiTDiifG  upon  the  margent  of  the  maio, 

Whilst  the  high  boiling  tide  camc  tumbling  in, 
I  leli  my  Ouctuating  thoughts  niaintain 
As  great  an  ocean,  and  as  rude,  vithin ; 
A»  fuli  of  wares,  of  depths,  and  broken  groands, 
As  tbat  whicb  daily  lares  ber  chalky  bouods. 

Soon  could  my  sad  imagiuation  (ind 

A  parallel  to  this  baif  world  of  flood. 
Ad  ocean  by  my  walls  of  eartbcontin^dy 
And  rivers  in  the  cbanucls  of  my  blood : 
Oi»covering  man,  uiihappy  man,  to  be 
Of  Ibis  gr«at  frauie  Heaven*8  epitome. 

There  pr<'gniint  Argoeies  with  fuli  saiU  ride. 
To  sboot  the  gulpht  of  sorrow  and  despair, 
Of  which  the  lorę  no  pil«t  lias  to  goide. 

Bat  to  ber  sea  born  inother  stcers  by  pniy*r, 
When,  oh  !  the  hope  hnr  anchor  lost,  undone, 
Rolls  at  the  mercy  of  the  regent  Mood. 

TIs  my  ador*d  Diana,  then  must  be 

The  guid*ress  to  this  beaten  bart  of  min€, 

'Tts  she  must  calm  and  smooth  this  troubled  sea, 

And  waft  my  hope  ov«»r  ihe  vaulting  brine : 

Cali  home  thy  ▼enture,  bian,  then  at  last. 

And  be  as  merciłul  as  tbou  art  chaste. 


Is't  not  enough  that  I  most  gm 
Into  another  clime, 
Where  fcatherfooted  tiroe 
May  turn  my  bopes  into  despair. 
My  youthful  dawn  to  bristled  hair. 
But  that  you  add  this  torment  too  f 

Perchance  you  fear  idolatry 

Would  make  the  image  piOTe 
A  woman  fit  fur  lorę ; 

Or  give  it  such  a  sool  as  shone 

Throagh  fond  Pigmalion's  Iivin^ 

That  HO  I  might  abandon  thee. 

O  no  !  't would  Bil  my  genins*  room. 
My  honest  one,  that  wtien 
Frailty  would  love  again, 
An'1,  failiug,  with  new  objects  bom, 
Then,  sweete^t.  would  thy  picture  tuns 
My  wand'fing  eyes  to  thoe  at  hMne. 


TO  CCELIA. 


OI»B. 


Wmii  Coplfa  must  my  M  day  set. 

And  my  young  morning  rise, 
Id  beams  of  joy  sq  brigbt  as  yct 

Ne'er  blessM  a  lorer^s  eyes  ? 
My  State  is  morę  advanc'd,  tban  wben 

I  fint  attempt^  thee ; 
I  su*d  to  be  a  servant  then. 

Bat  now  to  be  madę  free. 

rve  servM  my  timc  faithful  and  true, 

Expecting  to  be  placM 
In  happy  freedom.  as  my  dac, 

To  all  the  joya  thou  hast : 
III  husbandry  i  u  love  is  such 

A  S4*andal  to  love's  ]iow»r, 
We  ought-not  to  mispend  ao  mach 

As  one  poor  short-ilT'd  hour. 

Yetthink  not  (sweet)  Pmwfcary  grown, 

That  I  pretend  such  hastę, 
Since  nonę  to  surfett  e'er  was  known, 

Before  he  had  a  taste ; 
My  infant  love  could  humbly  watt, 

When  young  it  scaree  knew  how 
To  plrad ;  but,  grown  to  man*s  estate, 

He  is  impatient  now. 


THE  PICTURE. 

How,  Chlońs,  cao  I  c'cr  betier« 
The  vow8  of  women  kiod, 
5$ince  yours  I  faithlcM  find, 
So  faithless,  tbat  you  can  refuse 
To  him  your  sbadow,  that  to  chooae 
You  swore  you  coald  the  substance  gire  ^ 


ELEGY. 


Oocs  !  are  you  just,  and  can  it  be 
You  shoułd  deal  man  bis  miaery 
With  such  a  liberał  hand,  jret  spare 
So  meanly  when  his  joys  you  shsre  ? 
Diirst  timorous  mortality 
Deniand  Df  this  tbe  reaaon  why  ? 
The  argument  of  all  our  ills 
Would  end  in  this,  that  *tis  your  williu 
Be  it  bo  then,  and  sinoe  'tis  fit 
We  to  your  harsh  dćcrees  snbmit, 
Parc^tl  all  durable  conteat, 
Nothing  but  woe  is  permanent. 

How  strangely,  in  a  lictle  spaoe, 
(s  my  State  chang^d  from  wbat  it  was^ 
Whetł  my  Cłorinda  with  ber  rayi 
lllustrated  this  happy  place? 
When  she  was  here,  wa6  berę,  alat ! 
How  sadły  sounds  that,  wben  ahe  was  ! 
That  monarch  ruPd  not  under  siky, 
Who  was  so  great  a  prince  as  I : 
And  if  who  bóasts  most  treasure  be 
Tbe  greatest  monarch,  I  was  he  ; 
As  seizM  of  ber,  who  from  her  birih 
i^as  been  the  treasure  of  tbe  Earth: 
Put  she  is  gone,  end  I  no  morę 
IMiat  mighty  soTereign,  but  as  poor, 
Since  stript  of  that  my  glorious  trust. 
Aa  he  who  grovels  In  the  dust. 

Now  I  could  qtiarrd  Ueav'n,  and  be 
Ringleader  to  a  mutiny, 
Like  tbat  of  tbe  gtgantic  wan. 
And  hector  my  malignant  stan ; 
Or,  in  a  tamer  methfid,  sit 
Sighing,  AS  though  my  heart  woald  spKt; 
With  looksdejected,  armsacross, 
Modming  and  wecping  for  a  loss 
My  sweet  (if  kind  as  heretofore) 
Can  in  two  short'livM  honra  restore. 

Some  god  then,  (snre  yon  are  not  all 
Deaf  to  poor  loven  wben  they  cali) 
Commiserating  my  sad  smart, 
Tooch  fair  Clorinda'8  noble  heait 
To  pity  a  poor  anfierer, 
Disdains  to  sigb,  aniess  for  ber ! 
Some  friendly  deity  potKsa 
Her  geoeroug  bieast  vith  my  distraw  Ł 


J^  !   tell  her  how  I  n^b  Away 
^.  tedłoot  hottfs  of  tbe  day  j 
■•^y  all  light  that  does  not  rise 
Jwn  the  gay  mornms  of  ber  eyes. 
JII  ber  that  fneods,  which  were  to  b« 
r  «ioooie  to  meo  ia  muery, 
o  n»e,   I  know  not  bow,  of  late 

ir*  £!?'"'  **^  ***  importunate. 
jy  books  which  once  were  woot  to  b# 
'y  •>«»'  beloTed  company, 
**  ("a^a  a  prayer-book  for  form) 
«t  to  the  caaker  or  tbe  worm. 
ly  atudy^s  grief,  my  pleuare  care, 
^y  joya  ara  woe,  my  bope  daptar, 
e«r»  •«  «ny  drink,  deep  tigbs  my  foo<l, 
ud  my  companionN  A)litude. 
Night  too,  wbicb  Heav'n  ordain*d  to  ba 
Uo's  chiefest  friend»8  my  enemy. 
nł«Q  abe  ber  sable  cuitaio  spreads, 
ne  wbole  creatton  make  their  bcdt, 
nd  every  thingon  Earth  b  blen'd 
r ith  gentle  and  lefhshfng  rest  ; 
*it  wretched  I,  morę  peanie  madę 
y  the  additioa  of  that  tbade, 
m  left  alone,  with  lorrow  roar 
Iw  gricf  I  did  but  sigh  before ; 
ad  ąears,  which,  checkM  by  sbamc  aad  ligbt. 
to  ooly  drop  by  day,  by  night 
NO  longer  aw'd  by  nice  respects,) 
iosb  eot  ia  Soodt  and  cataracts. 
[I  life,  ab  loTe.  why  is  it  90 ! 
'o  me  is  mea8ur'd  out  by  woe, 
iThilat  she,  who  is  that  life*s  great  light, 
iimoeals  ber  giories  froro  my  sighL 
ay,  fair  aorinda,  why  ahoutd  he, 
rbo  is  thy  Tii^ue^s  oreature,  be 
fore  wretched  th|in  the  rest  of  men, 
Vho  lovc  aod  are  belorM  again  ? 
know  my  paasion,  not  desert, 
laa  gW*n  me  infrcst  in  a  beart, 
tucr  than  ercr  man  poesew  d, 
.od  io  that  knowtedge  I  am  bles8*d  : 
et  even  thence  proceedf  my  care, 
bat  niakes  your  abaence  bard  to  bear  ; 
br  were  you  cruel,  Ishouldbe 
(lad  to  aTokI  yoar  cruelty; 
lut  happy  io  an  eqnal  flame, 
t  aweetest,  thus  impatient  am. 
•hen  Since  your  presence  can  lestore 
■  y  beart  the  joy  it  bad  before  5 
ńice  lib*ral  Hea^en  oever  gave 
Ip  woinao  such  a  pow»r  to  8ave ; 
Jłctiae  that  soTereign  pow»r  on  ona 
tast  liTe  or  dic  for  yoo  alone. 


fOEMS  ON  SEYERAL  OCCASIONS. 


705 


TAKING  LEAVK  OF  CHLORIS. 
tu  ^gbs  as  if  the  would  restore 
lie  liłe  sbe  took  away  before ; 
ks  if  she  did  recant  my  doom. 
Lad  sweetly  won  W  repńeYe  me  borne: 
ioch  bope  to  one  oondemn'd  appean 
'rom  every  whisper  that  be  hears : 
But  what  do  soch  Tain  bopra  ayail, 
If  those  sweet  sigbs  compose  a  gale, 
To  drive  me  hence,  and  swell  my  sail  ? 
lee,  aee,  she  weepa !  who  woold  not  swear 
rhat  loTc  descended  in  that  tear, 
toasting  him  of  bis  wounded  prize 
rbus  in  the  bleediag  of  her  eyes  } 
VOL  VL 


Or  that  those  tears  with  jnst  pretence 
Would  qnench  the  fire  that  came  from  thence  ? 
But  oh  !  they  are  (which  stf ikes  me  dead) 
Chrystal  h«r  frozen  heart  bas  bred^ 
Neither  in  lo^e  nor  pity  shed« 

Thns  of  my  merit  jealous  grown. 

My  bappiness  I  dare  not  own  ^ 

But  wretohedly  her  favoun  wear« 

B!ind  to  my  self,  unji»t  to  ber 

Whose  sigbs  and  tears  at  least  discotel* 

She  pities,  if  not  lores  ber  loTer : 

And  morę  betrays  the  tyranfs  skill, 

Than  any  blemish  in  her  will, 

That  thus  laments  whom  she  doth  kill« 

Pity  still  (sweet)  my  dying  state, 

My  fiame  may  sore  pretend  to  that^ 

Since  it  was  only  unto  thee 

I  gave  my  life  and  liberty; 

Howe'er  my  life»8  misfortune'8  laid« 

By  Iove  Tm  ptty»s  object  madę. 
Pity  me  then,  and  if  thoo  bear 
Vtn  dead,  drop  such  anoŁher  teafj 
And  I  am  paki  my  fuli  anear. 


SONO. 


Frc,  pretty  Doris !  wcep  no  more« 
Damon  is  doubtless  safe  on  shore^ 

Despite  of  wind  and  wave ; 
The  life  is  late-free  that  you  eherlsh, 
And  'tis  nnlike  be^iow  shoald  perish 

You  once  thonght  fit  to  save. 

Dry  (sweet)  at  last,  those  twins  of  llght, 
Which  whiist  eclips^d,  with  us'tisnight« 

And  all  of  us  are  blind : 
The  tears  that  yoo  so  freely  sbed, 
Are  both  too  precious  for  the  dead^ 

And  for  the  quick  too  kind* 

Fie,  pretty  Doris !  sigh  no  morę, 
rhe  gods  yoar  Damon  will  restore, 

From  rocka  and  qaick8ands  free  | 
Your  wisbes  will  secura  his  way. 
And  doobtleas  be  for  whom  you  pray^ 

May  laugh  at  destiny. 

Still  then  those  tempests  of  yonr  breast. 
And  set.  that  pretty  heart  at  rest, 

The  man  will  soon  return ; 
Those  sigbs  for  HeaT'n  are  only  fit, 
Arabian  gums  are  not  so  sweet. 

Nor  off 'riogs  wbcn  they  bum. 

On  him  yon  lavish  grief  in  vain, 
Can't  be  lamented,  nor  complaittf 

Whiist  3roo  continoe  tnie : 
That  man*s  disaster  is  abore. 
And  needs  no  pity,  that  does  lote. 

And  is  beIo7'd  by  you. 


ON  MY  PRETTY  MARTEN. 

CoMt,  my  pretty  littłe  Muse, 
Your  asaistanee  I  must  use. 
And  you  most  assist  me  too 
Better  than  you  use  to  do, 
Or  the  snbject  we  disgraca 
Has  oblig^d  us  many  wliys. 
Pretty  Matty  is  oor  theme* 
Of  all  others  tbt  iiiprerae  ; 
Z  * 
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Sbonid  we  study  Ibr^t  •  fMir, 

Could  we  choose  a  prettier  ? 

Ijttle  Mat,  whose  pretty  p?ay 

Does.  dirert  iis  cv'ry  day, 

%Vbose  caresses  are  so  kiiid, 

Sweet,  and  free,  and  uiideMgn'd, 

Meekness  »  not  morę  dłsaruiingr, 

Yoath  and  modesty  morę  charniing ; 

Nor  firom  aoy  itl  intent 

Kuns  or  dove«  morę  innocent : 

And  for  beauty,  Natnre  too 

Herę  woald  show  what  sbe  ooiild  do; 

Finer  creature  ne'er  was  seeo, 

Half  eo  pretty,  half  ao  clean. 

£yes  as  roand  aad  black  as  sloe, 

Teetb  as  wbite  as  moming  snów ; 

Breatb  as  sweet  as  blowiog  roies, 

Wben  tbe  morn  tbeir  lea^es  discloses, 

Or,  wbat  sweeter  you'11  al  Iow, 

Breatb  of  Yestals  when  they  vow, 

Or,  tbat  y«t  doth  sweeter  prove, 

Sighs  of  matds  wbo  die  for  love. 

Kext  his  feet  my  praise  oommands, 

Which  methinks  we  should  cali  bands. 

For  so  flhiely  they  are  sbap*d. 

And  for  any  iise  so  apt, 

Kotbing  cao  so  dnct^rous  be, 

Nor  fine  handed  neor  as  be. 

These,  without  thoogh  black  as  jet, 

Witbin  are  soft  B«d  supple  yet 

As  virgin's  palm,  where  man's  daceit 

Seal  of  promise  nerer  set. 

Back  and  bclly  soft  as  down, 

Sleeps  wbłch  peace  of  conseience  crown, 

Or  tbe  wbispers  love  reveal, 

Or  tbe  kiases  loYers  steal : 

And  of  soch  a  rich  perfume, ' 

As,  to  say  I  dare  pręsume, 

Will  oót-rayisb  and  out-w^r 

That  of  tb'  ftłlaome  miHiner. 

Taił  so  bushy  and  so  long, 

( Wbłcb  t*  omit  woald  do  bim  wrong) 

As  tbe  proudest  she  of  alt 

PiotHlIy  would  be  fann'd  aitbal. 

Haviog  prtn  thas  tbe  sbape 
Of  tbis  pretty  liŁlle  ape. 
To  his  Yirtues  next  I  oome, 
Wbich  amount  to  such  a  sum, 
As  not  oniy  well  may  pass 
Both  my  poetry  and  dress 
To  set  forth  as  I  should  do*t. 
But  aritbmetic  to  boot. 

Va]oor  is  tbe  ground  of  all 
That  we  mortals  virtues  cali ; 
And  tbe  łiUle  cavalier 
lliat  I  do  present  you  here, 
Has  of  tbat  so  great  a  sharc, 
He  migbt  lead  tbe  world  to  war. 
Wbat  tbe  beasts  of  greater  size 
Tr«mble  at,  be  does  despise. 
And  is  80  oomposM  of  heart,^ 
Drums  nor  guns  can  make  bim  start: 
Koises  which  make  otbers  ąuake, 
Serve  bis  courage  to  awake. 
libyan  lions  make  tbeir  feasts 
Of  Bubdu'd  plebeian  beasts, 
And  Hyrcanian  tigcrs  prey 
Still  on  creatures  Jen  tban  they, 
Or  less  arm*d ;  the  Kussian  b<^rs 
Of  tamer  beasts  make  niassacrcs. 


Irish  wołves  deronr  the  dams, 
English  fozes  prey  on  lambs^ 
Those  are  alt  effects  of  ccmrse^ 
Notof  vaioar,  butofforce; 
Bat  my  Malty  does  not  waot 
Heart  t*  attack  an  elephant. 
Yet  his  natore  is  so  sweet. 
Mice  may  niU>le  at  his  feet. 
And  may  pass  as  if  unseen, 
If  they  spare  bis  magańoe. 
Constancy,  a  virtue  then 
In  tbis  age  scarce  known  to  meo, 
Or  to  womankind  at  least, 
In  this  pretty  little  beast 
To  the  world  migbt  be  restor*^. 
And  my  Matty  be  ador'd. 
Chaste  be  is  as  turtle  doves» 
That  abbor  adiilt*rate  lores  ; 
Tme  to  friendsbip  and  to  loYe, 
Nothing  can  his  virtue  moTe, 
But  his  faith  in  either  gir'n, 
Seems  as  if  'twere  seal^d  in  Ueawan. 
Of  all  bnites  to  bim  alone 
Justioe  is,  aad  favour  known. 
Nor  tt  Matty's  excellence 
Merely  circumacribM  by  sense, 
He  for  judgment  wbat  to  do, 
Knows  both  good  and  evil  too. 
But  is  with  such  ńrtue  blest, 
Tbat  be  chooses  still  tbe  best. 
And  wanta  nothing  of  a  wit 
But  a  tonuue  to  utter  it : 
Yet  with  that  we  may  dispense. 
For  his  signs  are  eloqiience. 
Then  for  fasbion  and  for  mieo, 
Matty^s  fit  to  court  a  queea  $ 
All  bis  motions  graceful  are. 
And  all  courts  outsbine  as  far 
Asonr  oourtiers  Peakisb  clowna, 
Or  those  PeakniU  northem  loóns, 
Which  sbould  ladies  see,  they  surę 
Other  beasts  would  ne'er  endore  i 
Then  no  morę  they  would  make  suit 
For  an  ngly  pissing-coat 
Rammisb  cat,  nor  make  a  pet 
Of  a  bawdy  mamoset. 
Nay,  the  squirrcl,  though  it  is 
Pretty 'st  cieature  next  to  this, 
Would  benceforward  be  discarded. 
And  in  woods  live  unregarded. 
Herę  sweet  beauty  is  a  creature 
Purposely  ordain^d  by  Natore, 
Both  for  clean ness  and  for  sbape 
Worthy  a  fair  lady^s  Up. 

Iive  long,  my  pretty  littte  boy; 
Thy  master^s  dilrling,  lady^ajoy. 
And  wben  fate  will  no  morę  forbew 
To  lay  bis  hands  on  bim  and  ber, 
£'en  then  let  fate  my  Matty  spare. 
And  whenjthou  dy'sL  thoi  tum  a  atar. 


THE  NEW  YEAR. 


IM.   w.  T. 


Hask,  the  coqk.crow^  and  yon  bri^t 
Tells  os  tbe  day  iuB(self 'a  aot^&cf    * 
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^^  ■*«  whetc,  br^ipgfromtbe  night, 
le  ^Ids  the  western  biiis  with  lighu 
^ith  him  old  Janus  does  appear, 
^eęiMn^  into  the  futurę  year 
lVith  aach  a  look  as  seeois  to  say 
'Tfce  prospect  is  not  good  that  wa[y. 
rhtas  do  we  rise  HI  sigbts  to  8ee» 
UkI  '^nst  oorseł^es  to  prophesj, 
AThen  tbe  propbetic  fear  of  things 
k  morę  tormantlng  mischief  brings, 
tfore  fuli  of  souUtomieattng  gaJl 
rbaa  direst  miscbieft  can  behlU 

Bot  stay !  but  stay  !  methinks  my  sight, 
letter  iaformM  by  clearer  light, 
"Msceros  sereneness  in  tbat  brow, 
rhat  all  Gotitracted  seem'd  but  oow : 
lis  rerene  face  may  sbow  distaste^ 
Uid  Irown  upon  tbe  ills  are  past  j 
^Qt  that  which  tbis  way  looks  is  elear, 
ind  smilet  upon  tbe  new-bom  year. 
le  looks  too  from  a  place  so  bigb, 
rhe  year  liet  open  to  bis  eye, 
^nd  alt  tbe  moments  open  are 
^o  tbe  exact  discoverer ; 
fet  morę  and  niore  he  smiles  upon 
rhe  happy  rerototk^p. 
^hy  should  we  then  suspect  or  fear 
lie  ioflaences  of  a  year 
*o  smiles  upon  us  tbe  first  mom, 
kod  apeaks  us  good  so  soon  as  bom  } 

Pox  on*t !  the  last  was  ill  enough, 
rhis  cannot  but  make  better  proof ; 
)r  mt  tbe  worst,  as  we  brushM  tbrougb 
lie  last,  why  so  we  may  this  too ; 
^d  tben  the  nezt  in  reason  sboukl 
le  superexcellently  good : 
'or  the  wonit  ills  we  daily  see, 
laye  uo  niore  perpetuity 
lun  the  best  fortunes  that  do  h\\ ; 
Vhich  aiso  bring  us  wherewltbal 
xnager  thcir  being  to  support, 
l»aa  tbose  do  of  tbe  other  sort ; 
Ind  who  bas  one  good  year  in  tbree, 
knd  yet  repines  at  destiuy, 
kppeftrs  ingratefiil  in  the  case, 
Ind  merita  not  the  good  be  bas. 

I1ien  let  us  welcome  the  new  goest, 
^ith  lusty  brimmers  of  the  best ; 
iirth  always  should  good  fortunę  meet, 
LDd  renders  e'en  disaster  sweet : 
ind  though  the  princess  tum  her  back, 
łtt  us  but  łine  oursekes  with  sack, 
Ve  better  sliall  by  far  łiołd  out,. 
111  the  next  y^r  she  face  about 


THE  JOYS  OF  MARRIAGE. 

Ho  w  uneasy  is  his  life 
Włio  is  troubied  with  a  wife  ! 
Be  she  ne'er  so  fair  or  comejy. 
Be  słie  neVr  so  foul  or  bomely, 
Be  she  ne'er  so  young  and  toward. 
Be  she  ne*er  so  old  and  froward, 
Be  she  kind  with  arms  jenfoiding. 
Be  she  cross  and  always  scoldiog. 
Be  she  blithe  or  mclancholy, 
tlare  she  wU  or  ha?e  she  foUy, 


Be  she  wary,  be  she  8qu4nd'ringv 
Be  she  staid,  or  be  she  wand'riogf 
Be  she  constant,  be  i>he  fickle. 
Be  she  fire,  or  be  she  ickle,. 
Be  she  pious  or  ungod^y,- 
Be  she  chaste  or  what  sounds  oddly : 
Lastły,  be  she  good  or  evil, .. .     . 
Be  she  saiot,  or  be  she  devil ; 
Yet  uneasy  is  his  life, 
Who  is  marry'd  to  a  wife. . 

If  fiir,  she*s  subject  to  temptation, 
If  foul.herselfs  soiiciUtion, 
If  young  and  sweet,  sbe  is  too  tender, 
If  old  and  cross,  no  man  can  mend  ber,  ' 
If  too  too  kind,  she'i  ovcr  cltnging,     ' 
If  a  true  scołd,  she's  ever  ringing, 
[f  blithe,  find  fiddles,  or  y'  undo  iet, 
If  sad,  tben  cali  a  casuist  to  ber, 
If  a  wit,  8he'll  stiłl  be  jeering, 
If  a  fool,  she's  ever  fleeriug, 
If  too  wary,  tben  she»U  shrew  thee, 
<    If  too  lavish,  sheMI  undo  thee, 
If  staid,  sbe*ll  mope  a  year  togetber, 
If  gadding,  tben  to  London  with  her, 
If  true,  she^ll  thińk  you  don't  deserve  ker, 
If  faise,  a  thousand  will  not  serve  ber» 
If  lustfnll,  send  her  to  a  spittle,  » 
If  cold,  she  is  for  one  too  little/'     '       ' 
If  she  be  of  th' reformation,   - 
Thy  bouse  will  be  a  oonYocatibn, 
If  a  libertine,  then  watch  it,  * 

At  the  wiodow  thou  may'st  catch  it, 
^  If  chaste,  her  pride  will  still  importune, 
If  a  whore,  thou  know'st  thy  fortunę ; 
So  uneasy  is  bis  Iłfe 
Who  is  marry'd  to  a  wife. 

Thcse  are  all-extremes  1  kaow, 
But  all  womanktnd  is  so, 
And  the  golden  mlen  to  nonę    ' 
Of  ihat  ciuven  race  is  khown ; 
Or  io  one  if  kuown  it  be, 
Yet  tnat  one*s  unknown  to  me. 
Some  Utys:>ean  travei]er 
May  perhaps  have  gbne  so  fiir, 
As  t'havefounfI  (jw  spite  of  Naturę) 
Such  an  admirable  creature.  * 

If  a  royager  there  be 
Has  madę  that  discovery, 
He  the  fam'd  Odcombiad  gravels. 
And  may  rest  to  write  his  travels. 

But  alas !  there'8  no  such  woman, 
The  calamity  is  comuiou, 
The  first  rib  did  brinif  jp  ruin, 
And  the  rest  haye  sińce  been  doing, 
Some  by  one  way,  some  another, 
WoDiau  still  is  ihischięf 's  mother, 
And  yet  cannot  nian  forbear, 
Though  it  ćost  him  ne>r  so  dear, 

Yet  wi(h  me  'tis  out  of  season 
To  complain  thus  without  reason, 
Since  the  best  and  sweetest  lair 
Is  alłotted  to  my  share : 
But  alas !  1  luve  ber  so 
That  my  love  creates  my  woe; 
For  if  she  be  out  of  bumour, 
Straight  displeasM  I  do  presume  her. 
And  would  give  the  worid  to  know 
What  it  is  offcnds  her  so : 
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Or  if  abe  be  diicoDteiitei], 
loid,  bow  am  1  theo  tormcntcd ! 
AoA  tan  ready  to  penuade  hęr 
Tbat  1  bave  uobappy  madę  lier : 
Bot  tf  lick,  I  then  am  dyiog, 
Meat  and  ned'ciiie  botb  dcffing  i 
80  noeaty  11  hh  life 
Wbo  ifl  marryM  to  a  wife. 

Wbat  are  tben  the  marriage  joyt 
Hiat  make  tucb  a  migbty  noiie  } 
AlPf  enclosM  io  one  tbort  tenteiioa, 
litUe  pleasure,  great  repentanoe ; 
Tet  it  is  IO  iweei  a  pleature, 
To  repeot  we  tcaroe  bave  leistue, 
Till  the  ptcasure  wbolly  fiiik, 
8afe  KMiieŁiiDet  by  iotenrab  1 
But  tboM  ioterraU  again, 
Are  10  fali  of  deadly  paio, 
Tbat  tbe  pleaaure  we  ba^e  got, 
Ib  in  ooiMoit;oce  too  dear  buught. 

P^  oo't !  would  womaokind  t»e  frae, 
Wbatoeaded  tbw  tolemniiy, 
Tbis  iboli«b  way  of  coupling  lo, 
Tbat  ali  tbe  world  (fonuotb)  mustkaow? 
And  yet  the  aaked  trutb  to  tay, 
They  are  to  perfect  grown  tbat  way, 
Tbat  if  *t  oiily  be  for  pleaaure 
You  would  marry,  take  good  leiMiK^ 
Since  nonę  can  ever  waotsnppUei 
For  aaiaral  neoeaaitiet  $ 
Witbont  espoting  of  bis  life 
To  the  great  trouble  of  a  wife. 

Why  theii  all  the  great  pains  takingł 
Why  th«  sighing  ?  wby  tbe  wakiag  ł 
1Vhy  theriding?  why  tbe  nioning  ? 
Why  the  artifice  aod  CttoniDg  ? 
Wby  the  whioiDg  ?  why  the  crytiig  ) 
Why  preteiiding  to  be  dying  ? 
Wby  all  tbis  clutter  to  get  wivefy 
To  make  ut  weary  of  our  livea. 
If  fruition  we  profeas 

To  be  the  only  bappinest, 

How  DHich  happier  then  is  he, 

Wbo  with  the  iodustńous  b«e 

Preys  upon  the  aeveral  sweets 
Of  the  vtfrious  fiow^rs  be  meets, 

Tban  be  wbo  with  less  deligbt 

Dulla  on  one  bis  appetite } 
Ob  'tis  płeasant  to  be  free ! 

Tbe  sweetcst  Mim  b  liberty  ; 

And  thougb  who  with  one  sweet  is  bleiB*d 

May  reap  the  sweetsofail  the  rest. 

In  ber  alone,  who  fair  aud  true, 

As  loTe  is  all  for  which  we  tue, 

Wbose  ieTeral  graces  iiiay  supply 

Tbe  pi  ice  of  fuli  yariuty, 

And  wbose  true  kindneM  or  addresi 

Sums  up  tbe  all  of  bappiuiss  ^ 

Yet  His  better  live  ałone, 

Pree  to  atl  than  tyM  to  one, 

Since  oneasy  is  his  life 

Wbo  is  marr}''d  to  a  alfę. 


OD& 

TO    ŁOVfc. 


And  woanded  ne  witb  Katiire*i  pnAe^ 
For  wbom  morę  głory  'tis  to  die 
SoomM  and  neglected,  thaa  cojoT 

All  beaoty  ia  the  world  beside. 

A  beaoty  above  all  pretence, 
Whose  very  scoms  are  reoonpenee^ 
Tbe  regent  of  my  heatt  is  ctowdM, 
Andnowtheaorrowsand  thewoe» 
My  yoatb  and  folly  bełp'd  nie  %if>» 
Are  buried  in  tbis  fncndly  wooi.d. 

Led  by  my  Iblly  or  my  fetę, 
I  lov'd  before  1  knew  not  what. 
And  threw  my  thoughts  I  knew  not  v 
With  judgment  now  I  lorę  and 
And  never  yet  perfection  knew, 
Uotłl  I  casl  minę  eyes  00  ber. 

My  soul,  tbat  was  so  base  before 

Eacb  little  beanty  to  adore, 

Now  raisM  to  glory,  does  despiae 

Tbose  poor  and  ooonterfeited  raj* 
Tbat  caoght  me  m  my  cbildish 

And  knows  no  power  but  ber  eyca. 

Rais*d  to  this  height»  I  bare  no  morCp 
Almighty  Łove,  for  to  implore 
Of  Qty  auspielous  stara  or  thee, 
Than  ihat  thou  bow  ber  noble 
To  be  as  mercifully  kiod 
As  I  sball  erer  foithful  be. 


SOMG, 


Saj>  thonghts  make  hastę  and  Uli  ibc 

1  live  tuo  long  in  paio ; 
'Tis  dying  lo  be  still  in  doubt, 

A  od  Deatb,  tbat  ends  all  mńerie^ 
llie  chief  and  only  <isvoar  is 
The  wretcbed  can  obtain. 

(  bave  TiyM  long  enongb  to  knoir 

Tbat  life  is  a  disease, 
At  least  it  does  torment  me  so, 

Tbst  Death,  at  whnm  tbe  happy  stjtftp 
I  court  to  oome,  and  witb  his  tlart 

To  giTe  me  a  release. 

Come,  feiendly  Deatb,  jthen  strike  me  dead. 

For  all  this  wbile  I  die, 
And  bot  long  dying  nothing  dread ; 

Yet  beingwith  grief  the  one  half  alata^ 
With  ali  thy  power  thou  wilt  gain 
But  half  a  vicU>ry. 


RŁEGY. 


^tAT  I/>ve,  I  thank  thee,  now  thoa 
me  for  ali  my  suff 'riogs  past. 


A  WAY  to  th*  ot  ber  world,  away, 
In  this  I  can  00  łonger  stay  ^ 
1  iong  enoogh  in  this  ba^e  stay'd 
To  see  my  sełf  pooriy  betrayM, 
Forsaken,  robb*d,  and  lefi  alone, 
Aud  to  all  purposes  undone. 
What  ihea  can  tempi  me  to  lire  on. 
My  peace  and  bonour  being  gooe  ! 
O  yes !  I  still  ana  caird  upoo 
To  siay  by  my  afflictioo. 
Ob  fair^fflietion  \  let  me  go, 
You  best  can  part  with  me  I  knov  ; 
'  Tis  an  ill-oatur*d  pride  you  take 
To  tńomph  o*er  tbe  fool  yoo  oiake. 
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And  yoM  lose  time  in  trmmpling  o*er 
One,  whilst  yoa  might  make  twcnty  mor*. 
Ynor  eyes  haTe  still  tbe  coQqu*riDg  poiv'r 
They  bad  in  tbat  same  daDg'rous  boar 
The j  laid  me  at  your  beaoty'i  feet, 
Yottr  roses  still  as  fair  and  sweet  ; 
And  there  roorchearts  are  to  siiMae, 
But,  ob !  not  one  tbat^s  half  so  tnie. 
Diamias  me  then  Ł'  etf  rnal  rest, 
I  eannot  Wre  biit  in  yonr  breast ; 
Where,  banish'd  by  incoiistancy, 
The  worid  bas  no  mora  room  fur  me. 


ODE. 

TO  CRLORIS. 


FAim  and  cnii*l,  still  in  Tain 

Must  I  adore,  still,  f(till  perserere, 

Łnnguish  still,  and  still  comglain. 
And  yet  a  raed^cine  for  my  ferer 

Ke^er,  never  most  obtain  ? 

Chlorti,  bow  are  you  to  blame. 
To  btm  tbat  dies  to  be  so  cniel 

Kot  to  stay  my  falling  frame, 

Since  your  fair  eyes  do  dart  the  fuel 

ThAt  s|iU  nourishes  my  flame  ? 

Siiade  those  g:lories  cf  thine  eye, 
Or  Ift  their  influence  be  miider  ; 

Bennty  and  disdain  destroy 

Alłke,  and  makeour  paasions  wilder, 

£ither  let  me  liTe  or  die. 

I  b«Te  lovM  tbee  (let  me  see, 

Lord,  bow  tong  a  time  of  loving !) 

Years  no  less  than  three  times  three, 
Still  my  flame  and  pain  improńng* 

Yet  still  paid  witb  cruelty; 

Wbat  morę  wouldst  tbon  ha^e  of  me  ? 

Sure  r^e  senrM  a  pretty  season. 
And  so  prov'd  my  Oinstaocy, 

l*hat  metbinks  it  is  but  reason 
liOTC  or  deatb  sbould  set  me  free. 


TO  JOHN  BRADSHAW,  ESO. 

Cours  yon  and  I  oor  lives  renew^ 

And  be  boih  young  again, 
Retaiuing  wiiat  we  ever  knew 

Of  manners,  times,  aiid  men, 

We  could  not  frame  so  loosetu  live. 

But  mast  be  useful  tbeo, 
Bre  we  oould  possibly  arrive 

To  tbe  same  age  again : 

Bat  yoath*s  derourM  in  vaniŁiaa 

Bdbre  we  are  aware  i 
And  so  grown  old  before  grown  wise» 

We  good  for  notbing  are : 

Or,  if  by  tbat  time  knowing  grown^ 

By  reading  books  and  men. 
For  others'  senrioe,  or  our  own^ 

Tis  witb  tbe  latest  tfaen. 

Happy's  tbat  man,  in  tbis  estate, 
Wbose  cooscience  tells  him  stiU, 

Tbat  though  for  good  be  comes  too  late^ 
He  ne'er  did  aoy  ilL 


Tbe  satislaction  flowing  thencc 
Ali  dolours  would  assuage, 

And  be  suf&cient  recompence 
Foralltbeilbofaga. 

But  Tery  few,  (my  friend)  Ifear, 
Wbom  tbis  ill  age  bas  bred, 

At  need  bave  such  a  comforter 
To  make  their  dying  bed. 

'Hs  then  bigb  time  we  sbonld  prepare 

In  a  new  world  to  lirę, 
Since  here  we  breathe  but  panting  air« 

Abtt  I  by  short  reprieTOt 

« 

life  then  begins  to  be  a  paia» 

Jnflrmity  prerails, 
Which,  wben  it  but  begins  to  reign» 

The  bravest  courage  quaiłs. 

But  could  we,  as  I  sald,  piocnre 

To  live  our  lives  again, 
We  sbonld  be  of  the  better  sura» 

Or  tbe  worst  sort  of  men. 


WINTER. 

DE  MOMSIBUR  MAR10Vr. 
DltKCTID  TO  Sia  ROBBaT  COCl. 

BtBAK  Winter  is  from  Norway  oome. 

And  such  a  formidable  groóm, 

Witb  iscied  beard  and  boary  bead, 

Tbat,  or  witb  cold,  or  eise  witb  dread, 

Has  frighted  Phoebus  out  on*fe  wit. 

And  put  him  inf  an  agiie  fit : 

The  Moon,  too,  out  of  reT'rend  cnre 

To  saTe  ber  beanty  from  the  air. 

And  gaard  ber  pale  complexion, 

Her  hood  and  vizard  mask  pnts  oor 

Old  gray-patc  Saturn  too  is  seen, 

Mufikd  up  in  a  great  bear*s  skin : 

And  Mars  a  quilted  cap  puU  oo» 

Undei*  bis  shining  morion : 

Aud  in  tbese  posting  luminariea 

It  but  a  neccssary  care  is, 

And  very  oonsonant  to  reason. 

To  go  well  clad  in  soch  a  season. 

The  very  HeaTen  itself,  alas ! 

Is  now  so  paT*d  witb  liquid  glass, 

Tbat  if  they  ha'n't  (on  th'  other  side) 

Leam*d  in  their  younger  days  to  sUde, 

It  is  co  slippy  madę  withal, 

Tbey  cannot  go  two  stcps  bnt  falL 

The  necUr  which  the  guds  do  trolli 

Is  froeen  i*  th'  celestial  bowl , 

And  the  cup>bearer,  Ganimede, 

Has  oappM  bisfrizzled  flaxed  bead. 

The  naked  Gemini,  God  wot, 

A  Tery  seunry  rbeom  haTe  got ; 

And  in  tbis  coldest  of  cold  weathers, 

Had  they  not  been  warm  wrapp*d  in  featbn% 

Mercnry'8  heels  had  been,  I  trow, 

Pepper*d  witb  ninning  kibes  ere  now. 

Nor  are  tbese  deities,  wbom  Ioto 

To  men  bas  tempted  from  aboTO 

To  pass  their  time  on  Earth,  morę  free 

From  the  cold  blast  than  tb'  othen  be> 

ForTruth,  amidst  the  blosfring  ront, 

Can*t  k«ep  bir  toreb  from  bkming  out^ 
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Jostioe,  tince  nonę  woold  take  Ker  word. 

Hm  for  8  waistooat  pawnM  hertword; 

And  it  is  credibly  reluted, 

Her  fillet'8  to  a  ąuoif  translated. 

Fortune's  foot^i  frozen  to  her  bali, 

Brifcbt  crystal  froni  her  nose  does  lali  i 

And  ałl  the  work  hhe  now  intcnds, 

Is  but  to  blow  her  fingers'  ends. 

The  Muses  h«ve  Łhe  schools  forMX>k 

To  creep  into  the  chiinney  nook, 

Whera,  for  default  of  oŁber  wood, 

(Although  it  goes  to  his  beart'8  blood) 

Apollo,  for  to  warm  tbeir  fthins, 

Makes  firea  of  lutes  and  violins. 

The  trout  and  jraiłiog  tbat  did  irove 

At  liberty,  liki  swilt-wingd  dove, 

In  ice  are  cnK^ed  up  and  pent, 

Enslav'd  «ith  the  poor  element. 

'Tła  ttttttnge  \  but  irhat's  inorc  strange  than  theat, 

Thy  bountiea,  knight,  can  nwer  freeze. 

But  e'en  aniidai  thefroat  and  inow 

In  a  continued  torrent  flow ! 

Oh  \  let  me  eome  and  lirę  with  thee, 

I  Winter  shall  nor  feel,  nor  aee. 


ON  Rim,  THE  JUBGŁ  . 

HuTT,  to  the  auburb  beanties  fali  well  knovn. 
Was  from  the  bag  xcarce  crept  into  a  gown, 
When  he,  by  telling  of  htmself  6ne  Ules» 
Was  madę  a  judge,  and  sent  away  to  Wales : 
'Twas  proper  and  moat  fit  it  should  be  so, 
Wbither  should  goaU  bat  to  the  mountains  go  f 


ON  SIM  AND  SIMON. 

Thotoh  Sim,  wbitst  Sim,  in  ill  repute  did  live» 
Me  yet  was  but  a  knave  diminuti^ ; 
But  now  his  name  being  swełPd  two  lettcrs  bigger, 
Simon*s  a  kaave  at  length,  and  not  in  figurę. 


YIRElAY. 


Thou  croel  fair,  I  go 
To  seek  out  any  fate  bat  thee, 
Since  tbere  is  nonę  can  wbiihd  me  i 
Nor  that  bas  half  thy  croelty  ; 

Thou  cruel  fair,  I  go  I 

For  ever  thcn  farewcl  I 
'Tis  a  long  leave  I  take :  but,  oh  ! 
To  tarry  with  thee  here  is  Heli, 
And  twenty  thousand  Helis  to  go^ 

For  erer  though  fiarewel ! 


Poor  aotted  poets,  ceate  to  prais^ 
YourLaoras,  Cynthias,  Lydias, 
Fondly  ador'd  in  your  mistaken  daya  : 

Tell  me  no  morę  of  golden  hair, 
Of  alł  ill  colours  the  worst  wear. 
And  renders  beauty  terrible  as  fair: 

Almanna's  rnrls  are  black  as  nigbt, 
Tborougb  whose  sable  rtng^  a  white, 
Whiter  tban  whiteness,  strikes  the  wooimM  sigM> 

Tell  me  no  morę  of  arobed  bitnrt, 
Nor  benoeforth  całl  them  Copid*s 
Which  coramon  praise  to  common  form  aOowi  t 

Hers,  sbining,  smooth,  and  black  as  jet^ 
Short,  thick,  and  eren  withont  fret, 
Ezceed  all  simile  and  coanterfeit. 

Study  no  morę  for  enlogiea. 
For  English  gray,  or  Frencb  Woe 
Which  never  yet  but  of  a  fool  madc 

Almanna's  eyes  are  sncb  as  nonę 
Conld  eTer  dare  to  gase  upon. 
Bat  in  a  trice  hefoand  his  beart  was 

Tbose  lights  tbe  coldest  blood  can  ihaM^^ 
And  bearts  by  tbeir  attraction  draw, 
Af  wann  chaf 'd  jet  licka  up  a  trcmbliog 


LA  ILLUSTRISSIMA* 

OK  MT  f Aia  AND  DBA*  SISTEa,   MES.  AWHl  IWC. 

Orr  have  I  lovM,  bnt  ne^er  aright, 
TSII  th*  other  day  1  taw  a  sight  [Ijgtit. 

Thatsbot  me  throagh  and  tbroagh  with  cOnqtt>nng 

A  beanty  of  ao  rare  a  f ramę 
As  doea  all  other  beauties  shame. 
And  renders  poetry  io  praise  it  iame. 


No  morę  for  cbeeks  make  aenaeleaa  poaaea 
Of  lilies  wbite,  and  dama»k  roses, 
Which  morę  of  foncy  than  of  trutb  discioaea : 

In  bers  oompleztnn'8  mixed  so, 

Tbat  wbite  and  red  togetber  grc^> 

Like  loven*  blood  sprinkied  on  ńrgm  «ww. 

Cease,  cease,  of  coral  lips  to  prate» 
Of  rubiea,  ańd  I  can't  tell  what, 
Thoae  epithete  are  all  grbwn  stale  and  flat : 

Almanna*s  fOky  llps  are  sncb, 
To  praise  them  is  for  wit  too  much, 
TAI  first  inspir^d  by  tbeir  most  bleased  toddw 

No  morę  hang  teeth  npoo  a  string, 
And  ropcs  of  pearl  for  grioders  brtng', 
Your  treasnre  is  too  poor  an  ofiering : 

Comparisons  do  bers  no  rigbt, 
Ivory's  yellow  in  tbeir  sight,  [wfcit& 

Which  are  than  alt  things  bat  themselTes  more 

No  morc  of  odours  go  in  ąnest 
As  far  as  the  rerootest  East, 
Thence  to  perfume  a  lady's  ratten  eheat : 

Her  breatb,  mach  sweeter  than  tbe  spriog 
With  all  iU  join'd  perfumes  can  bring, 
Gives  life,  and  happy  life,  to  eT*ry  thin;. 

Tell  me  no  morę  of  swan-white  breaita, 
Which  you  cali  little  Capida*  nesta, 
In  thoae  you  praise  fit  for  such  wantoa  piests : 

A1inaana's  ten  times  whiter  are. 
Tban  tbose  of  the  supremest  foir. 
Bat  yet,  alas  !  no  Loro  tnhabit  thefa. 

Oh  !  set  your  wits  no  morę  o'  tb*'lail 
To  praise  a  nymph^a  contorted  waisc, 
Ry  sach  admlren  fit  to  be  embrac^d : 
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H^e  is  a  ihape,  and  such  a  one 
As  regiilates  proportion» 
ud  but  to  see  19  hałf  fruition. 

Tellnse  no mort  poetic  Tiea 
Of  hard,  cot<ł,  crustftd,  marble  ihighi, 
^opelcM  and  fond  impossibilities: 

Hen,  by  tbe  nile  of  symmetry, 
Although  uDseen,  «e  koow  mnst  be 

^boTe  tbe  poor  report  of  poetry. 

Tell  me  no  morę  of  legs  and  feet, 
'Where  gracć  and  elegancy  oieet, 
lut  leare  your  lying,  and  come  berę  to  seeH  : 

Here*s  shape,  łnvention  that  disgraces, 
Aad  wbcn  sbe  moyes  the  charming  Oraces 
loth  nmnber,  figurę,  and  adjust  ber  pacee : 

Bdt  to  tht9  shape  tbere  is  a  mind 
Tromflesb.and  blood  so  wełl  reAnM^ 
Ijft  renden  ber  tbe  glory  of  ber  kiiid. 

On  the  world's  centrę  never  yet 
Werę  form  and  Tirtue  so  well  met» 
N^or  priceless  diamond  so  neatly  set. 

Beanty  but  beaoty  u  alone. 
But  fair  Almanoa^s  such  a  one 
Ab  Eartb  may  glory  in,  and  HeaT'n  may  o«n. 

Almanna  is  tbe  oniy  sbe 
Deaewes  the  gen*ral  eulogy> 
Tbe  praise  of  all  the  rest  is  poetry. 


CHANSON  A  BOIRE. 

Come,  lei'8  miód  our  drinking, 
Away  witb  this  thinking ; 

It  ne'er,  that  I  beard  of,  did  any  one  good  ; 
Prevents  not  disaster, 
Bnt  brings  it  on  faster, 

Mischance  is  by  mirtb  and  by  conrage  witbstood. 

He  ne'er  can  recover 
The  day  that  is  orer, 

The  present  is  with  ns,  and  does  threaten  no  iłl ; 
He^s  a  fool  tbat  will  sorrow 
For  the  thing  callM  to  morrow,  [will. 

Bat  Łhe  bour  we've  in  band  we  may  wieKI  as  we 

Theie's  notbing  but  Baccbus 
Right  merry  can  make  us, 

That  Tirtoe  particular  is  to  tbe  vine ; 
It  fires  ev'ry  creatvre  .     . .     ^ 

With  wit  and  good-nature;  [do  sbme  ? 

Wboee  thoughls  can  be  dark  wben  their  noses 

A  nightof  good  drinking 
Is  worth  a  year^s  thinking, 

Tbere*6  notbing  that  kills  ws  so  surely  as  sorrow  j 
Tben  to  drown  our  cares,  boys, 
Let's  drink  up  tbe  stars,  boys,  

Eaoh  fece  of  the  gang  will  a  san  be  to  morrow. 


THE  ANGLEKS  BALLAD. 

Away  to  the  brook, 
Ali  your  tackle  out  look, 

Here'8  a  day  that  is  worth  a  ycar»s  wubmg } 
See  that  all  things  be  right, 
Tor  'th  %  Tery  spite 

T«  want  taola  wben  a  «an  foes  a  Mbiag, 


Your  rod  with  tops  two. 
For  the  same  will  not  do/ 

If  your  manner  of  angling  yon  ^ary ; 
And  fdll  well  you  may  tfaiok, 
If  you  troll  with  a  pink, 

One  too  weak  will  bę  apt  to  misoarry. 

Tben  basket,  neat  madę 
By  a  master  ia's  trade, 

In  a  belt  at  your  shoolders  must  dangle  ; 
For  nonę  e'er  wait  so  Tain 
To  wear  this  to  disdain, 

Wbo  a  true  brotber  was  of  the  angte. 

Next|  pouch  must  notfail, 
Stuffd  as  ful!  as  a  mail 

With  wax,  crewels,  silks,  bair,  fars,  and  feathers, 
To  make  sererat  flies 
For  the  several  skies, 

That  sbałl  kill  in  despite  of  all  weatbers.     • 

The  boxes  and  books 

Por  yonr  lines  and  yoor  hooks. 

And,  tbongh  not  for  strict  need  notwitbstanding, 
Your  scissors,  aud  your  hone 
To  adjust  your  points  on, 

With  a  net  to  be  sore  for  your  landing. 

All  these  being  on. 

Tu  high  time  we  were  gone, 

Bown,  and  upward,  that  all  may  haTe  pleainre; 
Till,  here  meeting  at  nigbt. 
We  shall  baTe  the  delight 

To  discourse  of  our  fbrtwiet  at  lelsUrę. 

The  day's  not  too  bright. 
And  the  wind  htts  us  right, 

And  all  naturę  does  seem  to  inTite  na; 
We  have  all  things  at  will 
For  to  second  our  skilf , 

As  they  all  did  oonspire  to  delight  us» 

Or  stream  now«  or  ątill,' 
A  large  pannier  will  fili, 

Trout  and  grąłling  to  rise  are  so  willing } 
I  dare  ventore  to  say 
Twill  be  a  bloody  day. 

And  we  all  shalł  be  weary  of  killing. 

Away,  then,  away. 
We  lose  sport  by  delay. 

Bot  first  Ieave  all  our  sorrows  bebind  os ; 
If  Misfortune  do  come. 
We  are  all  gone  from  home. 

And  a  fisbing  she  never  can  find  us. 

The  angler  is  free 

From  the  cares  that  degree 

Finds  itself  with  so  often  tormenied  ; 
And  altbough  we  should  s)ay 
Bach  a  bundred  to  day, 

Tis  a  slaughter  needs  ńe^er  be  repented*    . 

And  though  we  display  . 
AU  onr  Arts  to  betray 

What  were  madę  for  man's  pleasnie  and  diet| 
Yet  both  princes  &nd  states 
May,  for  all  our  quaint  baits, 

Rule  themseWes  and  their  people  in  quiet 

We  Bcratch  noŁoar  pates. 

Nor  reptne  at  the  rates 
Our  superiors  impose  on  our  liTing  ; 

But  do  frankły  submit, 
M  Knowing  they  have  morę  wit     * 
I      In  demanding,  than  we  ha^e  in  giTing. 
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Whilst  qniet  we  tit 

We  oooclude  all  tbinp  fit, 

AcąuieMinir  ivith  bearty  inbmission  i 
For,  thoogh  simple,  we  kuow 
Tbat  soft  murinun  will  grow 

Attbe  lut  unto  downright  fedition. 

We  care  not  who  tafi, 
AnA  intends  it  dispraise, 

Tbat  an  ang ler  t*  a  Ibiol  it  iiext  nełghbour ; 
het  him  prate,  what  care  we, 
We*re  as  booett  ai  be, 

And  80  let  bim  uke  tbat  for  bis  laboar. 

We  cOTet  no  weałtb 

But  tbe  błessing  of  bealtb. 

And  tbat  greater  good  consciepce  witbln  } 
Soch  deirotion  we  brinc 
To  our  God  and  onr  king, 

Tbat  from  eitbcr  no  oj^rs  caa  win. 

Wbiist  we  git  and  fisb, 
Wę  do  pfay  as  we  wi»h. 

Por  long  life  to  onr  king  James  tbe  secood ; 
Honent  anglen  theo  may, 
Or  tfaeyWe  Tery  fonl  play, 

Witb  tbe  beftt  of  ^ood  siiljecU  be  reckon^d. 


EPISTLE 


TO  iona  aiADSHAW,  bs«. 

7aoM  Porto  Kora  as  palr  wretcbes  go 

To  swing  on  fatal  tripus,  cven  lo, 

My  deartst  frleiid,  ]  went  last  day  from  thee, 

Wbłist  for  five  miicii  the  Ogure  of  tbat  tree 

Was  ever  in  my  gu|lry  faticy*seye, 

As  tf  in  eamest  I*d  bern  du»ni'd  to  die 

For,  what  desenrM  it,  so  unworthily 

8tealing  so  early,  Jack,  away  from  thee. 

AnAtbątwhicb(8S  twellmight)  incrtasM  jny  fear, 

Was  tbe  ill  łuck  of  my  vile  cbarroteer, 

Wbo  drove  so  nic«>ty  too,  t'  increase  my  dread, 

Ąm  if  bis  bones  with  my  vłul  Łhread 

Had  barneiw^d  been,  whirh  being,  ałas  !  so  wrak, 

He  faarM  migbt  snap,  anH  would  not  it  shouJd 

Till  be  blmself  tbe  bunour  had  to  do^t         [break, 

Witb  ooe  tbrice  strongcr,  and  my  neck*to  boot, 

Tbas  far  in  banging  posturę  tben  I  went, 

(And  Sting  of  oooscience  is  a  punitbment*> 

On  Eartb,  they  say,  tbe  greatest,  apd  lome  tell 

It  is  nu)reD*er  tbe  only  one  in  Heli, 

Tbe  worlb  tbat  ne ver  flies,  being  alone 

Tbe  tbiog  they  cali  endless  damnation :)  -> 

Bat  learing  tbat  unto  tbe  wise  tbat  madę  it. 

And  knQwing  best  the  gulpb,  can  best  evade  it, 

1*11  tell  yon,  tbat  being  paasM  tbro*  Higtagate,  tbere 

I  was  salutttd  by  tbe  country  air, . 

Witb  sucb  a  pleasing  gale,  as  madę  me  smell 

Tbe  Peak  itself ;  nor  ni  't  a  miracle. 

For  all  tbat  pass  tbat  portioo  tbis  way 

Are  transroootani,  as  tbe  courtiers  say  ; 

Wbicb  suppo«*d  troe,  one  tben  may  boldly  speak, 

Tbat  atl  of  th'  nortb-side  Higbgate  are  i*  tb*  Peak; 

And  BO  to  banńng  wben  I  thought  to  come, 

Wak*d  from  tbe  dream,  I  found  myself  at  bomp, 

Wpnder  not,  tben,  if  I,  in  sucb  a  case 
60  over|oyM,  forgot  tbee  for  a  space ; 
And  but  a  liitle  spaoe ;  for,  by  tbis  light,    . 
I  Miongbt  OD  thee  again  ten  tines  ere  night ; 


Tbough  wben  tbe  night  was  rome,  I  tbeo 

Tliougbt  all  on  ooe  of  whom  Vd  gremut  oeed : 

But  being  now  cur'd  of  tbat  malady, 

Fm  at  fuli  Icisure  to  remember  tbee. 

And  (wbicb  I*m  wire  yon  long  to  know)  set  loith 

In  northem  song  my  joomey  to  tbe  oortli. 

Know,  tbeo,  witb  borsea  twain,  ooe  sooad,  eae 
On  Sunday*s  ftc  I  to  SC.  Alban'9  cameb        Ibme, 
W  berę,  finding  by  my  body's  loąty  stale 
1  could  Mt  bold  out  borne  at  that  sknr  raftat, 
I  found  a  coecbmao,  wbo,  my  case  bevioaaia& 
Witb  three  stoot  geldings,  and  one  able  stanms* 
Por  eigbt  good  pounds  did  bravely  uodeitakc^ 
Or  for  my  own,  or  for  my  mooey*8  aake, 
Tbro'  tbick  and  tbin,  fali  out  what  ODold  bcCsU, 
To  bring  me  safe  and  soand  to  Baslord-baU. 
Wbicb  baring  dr«nk  upoo,  be  bid  good  night. 
And  (Hearen  fbrgiTe  us)  with  the  moniing's  lifhl. 
Not  fearing  God,  nor  his  Ticegenmt  cointable. 
We  fuuudly  rolling  were  tbe  ruad  to  Dnostable, 
Wbicb,  as  they  cbim'd  to  prayeis,  «e  trotted 
And  'fore  eter*n  ten  miinites  caroe  unto   [tbroagk, 
1  he  town  that  Brickhilł  higbt,  where  we  did 
And  dinM  iodilferrnt  well,  botb  mao  and 
Twiat  tao  atid  foiir  to  Stratford,  'ta as  well 
And  came  to  Towcester  to  lodge  at  eren. 
N^at  day  we  din'd  at  Dunchurch,  and  4id  Ca 
Tbat  nigbt  four  uiiies  on  our  mUc  Corentry. 
Tue«day  at  noou  at  Licbfield  town  we  baited, 
But  tbere  some  firieuds,  wbo  loog  tbat  hoaf  hsd 

waited, 
fto  long dttain*d  me,  that  my  cbariotrer 
Could  drire  that  night  but  tu  UttoaeCer. 
And  tbere  the  Wfdqesday,  being  mairket-day, 
I  was  constrained  with  some  kind  lada  tostay 
Uppling  till  aflenioon,  which  madę  it  niubt 
W  hen  from  my  Heio*s  tower  I  saw  tbe  Hgbt 
Of  ber  flambt^ua,  and  fiiDcy'd,  as  we  dra?c, 
Bach  rising  bilłock  was  a  swelling  wave. 
And  that  I  »»i»imiiig  was,  in  Neptune^s  ftpite, 
Tb  my  long  long^d  for  barbour  of  deligbt. 

And  now  Tm  berę  set  down  again  io  peacc^ 
After  my  troubles,  business,  vqyag(.a, 
The  same  duli  northeni  clod  1  was  bcfore, 
Grareły  ini)oiring  how  ewes  are  a  score, 
How  tbe  hay-banrest,  and  tbe  cum  wa«  got. 
And  if  or  00  tbere^s  like  to  be  a  rot ; 
Just  tbe  same  sot  1  was  e*er  I  remoY^d. 
Nor  by  my  traTei  nor  tbe  coort  impro^M ; 
Tbe  same  old-&shion*d  sąnire,  no  wbit  rdfai^d. 
And  sball  be  wiser  wben  the  Derits  blnid : 
But  find  ąll  berę  too  in  tbe  self-saroe  state. 
And  now  begin  to  Iive  at  tbe  oM  ratę. 
To  bob  old  ale,  a  bicb  noosense  docs  create, 
Write  lewd  epistles,  and  sooietimes  traasbte 
Old  tales  of  tuba,  of  Guyenne,  and  Prormoe, 
And  keep  a  clotur  witb  th'  M  blades  of  Franec^ 
As  D*  Avenaiit  dkl  witb  tbose  of  Łombaidy. 
Wbicb  any  will  receire,  bat  nonę  will  boy. 
And  tbat  bas  tet  IŁ  R.  and  me  awry. 
My  liTcrstilł  througb  tbe  same  chame)  glides, 
Olear  from  tbe  tumult,  salt,  and  dirtof  tides;  ^ 
And  my  pQor  fMiiiig-hoose,  my  seafs  best  gne^ 
Stands  firm  and  fiiitbfttl  in  the  self-eame  place 
I  lęft  it  four  montbs  sinoe,  and  ten  to  one 
I  go  a  fisbing  ere  two  days  are  gone : 
So  that  fmy  friend)  I  oothing  want  bot  tbee 
To  make  me  happy  as  Td  wisb  to  be^ 
And  sore  a  day  will  come  I  shall  be  blest 
la  bis  eiijoymcnt  whom  my  bea^t  ł<rve5  bąt| 
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whni  it  comes  will  raise  me  above  men 
^         ter  thaą  crowoed  mooarchB  ara,  and  then 
ii  not  exchange  my  oottage  for  Wbitehall, 
i^iudsor,  the  ŁouTre,  or  tb*  Escarial. 


ANACREONTie. 

Ki  K.Ł  a  bowl  of  Imty  winę, 
Brii^kest  daughter  of  i  be  yine ; 
B^tll^t  Dolil  it  sea  like  flow, 
rtkAt  my  cbeek  may  ooce  morę  glow. 
I  a*  Ol  Afty  winters  old, 
Biood  then  tŁagnates  and  grows  cold  j 
A  imI  wheii  youŁhful  beat  decays, 
^'e  oiust  belp  it  by  these  ways. 
W^in«  breeds  aiirlh,  and  mirtb  imparti 
He^at  and  ćourage  to  our  htarts, 
Virhich  in  old  men  else  are  lead. 
And  not  warm'd,  wouJd  sooa  be  dead. 

^ow  Tm  sprightly,  iill  again, 
9top  not  though  ibey  mount  to  ton ; 
l^huugb  I  stagger,  do  not  spare, 
Tis  to  rock  and  still  my  ear ; 
Though  I  stammer,  His  no  matter, 
I  abould  do  tbe  same  witb  water: 
W  hen  I  belcb,  I  am  but  trying 
-How  mucb  better  'tis  tban  sigbing; 
If  a  tear  spring  in  minę  eye, 
*Ti*  for  joy,  not  grief,  I  ery  s 
Tłiis  18  liTing  witbout  thinking, 
Tbfse  are  the  effects  of  driuking. 

Fili  amain,  (boy)  fili  amain, 
W^hiln  I  drink  f  f<^'l  no  pain ; 

0  out  Uf  palsy  I  have  nonę, 
Hang  the  oho  lic  and  the  stone : 

1  mifthinks  grow  young  again, 
New  blood  cprings  iii  ev'ry  Tein  ; 
And  suppiy  it  (sirrab  !)  still, 
A^'hilgt  1  drink  you  surę  mny  fili : 
If  i  nod,  boy,  rouse  me  iip 
With  a  big^er,  fuller  cup; 

Buf  when  tiiat,  bóy,  wili  not  do, 
Faith  eVn  let  nie  tbeu  go  to; 
For  'tis  b<  tier  f^r  to  lie 
POH  o  10  skep,  tbau  down  to  die. 


BURŁK9Q0B. 

UPON  THE  OREAT  PROST. 

TO  JOHU  BaADSRAW,  BSQ. 

Voc  now,  sir,  may,  and  justly»  woodet 
That  I,  wbo  did  of  late  so  tbunder 
Your  frontier  garriMin  by  tb*  terry, 
Shouid  on  a  sudden  grow  so  weary  ; 
And  tbence  may  raise  a  wroog  ooiiclusion, 
That  you  baTe  bobb*d  my  reaolulion ; 
Or  eise  tbat  my  poetic  IŃiltery, 
With  whicb  so  amartly  1  did  patter  ye, 
(Though  I  am  not  in  that  coiidiiiou) 
Has  shot  awav  ber  auimnnition  ; 
Or  (if  in  kindness  peradTenture 
Yoji  are  morę  geotie  io  your  ccnior*) 


That  I  my  writing  left  pnrsuing, 
'Cause  I  was  weary  of  ill  doing. 
Now  of  Łhese  three  surmlaes  any, 
Eacept  the  last,  might  pass  with  many; 
But  such  as  know  me  of  the  nation, 
Koow  I  90  bate  all  reformation, 
Since  so  much  harm  to  do  Vre  seen  it, 
That  in  myself  Pil  ne*er  begin  it ; 
And  shoald  you  under  your  band  gire  it, 
Not  one  of  twenty  would  beliere  it 

But  1  mott  tell  you,  in  brief  daosef, 
If  yon  to  any  of  these  causes 
Impute  tbe  six  weeks*  truce  Pve  giTcn, 
That  you  are  wide,  sir,  tbe  whole  Heayea : 
For  know,  though  I  appear  less  eager, 
!  never  mean  to  raise  my  leaguer, 
Till  or  by  storm,  or  else  by  famine, 
1  force  you  to  tbe  place  I  am  in : 
Yourself  sans  art.cle  to  tender, 
Unto  ćliscretion  to  surrender  ; 
Where  see  what  comes  of  your  vain  ^Wry, 
To  make  me  lie  so  long  bełbre  ye. 
To  show  you  next  I  want  no  powder, 
I  tbus  bfgin  to  batter  loiider; 
And  for  the  last  vain  hope  tbat  fed  ye, 
1  tbink  Pve  an8wer*d  it  already. 

Now,  to  be  plaio,  al  though  your  spirit 
Will  ill,  1  know,  eodure  to  hear  it, 
You  most  of  force  at  least  miscarry. 
Por  reasons  supemumerary : 
Aod  though  I  know  you  will  be  striving 
To  do  what  lies  in  mortal  Iiving, 
And  may,  it  may  be,  a  montb  double 
To  lie  before  you  give  me  trouble, 
(Though  with  the  stronger  men  but  rapour  ill) 
And  bold  out  stiflt  till  th'  end  of  April, 
Or  possibly  a  feir  days  longer ; 
Yet  then  you  needs  must  yield  for  huoger» 
'  When.  liaving  eaten  all  proyisioos, 
You're  like  to  make  most  brave  condilions. 

Now  having  friemUhip  been  so  jost  to. 
To  tell  you  what  you're  like  to  trust  to, 
Pil  next  acqiiaint  you  wiih  one  reasion 
pYe  Ict  you  rest  so  long  a  season. 
And  that  my  Miise  bas  been  so  idie : 
Know  Pegasus  bas  got  a  bridle, 
A  bit  and  oiirb  of  cnisted  water, 
Or  if  Icnii't  plain  ice,  no  mattiT, 
With  wliich  he  uow  is  so  commauded, 
His  rlays  of  galloping  are  end*'d, 
Uniess  I  Hit'1  th«  spur  do  prick  him  ; 
Vay.  rather  though  I  whipaod  kick  bim; 
Me,  whu  uubiddeu  nsM  lo  gambol, 
Can  now  nor  prauce,  nor  trot,  nor  ambic. 
Nor  stir  a  fuo*  to  take  his  airing. 
But  !»taods  stilf  froze,  like  that  nt  Chnriog, 
With  two  feet  np,  two  down ;  'titf  ptty 
ne*s  not  erected  in  the  citv. 

But,  to  leare  fcolinsr,  I  assure  ye 
lliere  never  was  so  cold  a  fury 
Of  nipping  frost.  aud  pinching  weather, 
Since  Evc  and  Adam  met  togetlier. 
Our  Peak,  that  al  ways  han  been  famoos 
For  cold,  wherewith  to  cramp  and  lamę  us, 
Worse  than  its  If,  did  now  resemble  a 
Certain  damnM  płace  callM  Nova  Zcmbla, 
And  we  wbo  boast  us  human  creatures, 
Had  happy  bef*n  had  we  chang*d  fcatures, 
Oarments  at  leas*,  though  theirs  be  shablied, 
With,  tl^ose  who  that  cold  place  inbabit. 
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Tbe  bean  and  fncei,  wlio  sans  questioft 
Than  w«  by  odds  bave  warmer  yetU  on. 
How  cold  that  country  ii,  he  knows  most 
Has  tbere  bis  fiagere  and  hif  toes  losŁ ; 
But  berę  I  koow  that  e^ery  member 
Alike  was  bandled  by  Deceoiber : 
Wbo  blew  bu  nose  bad  clout  or  fist  all, 
Instead  of  soi  vel  Bird  witb  crysUl : 
As  men  were  fieree,  or  gentle  I  aiided, 
'rheir  6sts  were  clutcb'd,  or  palros  expaiided ; 
Umbs  were  extended,  or  cootracted, 
As  ase  or  buoiotir  tnost  affected ; 
For,  as  men  did  to  th'  air  expose  'em, 
It  catchM  and  in  that  figurę  froze  'em  ; 
Of  which  tbink  me  not  over  ample, 
If  I  produoe  you  here  trampie : 
Wbere,  thougb  I  am  belicv'd  by  scarce  one, 
Kone  will,  J  bope,  suspect  tbe  person, 
Who,  from  lies  he  far  remote  is, 
Wiil  gire  in  verbo  saCerdoUs. 

One  goinj;  to  dischargc  at  wild  duck, 
Had  for  his  recompence  tbe  ill  łuck 
(Or  my  infbrmer*s  an  imposior) 
To  be  in  that  presenting  posturę, 
Surpris*d  with  his  left  eye  fast  wtnking, 
TiiI  by  good  fires,  and  bot  things  drinking, 
He  thaw'd,  to  tbe  beholders'  laughter, 
Unto  itselł  a  few  hours  after. 
Two  lowns,  that  long  that  war  had  waged, 
Being  at  fiiot-ball  new  engaged 
For  bonour,  as  botb  sides  pretended, 
Left  the  brave  trial  to  be  ended 
Till  tbe  next  thaw,  Ibr  they  were  frozen 
On  either  part  at  least  a  dozen ; 
With  a  good  handiome  tpaoe  between  'em, 
Łike  Rollńcb  Stones,  if  yon^reseen  'ero. 
And  could  no  morę  ran,  kick,  or  trip  ye, 
Than  I  can  quaffoff  Aganippe; 
Till  ale,  whicb  erowns  all  sucb  pretences, 
Mall'd  them  again  into  their  sensei. 
A  maid,  compelPd  to  bera  gadder, 
T*  abate  tb'  extcnsion  of  ber  bladder» 
Which  is  an  importuning  roatter, 
Was  SD  sapported  by  ber  water. 
To  ease  ber  knees  with  a  third  pitlar, 
That  as  she  sat,  tbe  poor  dlsUJIer 
ljDok'd  on  tbe  tripod,  like  tbe  famous 
Astrologer  hight  Nostradamos. 
Tbc^  stories  sound  so  very  oddly, 
That  thougb  men  may  be  pretty  godly. 
One  sboold  thougb  storę  cSF  mustard  g\we  'em, 
Eie  they  expect  they  should  believe  'em. 
But,  to  allure  yoar  fiuth  a  little, 
W  bat  fblloas  true  is  io  a  tittie : 
Our  country  air  was,  in  plain  dealing, 
Soroc  weeks  togethcr  lo  congealing, 
That  if,  as  men  are  rude  in  this  age. 
One  spit  had  in  anotber^s  risage ; 
The  constable  by  tb'  back  had  got  bim. 
For  be  infallibly  had  shot  him. 
Nay,  friend  with  friend,  brotber  with  brother, 
Biust  needs  bare  wounded  one  anotber 
With  kindest  words,  were  they  not  wary 
To  make  their  greetings  sideways  carry ; 
For  all  the  words  that  came  from  gułlets, 
If  long,  were  slugs ;  if  sbort  ones,  buUets. 
You  might  bave  read  from  moutlis  (sans  fable) 
**  Yoar  bumbłe  senrant,  sir,"  in  label : 
Uke  those  (yet  theirs  were  waimer  ąuartcn) 
We  see  in  Foz's  Book  of  Martyn. 


Eyes  that  were  weak,  and  apt  to  water, 

Wore  spectacles  of  their  own  matter  ; 

And  noses  that  to  drop  were  ccmsed. 

To  sucb  a  longitode  increased, 

That  whoe'er  wmng  for  ease  or  losses, 

Snapp^d  off  two  handfuls  of  proboscis. 

Beaids  were  tbe  strangest  things,  <3od  sa^e  «s 

Sucb  as  damę  Kature  nerer  gave  ns ! 

Śo  wild,  so  pointed,  and  lo  stariag, 

That  I  shoułd  wrong  them  by  compańog- 

Hedge-  bogs,  or  porcupines'  smali  taggere. 

To  their  morę  dangeroos  swords  and  daggen. 

Mustachios  look'd  Uke  heroes*  tropbies 

Bebind  their  arms  i*  tb'  herald's  office  ; 

The  perpendicular  beard  appear'd 

Like  hop-poles  in  a  hoptyard  rear*df 

'Twist  these  the  underwoody  acres 

Look'd  just  like  ba^ins  at  a  baker's. 

To  beat  the  oven  month  most  ready, 

Wbich  seem'd  to  gapę  for  beat  already. 

In  moutbs  wif  h  saliTation  flowing, 

Tbe  horrid  bairs  about  'em  growing, 

Uke  reeds  look'd,  in  confused  order, 

Growing  about  a  fi3h-pond's  border. 

But  stay,  myself  I  caoght  have  trippin^t 

(Tliis  frost  is  peńlons  for  slipping) 

Ttc  brought  this  stnpifying  weaŁher» 

These  elements,  too  near  together  ; 

The  bearded,  ther^ore,  look*d  as  Naturę, 

Instead  of  forming  human  creatare, 

So  many  garrisons  had  madę  us, 

Our  beards  t'  otir  sconnes  palisadoea. 

Perukes  now  stock  so  iirm  and  sted&st, 

They  all  were  riveted  to  bead  fast ; 

Men  that  bought  wigs  to  go  a  wooinfc, 

Had  them  madę  natural  nów  and  growing : 

fiut  let  them  luive  a  cafe,  for  truły 

The  bair  will  fisll  'twixt  this  and  July. 

1lie  tender  iadies,  aud  tbe  Us&es, 

Were  vitrifi'd  to  drinking' gla&ses, 

ContrivM  to  sucb  an  admiration, 

After  so  odd  fontastic  iashion. 

One  scarce  knew  at  which  end  to  guzzle, 

The  opper  or  the  lower  muzzit. 

The  earth  to  that  degree  was  crusted, 

That,  let  me  never  morę  be  trosiledy 

(I  speak  without  poetic  figurę) 

If  I  don't  tbink  a  lump  no  bigger 

Than  a  good  walnut,  had  it  bit  one, 

Would  as  iniallibly  bare  spIit  one, 

As  cannon-sbot,  that  killing'8  surę  at, 

Had  not  both  been  sTikeobdurate. 

The  very  rocks,  wbich  in  all  reason 

Should  8tootli*8t  bave  withstood  the  seaaoB, 

Repethfi'd  with  barder  matter, 

Had  no  morę  prłvilege  than  water. 

Had  Pegasns  stnick  sucb  a  moontain, 

It  would  have  faiPd  him  for  a  foontain  : 

'Twas  well  Pamassns,  wben  he  started. 

Prov'd  to  his  hoof  morę  tender-bearted, 

Or  else  of  Greece  the  sollen  buUy« 

And  Trojan  Hector,  had  been  dully 

In  tbreadbare  prose,  alas !  related, 

Wbich  now  in  song  are  celebrated; 

For  steed  poetic  ne'er  bad  whined 

Greek  Iliad,  or  Latin  JEneidt 

Nor  Nero  writ  his  ribble  rabbles 

Of  sad  complaints,  lo%*e,  and  strange  fiablet: 

Then  too  Anacreon  and  Flaocas 

Had  ne'er  madę  odei  in  praise  of  Baodun^ 


POEMS  ON  SEYERAL  OCCASIONS. 


115 


kad  tauglit  bliad  harpcn  (br  Łheir  bread  tnotk, 

'nkOB  fieittt  to  featt  to  make  caU  dead  tąaeak. 

^or  Martial  giv'n  sogreatoffeDoei, 

iVitłi  epigrami  of  double  aenses. 

Ethyme  then  bad  ne'er  beeu  scaonM  oa  fingen, 

^'o  ballad-makers  theo,  orsiogert, 

Had  e^er  been  heard  to  twang  out  m^re, 

Iff usic  tban  which  back-dronea  make  tweeter  t 

Of  poetry,  Łbat  writing  mystic, 

There  bad  not  extaot  beeo  one  digticb ; 

AiiMi,  wbich  is  worst,  the  noblest  sort  0Q't| 

Aofl  totbe  world  Uie  most  impoitaot 

Of  th*  whale  poetical  creation, 

Burleaqae,  bad  nercr  beea  iti  lasbion. 

But  how  haTe  I  tbia  wbile  foigot  ao 

My  mistrea  doye,  who  went  to  pot  too. 

My  wbite  dova,  tbat  wai  smoking  eTer, 

In  spite  of  winter's  wont  cndeaToar» 

Aiuł  atill  Goold  to  evade  or  fly  bim, 

As  neeer  to  be  pinionM  by  bira : 

>rov,  numb'd  with  bitterness  of  weatb6r» 

Had  not  the  poir*r  to  stir  a  featber  ; 

Wherein  the  nymph  was  to  be  pityM, 

^ut  flagg'd  ber  włngs,  and  ao  sabmitted. 

The  ruAan  bound  thoagh,  knowłng's  hettersy 

Her  siWer  feet  in  cryatal  fettera ; 

In  whicb  eatate  we  saw  poor  DoTe  lie, 

£ven  in  captiv'fty  morę  ioTeły : 

Bnt  In  tbe  fata  of  tfata  bright  prinoeaa  ' 

Resson  itaelf,  yoa  know,  conTinoes, 

Thst  her  pfamiferooa  fiy  musi  die  all, 

lmpriaon'd  in  the  cryatal  vial  $ 

And  doubtleas  tbere  waa  great  mortality 

Of  tront  and  grailing  of  great  quality» 

Whom  love  and  bonour  did  impoitune 

To  sttck  to  her  m  her  miafbrtoney 

Thougb  we  aball  fiod,  no  donbt,  good  dishei 

Kezt  aummer  of  plebeian  fishes ; 

Or,  if  with  greater  art  and  troable^ 

An  dd  patrictan  tront  we  bubbie, 

In  better  liqnor  awim  we^ll  make  htm^ 

By  odda,  tban  tbat  froni  whence  we  take  him. 

Now,  thougb  I  haTe  in  atuff  confounded, 
Of  smali  trutha  and  great  Kea  compoundcd, 
Oiv'n  an  account,  thiat  we  in  England 
>lay,  for  cold  weather,  vie  with  Greenland, 
I  ba'n*t  yet  the  main  reaaon  $\v6n, 
lVby  I  80  very  long  have  dńven 
My  anawer  to  the  last  yoa  aent  me, 
Whicb  did  ao  faighiy  compliment  me  t 
Know,  therefore,  that  both  ink  and  cotton 
So  deaperately  bard  were  gotten, 
It  waa  imposBłble  by  sąueezing 
To  get  out  either  tmth  or  leaaing : 
My  fingeia,  too,  oo  morę  being  jointed. 
My  lorę  and  mannera  diaappoioted  ^ 
Nay,  I  waanumbM  on  thatatrangefashion, 
I  could  not  sign  an  obligation, 
(Thongh  HeaTen  sdch  a  fHend  neVr  aent  me) 
Woułd  one  a  tboosand  pounda  ba^e  lent  me 
thk  my  own  bond;  and  who  ia't  bucklcs 
To  writiogy  pray,  tbat  baa  no  knucklea  ? 
But  now  Pm  thaw'd  beyond  all  conacjfAce 
loto  a  torrent  of  damn^d  nohaense : 
Yet  still  in  tbia  ourciimate  frigid 
I'm  onb  day  limber,  nexŁ  day  rigid  ; 
Kay,  all  thinga  yet  remain  ao  cmity, 
Tbat  were  I  now  b«t  balf  ao  Itnty 


Aa  wben  we  kiasM  Ibur  montka  agone. 
And  bad  but  Dutob  galloeboea  on, 
At  one  run  I  wonld  slide  to  Lon— « 
But  aurely  tbia  transforming  weather 
Will  Boon  take  lcave  fur  altogetber ; 
Then  what  now  Lapland  seems,  in  May 
You']l  swear  is  sweet  Arcadlm. 


CLEPSYDRA. 

Why,  let  it  run  !  who  bids  it  sUy  ? 

Let  us  the  while  be  merry ; 
Time  there  in  water  creeps  away, 

With  us  it  posts  in  sherry. 

Time  not  empIoy*d'B  an  empty  sound. 

Nor  did  kind  Heaven  lend  it, 
But  that  the  glass  should  quick  go  round^ 

And  men  in  plea^ure  spend  it. 

Then  set  thy  foot,  braTe  boy,  to  mioe, 
Ply  qaick  to  cure  our  thinking; 

An  hour-glasB  m  an  bour  of  winę 
Wottld  be  bat  lazy  drinking. 

Tbe  man  tbat  snores  Łhe  bour-glasi  out 

Is  truły  a  time-waster; 
But  we,  who  troll  this  glass  about^ 

Make  bim  to  poat  it  faster. 

Yet  thougb  be  flies  ao  fisst,  aome  tklak» 

'Tis  well  known  to  tbe  aages, 
HeMl  not  refuse  to  stay  and  drink. 

And  yet  perform  his  stages. 

Time  waits  os  wbilst  we  crown  tbe  bearth^ 

And  doats  on  raby  faoes, 
And  knows  tbat  Łbis  career  of  mirth 

Will  help  to  mend  our  psces. 

He  stays  with  bim  that  lores  good  time. 

And  nevcr  does  refuse  it. 
And  oniy  ruos  away  from  bim 

That  knows  not  how  to  uae  it. 

He  only  steals  by  withont  noise 
From  those  in  grief  tbat  waste  it, 

Bnt  ltves  with  the  mad  roaring  boys 
Tbat  httsband  it,  and  taste  it. 

The  moralist,  perhape,  may  prato 

Of  virtue  from  bis  reading ; 
'Tis  all  but  stale  and  foisted  chat 

To  men  of  better  breeding. 

Time,  to  define  it,  is  the  space 

Tbat  men  ei^oy  their  being  $ 
'Tis  not  the  bour,  but  drinking  glass, 

Makes  time  and  life  agreeing. 

He  wisely  does  oblige  bis  fato, 

Does  cbeerfully  obey  it. 
And  is  of  fops  tbe  greatest,  that 

By  temp'rance  thioks  to  suy  it. 

Come,  ply  the  glass  then  quick  abont^ 

To  titillate  ihe  gollet ; 
Sobriety*8  no  charm,  I  donbt, 

Againat  a  cannon  buUet. 
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ECLOGUŁ 

COtYBON,  ćŁorrtM. 

CORTDOU. 

Ritt,  Clotłen,  rbe,  tmke  up  tby  pipę  and  play, 
The  ihepherds  want  tbee,  'tis  Pan't  boliday ; 
And  thouy  ef  all  tbe  twah»,  wert  woot  to  be 
The  fint  to  giaoe  that  great  folenuiity. 

CŁOTTBH* 

Troe,  Corydoo;  but  tben  I  happy  was, 
And  in  Pan^s  favour  had  a  minioo*!  plaoe : 
Clotten  had  tben  fair  flodu,  the  fincet  flecce 
Tbese  plains  ann  mouotaint  yielded  then  was  hia. 
In  tfaeie  auipiciont  times  the  fhiitfiil  danis 
Bronght  me  the  earlieU  and  the  kindli^tt  lamba  ; 
Nor  uigbtly  watcb  about  tbem  need  I  keep. 
For  Pu  himaelf  wat  fthepherd  to  my  ibeap : 
But  DOW,  alas!  neglectod  and  forgot 
Are  all  my  off^ringt,  and  be  knows  me  noL 
Tbe  bloody  wolf,  that  lurki  away  the  day, 
Wben  nigbt's  Uack  palm  beckont  htm  out  to  prey 
Voder  tiM  oorer  of  thote  guilty  tbades. 
Ko  folds  but  minę  the  rar^nout  fbe  inradei ; 
And  there  be  haa  tuch  bloody  harock  madę, 
That.  all  my  flock  betng  devour*d  or  8tray'd, 
I  now  have  loat  the  fruiti  of  all  my  pain, 
And  am  no  moie  a  tbepheid,  but  a  swain. 

CORTDOII. 

So  sad  a  tale  thou  teIPst  me,  that  I  mast 
Allow  thy  grief  (my  Clotteo)  to  be  just ; 
But  mighty  Pan  bas  thoosand  ilocki*  in  storę; 
ile,  when  it  pleases  him,  can  give  thi-e  morę. 
And  bas  perhaps  afflicted  thee,  to  try 
Thy  Tirtue  oniy,  and  thy  constanry. 
Reptne  not  then  at  him,  that  tbou  art  poor, 
Twas  by  bis  bounty  tbou  wert  rich  before  ; 
And  tho«i  sho«ild*8t  lerrc  him  at  the  same  free  rato, 
When  most  distress*d,  at  when  most  fortunate. 

CŁOTTia. 

Thos  do  Ihe  heałthfuł  still  the  sick  af1vise, 
And  thus  men  pmich  wbea  they  won  Id  faia  seem 
Bot  if  in  my  wretohed  estato  thou  weit,        [wiie ; 
I  fear  me  thy  philosophy  w/tuld  start. 
And  give  tbee  o*er  to  an  afflicted  sense, 
As  rołd  of  reason  as  of  patience. 
Had  I  been  alwajrs  poor,  I  sboold  not  be, 
Perhaps,  so  ditoontent  with  porerty. 
Nor  now  so  sensible  of  my  disgrace, 
Had  I  iie*er  known  what  repntation  was; 
But  from  so  great  a  height  of  happiness 
To  siuk  into  the  bottom  of  distreas, 
Is  such  a  cbange  as  may  beoome  my  care, 
And  morę  tban,  I  confess,  I  well  can  beat. 

COaTDON. 

But  art  thou  not  too  sensible,  my  lad, 
Of  those  few  losses  ibou  hast  lately  had  ł 
Thou  art  not  yet  in  want,  thou  still  dost  eat 
Bread  of  the  fltiest  flour  of  porest  wheat ; 
W  ho  better  cider  drinks,  wbat  shepherd^s  board 
Does  finer  curds,  buttor,  or  cbeese  afibrd } 
Who  wears  a  frot^,  to  grace  a  holiday, 
Spun  of  a  finer  wool,  or  finer  grt:yf 
Wbose  cabin  is  so  neatly  swept  as  thme, 
Whh  flow'rs  and  nisbes  kept  so  sweet  and  fine  ? 


Wboae  name  amongat  onr  many  sWplieiJi* 
So  great  as  thine  is  tbrooghoot  all  thene  pia' 
W^  bas  80  many  friends,  so  pretty  loveB  \ 
Wbo  by  onr  bobUing  fountalna  and  grea 
P>kSMs  a#ay  the  sommer  heals  so  well  ^ 
And  who  but  tbee  in  singing  doea  esioel  ? 
So  that  tbe  swains,  when  Clottm  aings  or  playB. 
Lay  down  their  pipes,  and  listen  to  hia  laya. 
Wherein  then  can  consist,  I  Aloi  wouM  koow, 
The  misery  that  thou  oomplain'st  of  ao  ł 

cŁomif* 

Some of  these  thinas  are  tme:  bot,  Gmrydoa, 
That  which  maintain>d  all  these,  alas !   ia 
Tbe  want  of  wealth  I  reckoo  not  dittccaB^ 
Bot  of  enougb  to  do  good  oflkcs ; 
Which  growing  less,  those  frieads  will  fiall 
Porerty  is  the  ground  of  all  decay. 
With  onr  prosperities  onr  friendsbtpt 
And  to  misfbrtune  no  one  is  a  firiend, 
Which  I  aiready  find  to  that  d«^gree» 
That  my  old  frieods  are  now  afraid  of 
And  all  avoid  me,  as  good  men  woold  fly^ 
The  oommon  hangman'sshamefnl 
Hiose  wbo  by  fonnne  were  «dTanc'd  abowe, 
Being  oblig'd  by  my  most  ready  lorę, 
Sbon  me,  fiir  fear  lest  my  necessity 
Should  urge  what  they're  unwilling  to  dcsiy. 
And  are  resolT'd  they  will  not  grant;  mań. 
HaTC  sharM  my  meat,  my  money,  and  sny 
Orown  rich  with  others*  spoils  as  well 
'flie  coming  n«*ar  me  now  do  all  dedine, 
Lest  shame  and  gratitude  shonld  drai 
To  be  to  me  what  I  to  tbem  bare  beeo  \ 
By  which  means  I  am  stripp*d  of  all  sa| 
And  left  alone  to  my  own  miaeriea. 

coiTpoa. 

In  tbe  relation  that  thy  grief  bas  madę, 
The  world^  false  friendships  are  too  tme  dmplBy*d; 
But  conrage,  man,  thou  bast  one  fneod  w 
Will  ne'er  forsake  tbee  for  thy  betng  poor ; 
I  will  be  true  to  tbee  in  worat  estałe. 
And  loTe  thee  morę  now,  thaa  when  fortunatem 

Ci  OTTKN. 

AH  goodness  tben  on  Earth  I  see*^  not  loat» 
I  of  one  friiiid  in  misery  can  boast, 
Whicb  is  euongh,  and  per^dTentnie  mora 
Tban  any  one  could  erer  do  befbre ; 
And  1  to  thee  as  irue  a  friend  will  prore. 
Not  to  abuse,  but  to  desenre,  thy  love. 


TO   MT   DBAa   AKD  MOrr  WOSTST   f! 

MR,  ISAAC  WAŁTON. 

Whiłst  in  this  cold  and  blosfring  cUncs, 
When*  bleak  winda  howi,  and  tempesls 

We  pass  away  the  ronghest  time 
Hdtf  been  for  many  years  before: 


Whilst  from  the  tnost  tempest*oas 
Tbe  chilłest  blasts  our  peaoe  inrade. 

And  by  great  rains  onr  smallect  brooka 
Are  almokt  naYigable  madę: 

Whilst  all  the  ills  are  fo  improT*d 
Of  this  dead  qvarter  of  tbe  year» 

That  even  you,  so  much  beloT*d, 
We  would  not  now  wtsh  with  u  htfer 


: 
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iBfbiicrtale,  Iny,  his 
Simie  ooniibri  to  qi  to  mppotey 

That  in  a  bettnr  clim*  tbao  ll^b 

Yoa,  our  deiur  fnend,  ba?e.  mora  rapoae ; 

And  some  delight  to  me  tbe  wbile, 
Thoogh  Natore  now  does  weep  in  raia* 

To  think  that  I  ha^e  leen  ber  smile. 
And  baply  may  1  do  again. 

If  the  all-nding  Power  please 

We  IłTe  to  see  aootber  May, 
We*  11  recompeose  ao  age  of  tbcse 

Foul  dayt  in  one  fine  fisbing  day : 

We  then  sball  bave  a  day  or  two, 
Perbaps  a  week,  wberein  to  try 

What  the  best  ma&ter*8  band  cao  do 
Witb  tbe  mott  deadly  kil  ling  By : 

A  day  witbout  too  brigbt  a  beam, 
A  warm,  bat  not  a  seorching  San, 

A  aoutbera  gale  to  cnrl  tbe  stream, 
And  (master)  balf  our  work  w  done. 

There,  wbiltt  behbid  lome  bnsh  we  wait 

Tbe  9caly  people  to  betray, 
We*ll  prove  it  jurt  witb  treacb^roos  bait 

To  make  the  preying  tront  our  prey : 

And  tbink  ooT«elves  m  sucb  an  lioor 
Happiertban.tho8e,  thongb  not  so  high, 

.Who,  like  leriathans,  devoar 
Of  meaner  men  the  tmaller  fry. 

Thit  (my  bert  fricnd)  at  my  poor  borne 
Sball  be  our  pai time  and  our  tbeme ; 

Bat  tben,  ihould  yon  not  deign  to  conne, 
You  make  all  ibia  a  flatt^ring  dream. 


TO  CHŁORIS. 


•TAKZIS  laaiOOŁIBftfc 


TO 

THR  COUNTESS  OP  CHESTEllFIELD, 

OK  THB  BltTB  OP  BBt  PIBtT  lOII* 
t 

M ADAM,  lei  ao  bombie  rtranger 
Cif e  yoa  joy,  withoat  tbe  daoger 

Of  oorrection  from  your  brow ; 
And  I  fanry  'tis  not  eaay 
For  tbe  nidert  to  displease  ye, 

Y'are  io  ao  good  an  bumoar  now. 

Soch  a  treasure  you  bare  brougbt  us, 
As  iń  gratitude  bat  taught  us 

To  praise  and  bleas  yonr  happy  womb  ; 
And  sińce  yoa  tiave  oblJg*d  so  many, 
Yoa  cannot  but  espect  surę  (can  ye  ?) 

To  be  thankM  at  leart  by  some. 

A  mora  wisb'd-fbr  beir  by  Heaven 
Ne'er  to  fimiiły  was  giyeo. 

Nor  a  braver  boy  to  boot ; 
Finer  ne*er  was  bom  before  him. 
One  may  know  wbo  got  and  borę  him. 

And  now-a^ys  *tłs  bard  to  do*t. 

Yott  oopy  well,  for  wbich  tbe  rather, 
Sinoe  you  so  well  bave  htt  the  father, 

Madam,  ooce  morę  try  your  skill. 
To  bring  of  tb*other  9ex  another 
A«  fiur,  and  gpod,  and  like  the  mother. 

And  double  *em  after  wben  yoa  wUL 


Lord!  bow yon take upon yon still I 

How  you  crow  and  domineer ! 
How  !  rtill  eipect  to  baTe  your  will^ 

And  carry  tbe  dominion  elear, 
As  yon  were  still  tbe  same  tbat  once  you  were  I 

Fie,  Cbloris  1  tis  a  gross  mistake. 

Correct  your  errour,  and  be  wise;- 
I  kindly  still  yoor*kindness  take. 
But  yet  bave  learnM,  tbougb  Iotc  I  prize^ 
Yoar  froward  humouis  to  despise. 
And  now  disdain  to  cali  tbem  cmelties. 

I  was  a  Ibol  whiirt  jron  wera  fair. 

And  I  bad  yootb  t'  excuse  it, 
And  all  tbe  rert  are  io  tbat  lorers  ars  ; 
I  then  myself  your  Tassal  swear. 
And  coold  be  still  so,  (wbich  is  rare) 

Nay,  looaldlorcemy  will 

To  loTe,  and  at  a  good  ratę  stlll, 
Bnt  OD  cońditton  tbat  you  not  abnse  it  % 

I  am  now  master  of  the  gate. 

And  therefbre,  Cbloris,  tis  too  late 
Or  to insnit,  or  tocapitalatSi 

'Tis  beaow  tbat  to  womankind 

Gires  all  the  role  and  sway, 
Wbich  once  decliiiing,  or  declin'd. 

Men  afterwards  unwillingly  obey ; 
Your  beauty  'twas  at  fint  did  awe  me. 
And  into  bondage,  woeful  bondage,  draw  me; 

It  was  your  cheek,  jroar  eye,  yoar  lip, 
Wbich  raisM  you  first  to  tbe  dictatorship  • 

But  your  six  montbs  are  now  ezpir^d^ 

nis  time  I  now  should  r^ign ; 
And  if  from  you  obedienoe  ^  reąuir^d, 

Yoa  murt  not  to  submit  disdain. 
But  practise  what  y*ave  seen  me  do. 
And  love  and  honour  me,  as  I  did  yon  ; 
That  will  an  everlasting  peace  maintain. 
And  make  me  crown  you  soverdgo  onoe  agaiii 

And,  fajtb,  oonsult  your  glass,  and  see 

If  I  ha^iH  reason  on  my  side  ; 
Are  tbose  eyes  still  tbe  same  tbey  oae  to  be  ? 

Come,  come,  tbey'rtr  alter'd,  'twill  not  be  de- 
And  yet  althoogh  tbe  glass  be  tme,  [iiy'd  i 

And  show  yoo,  yoa  no  morę  are  yoa^    ' 
I  know  youMl  scarcebeliefe  it. 
For  womankind  are  all  bom  prond,  and  ner  er, 
nerer  leaTe  it« 

Yet  rtill  you  have  enoiigb,  and  moretban  needs, 

To  nile  a  morę  rebellious  heart  than  minę ; 
For  as  your  eyes  rtill  shoot,  my  heart  still  bleeds, 
And  I  murt  be  a  sabject  still, 
Nor  is  it  much  agaiort  my  will, 
Thougb  I  pretend  to  wrertle  and  repine : 
Your  bttuttes  sweet  are  in  their  beight. 

And  I  mnst  rtill  adore ; 
New  years,  new  graces  rtill  create, 
Nay,  maagrs  time,  mischance,  and  late, 
You  in  your  very  ruina  sball  have  morę 
Tban  all  the  heauties  tbat  bave  gracM  tbe  world 
before. 
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OLD  TITYRUS  TO  CUCENIA. 

EuGBNiA,  yoiing  and  imir,  and  ameet, 

The  glories  of  the  płains, 
Id  thee  alone  the  Graces  meet 

To  C0Dquer  afl  the  sirains : 
Tali  as  the  popiar  of  the  gro^e, 
Straight  as  the  wtnged  shaft  of  taft, 
As  the  spriog'fl  early  blossomt  whke, 
Soft  as  the  kitses  of  the  light, 
Serene  and  modest  as  the  mom, 

Ere  vapoura  do  from  fena  arise, 

To  dim  the  glory  of  the  skies, 
Untainted  or  with  pride  or  soora,  [•bora. 

T*  oblige  the  worłd,  brigbt  nymph^  thon  sore  waiT 

O !  be  stiłl  fair,  ihou  cfaanmng  maid. 

For  beauty  is  no  crime; 
May  thy  yoatb*s  flower  oeTcr  iade. 

But  still  be  ia  its  prime : 
Be  calm,  «iid  elear,  aad  modeit  ttiO, 
Oblige  as  many  as  you  will, 
Still,  still  be  hunO^le,  still  be  sweet. 
By  thote  ways  cooqąer  all  yoo  meet; 
But  iet  then  see  'tis  undesign^d. 

Nat^ral  ńrtues,  not  pot  on 

To  make  a  prize  of  aoy  one, 
The  natire  goodoess  of  your  mind, 
^od  haye  a  care  of  beiog  oTer-kind. 

Tbafs  (my  Eugenia)  a  mistake, 

That  noblest  ardoon  cools. 
And  serres  on  th'  other  side  to  mąka 

2)amD'd  orerweening  fools. 
Be'ooarteou«untoall,  andfree, 
As  &r  M  ^irgin  modesty  ; 
Be  not  too  bhy,  but  have  a  care 
Of  beiDgloo  fismitiar ; 
The  swain  you  entertain  alone. 

To  whom  you  lend  your  band  or  lip, 

Will  think  be  bas  you  on  the  hip. 
And  straight  conclude  you  are  bis  own, 
Women  lo  easy,.  men  so  vain,  are  grown. 

Be8erv'dness  is  a  mighty  firieud 

To  form  and  rirtue  too, 
A  shiniog  merit  shoułd  pretend 

To  such  a  sur  as  you ; 
»Tis  not  a  rouodelay  wełl  playM, 
Asongwell  suug,  a  thing  well  said, 
A  lali  well  giVn,  a  bar  wełl  throwo, 
Should  carry  such  a  lovely  one. 
Should  these  knacks  win  yon,  you  will  ba 

(Of  all  the  nyrophs  that  with  their  beams 

Gtld  sweet  Columba'8  crystal  streams) 
Łost  10  the  world,  yourself,  aud  me, 
And  morę  despisM  than  freckled  Lalage. 

Maintain  a  modest  kind  of  sUle, 

>Ti8  graccful  iń  a  maid ; 
It  does  at  leaśt  rcspect  create, 

Ao4  makesthe  fools  afraid. 
Eugenia,  you  mnst  pitch  upon 
A  Sylvia,  not  a  Corydon  i        ,        ^       ^ 
>Twould  grnte  my  soni  to  lec  thoae  charmf 
In  an  unworthy  shephcrd*s  arms. 
A  littlc  coldness  (girl)  will  do, 

Let  baffled  lover8  cali  it  prt«1e, 

Prłde'8  an  exccas  o*  th'  better  aide ; 
Contempt  to  arrogance  is  doe, 
Keep  but  sUte  now,  ai^d  keep't  hereafter  too. 


EFISTŁB 

TO   JOHV   eaAPSBAW,    IS«. 

SiB,  yon  may  please  to  cali  to  mind, 
That  lettecs  you  did  lately  find 
From  me,  wbich  1  oonceiv'd  were  Tery  kW 

So  bearty  kind,  that  by  this  band,  ńr, 
Briefly,  I  do  not  understarid,  sir,    '  L 

Why  you  should  not  TOOcbaaSe  aooBe  kniś  of  an- 

What  thottgh  io  rbyme  you*re  no  profickat? 
Your  love  should  not  have  been  deficient, 
When  dowurigfat  proic  to  me  had  been  aufficiat. 

T»  tnie,  I  know  that  you  dare  iight,  air. 
But  what  of  that  ?  that  will  not  fright,  vr : 
I  know  fuli  wdl  your  worship  too  can  write,  sir. 

Wheie  the  peace,  tbenfore,  broken  oooe  i^ 
Unless  you  send  aome  £sir  responaea, 
I  doubt  there  will  «naue  iome  broken  sooncei. 

Then  dream  not  Takmr  oan  beftiepd  you. 
For  if  I  ju«tly  ooca  suspcond  you,       ^^^ 
Your  sancfary,  nor  your  club,  can  yct  d^feiid  ynu : 

But  fairly,  sir,  to  woi%  to  go  : 
What  the  fieud  is  the  maiter,  tfow, 
Should  make  yxm  osean  old  conspaBioa  to  f 

I  know  the  life  you  lead  a-days. 
And,  liko  poor  swan,  your  foot  can  ti«c 
Fiom  home  to  pray'rs,  thence  to  the  tomami 
plaoe  *• 

And  can  j^ou  not  from  your  precatioo. 
And  your  as  daily  cłub-potaiion,  ^ 

To  think  of  an  old  friend  find  aome  faetóanf 

•Tis  true  you  sent  a  littlc  letter, 
With  a  great  present,  which  ^■*^*^5' 
For  which  I  musi  remain  your  humble  deMoc. 

Bot  for  th'  epistle,  to  be  plain, 
Thafs  paid  with  infrest  back  agatn. 
For  I  sent  oue  as  loog  at  lea&t  as  twain. 

Then  minę  was  rhyme,  and  yours  but 
If.  thereforc,  you  intend  t'  nppcase  one, 
Let  me  hear  ftom  yoU  in  some  mod*rate  ^ 

Tw  what  y'are  bound  to  by  the  tie 
Offriendshiparet.  then  eooity. 
To  which  ril  add  a  ihird,  callM  chańty. 

For  one  thafs  hanish^d  the  grand  moode, 
Would  sumetimes  by  his  fńends  be  own'd  : 
Tis  comfort  ąRer  whipping  to  be  moanU 

But  though  Tm  damnM  t'  a  people 
Than  whom  my  dog»«much  ciTilcf, 
I  hear  from  you  some  twicc  or  thrice  a  year. 

Saints  that  above  are  plac^d  in  glory, 
Unless  the  papists  tell  a  story, 
Commiserate  poor  souls  in  purgatory. 

Whilst  you,  sircapUid,  Heav'njncroit  yc, 
Who  live  in  Heav»n  on  Earth,  the  city. 
On  me,  who  live  in  Heli,  can  have  no  fAtj. 

In  faitb  it  looks  unkind  i  praymendit, 
Write  the  Icast  scńp  you  will,  aodaoid  it. 
And  I  wUl  bios  and  kisa  the  hand  thal  pennM  it 

>  Vis.  the  tniictuary. 
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EPISTLE  TO  JOHN  fiRADSHAW,  ESQ. 

ITbat  though  I  writ  a  tedioos  letter, 
rbereas  «  shorŁer  had  been  better, 
od  that  'Urat  writ  in  moor-land*!  metre, 
o  make  it  ruo,  I  Łbougbt,  tbe  sweeter, 
'et  there  was  nought  in  that  epistle, 
it  which  your  worship  ought  to  bfistle  ; 
or  though  it  was  too  long,  twas  civil, 
nd  tboogh  tbe  rbyme,  'tis  true,  was  eTil, 
will  maintain  'twas  well  meant  yet, 
nd  fuli  of  heart,  tbougb  void  of  wit : 
IThy  with  a  horsa>pox,  then  sbould  3^011, 
thottght  my  friend,  keep  such  ado, 
od  set  Tom  Weaver  on  my  back, 
^cause  I  ha*n*t  fbraooŁh  tbe  Koeck 

0  please  yonr  OTcr-dainty  ear  j 
impossible  (br  me  1  fear) 

br  can  my  poesy  sirew  with  posies 
f  red,  wbke,  damaak,  PiroYence  roses, 
ear*8-ears,  anemonies,  aod  lities, 
8  be  did  in  diebus  illis  i 
HiaŁ  man !  all  amblfrs  are  not  cburyats, 
either  can  all  who  rhym<^  be  laureats : 
esides  tbe  moor-lands  not  a  cl  i  me  is, 
dr  of  tbe  year  it  now  tbe  time  is 
6  gathcr  flowers,  I  suppose, 
iither  for  poetry  or  prose  j 
herefore,  kiod  sir,  in  courteous  fasbion, 
wish  you  spare  3'our  expcctation. 
nd  sioce  you  may  be  thiu  of  clotbing, 
kmiethtng  being  better  too  than  iiothing) 
ITinier  now  growing  something  rough, 
send  you  here  a  piece  of  stuff, 
rDCe  your  old  Weaver^8  dead  and  gone* 
'o  make  a  fustiao  waistcoat  on  *. 
ccepŁ  it»  aud  IMl  rest  your  debtor, 
i^beo  morę  wit  send;$  it.  Pil  send  better. 
And  here  I  caouot  pretermit 
'o  that  epitome  pf  wit, 
Inowledge  and  art,  to  biro  whom  we 
Bucily.call,  and  I  morę  saocily 
tesume  to  write  Łhe  łittle  d. 
li  that  your  language  can  improve 
►fservłce,  hoiKJur,  andoflove: 
fier  whose  name  tbe  rest  I  kuow 
i^ould  sonnd  so  very  fiat  and  Iow, 
łiey  must  cxcuse,  if  in  this  case 
wind  them  up  et  cseteras. 
astly,  tbatin  my  tedious  scribbia 
may  not  seem  incorrigiblę, 
will  conclude  by  teliing  you 
Lnd  ou  my  honest  woni  His  true) 
lorig  as  mueb  as  new  madę  bride 
oes  for  tbe  marriage  even  tide, 
our  plump  cocpusculum  t^  embrac^ 

1  ibis  abolninable  place : 

nd  therefore  w  hen  tbe  spring  appears,  • 

nil  wben  short  days  wiU  seem  iong  yeart) 

nd  that  under  thit  .<curvy  hand,  • 

gire  you,  sir,  to  onderstand, 

1  April,  May,  or  then  abotits, 

»ove's  peoplc  are  your  liumble  troutf^ 

«  Bure  you  do  not  fail  bot  come, 

o  make  tbe  Peak  Elisium ; 

liberę  you  sbali-find  thcit,  and  for  ever, 

s  true  a  frieud '  as  was  Tom  VVeaver  '• 

'  For  rbimes  take  a  new  figara 

*  Though  not  bałf  so  good  a  poet. 

*  A  dissolute  poet  of  Cromweli^s  time.    CL 


THE  RETIREMENT, 

STAKSBS   URIOUt,IIBS. 

TO     ME.     ISAAC   WAŁtOM. 

i 

Fariwił  thou  bosy  world,  and  may 

We  never  meet  again : 
Here  I  can  eat,  and  sleep,  and  pray^ 
And  do  morę  good  io  one  short  day, 
Than  be  who  bis  wbole  age  out-weart 
Upoo  thy  most  conspicuous  theatres, 
Wbere  oought  but  vice  and  vanity  do  reign. 

• 

Good  God  !  bow  sweet  ara  atl  things  here  t 
How  beautifial  tbe  fields  appear ! 
How  cleanly  do  we  feed  and  lie  ! 
Lord  1  wbat  good  bours  do  we  keep ! 
How  quietly  we  słeep ! 
What  peace !  wbat  unanimity  ! 
How  innocent  firom  the  lewd  fashion, 
Is  all  our  bns^nesSy  all  our  conversaUon ! 

Oh  how  happy  bere's  oar  leisiire ! 
Oh  how  innocent  our  pleasore ! 
Oh  ya  valiies,  oh  ye  inountains, 
Ob  ye  groves  and  chrystal  fiountaioa, 

How  ]•  lorę  at  Jiberty, 
By  turn  to  come  and  vi8it  ye ! 

O  solitude,  the  souPs  bcst  friend, 
That  mail  af.quainted  with  himself  dost  make^ 
And  all  his  i\hikcr's  wonders  to  inteod; 

With  thce  I  here  cjonrerse  at  will. 

And  woald  be  glad  to  doso  still  ; 
For  it  is  Łbou  alune  that  keep^st  tbe  lOiil  awake. 

How  calm  and  quiet  a  di>ligbt 

It  is  alone 
To  read,  and  meditate,  and  write, 
Bv  noue  offendęd,  nor  ofTending  nonę ; 
To  walk,  ride,  sit,  or  sleep  at  oae's  owo  ease. 
And  pleasing  a  mao's  self,  noae  other  to  di»please  \ 

Oh  my  beloved  nympb  I  lair  Dore, 
Princess  of  river8,  how  I  love 
Upon  thy  flowVy  baaks  to  lie, 
Aod  yiew  tby  siiver  slreapi, 
Wben  gilded  by  a  6ummer*s  beam. 
And  in  it  all  thy  waulon  fty 

Playiiig  at  liberty. 
And  with  my  angle  upon  them, 

Tbe  all  of  treachery 
I  ever  leam'd,  to  pcactise  aod  to  try ! 

* 

-  Such  streams  Rome's  yellow  T^ber  cannot  siiow 
Tb'  Iberian  Tagus,  nor  Dgurian  Po :  ' 

The  Meuse,  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhine, 
Are  puddle-water  all  compar'd  with  thine : 
And  Loirt's  porę' streams  yet  too  polloted  ar« 

-  With  thine  much  purer  to  oompare : 
The  rapid  Garonne,  and  the  winding  .Seine 

Are  both  toomaan,. 

Beloved  Dove,  with  thee 

To  vie  priority : 
Nay,  Tamę  and  Isis,  wben  coujoiuM,  nuhioit. 
And  lay  their  trophies  at  tby  silyer  feet 

Oh  my  beloved  rocks !  that  rise 

To  awe  the  earth  and  brave  tbe-skiei, 

From  some  a^iring  moantaio'B  crowfi 

How  dearly  do  I  loTe, 
Giddy  with  pleasnre,  to  look  down. 
And  from  the  Talas  to  view  tbe  noble  heigbti  aboTe ! 
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Oh  my  belot«d  caTw  !  from  dog-iUr  heatf. 
Atkd  botter  penecutioD  tmfe  retreaU, 
What  Mfiity,  pri^acy,  what  tnie  deligbt, 

In  the  artificial  oight 
Yoar  gloony  eotrails  make, 
HaTe  I  taken,  do  I  Ukal 
How  oft,  wben  gńef  bai  nade  me  fly 
To  bidr  me  from  society, 
Etco  of  my  deareit  frióids,  ba^e  I 
In  your  reoemea'  friendly  ibade 
Ali  my  tonows  open  laid, 
And  my  most  tecret  woet  entrastad  to  your  pri?acy ! 

Lord  t  would  men  tet  me  alone, 
What  aa  over-happy  one 
Should  I  ibink  myself  to  be, 
Migfat  I  in  Łhis  detait  place, 
Which  moat  men  by  their  Toice  diagnee, 
liwe  but  QikdMtart>*d  and  free  ! 
Herę  io  tbii  deapiiM  recess 

Would  I,  maugre  winter^s  cold» 
And  the  tummer^s  woni  exceii, 
Try  to  Uto  mn.  to  iixty  fuli  yeaia  old, 

Ami  all  the  while, 
Wtthout  an  enTious  ey« 
On  any  tbriving  nader  lbrtune's  imile, 
CoBtented  liTe,  and  theo  contented  die. 
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RONDRAU. 

Taou  Ibol !  if  madoess  be  w  rife, 
That,  spite  of  wit,  tbou'lt  ha^e  a  wife, 
IMl  tell  thee  what  tbou  must  eapect, 
After  the  boney-moon  neglect, 
All  tbe  tad  dayt  of  tby  wbole  lifii. 

To  tbat  a  wodd  of  woe  and  stńfe, 
Which  is  of  manriage  tbe  effect» 
And  thon  tby  woe^s  own  architect, 

Tho«ifool! 
ThooMt  notbing  find  bot  ditrespect, 
III  words  i*th'  icolding  dialect, 
For  sbe^U  all  tabor  be,  or  6fe ; 
Then  pi^jrtbee  go  and  whet  thy  knife, 
And  firom  thiM  fatM  tby  telf  protect, 

Thou  fbol ! 


TO  CUPID. 

FoMi)  lorę,  dclirer  up  thy  bow, 
I  am becoroe  oKure  love  than  tbou; 
1  am  at  wanton  grown,  and  wild, 
Much  leM  a  man»  and  morę  a  chtld^ 
From  Venu8  bom,  of  cha>»ter  ktnd, 
A.better  archer,  thougb  as  blind. 

Sorrcnder  witboiiŁ  morę  afio, 
I  am  botb  king  and  %ubrfect  too, 
I  will  oommand,  but  must  obey» 
I  am  the  hunter  and  the  prey, 
I  vanqni8b,  yet  am  overt'ome. 
And  sentencing  recełve  my  doora. 

No  ipringing  beauty  'scapes  my  dart. 
And  ev'ry  ripe  ooe  wounds  my  beart ; 
Thus  whitet  I  ttound,  1  wonnded  am, 
And,  ftring  otheri,  tura  to  flame. 
To  ahow  how  far  love  can  combine 
The  mortal  part  with  the  divioa. 


Faith,  quit  thioe  ampife,  and  cone  d^mw, 
Tbat  thou  and  I  may  ahare  tbe  crown, 
P?e  tri*d  \ht  worst  thy  aruH  can  do, 
Come  then,  and  taste  my  power  too, 
Which  (how9oe*er  it  may  fisll  abort) 
Will  doobtleas  prore  the  betteraport. 

Yet  do  not ;  ibr  in  field  and  town, 

Tbe  females  are  w  loring  grown, 

So  kind,  oi  else  lo  lostful,  we, 

Can  neither  err,  thougb  neither  a^e ; 

Keep  then  thioe  owo  domioiooa,  lad. 

Two  l4Mrea  would  make  all  women  nmd. 


SONNET. 

Go  ialse  one,  now  I  aee  tbe  cbeat^ 
Your  love  was  all  a  coanteifeit. 
And  I  was  gaird  to  think  tbat  yoa, 
Or  any  she,  coold  long  be  tnie. 

How  ooold  yoo  ooce  so  kind  appear. 
To  kfss,  to  sigh,  and  sbed  a  tev. 
To  cherish  and  caress  me  so. 
And  now  not  let  but  bid  me  go  ł 

Oh  woman !  frailty  is  ^y  name, 
Since  sbe^s  untrue  y'are  all  to  błame^ 
And  but  in  man  no  tmth  is  somid : 

'Tis  a  fktr  sei,  we  all  most  love  it. 
But  (oo  my  conscienoe)  ooold  we  piwe 
They  all  aie  faise  eT'n  onder  ground. 


STANZRS  DE  MONSIEUR  BERTACOl 

WniŁST  wish'ng  Hearen  in  his  ire 
Would  puuish  with  some  jodgment  dire 

This  beart  to  Ioto  so  obstiuate ; 
To  say  1  loTe  her  is  to  Ile, 
Thougb  I  do  love  t'  eatremity, 

Sinoe  thus  to  love  ber  is  to4iata. 

But  sińce  from  this  my  batred  spriogSt 
Tbat  she  neglects  my  sufleringa^* 

And  is  unto  my  love  ingrate. 
My  hatred  is  so  fuli  of  flame, 
SSnce  from  aflfectioo  first  it  caoie, 

That  tis  to  lo^e  her  thus  to  hate 

I  wish  that  milder  love,  or  death, 
That  ends  our  miseries  with  our  breatb^ 

Would  my  afiectioos  terminate; 
For  to  my  soul,  deprirM  of  peace, 
It  is  a  torment  worae  than  these 

Thus  wretchedly  to  love  and  bat% 

Let  love  be  gentle  or  serere, 
It  is  in  vaio  to  hope  or  fear 

Hia  grace  or  ragę  in  this  estate, 
Being  I  from  my  fair  one*s  itpirtt 
Nor  motual  love,  -nor  hatred  merita 

Thus  fScM>lishIy  to  love  and  bate* 

Or,  if  by  my  exampTe  hcre 
U  just  and  eqnal  do  appear, 

She  love  and  loath,  wbo  ts  my  imte^ 
Grant  nie,  ye  powcre,  in  this  case, 
Both  for  my  punishment  and  graca^ 

Tliat,  as  I  dO|  she  love  aud  batc^ 
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*!•  O  tow>,  oar  governor,  whose  poieot  sway 

Ali  pow*n  hi  Heav>n  aiul  Earth  obcy, 
TJirougbout  the  spadous  Earth*s  extended  frame 

How  great  is  thy  adored  name  ? 
Tby  glories  thou  hast  8eated»  Lord,  on  higb^ 

Above  the  empirean  sky. 
Ł  Out  of  the  moatht  of  iniants,  newly  come 

From  the  dark  closet  of  the  womb, 
rbou  hast  ordałoed  powerful  truth  to  rise. 

To  baffle  alf  thinc  enemies  j 
rbat  thou  the  furions  ragę  mlghfst  calm  again, 

Of  bloody  and  revengeful  men. 
i.  When  on  thy  glorious  Heavens  I  reflect, 

Thy  work,  almighty  arehitect, 
rhe  changing  Moon  and  SUrg  that  thou  liast  madę 

T"  illuminaCe  night^s  sable  shade; 
^  Oh  f  what  )s  man,  think  I,  that  Heaven's  King 

Shoold  mind  so  poor  a  wretched  thhig ; 
)r  man'8  frail  oftpring.  that  Almighty  God 

Sbould  stoop  to  visit  his  abode  ? 
•  For  thou  createdst  him  bot  one  degree 

Bełow  the  heav'nly  hierarchy 
►f  bląt*d  and  happy  angels,  and  didst  crown 

Frail  dust  with  glory  and  reaown. 
►  Over  the  worka  of  thy  almighty  hand 

Thou  giv»8t  him  absolute  command, 
>hI  aJI  the  rest  that  thou  hast  madę 

Uuder  hh  feet  haat  sobject  Uid  ; 

Ali  uheep,  and  oxen,  and  the  wilder  breed 
l>f  beasts,  that  on  their  fellowg  fecd ; 

The  ałr*g^nbabitantt,  and  scaly  brood, 
That  lirę  and  wanton  in  the  flood, 
iclwbattoe'er  does  either  swim  or  creep 
Tborongh  th*  łnvestigable  deep : 
Throughout  the  tpacious  Earth*s  exteQded  frame 
How  grcat  ia  thy  adored  name  ! 
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Bat  tf  thou  canat  not  liire  withoiit  het, 
Tbia  only  she,  when  it  comas  to't. 
And  she  relent  not  (as  I  doubt  ber) 
Nerer  make  mora  ado  about  her. 
To  aigh  and  wimper  ia  no  boot ; 
Qo,  hang  tbyself,  and  that  will  do'l. 


ADYICE. 


9 

9oy  thou  perpetual  whining  lorer, 
?oT  sbame  leara  off  this  humbla  trade, 
Tia  morę  tban  time  thou  gaT^sfit  over, 
r^or  sighs  and  tears  will  never  morę  her» 

By  tbam  morę  obatinate  she^s  madę, 
I  thou  by  love,  food,  constaat  loTe,  betcay^d. 

'hc  morę,  vain  fop,  thou  sn'st  unto  her, 
The  morę  she  does  torment  thee  still, 

I  morę  penrerse  the  morę  you  woo  ber, 

t^ben  thou  art  humble»t  lays  thee  lower, 
And  when  most  prostrate  to  ber  will 

u  meanly  begg*8t  for  life,  does  basely  kilL 

y  Heav'n  'tis  against  all  naturę, 
Honour  and  nmnhood,  wit  and  sense, 

o  let  a  little  female  ćreature 

ule  on  the  poor  account  of  feature. 
And  thy  utimanly  patience 

tstrous  and  shameful  as  ber  inso!eacet 

bou  iBay'at  find  forty  will  be  kinder, 
Or  morę  compassionate  at  least, 
on.e  will  serre,  two  houis  will  ftod  ber, 
ad  half  thia  *do  for  erer  bind  her, 
As  firm  and  true  as  Łhine  own  braast, 
>Te  and  virtoe's  dou))le  intercst : 
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LYRICK. 

COKWBŁrO  OAftiO^ 
TlAMf. 

ŁrDtA,  thou  lo^eiy  maid,  wboie  wfai(# 
The  milk  and  liiy  does  outrie, 
The  p4le  and  blushing  roses  light, 
Or  P9lisb*d  Indian  i^oty, 

Disherel,  sweet,  tby  yellow  haii*, 
Whose  ray  doth  bumishM  gold  disprlze^ 
l)i8close  thy  neck  so  wbite  and  fiur, 
Tliat  doth  from  snowy  shoulden  rise. 

Yirgtd,  unVei1  thoaa  starry  eyes, 
Whose  sable  brwws  like  arcbes  spread, 
Unveil  those  cheeks,  wbere  the  rosę  Itea 
StA:ak'd  with  tha  Tyriau  purple^s  red« 

Lend  me  those  lips  with  coral  linM. 
And  kisses  mild  of  dores  impart, 
Thou  ravishest  away  myioind, 
Those  gentle  kiases  wound  my  heart 

Why  suck'st  thou  from  my  panting  breast 
The  yoathful  vigour  of  my  blood  ? 
Hide  those  twin-apples,  ripe,  ifpresiM, 
To  spring  into  a  milky  flood. 

From  thy  ei^panded  bosom  breathe 
Perfumes  Arabia  doth  not  know ; 
Thy  ev'ry  part  doth  love  bequeatb» 
From  thee  all  excellencles  flow. 

Thy  bQsom's  killinj^  wbite  then  shadć,. 
Hide  that  temptabon  from  minę  eye  i 
See*st  not  I  iangaisb«  cruel  mald ! 
Wilt  thou  then  go,  and  let  me  die  ł 
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ESTRENNES. 

TO   CAŁirTA. 

T  KBCKOM  the  first  day  I  saw  those  eyes, 
Wliich  in  a  moment  madę  my  beart  their  prbfl 
To  all  my  whole  futurity, 

The  first  day  of  my  first  new  ycar, 
Since  then  I  first  began  to  be. 
And  knew  why  Hearen  placM  me  berę  ^ 
Fof  till  we  lo^e,  and  love  discreetly  too, 
We  Dothing  are,  nor  know  we  what  lye  da» 

LoTe  is  the  soal  of  life,  thongh  that  I  knoar 
Is  calPd  soul  too,  but  yet  it  is  not  sow 
l<ot  rational  at  least,  untił 

Beauty  with  her  diviner  ligbt 
lUnminates  the  groping  will. 
And  sbows  os  how  to  choose  aright  j 
And  that*s  first  pror^d  by  th*  object^  it  refuse^. 
And  by  being  constant  then  to  that  it  cbooses. 

Days,  weeks,  months,  years,  and  lustres  takt> 
So  smali  time  up  i'tb*  ŁoTar'a  aluMnack, 

A  a  a 
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AnA  can  so  1iŁŁl«  \oYe  assttage, 

Tbat  we  (in  truth)  cao  bardly  say^ 
When  we  have  TWd  at  least  ao  age, 
A  long  one,  we  faave  lot 'd  a  day. 
This  day  to  me,  so  slowly  does  time  move, 
Seems  but  tbe  Doon  unto  my  momiiig  łove. 

Love  by  swift  time,  which  siekły  passioos  dread, 
\t  no  morę  roeasurM  than  'tis  limited : 
That  passioo  where  aM  othen  oease. 
And  wttkthe  fuel  loae  the  ftame, 
Is  evermore  in  its  increase. 

And  yet  being  Iove,  is  still  the  same  t 
Thcy  err  cali  łiking  !ove ;  true  loYers-  kn^ 
He  never  lov'd  w  bo  does  not  always  so, 

You,  who  my  last  love  have,  my  fir«t  loTe  hacl, 
To  whom  my  all  of  love  was,  and  is  psiid, 
Are  oniy  wortby  to  receive 

The  ńchetit  new-  year'8-gifŁ  1  ha?e, 
My  love,  which  I  ibis  moroini;  giTC, 
A  nobler  never  monarch  gave, 
Which  each  new-year  I  will  present  a  new, 
Aod  youMl  take  care,  I  hope,  it  sball  be  due. 
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IPIGRAMMfi  DR  MONSIEUR  DES-POKTES. 

SoMS  foiir  ycare  ag:o  I  tnade  Phiłlis  an  offer, 

Provided  she  wouUI  be  my  wh-rCf 
Of  two  tbousand  good  crowns  to  put  in  ber  coflcr, 

And  I  think  should  have  given  ber  more. 

About  two  ycars  afier,  a  mcssage  she  sent  mc, 
She  was  for  a  thousand  my  own,  | 

Butuniessfor  an  hmidrtd  she  now  would  contcntme, 
I  sent  ber  word  I  would  bave  nonc. 

Sbe  fell  to  my  price  six  or  seven  weeks  after» 

And  tben  for  a  bundred  would  do ; 
I  then  told  ber  in  vain  she  talk'd  of  the  matter, 

Than  iwenty  no  farthcr  Vd  go. 
T  other  day  for  six  ducatoons  she  was  willhig* 

Which  I  tbought  a  great  deal  too  dear. 
And  told  hcr  nnless  it  would  come  for  two  shilling, 

She  mnst  śeek  a  Chapman  elsewhere. 

Tbismoming  she's  come,  and  would  fain  buckie 
But  sbe^s  grown  so  fulsome  a  wh-re,         [g'^^'* 

Tliat  now  methinks  not h  Ing  a  far  dearer  ratę  is, 
Than  all  that  1  o<fer'd  before. 


BPtGRAMME  DE  MONSIEUR  COTlN. 

I  pERisH  of  too  much  destre 

If  she  inexorable  prove, 
And  sball  with  too  much  joy  expire 

If  sbe  be  gracious  to  my  love. 

Tbus  nought  can  curc  my  woundcd  breast, ' 
fiut  1  most  certain  am  to  die» 

Or  by  tbe  ii  I  by  wbicb  possess^d, 
Ol' by  the  happy  remed^. 


A  yOYAGfi  TO  IRELAND  IN  BURLESOUE. 

Thb  live8  of  frail  men  are  comparM  by  the  sages, 
Or  unto  short  joomies,  or  pilgrimages, 
Afi  Ben  to  their  inns  do  come  sooner  or  later, 
ThAt  is,  to  iheir  enda ',  (to  be  plain  in  my  malter ; ) 


I  Prom  whence,  whcn  one  dc  ad  ła,  it  cnirently  feOocf  , 
He  bas  run  his  race,  thougb  his  goal  be  the  gallow^i 
And  this  His,  I  fancy,  seta  folk  so  a  niadding. 
And  makes  men  and  women  so  eagcr  uf  ga^fdi^i 
Truth  is,  in  my  youth  1  was  one  of  thosc  people 
Would  havc  gone  a  great  way  to  have  aeen  an  hiffc 
steeple,  {Mt, 

And  though  I  was  bred  'mongst  the  wooders  o'ih' 
Would  hare  thrown  away  money,  aod  veDXnt'dmj 

neck 
To  have  seeo  a  great  bill,  a  rock,  or  a  cave. 
And  tbought  tbere  was  notbing  so  pteaaant  aod 

bravę$ 
But  at  forty  years  old  you  may  (if  you  pleaie) 
Thiuk  me  wiscr  than  run  such  errands  as  tkcse  ; 
Or,  had  the  same  humour  still  ran  m  my  tocs, 
A  voyage  to  Ireland  I  nc'er  ahould  have  cbose: 
Dut  to  tell  you  the  truth  onH,  indeed  it  was  iięiU»er 
ImproTement  nor  pleasure  for  which  I  went  Lhitbers 

11  know  then  youMl  presently  ask  me,  foc  what  * 
Why,  faith,  it  was  tbat  makes  tJic  oid  wooiaa 
trot; 
And  therefore  I  think  l'm  not  mach  to  be  blani'd 
If  I  went  to  the  place  whereof  Nick  was  &sham'd. 

Oh  Coriate  1  thou  traveller  fam'd  as  Ulyssci,  . 
In  such  a  stupendious  labour  as  this  is, 
Come  lend  me  the  aida  of  thy  hands  aod  thy  fect, 
Though  tl^e  Brst  be  pedaotic,  the  other  not  sweet, 
Yet  both  are  so  restless  in  peregrinatioo, 
TheyMI  help  both  my  journey,  and  eke  my  relałioo. 

Twas  now  tbe  most  b'^autiful  time  of  the  y«r, 
Tlie  days  were  now  long.  and  the  sky  was  now  dear. 
And  May,  that  fair  lady  uf  spU  ndid  reoowo, 
Had  dreśsM  herself  6ne,  in  ber  flOwr'd  tabby  go»n, 
When  about  some  two  hours  and  an  half  after  wka, 
Whcn  it  grcw  something  lale,  though  1  tbought  it 

toosoon, 
With  a  pitiful  voicc,  and  a  most  heary  h»*rt, 
I  tun'd  np  my  pipes  to  sing,  loth  to  dcpart, 
The  dilty  coocluded,.  1  cal  Pd  for  my  hor*, 
Anil  with  a  good  pack  did  the  joment  eiidocsc, 
Till  be  groan*d  and  he  f— d  under  the  burth4». 
For  sorrow  had  madę  me  a  cnmbersome  lurden : 
And  now  farew^l  Dove,  where  l^e  caught  sucfa 

braTe  dishes 
Of  over.|frown,  golden,  and  silver-«caPd  fisbes; 
Thy  trout  and  thy  grailing  may  nuw  feed  sccureły, 
r^e  left  nonę  behind  me  cau  lake  'em  sosurely ; 
Feed  on  then,  and  breed  on,  until  the  ne»t  year. 
But  if  I  return  I  expect  my  arrcar. 

By  pacing  and  trotting,  b4*łimes  in  the  even, 
R'er  the  Sun  had  fofsaken  one  hałf  of  the  HeartSi 
We  all  at  fair  Congcrtou  look  upour  inn, 
Where  the  sign  of  a  king  kept  a  kiug  and  his  qo«n: 
But  who  do  you  think  ca  me  to  vel  come  me  thcre? 
No  worse  a  nian,  mirry,  than  good  master  m?}or^ 
With  his  Staff  of  conmiand,  yet  the  man  was  oot 

lanie. 
But  he  necded  it  more  when  be  went,  than  he  camt; 
After  three  or  four  bonts  of  frieudly  potatioo 
We  took  leave  each  of  other  in  courtet>us  fa^thioo, 
Whcn  each  one,  to  keep  his  brains  fast  in  bis  bcad, 
Put  on  a  good  night-cap,  'and  Rtraieht  way  to  b<4 
Next  mom,  having  paid  for  boil'd,  roa^ed,  aid 
bacon, 
Apd  of  sovereign  hostess  our  Ieaves  kindły  takeo, 
(For  ber  king  (as  *twas  romour'd}  by  lałe  pouiing 

down, 
This  momittg  had  got »  fpjul  fiaw  in  bis  crown,) 
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We  momitecl  again,  aod  fuli  soberly  riding, 
Tbree  mU<>s  we  had  riii  e*er  we  niPt  with  a  biding ; 
But  tbere  (havłDg  over  night  plicd  the  tap  weW) 
We  DOW  miiet  needs  water  at  place  caWó  Kalines 
Chapel:  f  the  hoii«e?" 

**  A  bay  I"  quoth  the  foremost,  "  ho!  who^keops 
Whirh  aaid,  out  an  bosf  comes  a«  briak  ąf  a  iuuse ; 
His  hair  coinb'd  as  sletk  as  a  barb:  r  hc'd  bero, 
A  craTat  with  black  ribbon  ty'd  under  his  chin  ;' 
Tho^  by  what  I  saw  in  faim,  I  straight  'gan  to  fear 
Tbat  knot  would  be  one  day  siipp'd  iinder  bis  ear. 
Oiioth  he,  (with  \ow  congee)  **  What  lack  yon, 

my  lord  "  [afford/' 

"  The  be»Miqiinr/'  qnoth  I,  '*  tbat  the  house  will 
'*  You  shaił  straight,"  quoth  he;  and  thcn  calls 

oot,  "  Mary, 
Comequtckly,  and  bring  iis  a  quart  of  Canary." 
"  Hołd,  boid,  my  spruce  hosŁ !  for  i'  th'  uiorniog 

so  early, 
I  nerer  drink  ltqiior  but  whafs  madę  of  barley.*' 
Whicb  words  were  scarce  out,  but,  which  madę  me 

admire. 
My  lordsbip  was  presently  tnirn*d  into  'squire : 
"Ale,  'squirp,  you  mcaa  }**  quoth  he  uimbly  again, 
"  What,  must  it  be  puiPd  ?''—*'  No,  I  love  it  best 

plain."  [advice, 

'  Why.  if  youMl  drink  a!e«  sir,  pray  take  my 
EIere's  the  best  ale  i*  th*  land,  if  you'll  go  to  the 

prire; 
letter,  I  surę  am,  ne*er  błew  out  a  stopple ; 
iat  then,  tn  plain  troth,  it  is  sixpence  a  bottle." 
*  Why,  faith,"  quotb  f,  **  friend,  if  your  liquor 

be  such, 
'or  the  best  ale  in  England,  it  is  not  too  much : 
>t*B  ba?e  it,  and  qtiickly."-^'*  O  sir !  you  may 

•tay; 
i  poC  in  your  pate  is  a  mile  iu  your  way : 
kNDe,  bring  out  a  bottle  here  piesently,  wife, 
H  the  best  Cbeshire  hum  he  e\r  drank  in  his  life." 
traight  out  comes  the  mistress  in  waistcoat  of 

silk, 
A  clemr  as  a  milkmaid,  and  wbite  as  ber  miłk, 
nth  visage  as  oval  and  sleek  as  an  egg, 
a  stmight  as  an  arrow,  as  right  as  my  leg : 
curtsey  she  madę,  as  demnre  as  a  sister, 
oouiU  not  forbtar,  but  alighted  and  kiss'd  brr; 
hen  ducking  another  with  most  modest  mień, 
be  finit  word  t>he  said,  was,  **  Will  't  please  you 

walk  in  ?" 
thank'd  her ;  but  told  ber,  I  then  could  not  stay, 
i»r  the  baste  of  my  business  did  cali  me  away. 
Ise  aaid,  she  was  sorry  it  feil  out  so  odd, 
ttt  if,  wben  again  I  should  trav«l  ihat  road, 
srould  {»tay  th^re  a  night,  she  as8ur*d  me  the 

nat  km 
iioaM  no  where  afibrd  better  accommodation : 
[eanwhile  my  spruce  landlord  bas  broken  the  cork, 
nd  callM  for  a  bodkin,  th(»ugh  he  had  a  furk  ; 
at  I  show'd  him  a  sorew,  which  i  told  my  brisk 

guli 
trepan  was  for  bottles  had  broken  tbeir  scull ; 
^hrck,  as  it  was  tnie,  he  belieir'd  without  doubt, 
at  'twas  I  tliat  applyM  it,  and  pulPd  the  cork  out 
Mince,  quoth  the  bottle,  the  work  bring  done, 
nMf^d,  and  it  smokM,  likc  a  new  fir'd  gun ; 
it  the  sbot  missM  us  all,  nr  eise  we'd  been  routed. 
Kich  yet  was  a  wonder,  we  were  so  about  łt. 
iae  faost  pour'd  and  fill'd,  tiU  he  could  fili  no 
fu  ller :  [for  colour, 

Łook  bere^  f  ir,"  qaoth  he,  **  boŁh  for  nap  aad 


.Sans  bragging,  I  hate  it,  nor  will  T  e'er  do't ; 
I  defy  Lef:k,and  l3mhhitb,and  Sandwich.toboot.'* 
By  my  troth,  hesaid  tnje,  for  I  spi-ak  it  with  teais, 
Though  1  have  beeu  a  loss-pot  tbese  twenty  frorid 

years,  [dcbtor. 

And  bave  drank  so  much  rquor  nas  madę  me  a 
In  my  days,  Ihat  I  know  of,  1  nevfr  drank  iMrtler: 
We  found  it  so  good,  and  we  drank  s;i  profoundly, 
That  four  good  ronnd  shiliings  were  whipt  away 

ruumlly ; 
And  then  I  cunceiv'd  it  was  time  tn  be  jogsclng. 
For  our  work  had  been  dooe^  had  we  btaid  l'other 

noggin. 
From  tbenoe  we  set  forth  wilh  morę  mettle  a^ad 

spriffht, 
Our  horfes  were  empty,  our  coxcombs  were  ligbt; 
OVr  D;  llamore  forest  we,  tantjyy,  postcJ, 
TiU  ^"^  horses  Merę  basted  as  if  they  wfre  roasted : 
In  truth,  we  pursu'd  niight  have  been  by  our  hastę. 
And  1  think  sir  George  Booth  did  not  galiop  so  fą>t, 
l*ill  about  two  o'clock  aft^r  no<m.  Ood  be  blest, 
We  came,  safe  and  souud,  ali  to  Chl'^ter  i*  th*  west. 
And  now  in  hieh  time  'twas  to  cali  for  some  meat, 
Though  drlnking  does  well,  yet  some  time  we 

must  eat ; 
And  i*  faith  we  had  TictuaU  both  plenty  and  good, 
Where  we  all  iaid  about  us  as  if  we  were  wood : 
Go  thy  ways,  mistress  Andertoa,  for  a  good  wo- 

man,  [mon ; 

Thy  guests  shall  by  thee  ne*er  be  turnM  tQ  a  com- 
And  wboerer  of  thy  entertaioment  complains, 
Łet  him  lie  with  a  drab,  and  be  |»ox'd  for  bis  pains. 

And  here  I  must  stop  the  career  of  my  M^ise, 
The-  poor  jadę  is  weary,  'Jas !    how  shuuld'  she 

cboose  \ 
And  if  I  should  farther  here  spur  on  my  course,    . 
I  should,  questionless,  tire  both  my  wits  and  my  . 

horse: 
To  night  let  us  rrst,  for  'tis  good  Sunday*s  even. 
To  morrow  to  church,  and  ask  panion  uf  Heareo, 
Thus  far  we  our  limę  spcnt,  as  here  1  havc  penu'd  it, 
An  odd  kind  of  life,  and  'tis  well  if  we  mend  it : 
But  tu  mcrrow  (God  wiiling)  weMl  have  t'oŁher 

bout, 
And  botter  or  worse  be't,  for  intulber  will  out, 
Our  futurę  adventures  weMI  lay  do«n  bifore  ye. 
For  my  Muse  is  deep  sworn  to  use  trutli  of  tb« 

stury. 


CAKTO   II. 

Arraa  sc^•en  hours*  sleep,  to  commute  for  pains 

taken, 
A  man  of  hin  scif,  ono  would  think,  might  awaken; 
Rut  ridlnj:,  and  drinking  hard.  we tv  two  such  spelis, 
I  doubt  rd  s!i  pt  on,  but  for  janglin^  of  bells, 
Whicrh,  ringing  to  mattins  all  ovcr  the  town, 
Ma'le  me  leap  out  of  b.d,  and  put  on  my  gown, 
With  inicnt  («o  God  mcud  me)  I  have  gone  to  the 

choir, 
Wlien  straight  I  |)ercoived  myself  all  on  a  fire; 
For  thu  two  fore-nam'd  tliings  had  so  heated  my 

.    blood, 
Tliat  a  Iłttle  phiebobomy  would  do  me  good  : 
I  sent  fur  chirur^ion,  who  came  in  a  trice. 
And  swift  to  shcd  htuod,  needcd  rK>t  be  caird  twice. 
But  tilted  stiletto  quite  tborough  the  vein, 
From  wheooe  issaed  out  the  ill  humoursamaio; 
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Whcn  liavłDg  tweire  omtces,  b«  bound  np  my  arm, 
And  I  gave  him  two  Gcorges,  which  did  biai  no 

hann: 
Dut  after  my  bleeding,  I  Boon  undentood 
U  had  cool'd  my  devotłoa  as  wclI  as  my  blood ; 
For  I  had  no  morę  mind  to  look  on  my  psalter, 
lliaii  (sarmg  your  pmcnce)  I  had  to  a  halter ; 
But,  like  a  most  wickod  and  obstinate  stnner, 
Thcn  sat  io  my  cbamber  tiU  folki  came  to  dinncr : 
I  din^d  witb  irood  stomach,  and  very  good  cheer, 
Vrith  a  very  fin«  woman,  and  good  tXe  and  beer  ; 
Whes  mytelf  baviog  stnifd  than  a  bag-pipe 

morę  fuli, 
t  fell  to  my  smoking  ontil  I  grew  dtiH ; 
And,  therefore,  to  take  a  fine  nap  thought  it  best. 
For  when  belly  fuli  b,  boncs  would  be  at  reit : 
I  tiimbled  me  down  on  my  i  ed  like  a  swad, 
Where,  O !  the  deiicious  dream  that  I  had  ! 
Tilt  the  bclii,  thac  had  been  my  moniing  mo- 

lesten, 
Kow  wak*d  me  again,  chiming  all  in  to  yetpen ; 
With  that  starting  up,  ibr  my  man  I  clid  whistle, 
And  comb'd  oat  and  powder*d  my  locks  ihat  wcre 

grizle; 
Had  my  clothes  neatly  brushM,  and  then  put  on 

my  sword, 
HesolvM  now  to  go  and  attend  on  the  word. 

Thu8  trick'd,  aud  thus  trim,  to  set  fortb  I  begin, 
Keat  and  cleanly  wilbout,   but  scarce  clŁauly 

within ; 
For  why,  Heaven  knows  it,  I  long  time  had  been 
A  most  humble  obedient  servant  to  sia: 
And  now  in  devotioa  was  even  so  protid, 
I  scorned  (fbnooth)  to  join  pray'r  with  the  crowd  > 
For  thuagh  courted  by  all  the  bells  as  1  went, 
1  was  deaf»  and  regaidcd  not  the  complimeot, 
But  to  the  catlicdral  still  bcłd  cm  my  pace, 
As  *twere,  scoming  to  kneel  but  iti  the  best  place. 
I  there  madę  mysejf  sinre  of  good  niuti.c  at  least, 
Bot  was  something  deceivM,  for  'twas  noue  of 

the  best : 
But,  bowever,  I  staid  at  the  chnrch*8  comroanding 
1111  we  came  tothepeaco  {Msi^es  all  undcntanding, 
Whłcb  no  sooner  was  endcd,  but  whir  aud  away, 
Like  boys  in  a  school  w  ben  tliey*ve  leave  got  to 

play ; 
All  sa?e  master  mciyor,  wbo  still  graycly  stays 
TiU  the  rest  bad  left  room  for  his  woR^hip  and's 

mace: 
Then  be  and  his  bnthren  in  order ^appear, 
I  out  of  my  stall,  aiHi  f^ll  into  his  nar; 
For  why,  'tłs  much  ratcr  appearing,  nu  doubt, 
In  authority^s  taił,  than  the  head  of  a  ruut. 

In  tbis  rev'rend  oitler  we  marched  fivm  pniy*r; 
The  mace  b«foi%  mc  bo<  ne  a»  wcIl  aa  the  m9y*r ; 
Who  looking  bebind  Ińm,  and  sroing  most  plaiu 
A  glorioos  gold  belt  in  tiie  rear  of  his  train, 
>Iad«  sucb  a  Iow  coD<;e,  forgtttiiig  his  place, 
I  was  never  so  hunourM  befcire  in  my  days: 
But  tben  oflf  nent  my  K*alp  case,  aud  down  went 
my  li»t,  [kłitt ; 

Ti  i  I  the  pavement,  too  bard,  by  ny  knuckle«  wa» 
By  wliicb,  though  thick*8culi'd,  be  nuist  uniler- 

fitaud  tliis, 
That  I  was  a  wokŁ  humble  serv-ant  of  his; 
Which  also  so  womiciful  kindly  he  took, 
(As  I  well  perc(.'iv*d  both  b'  his  gcsture  and  look) 
That  to  bave  me  dogg'd  home  be  straightway  ap- 

pointed, 
£efc]v)og,  it  seems,  to  be  bctter  »cqiiat&ted. 


I  was  scsrce  in  my  (|Miicn,  and  sti 

cnipper. 
But  bis  man  was  there  too,  to  mnie 
I  start  np,  aad  after  moit  raspocŁiYe 
Gave  bis  worship  much  tbaoks  for  hts 

▼iiation; 
Bat  begg'd  hia  escuae,  lor  my  steOMcłi 
And  I  nerer  did  eat  aoy  supper  at  all ; 
But  thai  afier  supper  I  woald  kiss  his 
And  would  come  to  reoeiTe  hb 


[pot 


j 


Surę  no  one  will  aay ,  but  a  patron  of  slandcs, 
Tbai  tbis  was  not  pretty  well  for  a  llooriaader : 
And  Since  on  such  reasaoa  to  snp  I  tt€u^d^ 
I  DOthiu;;  did  doobt  to  be  boMcn  cscu^  ; 
But  my  ąuaint  repart^  bad  hk  worslup  poiaest 
With  so  wonderfal  good  a  coaceil  of  the  icit, 
lltat  with  merę  impatienoc  be  bop'd  is  bk 

breechet  [speecks< 

To  lee  the  fiae  Mkm  tbat  madę 
'*  Go,  sirrah !"  qDoth  be,  **  ^eiyou  U> 
And  will  and  require,  in  his  m^ijesty^s  itame, 
That  he  come;  and  tell  bim,  obey  he  wcre  btst,  m 
ril  teacb  him  to  know  that  he'a 

Chester." 
The  man,  npon  this,  comes  me  mmiiig  agam. 
But  yet  minc*d  his  mcasage,  and 
Saying  to  me  oaly,  '*  Good  sir,  I 
To  tell  you  my  master  haa  sent  agam  lor  yoa; 
And  bas  sucb  a  kmging  to  hava  yoo  bis  gia^ 
That  I,  with  these  ears»  beanl  him  aweac  aa4 
protest,  [kvB 

He  wonid  neither  say  grace,  nor  ait  do«n  oe  Ui 
Nor  opea  bis  napkin,  until  yon  do  oomr." 
With  tbat  I  perceir*d  no  nieuse  would  afai!. 
And,  seeing  there  was  no  defence  for  a  flatl, 
I  said  1  waa  ready  master  BtmyY  todbc^. 
And  therefore  d«sir*d  htm  tb  Icad  me  the  way» 
We  went,  aud  ere  Maiki  u  could  v«U  łicfc  har  csr. 
(For  it  but  the  ncxt  door  was,  fonmCh)  we  woe 
there;  I***^, 

Where  ligbts  being  brougbt  me,  1  momnt^  Iki 
The  worst  'I  e'tT  saw  in  my  iife  at  a  mayor^s ; 
But  evefy  thing  ebe  must  be  higfaly  ODameadsi 
1  tbore  fouad  bts  wonhip  most  yobly  attcaded, 
Bcsides  such  a  aupper  as  wdl  did  oonuinoe, 
A  mayV  in  his  ptoviuoe  to  be  a  great  pnaces 
As  he  sat '  ia  bis  cliair,  he  did  not  miicfa  vaiT, 
In  State  nor  in  face,  Irom  our  eighth  EogUak 

Harry; 
But  whetbcr  his  lace  wm  awdPd  up  with  faft, 
<>r  puff 'd  up  with  giory,  I  cannoi  tell  that 
Being  entrr'd  the  cłiannber  half  le«gth  off  a  pifet, 
Aad  cuMiog  of  faces  e&caedingly  like        [IoAq 
Ooe  of  thosc  little  gentlemen  broafbi  fnao  ikt 
And  screwing  myself  inio  ooBgees  and 
By  then  1  was  haJf  way  advBBC*din  tka 
His  wonihip  most  ref 'nadły  isae  fran  bis 
Aad  with  the  aoiu  honour  to  gtace  apd  to  gntt 

me, 
A<}iranc*d  a  whole  step  and  an  half  for  to 
Włiere  Icisairely  doAog  a  bat  worth  a 
He  bada  m^muat  haaitily  waloone  to  OhesKBr. 
Ithaiik^d  hii^  ia  bmguage  «ha  beat  I  iMbahk, 
And  so  ve  fortbwith  ant  us  ą|l  dt«n  to  lahk 


By  which  yon  may  notę,  that  oithcr  the  b« 
mtstakea,  or  the  mayor  was  not  sn  gaaA  asii 
word,  nhen  hi;  said  he  would  «ot  tk  d9«&  tSL  1 
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^ftm  terę  yon  miut  not*,  and  Hm  worth  obier- 

\7ition, 
Thtt  as  his  chair  at  oiw  m&  &  th*  table  bad  ilatioii; 
80  sv«et  mistress  may^ren,  in  just  soch  ancthcr, 
Uke  the  dłr  ąneeit  óf  benis,  aat  fai  state  at  the 

otber; 
By  wiiich  I  perceWM,  though  it  seemed  a  riddle, 
The  lower  eod  of  thii  nitist  be  jnst  in  tbe  middle: 
But  perhaps  'th  a  nile  thcfre,  and  one  that  would 

mind  ic 
Affloo^tba  town-«tatute8  'tis  likely  mrglitfind  it 
Bat  now  ioto  tb*  pottag>e  eacb  deep  bis  spoon  claps. 
As  in  trath  one  mi^ht  safely  lor  buming  one'8 

cbapa, 
Whaa  itmiglit,  witb  tbe  look  and  tbe  tonę  of  a 

tcołd,  [cołd ; 

MliliMB  may^ress  compłainM  tbat  tbe  pottage  was 
"  And  all  long  of  yonr  fiddle<faddle/'  qootb  sbe. 
**  Why,  wbat  then,  Ooody  Two-ehoes,  wbat  if  it 

be?  [he. 

Hołd  3roa»  if  you  ean,  ybur  titUe-tattle,"  qti«th 
I  was  glad  she  was  teapp'd  tbus,  and  gtiess'^  by 

tb'  disoonrse, 
Tbe  iiia3r'r,  not  tbe  gray  marę,  was  tbe  better  borse. 
And  yet  for  a)l  that,  there  is  reason  to  fear, 
She  snbmitted  bot  oat  of  respect  to  bis  year ; 
fioweTcr,  'twas  wełl  she  bad  now  so  mach  grace, 
Tboogh  not  to  the  man,  to  siiUmit  to  his  place ; 
For  bad  sbe  proceeded,  I  verily  tbottgbt 
>fy  tom  woold  the  next  be,  ibr  I  was  in  ftinlti 
Bot  tbis  brush  being  past,  we  ftW  to  onr  diet. 
And  ev'ry  one  there  filPd  bis  belly  in  ^niet. 

Snpper  being  ended,  and  tbiogs  away  taken, 
Maater  mayor^s  coriosity  'gaa  to  awaken  ; 
Wherefore  makmg  me  drew  something  nearer  his 

chair, 
He  wiird  and  reqiiir'd  me  there  to  declare 
My  coantry,  my  birth,  my  estate,  and  my  parts, 
And  whethier  I  was  not  a  master  of  arta ; 
And  eke  wbat  tbe  bos*ness  was  bad  broogbt  me 

tbither, 
With  wbat  I  wis  going  abont  now,  and  wbtther: 
Giringme  eantion,  no  Ke  sbould  cscape  me, 
Por  if  1  shouk)  trip,  be  sbould  certainly  trap  mc. 
Iaiunrer*d,  my  coantry  was  laro'd  Staffordsbirp; 
rbnt  in  deeds,  bilłs,  and  bonds,  I  was  erer  writ 

aąoire; 
rhat  of  land,  1  bad  botb  sorts,  aome  good,  and 

someeril,  [De^il; 

But  tbat  a  grcat  part  onH  was  pawnM  to  the 
rhnt^as  for  my  parts,  tbey  weresnch  as  be  saw; 
rhat,  indeed,  I  had  a  smail  smatt^ring  of  law, 
W^hich  I  Jately  had  got  morę  by  praetjce  than 

reading.  [ing ; 

tty  sittiog  o*th*  bencb,  wbiist  others  were  plead- 
But  that  arms  I  had  ever  morę  stndy'd  than  arts, 
Ind  was  now  to  a  captain  rais*d  by  my  deserts ; 
Tbat  the  bus'ness  which  ied  me  through  Palatine 

gronnd 
fnto  Ireland  wan,  whither  now  I  was  bound  ; 
iH^bere  bis  worsbip*s  great  iavour  I  loud  will  pro- 

clatm, 
Ind  in  o II  otber  places  wbercvA  I  enmcb 
1e  said,  as  to  tfast,  I  might  do  what  I  list, 
lut  that  I  was  welcome,  and  gare  me  his  iUt ; 
¥bca  having  my  fingers  mado  crack  with  his 

Ele  ca11*d  to  bis  man  for  some  bottles  and  pipes. 

To  trooble  you  berę  wilk  a  longer  narration 
[>f  the  «BveraI  parts  of  oor  confabulation, 


Periiaps  woold  be  tedtons ;  TH  tberefore  remit  ye 
Rven  to  tbe  most  reT*rend  records  of  tbe  city, 
Wbere,  doubtless,  the  actai  of  tbe  may^rs  aro 

fooorded, 
And  if  not  morę  troly,  yet  mnch  better  worded. 

In  short,  then,  we  pip*d,  and  we  tippled  Canary, 
Till  my  watcb  pofaited  one  in  the  circłe  horery  ; 
When  thłnking  it  now  was  high  time  to  depart. 
His  worship  I  tbank'd  with  a  most  gratefiil  heart; 
And  because  to  great  men  presents  are  acoeptable* 
I  presented  the  may*r,  ere  I  rosę  from  tbe  table, 
Witb  a  oertain  fantastical  box  and  a  stopper  ^ 
And  be  haring  kindly  aocepted  my  offer, 
I  took  my  fair  leare,  soch  my  visage  adoming. 
And  to  bed,  for  I  wat  to  rise  early  i'  th'  moming. 


cAirro  II t. 

Tna  Snn  in  tbe  moming  disckised  his  li^t, 
Witb  complexkm  as  roddy  as  minę  over  night; 
And  o'er  th*  eastem  monntains  peeping  np'B  head^ 
The  casement  being  open,  espy'd  me  in  bed ; 
With  his  rays  be  so  tickled  my  lids  that  I  wak*d. 
And  was  balf  ashamM,  for  I  found  myself  nak*d  ; 
Bat  up  I  soon  start,  and  was  dress'd  in  a  trtce. 
And  ealPd  for  a  dranght  of  ale,  sugsr,  and  apiees 
Which  having  tum'd  oflT,  I  then  cali  to  pay. 
And  pocking  my  nawis,  whipp'd  to  borse,  and 

away. 
A  guide  I  bad  got,  wbo  demanded  great  Tails, 
For  condaeting  me  orer  the  moontains  of  Wntee : 
Twenty  good  shitlings,  which  surę  Tery  large  ts; 
Yet  that  woold  not  serve,  but  I  must  boir  his 

charges; 
And  yet  for  alł  tbat,  rode  astride  on  a  beast, 
Tbe  woRit  tbat  e'er  went  on  three  legs,  I  protest ; 
It  certainly  was  tbe  moet  ngly  of  jades. 
His  hips  and  his  rump  madę  a  right  ace  of  spades  ; 
His  sides  werc  two  ladders,  well  spnr-gaird 

withal ; 
His  ncck  was  a  hclve,  and  his  head  was  a  mail ; 
For  his  colour,  my  pains  and  yoor  tronbie  YVL 

spare. 
For  the  creature  was  wbolly  dcnuded  of  bair ; 
And,  exeept  for  two  tbings,  as  bare  at  my  nail, 
A  tuft  of  a  mane,  and  a  sprig  of  a  taił ; 
And  by  these  the  true  colour  one  can  no  mora 

know,  [Iow. 

Than  by  mouse-skins  above  stairs,  the  merkin  be- 
Now  sucb  as  tbe  beast  was,  eren  soch  was  thn 

rider, 
With  a  head  Hke  a  nntmeg,  and  legs  like  a  spider; 
A  Toiee  like  a  cricket,  a  look  like  a  rat, 
Tbe  brains  of  a  goose,  and  the  heart  of  a  cat  r 
Even  sucb  was  my  gnidę  and  his  beast  ^  let  then 

pass, 
The  one  for  a  borse,  and  the  otber  an  ass. 
But  now  with  our  horses,  what  sound  and  wbat 

rotten,  [gotten  i 

Down  to  the  shore,  you  most  know,  we  were 
And  there  we  were  told,  it  concem'd  us  to  ride, 
Unirss  we  did  mean  to  encoonter  tbe  tide ; 
And  tben  my  guide  lab'nng  with  heeb  and  with- 

bands,  [sands, 

^^^ith  two  np  and  one  down,  hopp'd  OTer  the 
Ttll  bis  horse,  finding  th'  laboar  for  three  legs  to« 

sore, 
Ford  out  a  new  leg,  and  then  be  had  four ; 
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And  BOw  by  plain  dint  of  hard  sparring  mnd  wbipf^ 

ing.  [sbipping; 

Dry-shod  we  came  where  folks  sometiroes  take 
And  wbere  the  salt  sea,  as  the  Devil  were  iti^t, 
Came  roaring*  t*  have  hinder^d  our  joaniey  to 

Flint; 
But  we,  by  good  łuck,  bcfore  him  got  thither, 
Uc  eise  wouid  have  camed  us,  no  man  kaows 

włiither. 
And  now  ber  io  Walcs  is,  sainŁ  Taph  be  ber 

speed,  [need  j 

Gott  8p!iitter  her  taste,  some  Welch  ale  ber  had 
For  ber  ride  in  great  hastę,  and  waa  iike  sbit  ber 

breeciłps, 
For  fpar  of  ber  b<ing  catchM  up  by  the  fisfies : 
But  the  ford  of  Flint  castle*s  no  lord  worth  a 

louse,  [house ; 

For  be  keeps  ne-er  a  drop  of  good  drink  in  his 
But  iii  a  smali  bouse  near  unto't  tbere  was  storę 
Of  sucb  ale  as  (thank  God)  I  ne*er  tasted' before ; 
And  siirely  the  Wełcb  are  not  wise  of  their  fuddle, 
For  this  had  the  taste  and  ooD)plexłon  of  pnddle 
From  thence  then  we  marchM,  fuli  as  dry  as  ve 

came. 
My  guide  before  prancing,  his  steed  no  morę  lame, 
0'er  bills  and  oVr  vałlies  uncouth  and  ttneven, 
Uiitil  'twixt  the  hoara  of  twelre  and  eleven, 
Morę  hungry  and  thirsty  tban  tongue  can  well  tell, 
We  happily  came  to  St  Winifred's  well : 
1  thought  it  the  pooł  of  Bethesda  had  been 
By  the  cripples  lay  there  ;  but  I  went  to  my  inn 
To  speak  for  some  meat,  for  &o  atomach  ditl  motion, 
Before  I  did  farther  proceed  in  devotion : 
I  went  into  th'  kitchcn,  where  victuals  T  aaw, 
Both  bc-ef,  veai,  and  muiton,  but  all  on't  was  raw ; 
And  some  on't  a)ive,  but  it  soon  went  to  slaughter, 
For  four  chiekens  were  slain  by  my  damę  and  ber 

daughter; 
Of  wbicb  to  Saint  Win.  ere  my  vowb  I  bad  paid, 
Tbey  said  I  shonid  find  "a  rare  fricaste  madę : 
I  thank'd  tbem,  and  straight  to  the  well  did  repair, 
Where  some  1  found  cuniog,  and  otbers  at 

prayV; 
Some  dresslng,  some  strtpping,  some  out  and  some 

in,  [sern ; 

Some  naked,  where  botches  and  boils  migbt  be 
Of  wbicb  some  were  ferers  of  Venus  Vm  eure, 
And  thercfore  unfit  for  the  Tirgin  to  cure : 
But  the  fountain,  in  truth,  is  well  worth  the  sigbt, 
The  beantiful  virgin's  own  tears  not  morę  bright; 
Kay,  nonę  but  she  ever  sbed  sucb  a  tear, 
Her  consdepce,  ber  name,  nor  berself,  were  morę 

elear. 
In^tbe  bottom  there  lie  certain  stones  that  look 

white,  [ligMf 

But  streak*d  witb  pure  red,  as  the  moming  with 
Wbicb  they  say  is  hesr  blood,  and  sońt  may  be, 
But  for  that,  let  who  shcd  it  look  to  it  for  me. 
Orer  the  fountain  a  chapel  tbere  stands, 
Wbicb  I  wooder  bas  'scap^d  master  Oiiver*s  bands ; 
The  floor'8  not  ill  pav'd.  and  the  margin  o'  th' 

spring 
Is  enclosM  witb  a  cerlain  octagonal  ring; 
From  each  angłe  of  wbicb  a  pil  lar  does  rise, 
Of  strength  and  of  thickness  enougb  to  suilice 
To  support  and  upbold  from  faliing  to  ground 
A  cupola  wherewitb  the  virgin  is  crownM. 
Itfow  'twixt  the  two  angics,  that  fork  to  the  north. 
And  where  the  cold  nymph  does  her  bason  pour 

fortb. 


Un4er  ground  is  a  place,  where  they^  bathe,  as  ha§ 

said, 
And  Hm  Uue,  for  I  beard  folks*  teeth  back  ća  tbńr 

bead ;  [whons 

For  you  are  to  knów,  tbat  tbe  rogaes  and  tbe 
Are  not  lei  to  pollute  tbe  spring-head  ibitfa  tbdr 


But  one  thing  I  cbiefly  admirM  in  tbe  place, 
l'hat  a  ęaint,  and  a  virgin,  eiidu*d  with  soch 
Should  yct  be  so  wonderful  kind  a  well-^IIer 
To  tbat  wboriog  and  (iłcbing  traUe  of  a  mi  ller, 
As  within  a  few  paces  tu  fumiah  tbe  wheek 
Of  I  cannot  tell  bow  many  water-milk : 
Vve  studyM  that  point  much,  you  cannoi 

why,  ftbaaŁ 

But  the  virgin  was,  doubtless,  iDore  rigiileoos 
And  now  for  my  wełcome,  four,  fire,  or  six  baMS^ 
With  as  many  crystalline  liberał  glass^ 
Did  all  importune  me  to  drink  of  the  water 
Of  Saint  Winifreda,  good  Thewith*8  fair  dangbter. 
A  wbile  I  waa  doubtful,  and  stood  in  a  masę. 
Not  knowing,  amidsl  all  tbat  cboicey   wbtrfe  ta 

choose, 
Ti  U  a  pair  of  black  eyes,  darting  foli  in  my  lig^ 
From  the  rest  o'  th*  fair  maidens  did  carry  me  ątaut; 
I  took  tbe  giass  from  ber,  and,  wbip,  off  it  went, 
I  balf  doubt  I  fancyM  a  health  to  tbe  saint : 
But  be  was  a  great  viltain  committed  the  slaagbCer, 
For  St  Winifred  madę  most  delicate  water. 
I  slippM  a  bard  shilling  into  ber  aofl  band, 
Whicb  bad  Iike  to  bave  madę  me  tbe  place  fcate 

profan'd ; 
And  giving  two  morę  to  the  poor  that  were  tbeie, 
Did,  sharp  as  a  hawk,  to  my  quarters  repair. 

My  dinner  was  ready,  and  to  it  I  fell, 
I  never  ate  better  meat    that  I  can  tell , 
When  havtng  half  din*d,  there  comes  in  my  boli 
A  catholic  good^  and  a  rare  drunken  toast : 
This  man,  by  bisdriDking,  inflamed  tbe  Scot, 
And  told  me  strange  stories,  whicb  I  faave  forgot; 
But  this  I  remember,  'twas  much  oa'8  own  lif^ 
And  one  thing,  tbat  be  bad  converted  his  wife. 

But  now  my  guide  told  me,  it  time  was  to  go. 
For  tbat  to  our  beds  we  must  both  ride  and  iov; 
Wherefore  calling  to  pay,  and  baring  accooated, 
I  soon  was  down  stairs,  and  as  suddenly  aionaSedl 
On  then  we  traveird,  our  guide  stiii  before, 
Sometimes  on  tbrce  legs.  and  sometimes  on  foan; 
Coasting  the  sea,  and  over  hi  lis  crawling, 
Sometimes  on  all  four,  for  fear  we  should  fali  ia  3 
For  undemeath  Neptnne  lay  skulking  to  wateb 

us, 
And,  bad  we  but  slippM  once,  was  ready  to  calcb  u, 
Thos  in  places  of  dangcr  taking  morę  beed. 
And  in  safer  travelling  mending  our  speexi : 
Redland  Castle  and  Abergooey  we  past. 
And  o^er  against  Connaway  came  at  the  last: 
Just  over  against  a  castle  tbere  stood, 
O'  tb>  rigbt  baod  the  town,  and  o'  th*  left  band  a 

wood;  [water 

Twist  the  wood  and  the  castle  they  aee  at  b«k 
The  storm,  tbe  place  makes  it  a  dangerous  ciatter;* 
And  besides,  upon  sucb  a  steep  rock  it  is  foiinićiŁ 
As  wonid  break  a  man*s  neck,  should  he  'scapc 

beiog  drowned : 
Pcrhaps  tho'  in  time  one  may  make  flbem  to  yieU, 
But  His  pretti^st  Cob-castle  e'er  I  bebeld. 

The  Sun  now  was  going  i>  unbamess  his  steed^ 
When  tbe  ferry-boat  brasking  ber  sides  'gaisit 

tbe  weedSf 
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m^  i«  mu  good  tSm«,  as  good  time  could  b«, 
» gi^e  a«  a  cast  o^er  an  arm  of  the  sea ; 
id  beatowing  Qur  horsęs  before  and  abaft, 
'er  god  NeptuiH:»i  wide  ood-pieoe  gave  us  a  waft; 
liere  acunily  ianding  aŁ  fooŁ  of  Ihe  fort, 
'ithin  very  few  paces  we  enterM  the  port, 
'here  another  King^s  Head  iavited  me  down, 
« imlfied  I  bave  eycr  been  true  to  ihe  crown. 


THE  STORM. 


«rO  TH£    BARŁ  OP- 


wit^  i)t  naturę  does  this  world  aboand  ! 
'hen  I,  wbo  ever  tbonght  myself  mott  sonnd, 
od  free  frona  that  infcction,  now  must  choose 
ut  yóo,  (my  lord)  whom  leastt  sbould  abuse 
tfrouble  with  a  tempest,  who  bave  nonę 
I  your  firm  breast  t'  afflict  you  of  your  own  ; 
Pt  sińce  of  friendshtp  it  the  naturę  is, 

I  any  accident  that  falls  amiss, 
Hiether  of  sorrow,  terrour,  loss,  or  pain, 
susM  or  by  nten  or  fortnne,  to  complain 

9  thoae  who  of  our  ills  bave  deepest  sense, 
nd  in  whosc  favbur  we*ve  most  confidence, 
srdon.  if  in  a  storm  I  here  engage 
oar  calmer  thoaghts,  and  on  a  sea,  wbose  ragę, 
^hen  but  a  little  mov'd,  as  far  ontbraves 
be  tamer  nnutinies  of  Adria^s  wares, 
t  they,  wheh  worst  for  Neptune  to  appease, 
he  softest  curls  of  most  pacific  seas; 
nd  though  I^m  vain  enongh  half  to  beliere 
[y  danger  will  spme  little  trouble  give, 
yet  morę  vainiy  fancy  'twilLadvance 
bur  pleasure  too,  for  my  deliTerance. 
Twas  now  the  ttme  of  year,  of  atl  the  rest, 
or  slow  but  certain  naTigation  beat ; 
he  Barth  had  dress^d  bersetf  so  fine  and  gay, 
bat  alł  the  world,  our  little  world,  was  May; 
he  Sea,  too,  had  pat  on  his  amoothest  face, 
lear,  sleek,  and  even  aa  a  iookmg-glass ; 
be  rugged  winda  were  lockM  up  in  theSr  jails, 
nd  were  but  ^^ephyrs  whisper*d  in  the  saila ; 

II  natnre  seem'd  to  oourt  us  to  our  woq  ; 
ood  God !  ean  elements  diasemble  too  > 
iThilfft  we,  secnrę,  coosider*d  not  the  whilea 
bat  greatest  treasons  lie  conceal'd  in  smiles. 

Aboard  we  went,  and^soon  were  under  aail, 
at  with  BO  smali  an  over-modest  gale^ 
nd  to  our  virgin  canvass  so  unkind, 
8  not  to  swell  th«ir  laps  with  so  nuch  wind, 
a  common  courtshrp  would  in  breeding  pay 
o  maids  teas  butom  and  leaa  trim  than  they. 
lut  of  thia  calm  we  oould  not  loitg  complain^ 
6r  scarcely  were  we  got  out  to  the  main 
rom  the  atill  harbour  but  a  league,  no  morę, 
l^hen  tha  falae  wind  (that  aeem*d  so  chaste  before) 
be  ship's  lac*d  smock  began  to  stre^cb  and  cear. 
Fot  iike  a  suitor,  but  a  rarisher; 
s  if  delight  were  leasenM  by  conaent, 
.nd  taated  worae  for  being  innocent. 
.  aable  curtain,  in  a  little  apace, 
tf  thick  woye  clouda,  was  drawn  o*er  Phoebua'  face, 
le  might  not  sce  the  horrour  of  the  fight, 
ror  we  the  comfort  of  his  heav'nly  light : 
ben,  as  this  darkness  had  the  signal  becn, 
t  whlcU  tbe  ftirioos  storm  was  ta  begin, 


Heayen*s  lood  artillery  begAn  to  play, 
And  witb  pale  flashes  madę  a  dreadful  day: 
The  centrę  shook  by  these,  the  ocean 
In  hills  of  brioe  to  swell  and  heave  began ; 
Which  growing  mountains,  as  they  rolling  hit, 
To  aurge  and  fosm,  each  otberbroke  and  aplit, 
Like  men,  who,  in  intestine  storms  of  state, 
Strike  any  they  nor  know,  nor  yet  for  what  i 
But  with  the  stream  of  fury  headlong  run 
To  war,  they  know  not  how  nor  why  beguu. 

In  tbis  disorder  straight  the  winds  forlorn, 
Which  had  lain  ambush'd  all  the  flatfring  mom, 
With  unexpected  fury  ruahea  in, 
The  niflijng  skirmish  rudely  to  begin  t 
The  sea  with  tbunder-ci&ps  alarmM  before, 
Aaaaulted  thua  anew,  began  to  roar 
In  wavea,  tbat  atrtving  which  should  fastest  run, 
Crouded  themaelvea  into  confiision. 

At  which  advantage  JEolua  brought  on 
Hia  largę  apread  wing^,  and  main  battalion, 
When  by  oppoaiag  shores  the  flying  foe 
ForcM  back  against  the  enemy  to  fiow, 
So  great  a  conBict  followM,  as  if  here 
Th'  enraged  enemiea  embattled  were  ; 
Not  only  one  another  to  aubdue. 
But  todestroy  themselvea  and  naturę  too. 

To  paint  this  horrour  to  the  life,  weak  art 
Muat  want  a  band,  hnmanity  a  heart  $ 
And  I,  the  bare  relation  whilat  I  make, 
Methinka  am  brave,  my  hand  atill  doea  not  sbaka ; 
For  surely  sińce  men  fi  ret  in  planks  of  wood 
Themaelves  oommitted  to  the  faithlcaa  flood,   . 
Men  borg  and  bred  at  sea,  did  ne'er  behold 
NepŁune  in  such  prodigious  furrows  roU'd ; 
Those  winda,  which  with  the  loudast  terrour 

roar,  • 
Never  ao  8tretch*d  their  lunga  and  cbeeks  before  ; 
Nor  on  this  floating  stage  bas  ever  been 
So  black  a  scenę  of  dr^ful  min  seen. 

Poor  yacht !  in  such  a  sea  how  canst  thou  Iive  ł 
What  ransom  would  not  thy  pale  tenants  give 
To  be  set  down  on  tbe  most  desp*raie  shore, 
Where  sprpents  hiss,  tigers  and  lions  roar  ? 
And  where  the  men,  inhuman  sayages, 
Are  yet  worse  vermin,  greater  brutes,  than  these  ! 
Who  would  not  for  a  danger  that  may  be 
Ezcbange  a  certain  ruin  Uiat  they  see  } 
For  soch,  unto  our  reaaon,  orour  fear, 
Oura  did  in  tnith  most  manifest  appear  j 
And  how  could  we  expect  a  better  end, 
Wben  winda  and  aeaa  aeem^d  only  to  cootend. 
Not  which  ahould  conquer  other  in  this  war. 
But  in  our  wr^ck  which  sbould  bare  greateal 

.  sbare  ? 
The  winds  were  all  let  loose  upon  the  main. 
And  erery  wind  that  blew  a  burricane, 
Nereus*  w  hole  pow^r  toomuster^d  seem*d  tobe, 
Wave  rode  on  wave,  and  every  warc  a  sea. 
Of  our  smali  batk  g^sts  rush^d  the  tremblin|; 

sides 
Agninst  ^asŁ  ImIIows  that  contain'd  whole  tides, 
Wbicb  in  disdainful  fury  beat  ber  back 
With  such  a  foroe,  as  madę  her  stout  sides  crack, 
'Gain«t  othera  tbat  in  rrowds  came  rolling  in, 
As  if  they  meant  tbeir  liquid  walls  between 
T*  engage  the  wretched-bulk,  and  crush  her  fiat. 
And  make  ber  8queezc  to  death  her  dyiog  freight 
Sometimea  ahe  on  a  mountaio*a  ridge  would  ride^ 
Aod  ton  tbat  beight  ber  glidiilg  keel  than  slidt 
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iDto  A  gftilph,  yairain^  and  ^eep  *s  Heli, 

Whilst  we  were  iwooaiag  ail  the  while  we  fell ; 

Tben  by  anotber  Wllow  raii>d  lo  bigli. 

Ab  if  tbe  sea  woulH  dart  her  into  tk*  »kf  , 

To  be  a  pinnace  to  tbe  Arptty ; 

Then  down  a  preópice  so  iow  and  ateep, 

As  it  bad  been  tbe  bottom  of  tbe  deep: 

Thu9  whi]ft  we  up  and  down,  and  to  and  fro, 

"Were  miaeraMy  to6B'd  and  bandy'd  to, 

'Twas  stranye  oor  little  pink,  <bo'  ne^er  aotiglii, 

Could  weatbei^t  so,  and  keep  herseif  oprigbt ; 

Cr  was  notsank  with  weightof  oar  despair. 

For  hope,  alas !  could  find  no  ancli*ring  there : 

Her  prow,  and  poop,  starboard,  and  larboaid  side, 

B'ing  wltb  tbese  elemeats  •&  hotly  ply*d» 

'Twas  no  less  than  a  miracle  her  seanw 

Not  rippM  and  open'd,  and  her  rery  beams 

ContiouM  faitbfai  m  tbese  lond  estremes ; 

Tbat  her  tali  nasu,  so  often  bow^d  and  bnit 

With  gust  on  gust,  were  not  aiready  spent; 

That  all,  or  any  thing,  hideed,  withstood 

A  sea  so  boUow,  soch  a  high-wrought  ilood. 

Herę,  where  no  beanian*s  art  nor  strength  aTails, 
T^liere  use  of  compass,  nidder,  or  of  sails, 
There  now  was  nonę;  the  mariaers  all  stood 
Blooclless  and  cold  as  we ;  or  tboagh  they  could 
Sometbing,  perhaps/have  helpM  in  snch  a  stress, 
Weie  ev'ry  one  astonish^d  ne'eftheless 
To  that  degree,  tbey  ekber  kad  no  heart 
Tbeir  ait  to  ose,  or  bad  forgot  their  art. 
Meanwhile  the  miserable  passengęrs, 
With  Słghs  the  bardest,  the  morę  soft  with  tems, 
Mercy  of  Heav'n  in  ▼arions  acceots  crav'd. 
But  afker  drowning  hoping  to  be  saT'd. 
How  oft,  by  fear  «f  dyiag,  did  we  die  ? 
And  erery  deatb,  a  dearh  of  crucity, 
Worse  tlnn  wofst  cmełties  pnn^okM  imposa 
On  the  most  hated,  most  ofiendiog  foes. 
We  fiuicy'd  death  riding  on  erery  wat«, 
And  erery  hotlow  8eem'd  a  gapmg  grave : 
AU  tbings  we  saw  snch  horroar  did  present. 
And  all  of  dying  ^oo  were  so  intent, 
£Y'ry  one  tiioaght  bimself  aiready  dead, 
And  that  for  hioi  the  tears  he  saw  were  sbed. 
Soch  as  had  not  the  conrage  to  behold 
Their  danger  above  deck,  wiUiin  the  hołd 
UtterM  such  groaiis  in  that  their  floatmg  gmwe, 
As  even  unto  terroor  tcrronir  gare ; 
Whilst  those  above  pale,  dead,  and  cold  apptar, 
like  ghosts  in  Charoo's  boat  that  sailing  were. 
The  last  day'«  dread,  which  aone  can  comprebend, 
But  to  weak  lancy  oniy  Tecomosend, 
To  form  the  dreadfil  knagę  fron  siek  fear, 
That  foar  and  iancy  both  were  heightenM  here 
With  snob  a  foce  of  horroor,  as  aione 
Was  fit  to  prompt  imaghiation, 
Or  to  create  H  where  them  had  been  nonę. 
Such  as  fron  under  hatches  thmst  a  head 
T*  inqoiTe  what  news,  seem'd  rismg  fren  the  dead, 
WhiUt  those  who  staid  above,  bloodless  with  fear, 
And  ghastly  look,  as  they  new  risen  were. 
Tbe  bold  and  timoroos,  with  like  horroor  stnick, 
Were  not  to  be  dłstingubh'd  by  their  look  j 
And  he  who  oould  the  greatest  conrage  boas^ 
|Iowe'er  withio,  łookM  still  as  like  a  ghaet 

Ten  honrs  in  this  rade  tempest  we  were  tort. 
And  ey^ry  moment  gave  oorseWcs  for  tost : 
^|lcav'n  knows  how  ill  prepar^d  for  audden  death, 
When  the  rottgh  winds,  as  tbey^d  baen  out  of 
breati), 


Now  seeai^d  to  ptnt,  and  pantifif  Id 
Tbe  waves  with  gentier  foree  agnmat  ^m 
The  sky  cleaHd  up,  the  Smi  ^ain  shooe 
And  gare  ns  onoengń  new  Kfe  and  light; 
We  could  again  bear  saił  in  thoee  nMigh 
The  seamen  now  lesonM  fhehr  offiecs  ; 
Hope  w«rm'd  os  now  anew,  anew  tbe 
Did  to  oor  cheeks  aone  dreaks  of  bkMsd 
And  in  two  hours,  or  rery  little  more^ 
We  came  to  anchor  faaloon-Jhot  firnoa  sboRw 
The  Tery  same  we  left  the  moni  before  ; 
l^liere  now  tn  a  yet  wocking  sea,  and  hi^k, 
Until  tbe  wind  shali  Toer,  we  rolHog  lie, 
Rcsting  secure  from  preseot  fear ;  bat  Ibni 
The  dangen  we  escap'd  musttecnpt  again  ; 
Which  if  again  I  safoly  sbałl  gei  throo;  h* 
(And  surę  I  know  the  worst  the  cea  can  do) 
So  soon  as  I  shall  touch  my  natire  land, 
fil  Łhence  ridepofct  to  kiss  your 


ODB. 


Is*T  come  to  tiiis,  that  we  most  part  ? 
Then  Heav'ą  is  tomM  aJI  cruelty. 
And  Fate  bas  i|eiŁh«r  eyes  nor  heart* 
Or  eise  (my  sweet)  it  conld  not  be 

6he*s  a  bliad  deity  Fm  snre  $ 
For  wofbl  sights  compa^ion  morę. 
And  heav'nly  ininds  could  Be'cr  endiir& 
To  peiisecute  the  truest  łove. 

Ijort  is  the  highert  attribiite 
Of  pow'ra  unkncmn  we.moilah  know^ 
For  tbat  all  homage  we  commute, 
From  tbat  all  good  and  mcrcies ! 


Aod  can  there  be  a  deii7 

m 

In  those  ctemal  seals  aboTe, 
Will  own  so  dire  a  cmehy, 
As  thus  to  pnuish  iakhfol  love  ^ 

I  Oh,  heaT^nly  pow*rs !  be  good  aod  jna^ 
Cherish  the  law  yourse|ves  bave  auide^ 
We  eIse  in  vaiu  in  Tirtue  trust. 
And  by  religioB  are  betray^d. 

Oh !  pmiish  me  some  other  way 
For  other  sins,  bnt  this  Is  nonę; 
Take  ail  the  rest  you  gave  away* 
But  let  my  dearest  dear  alone. 

Strip  me  aa  into  th'  worM  I  oaoM^ 
I  nerer  shall  dispnte  yonr  will ; 
Or  strike  me  donih,  deaf,  Miad,  or 
.  Bot  let  oe  have  Chforinda  stall. 

Why  was  ^e  giren  me  at  all  > 
1  thought  indced  the  gifi  too  gaeat 
For  my  poor  merit ;  but  with^ 
I  always  koew  to  Taloe  it 

I  fint  by  you  wao  worthy  madę, 
Next  by  ber  ohoice ;  lei  me  not  pnMe 
Blaspbemous,  if  Tm  not  aliraid 
To  say  most  wofthy  by  my  loine. 

And  most  I  then  be  damn'd  from  blitt 
For  valujng  the  blessiog  morę. 
Be  wretched  madę  through  happines*^ 
And  by  ooce  beiog  rick  morę  poor  ^ 
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Too  great  m  pwiwhaient  to  htar. 
Oh.  I  take  my  ]ife,  or  tet  me  paM 
rhat  life,  tłuŁŁ  happy  lifo,  wiib  her. 


O  my  Chloriuda!  ecwiditUiou 
loto  tbe  bottom  of  my  heart, 
rhere^s  soch  a  minę  of  love  for  thee, 
rhe  treasarc  wouid  eupply  desert. 

t^t  tbe  king  aend  me  where  he  plcaee^ 
Ready  at  drum  and  trumpet^s  cali, 
I' i  I  llgbt  at  borne,  or  cross  tbe  seas. 
His  soldier,  but  CiUormda^s  tbrall. 

Ko  change  of  diet,  or  of  air, 
In  me  can  a  distemper  breed ; 
And  if  I  fali,  it  shouid  be  fair, 
Since  H»  ber  blood  that  Pm  to  blred. 

And  silting  to^  I  nothing  fear 
A  noble  8he  of  iiTing  famę  i 
And  wbo  Ahall  tben  be' by,  may  hear, 
In  my  iast  gmaos,  Cblorinda*t  name. 

But  I  «n  Dot  pToscrib*d  to  die. 
My  advefiBries  are  too  wise; 
Morę  rigonr  and  hm  charity 
Coodenitts  me  hom  Cblorinda'8  eyet. 

Ab,  crael  senleace,  and  fereie ! 
That  ie  a  thoosand  deatba  in  one  j 
Ok  *  iet  me  die  before  1  hear 
A  sonnd  of  separation. 

And  yet  it  is  decreed,  I  see, 
The  race  of  men  are  now  GombinM, 
Thotigb  I  itilł  ke«p  the  body  free, 
%'o  penecute  a  loyal  mlnd. 

And  tbafs  the  worst  that  man  can  dOj 
To  baoish  me  CbIorinda*<  sigbt; 
Yet  will  ray  heart  continue  true, 
Maagre  their  power  and  tbeir  spite* 

Meanwhile  my  cxit  now  draws  nigh, 
When,  sweet  Chlorioda,  thou  shalt  see 
That  I  have,  heart  euough  to  die, 
>fot  balf  enough  to  part  wilh  thee. 


ON  CHRISTMAS  D^Y. 

HYMN. 

HiSE,  happy  mortals,  from  your  slccp, 
Bright  Phosphor  now  begios  to  peep, 
In  soch  apparel  as  neVr  drest 
The  proudcst  day-break  of  the  East ! 
Deatb's  sabic  curtain  *gin«  dispcrsc. 
And  now  the  blessed  mom  appears, 

Which  haa  long'd  and  pray*d  for  him 
So  many  centuries  of  years. 
To  ddFray  th'  arrears  of  sin. 
Kow  through  tiłe  joyful  unłverse 
Beams  of  mcrcy  and  of  loro 
Shoot  forth  comfort  from  abo?e, 
And  choirs  of  angels  do  pruclaim 
The  hoły  Jesus'  blessed  name. 

Bise,  shephcrds,  leave  yoor  flocks,  and  runi 
The  ^ul*s  great  Shepherd  now  \s  come ! 
Oh  !  wing  yoortardy  feet,  and  fly 
To  grect  tUis  dawning  majerty : 


HeaTea'8  neMeager,  in  tidingi  bless^d^ 
InńtcB  yon  to  tbe  aacfcd  plate, 

^hete  the  blessed  Babę  of  joy, 
WrappM  in  his  holy  Fatber^s  gńce, 

Comes  the  serpent  to  destroy^ 
That  lurks  in  ev*ry  homan  br^t. 

To  Jodah't  BethMem  tom  your  feet^ 

Tbere  yon  shall  salratioo  meet; 
TTbere,  in  a  homely  maogerhiirrdy 
liea  the  Mesńas  of  the  worid. 

Riding  opon  the  moming^s  wingc, 

The  joyful  air  salvation  sings, 

**  Peaoe  opon  Earth,  tow*rds  men  good  wiU,'* 

Echoes  from  ev'ry  va]e  and  bill ; 

For  why»  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  come, 
The  glorioos  Infiint,  who  thjs  mom 
(By  a  strange  mysteriousbirth) 
Is  of  his  Tłrgin  motber  bom. 
To  redeem  the  seed  of  Earth 
From  foul  rebellious  beavy  dooftn* 
Trarely  magi  of  the  East, 
To  adore  this  sacred  OoesC  } 
And  offier  up  (with  reyerence) 
Your  goUI,  yoar  myrrh,  and  frankincenstr 

At  th'  teeming  of  this  blessed  womb 
AU  naturę  is  one  joy  become; 
The  fire,  the  earth,  the  sea,  and  alr, 
llie  great  saWatlon  to  deelare : 
The  mountains  skip  with  joy*s  escess, 
The  ocean*s  briny  billows  swelł 

O^er  tbe  surface  of  tbeir  lands. 
And  at  this  sacred  miracle 

Floods  do  clap  tbeir  liąnid  bandi^ 
Joy's  inundalłon  to  expraB ; 

Babes  spring  iu  tbe  narrow  rooma 
Of  their  tender  muthers'  wombs, 
And  all  for  triumph  of  the  mom 
Wherein  the  Chi  Id  of  bliss  was  Jx>m. 

Let  each  religions  soul  tben  rise 
To  oflfer  up  a  sacrifice, 
And  on  the  wing«  of  prayV  and  praise 
His  grateful  heart  to  Heaven  raise ;  » 
For  this,  that  in  a  stable  łies,  - 
This  poor  neglected  Babę,  is  he. 

Heli  and  Dcalh  that  must  central. 
And  speak  the  blessed  wonl»  "  Ba  free," 
To  ev Vy  true  beUeving  soul  i 
Dcath  bas  no  sting,  nor  Heli  no  priza, 
Through  bis  merits  great,  whiUt  wa 
Travel  to  eternity, 
And  with  the  blessed  angels  sSng' ' 
Hosannabs  to  the  heaT'oly  King. 

cnoRus. 

Kise,  then,  O  rise !  and  Ict  your  Toicai 
Tell  the  sphcrcs  the  soul  rejoices. 
In  BethMem,  this  auspicious  mom, 
The  glońous  Son  of  God  is  boro. 
The  Child  of  glory,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Bilngs  niercy  that  will  ncver  oeaaej 
Mecits  that  wipe  away  tbe  sin 
Each  hunrian  soul  was  forfeit  ia ; 
And  washing  off  the  &tal  staia, 
Man  to  his  Maker  knits  again  ; 
Join  then  your  grateful  notes,  and  slng 
Hosannabs  to  the  hear^nly  King. 
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How  easy  is  bis  life,  and  free, 
Who,  nrer^d  by  no  necesstty, 
lEfitM  cheeifol  bread,  and  over  night  does  pay 

For*8  nexŁ  day^s  crapula* 

No  loitor  such  a  mean  eitate 
InTites  to  be  importunate, 
No  aupple  flatCrer,  robbing  viłlain,  or 

Obstreperous  creditor. 

Thii  man  does  need  no  bolts  nor  locks, 
Nor  needs  he  starts  when  any  knocks. 
Bat  may  oo  carele^s  pi  I  Iow  lie  aod  snore, 

With  a  wide  open  door. 

Trouble  and  danger  wealth  attend, 
An  usefal  bat  a  dangerous  firiend, 
Who  inakes  ua  pay,  eVr  we  can  be  releasM, 

Quadrupte  intercst. 

l>t*8  Hve  to  day  tben  for  to  morrow, 
The  tooV»  too  provident  will  borrow 
A  tbing,  which,  throuch  chance  or  infirmity, 

'Tis  odds  he  ne'er  may  lee. 

Spend  all  then  ere  you  go  to  Heaven, 
So  with  the  world  you  will  make  e^eD ; 
Aod  mea.  discharge  by  dyiog  Nature's  icore, 
Which  done,  we  owe  do  mpi-e. 


THE  MORNING  QUATRAlNSr 

Tbi  cock  bas  crowM  an  honr  ago, 
Tis  time  we  now  duli  sieep  forego  j 
TirM  naturę  is  by  śleep  redressM, 
And  labour'8  orercome  by  rest. 

We  hare  ont^dooe  the  work  of  night, 
'Tis  time  we  risc  t'  altend  the  light, 
jAnd  ere  he  shall  bis  beams  display, 
To  plot  new  business  for  the  day. 

Nonę  but  the  słothfui,  or  unsound, 
Are  by  the  Siin  in  feathers  found  ; 
Nor,  without  rising  with  the  Sun. 
Can  the  world^s  bus'aess  e'er  be  done. 

Hark!  bark!  the watchful chantider 
Tells  us  the  day'8  bright  harbioger 
Peeps  o'er  the  eastem  hills,  to  awe 
And  wam  night^t  80v'reign  to  withdraw. 

The  moming  curtains  now  are  drawn. 
And  now  appears  the  bluahing  dawn ; 
Aurora  bas  ber  roses  shed, 
To  strew  the  way  Sol*i  steeds  mutt  tread. 

Xanthtis  and  JEthon  hamessM  are. 
To  roli  away  the  bumiug  car. 
And,  snorting  flame,  impatient  bear 
The  dressing  of  the  charioteer. 

The  sable  cheeks  of  snllen  Night 
Are  streakM  with  rosy  streamt  of  ligbt, 
Whilst  the  retim  away  in  fear. 
To  Bhade  the  other  hemibpbere. 

The  merry  lark  now  takes  her  wingt. 
And  long'd-fbr  daya  loud  weloome  aings, 
Mounting  her  body  out  of  sight, 
As  if  ahe  meant  to  meet  the  Tight. 


Now  doors  and  windows  are  anbarr^i, 
Each-where  are  cheerful  Yoices  beard  ; 
And  rotind  about  goodrraorrows  ńj, 
As  if  day  taught  humanity. 

The  chimnies  now  to  smoke  begin, 
Ai«d  the  old  wife  f^its  down  to  spin; 
M'hilst  Kate,  taking  her  pat  I,  does  trip 
Muirs  swoin  and  straddling  paps  to  strip* 

Vu]can  now  makes  his  anvi]  ring, 
Dick  whistleą  load,  and  MSud  doth  sing  ; 
And  Silrio,  with  his  bugle  bom, 
Winds  an  imprime  unto  the  mom. 

Now  througb  the  moming  doors  behol4 
Phcebus,  array'd  in  buming  gołd, 
Lashing  his  fiery  steeds,  displays 
His  warm  and  all  enlight^oing  rays. 

Now  each  ore  to  his  work  preparea, 
All  that  have  bands  are  labonre*  s  \ 
And  manufaclures  of  each  trade. 
By  op*tting  shops,  are  open  laid. 

Hob  yokes  his  oxen  to  the  tean, 
The  angler  goes  unto  the  stream  ; 
The  woodman  to  the  purlieus  bies* 
And  ]abVing  bees  to  load  their  thi$b«. 

Fair  Amarillis  drivea  her  flocks, 
All  night  safe  folded  from  the  fox. 
To  flow'ry  downa,  where  Colin  staya 
To  court  her  with  bis  roundelays. 

The  traveller  now  leaves  his  inn^ 
A  new  day's  joumey  to  begin, 
As  be  would  post  it  with  the  day. 
And  eariy  rising  makes  good  way. 

The  slcek-facM  schoolboy  satchel  takea, 
And  with  slow  pace  smali  riddance  makes  $ 
For  why,  the  hastę  we  make,  you  know. 
To  knowledge  und  to  Tirtue*s  skm. 

The  fore-horse  glngtes  on  the  road, 
The  waggoner  lugs  on  his  }oad> 
The  field  with  busy  people  sniea. 
And  city  rings  with  varions  cńes. 

The  world  is  now  a  bosy  swarm, 
All  doing  good,  or  doing  harm ; 
But  let^s  take  heed  our  acts  be  true. 
For  Heaven*s  eye  sees  all  we  do. 

Nonę  can  that  piercing  sight  evade, 
It  penetrates  the  darkest  shade ; 
And  sin,  though  it  could  'scape  the  eye, 
Would  be  difiCOTerM  by  the  ery. 


rT 


NOON  aUATRAINS, 

Thb  Day  grows  hot,  and  darts  his  raji 
From  such  a  surę  and  killing  place, 
That  tbis  Kałf  worid  are  ^in  to  fly 
The  danger  of  hi^  buming  eye. 

His  early  glories  were  benign, 
Warm  to  be  felt,  bright  to  be  seeii. 
And  all  was  comfort ;  but  who  cas 
\  tEodure  bim  wben  meńdian ? 
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*f  him  tre  as  of  kings  coroplain, 
k^ho  miidły  do  begin  to  reigii ; 
>ut  to  the  senilh  got  of  pow*r, 
Iłoae  whom  they  should  protecŁ  derour* 

las  not  another  Phaetoa 
Aounted  the  chariot  of  the  Sun, 
Ind,  wanting  art  Ło  guide  his  borse, 
s  burryM  from  the  Siin's  due  couite  ? 

f  thłs  faold  on,  oor  fertilc  lands 
^'^ill  sooo  be  tuniM  to  parćbt^  sandt, 
ind  not  an  onion  that  will  grow 
^itłiout  a  Nile  to  oyerflow. 

rhe  grazing  herds  now  droop  and  pant, 
B>n  witbout  tabour  fit  to  faint, 
&nd  wiliingly  fbrsook  tbeir  meat, 
To  Ktk  out  cover  from  the  beat. 

The  lagging  ox  is  now  unboand, 
From  larding  tbe  new  tum'd-np  ground, 
Whilst  Hobbino),  alike  o'er-laid, 
Takcs  bis  coarsedinner  to  tbe  shade, 

Cellars  and  grottos  now  are  best 
To  eat  and  drink  in,  or  to  rest ; 
And  not  a  sopl  abore  is  found 
Cao  find  a  refuge  under  ground* 

When  pagan  tyranny  grew  hot, 
Thus  pereecuted  Christians  got 
Into  the  dąrk  but  friendly  womb 
Of  unknown  subterranean  Romę. 

And  as  that  beat  did  cool  at  last, 
So  a  few  scorcbing  bours  o'er  past, 
In  a  morę  miid  and  tempVatc  ray 
We  may  again  enjoy  the  day. 


THE  NIGUT. 

WaiTTSM  BY   KONSISUE   ŁE  COMTE  pS  CKEMAIŁ. 

STANZE8. 

Oh,  Ntgbt !  by  me  60  oft  requir*d, 
Ob,  Nigbt !  by  me  80  mach  desir^d, 

Of  my  felicity  the  cause, 
Ob,  Night !  so  wtlcome  to  my  eyes, 
Grant,  in  this  horrour  of  thn  skies, 

Thjg  dreadful  shade  thy  curŁain  draws, 
That  I  may  now  adore  this  night 
Tbe  star  that  burus  and  gives  me  light. 

Spread  o'er  thn  Earth  thy  sable  vei1, 
HeaTen*8  twinkling  sparklcts  to  conceal, 

That  darkness  seems  to  day  t'  improvc ; 
For  other  light  I  do  need  nonę 
To  guide  me  to  my  lave1y  ona. 

But  only  tbat  of  minę  own  love; 
And  all  light  else  offends  my  sight, 
But  bers  whose  eye  does  give  me  light. 

ObliTion  of  our  forepass^d  woes, 
Thutt  cbarm  of  sadness,  and  repose 

Of  souls  that  languish  in  despair, 
Why  dost  thou  not  from  Lethe  rise  ? 
Pofitthou  not  see  tbe  wbole  world  snies 
With  lovers,  who  themselrcs  declare 
Enemies  to  all  noise  and  light, 
^nd  coYet  notbing  but  the  night  ^ 


At  ber  transparent  window  there  • 
ThouMt  see  Aminta'^  eye  appear, 

That,  like  a  Sun  set  round  with  ray« 
Tbe  sbadows  fh>m  the  sky  shall  chase^ 
Changing  the  cołour  of  its  face 

Jnto  a  brigbt  and  gloriuua  day ; 
Yet  do  not  fear  this  San  so  brigbt. 
For  'tis  a  mightyfriend  to  Night. 

Rise  then,  lovM  Night,  irise  from  the  sca, 
And  to  my  San  Aurora  be. 

And  now  thy  blackest  garment  wear  | 
Duli  sleep  aiready  thee  foregoes, 
And  each-wbere  a  dumb  sileoce  does 

Thy  long*d-for  long  approach  declare  ; 
I  know  the  star  that  gives  me  light. 
To  see  me  only  stays  for  iNight. 

Ha  .*  I  see  shaden  rise  from  th*  abyas. 
And  now  I  go  tbe  lips  to  kiss, 

The  breasts  and  eyes  bave  me  deceir*d  ; 
Oh,  Night !  the  height  of  my  desire, 
Canst  thou  put  on  so  black  attire* 
That  I  by  nonę  can  be  percei7M, 
And  that  [  may  this  happy  night 
See  tbe  brigbt  star  tbat  gives  me  light  f 

Oh !  that  my  dusky  goddess  6ouId 
In  ber  thick  mantle  so  cnfold 

Heaven*8  torches,  as  to  damp  their  fire, 
That  hf re  on  Earth  thou  mighfst  for  ever 
Keep  tby  dark  empire,  Night,  and  n6ver 
(Jnder  tbe  wa^es  again  retire ; 
That  endless  so  might  be  tbe  nigbt, 
Wberein  I  see  the  star,  my  light  I 


EVENING  aUATRAlNS. 

Th£  day's  grown  old,  the  fsinting  Sun 
Has  but  a  little  way  to  run; 
And  yet  his  steeds,  with  all  his  skill; 
Scarce  lug  the  chariot  down  the  bill. 

With  labour  spent,  and  thirst  oppresf, 
Whilst  they  strain  bard  to  gain  the  West, 
From  fetlocks  hot  drops  melted  light, 
Whjch  tum  to  meteors  in  the  night. 

The  sbadows  now  so  long  do  grow, 
That  brambles  like  tali  cedars  show ;  ' 
Molehills  seem  mountaids,  and  the  ant 
Appears  a  monstrous  elephant 

A  very  little,  little  flock 
Shades  tbrice  the  grotmd  that  it  would  stock  ; 
Whilst  the  smali  stripling  following  tbem, 
Appears  a  mighty  Polypheme. 

These  being  brought  into  the  fold. 
And  by  the  thrifty  master  told, 
He  thinks  bis  wages  are  well  paid, 
Since  nonę  are  either  lost  or  strayM. 

Now  lowing  bcrds  are  each-where  heard, 
Chaim  rattlc  in  the  villains*  yard  ; 
The  cart's  on  taił  set  down  to  rest, 
Bearing  on  high  the  cuckoId*s  crest; 

The  hedge  is  stript,  the  clothes  brought  iiu 
Naugbt*s  left  without  should  be  within ; 
1'he  bees  are  hiv'd,  and  bum  their  chans, 
Whilst  cTery  house  does  seem  a  swarm* 


nsi 


COTTON*«  POEMS. 


Thft  €ock  oow  to  the  rooit  is  prM, 
For  he  must  cali  up  ftll  the  reit : 
The  K>w»8  ftat  p^g^d  within  the  itye^ 
To  still  her  iqtte^ng  progeny. 

Eftch  one  het  hed  hw  tupping  mtm^ 
The  cheese  a  pni  iato  the  preas ; 
The  pens  and  bovlB  oleaa  taelded  al), 
Rear'd  up  against  the  milk  house  walL 

And  DOW  OD  beoches  all  are  sat 
In  the  oool  air  to  ait  aod  chat, 
Till  Phcehia,  dipping  in  the  West, 
8baU  kad  the  worid  the  way  to  ictt* 


KIGHT  aUATRAINS. 

Tbs  Sun  is  set,  and  gone  to  deep 
With  the  ftiir  princess  of  the  decp, 
'Whose  hoiom  n  hit  oool  retfwt, 
When  &iDting  with  his  proper  hcal : 

His  steeds  their  fiaming  oostrile  cool 
In  spume  of  the  Cenilean  pool ; 
M'hU8t  the  wbeels  dip  their  hissing  naTct 
Deep  in  Columbus'  western  waves. 

Fcom  wheuce  great  rołls  of  smoke  arias 
To  ovenbade  the  beauteoos  skies ; 
Who  bid  the  world'8  bright  eye  adieu 
In  gelid  tears  of  falling  dew. 

And  DOW  from  the  Iberian  valc« 
J<ftght*s  sable  steeds  her  chariot  hates, 
Where  double  cypress  cortains  screen 
The  gloonty  melńicholic  queen. 

ThesCi  as  they  higher  mount  the  bky, 
Ravish  all  cołonr  from  the  eye» 
And  lea^e  it  but  an  useless  glaM, 
Whkh  few  or  no  refiections  grao& 

The  crystal  arch  o*er  Pindus*  crown    • 
Is  on  a  sudden  dusky  grown. 
And  all's  with  fun'ral  btack  o'enpteady 
Aft  if  the  day»  which  sleeps,  were  deadi 

No  ray  of  light  the  beart  to  cHeer, 
But  little  twinkling  stan  appear ; 
Which  like  faiiK  dying  cmbert  lie. 
Fit  nor  to  work  nor  tra^el  by* 

Perhaps  to  him  they  torohes  are, 
Who  guide  Niglit*s  sovereign*s  drowsy  car, 
And  him  they  may  befriend  so  Dear* 
But  us  they  neither  light  nor  ohcer. 

Or  else  tbose  little  spwrks  of  Ught 
Are  nails,  that  taie  the  wheek  of  Night, 
Which  to  new  stationa  still  are  biought, 
As  they  roli  o*er  the  gloomy  vanlt 

Or  nails  tbat  arm  the  horses*  hoof, 
Which  traropling  o*er  the  marble  niof. 
And  śtriking  fire  in  the  air. 
We  mortals  oall  a  shooting  star, 

Thafs  all  the  light  we  now  reoeive, 
Unless  what  belching  Yulcaos  give ; 
And  those  yiełd  such  a  kind  of  light 
As  adds  morę  horrour  to  the  nigbt. 

Kyctimene,  now  freed  from  day, 
From  sullea  bush  flies  out  to  prey^ 
And  does  with  ferret  notę  ptocUim 
Th*  arrival  of  th'  usurping  dame^ 


The  rall  now  cracks  in  fiefds  and  meftdff, 
Toads  now  forsaks^the  nettle>beds, 
The  tim'rous  hare  goes  to  relief. 
And  wary  men  boiŁ  outtha  thief. 

The  fire'8  new  rak'd,  aod  heaith  swept  d 
By  Madge,  the  dirty  kitchen  qaeaa; 
The  safe  is  ]ock'd,  the  mouse-trap  set, 
The  leaTenlaid,  aod  buckiagwet* 

Now  in  faise  floors  and  rooft  above, 
The  lustfbl  cats  make  iU-ton'd  lorę; 
The  ban-dog  on  the  dunghill  lies. 
And  watchfril  nnne  ńngs  łollabies. 

Pbilomel  chants  it  wbiist  she  bleeds. 
The  bittem  booms  it  in  the  reeds ; 
Aod  Re]mard  entVing  the  back  yard, 
The  Capitolian  ery  is  beard. 

The  goblin  now  the  fool  alanns, 
Hags  meet  to  mumble  o'er  their  charma  ^ 
Tb^  night-mare  rides  the  dreamii^  aaSp 
And  fairies  trip  it  on  the  graas. 

The  drunkard  now  supinely  sooresy 
His  load  of  ale  sweats  through  his  poras  ; 
Yet,  when  he  wakes*  the  swine  shaU  find 
A  crapuła  remains  behind. 

The  sober  now  aod  chaste  aie  blest 
With  Sweet,  and  with  refreshing  rest  j 
And  to  soand  sleeps  they've  beat  pretescc^ 
Have  greatest  share  of  innocence. 

We  should  so  live,  then,  that  we  may, 
Fearleas,  put  off  our  clots  and  claj. 
And  travel  throngh  DeaŁh's  sbades  to  ligbt; 
For  every  day  must  have  its  nigbt. 


ODE. 


Goon  nigbt,  my  lorę,  may  gentle 
Charm  up  your  senses  till  the  light, 

Wbłlst  I,  with  care  and  woe  opprest. 
Go  to  inhabit  emiless  n^ht. 

There,  whilst  your  eyes  sball  grace  the  day, 
I  must,  in  the  despstring  shade, 

Sigh.such  a  woefnl  time  away, 
As  never  yet  poor  lover  hadi 

Yet  to  this  endleis  solitnde 
There  is  one  dangerous  step  to  pass. 

To  one  that  lores  your  sight  so  rude, 
As  flesh  and  blood  is  lUh  to  pass. 

But  T  will  take  it,  to  eapress 

I  worthily  your  iavoors  wqi«  ; 
Your  merits  (sweet)  can  claim  no  ket, 

Who  dies  fbr  you,  can  do  oo  more. 


ODE  DĆ  MONSŁEUR  RACAK*. 

TnoaAiTTOr.  canse  of  all  my  harms, 
1  go  to  seek,  amidst  alarms, 

My  death,  or  Hberty  ; 
Aod  thafs  all  now  V\%  Icft  to  do, 
Since  (cruel  fair!)  In  sen-ing  you 

I  can  nor  Ute  ordie. 


POEMS  ON  SEYERAL  OCCASION& 


IZT 


The  king  bis  townt  Mes  deMrt  roade. 
His  plains  with  armed  troopt  o^enpread, 

Yioknee  does  control ; 
AlPs  fire  and  sword  beibre  his  eyei, 
Yet  has  hc  £ewer  eneiiiiea 

Tbaa  1  havc  io  my  soul* 

But  yet,  alaB !  my  hope  is  Yain 
To  put  a  period  to  my  pain. 

By  any  dcsperate  ways ; 
Tła  you  that  hołd  my  life  eachaiaM, 
And  (nader  Heavea)  you  oommaod, 

And  only  you,  my  day».  * 

If  tn  a  battle'8  lood^st  alarmi 
I  rush  amoogst  iocented  armi, 

Inrokiog  Death  to  take  me, 
Seein^  me  look  śo  pale,  the  fbe 
Will  tbink  me  Death  himsełf,  aad  lo 

Not  reoture  to  attack  me. 

In  bloody  fieldi,  where  Mais  doth  make 
With  bis  loud  Łbunder  all  to  shake, 

Both  Earth  and  HeaT'n  to  boot ; 
Man^B  pow^r  to  kill  me  I  despise, 
ittnce  loYe,  with  arrowi  from  your  eyei, 

Had  not  the  pow'r  to  do'C 

Ko  !   I  must  languish  still  unblcst, 
And  in  wont  torments  manifest 

My  firm  fidelity; 
Or  tbat  my  reason  set  me  free, 
Since  {Udr)  in  serving  yoa,  I  see 

I  can  uor  Iive  nor  die. 


CONTBNTATION. 

BiaECTED  TO   MTDBAl    FATHEK,   ASR   MOST  WOKTHY 
FftlKND,    MK.    I8AAC   1VAŁT0N. 

Heav'ii,  ^bat  an  age  is  tbis !  vbat  race 

Of  giaats  arc  sprung  up,  tbat  dare 
llius  fly  in  the  Almi^bty's  face, 

And  with  bis  proYidencc  make  war  ! 

I  can  go  BO  where  but  I  mcet 

With  malecoateiits  and  niutineers, 
As  'it  in  Kfe  was  nothing  sneet, 

And  we  must  blesKiugs  reap  in  tears 

O  seneeless  roati !  tbat  murronrs  still 

Fur  bappioess,  and  does  not  know, 
Et^'n  tbough  be  roight  eiijoy  liis  will, 

W  bat  be  woułd  bave  to  make  bim  so. 

* 

"I^  it  true  bappiness  to  be 

By  undisccming  Fortune  placM, 
Id  the  most  eminent  degree, 

Where  few  arrłve,  and  nonę  stand  faat  } 

Titles  and  wealth  are  Fortane's  toils, 

Wberewith  tbe  Tain  themseWcs  ensnare : 

The  great  are  proud  of  borrowM  spoils, 
Tbe  miser^s  plenty  breeds  bis  cara. 

The  one  snpinely  yawns  at  rest, 

Th*  othcr  etemally  doth  toii ; 
£acb  of  them  equalły  a  br^st, 

A  pamper^d  borse,  or  Iab'ring  moil. 

Tbe  titulados  ofŁ  disgrac'd, 

By  public  bate  pr  private  frown. 
And  he  wbose  band  tbe  creature  raii'd^ 

Has  yet  a  foot  to  ktck  bim  down. 


Tbe  drudge  who  would  all  get,  alt  iate» 
Łike  a  brute  beatt  both  iseda  and  Uea^ 

Prone  to  the  earth,  be  diga  bia  grave^ 
And  in  the  very  laboar  diea. 

Excess  of  iU-got,  ill-kept  pelf, 
Does  only  daatb  aad  daoger  breed; 

WhilsŁ  one  ricb  woridling  atanres  btmsdf 
Witb  what  would  tbonaand  otben  leed. 

By  wbich  we  see  what  wealth  and  pow»r, 
Aitbougb  tbey  make  men  ricb  and  great, 

Tbe  sweets  of  life  do  often  tour. 
And  guU  ambition  witb  a  cbeat 

Nor  is  be  bappier  tban  tbese» 

Who  in  a  moderate  cstate^ 
Where  be  might  safely  live  at  eaM^ 

Has  lusts  that  are  immoderate. 

For  he,  by  tbose  desiret  misled, 

Quits  bis  own  vine'«  aecoriBt 
T  espoee  bis  naked,  ampty  bciad. 

To  all  tbe  itormi  man'«  peace  inTada. 

Nor  is  he  happy  wbo  is  f  rim, 
TrickM  up  in  farours  of  the  fbir, 

Mirrours,  with  every  breath  madę  dim, 
Birds,  caugfat  in  cvary  waatoa  snare. 

Woman,  man*9  greatest  woe  or  blias, 
Does  ofter  far,  tban  senre,  enslave. 

And  witb  tbe  magie  of  a  kiss, 
Destroys  wbom  the  wat  mada  to  aare. 

Ob,  fruitful  grief,  tbe  wotld*s  disease  t 
And  yainer  man  to  make  it  so, 

Who  giTes  his  miselies  increase 
By  cultirating  his  own  woe. 

Tliere  are  no  ills  but  what  we  mąka. 
By  giviog  shapes  and  names  to  thioga; 

Which  is  the  daugerous  mistake 
Tbat  causes  all  onr  sufieringi. 


We  cali  that  sicknefli,  whieb  is  bealfh, 
Tbat  pcrsecutłon,  wMcb  ia  grace  | 

That  poYerty,  whieb  is  true  wealth. 
And  that  disbonoar,  whiob  is  praisa^ 

Providence  watchea  ovar  alU 
And  that  with  an  impartial  ero  ^ 

And  if  to  misery  we  falt, 
*Tis  through  oor  own  infirmity. 

'Tis  want  of  fbrestght  makes  tbe  bold 
Ambitious  youth  to  danger  cfimb; 

And  want  of  virtue,  wben  tbe  old 
At  persecution  do  repine. 

Alas  !  our  time  is  berę  sosbort, 
lliat  in  what  atate  soe'ar  'Us  spent, 

Of  juy  or  woe,  does  not  importy 
Provided  it  be  innoeent. 

But  we  may  make  it  pleasant  too, 
If  we  will  take  our  meetąiresTight, 

And  not  what  Heav'a  haa  dooe,  oodt 
By  an  uuruly  appetite. 

*Tis  contentation  that  alone 

Can  make  us  happy  berę  belo«  ^^ 

And  wben  tbis  little  life  is  gone. 
Will  lift  us  up  to  Ueav'n  too. 
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corroN^s  poems. 


I 


ATeiylittlewtiilet 

Afi  honest  and  a  grat^ful  tieart  i 
And  who  wouM  morę  than  will  sufltee, 

Does  covet  morę  than  is  his  part. 

That  roan  h  happy  in  his  share, 
Who  is  warm  clad«  and  cleanly  fed^ 

Whose  necessaries  bound  his  cnre. 
And  honest  labour  makes  bis  bed. 

Who  froe  from  deht,  and  elear  from  Crimes, 
Honours  tbose  laws  that  others  fear, 

Who  ill  of  princes.  in  worst  times, 
Will  neitber  speak  himself,  nor  hear. 

Who  from  ihe  busy  world  retires. 

To  be  morę  useful  to  it  stiłl, 
And  to  no  grcater  g:oorl  aspires, 

But  only  the  escbewing  ill* 

Who,  with  his  angle  andihis  bookt, 
Can  think  the  longest  day  well  spcat, 

And  praisfsGod  whenback  helooks, 
Aod  fiods  that  all  was  innoceot, 

This  man  is  bappier  far  than  he 
Whom  public  business  oft  betraya, 

Through  labyrinths  of  policy. 
To  crookcd  and  forbiddcn  ways. 

The  world  is  fnli  of  beaten  roads, 

But  yet  so  slippery  witbal, 
That  where  one  waiks  sccure,  *tis  odda 

A  hundred  and  a  bundred  fali. 

Untrodden  paths  are  then  the  best, 
Where  the  frcqueiited  are  unaure; 

And  he  comes  soonest  to  his  rest, 
>\'ho6e  joumey  bas  been  most  secure. 

It  łs  contcnt  alona  that  maket 
Our  pilgrimage  a  pleasore  berę  ; 

And  who  buys  sorrow  cheapcst,  takci 
An  ill  commodity  too  dcar. 

But  he  has  fortunes  worst  withstood, 
And  happiness  can  never  miss, 

Can  coTet  nanght,  but  where  he  stood. 
And  thinks  bim  happy  where  he  is. 


MELANCHOLY. 


PINDARIC   ODB. 


What  in  the  name  of  wonder's  this 

Which  lies  so  hea^y  at  my  beart, 
That  I  eT'n  d<ath  itself  could  kiss, 

And  think  it  were  the  greatest  blisi 

F.ven  at  this  moment  to  depart ! 
Life,  even  to  the  wretcbed  dear, 

To  me's  jo  nauseous  grown, 
There  is  no  ill  Td  not  commit, 
But  proud  of  what  «eułd  forfeit  it, 
Would  act  the  mischtef  withoot  fear. 
And  wadę  through  thousaod  live8  to  łose  my  owo. 

Yea,  Naturę  nerer  taught  me  btood]^  rules. 
Nor  was  I  yet  with  vicious  precept  fored ; 

And  now  my  virtue  paints  my  cboeks  in  gules, 
To  check  me  for  the  wicked  thing  I  said. 

Tis  not  then  I,  but  something  in  my  breast, 

With  which  unwiltingty  1  am  possest, 

Which  brcsihes  foi  th  horrour  to  proclaim, 
That  I  am  now  no  morę  the  same ; 


One  that  aome  Meds  of  vlrtiie  b«d  | 
But  one  nm  readlutely  mad, 
A  firnd,  a  fury,  and  a  beatt  1 
Or  a  demooiac  at  least, 
Who,  withottt  sense  of  sin  or  shame, 
At  notbing  btit  £re  mischielś  aim,        [oamc 
tgf^d  by  the  prince  of  fiends,  and  Legion  b  fab 

Alas !  my  reason*s  overeflst, 
That  sorereign  guide  is  qoite  displac^d, 
Clearly  disroounted  from  hi«  throne, 
Banish'4  his  empire,  fled  and  gooe ! 

And  in  his  room 

An  infiunott^  iisorpcr^s  come, 
Whose  aame  it  sounding  in  minę  ear 
Like  that,  methinks,  of  01iver. 

Nay,  I  remember  in  bi&  Ufe 
Sach  a  disease  as  minę  was  mighty  rifis. 

And  yet,  methinks,  it  cannot  be, 

Thathe 
Shoold  be  crept  into  me; 
My  skin  roatd  ne'er  contain  sore  ao  mncfa  e^I, 
Nor  any  place  bat  Heli  can  hołd  so  great  a  deriŁ 

But  by  its  symptoms  now  I  know 
What  'tis  that  does  torment  me  ao  ; 

*Tw  a  disease, 
As  great  a  fiend  almost  as  these, 
That  drinks  up  atł  my  better  blood. 

And  ieav«8  the  rest  a  »tanding  pool. 
And  though  1  ever  little  under^tood, 

Makes  mc  a  thousaud  times  morę  fbol. 
Fumes  up  dark  vapourR  to  my  brain, 

Createa  bumt  choler  in  my  breaJt, 
And  of  these  nobler  parta  poasest, 
Tyrannically  there  doet  reign. 
Oh  !  vhen  (kind  Heairen)  shall  I  be  well  agabł 


Accuraed  Melancholy !  it  waa  sin 

First  brought  thee  in ; 
'  Sio  lodg'd  thee  first  tn  our  first  Ikther^s  breast. 
By  kin  thon'rt  nourishM,  and  by  sin  increas*d, 
Thou'rt  man*6  own  creature,  he  has  giv'n  thea 
pow*r 
The  sweets  of  life  thns  to  derour  s 

*  To  make  us  sbun  the  cheerful  light. 
And  creep  into  the  shades  of  night, 
WhŁ're  the  sly  tempter  ambush'd  lief. 
To  make  the  discontented  sou  I  his  prize. 
'I^ere  the  progenitor  of  guiłe 
Accosts  ns  in  th'  old  serpcnfs  styk  ; 
Raiis  at  the  world  as  well  as  we, 
Nay,  Proyidence  itaełf -s  not  free : 
Proceeding  then  to  arts  of  flattery, 
He  there  extols  our  valour  and  our  parts, 
Spnads  all  his  ncts  to catch  our  hearts, 
Conduding  thus  :  "  What  gencrous  miód 

Would  longer  here  draw  breaib, 
That  migbt  so  surę  a  refuge  6nd 

In  the  repcse  of  death  !" 
Which  having  said,  he  to  our  choice 

All  his  destroying  instraments, 
Swords  and  stilettos,  halŁers,  pistols, 
Poisons,  both  quick  and  slow,  to  eod  our  li^efc 
Or  if  we  likc  nonę  of  those  fine  dcvices, 
He  then  presents  us  pools  and  preciptces ; 
Or  to  let  out,  or  suffócate  our  breatb. 
And  by  ooce  dying  to  obtain  an  evcrlaatn^  deatk 

Avaiist,  t)tou  devil,  Melaocboly  ! 

l^ou  grave  and  sobcr  folly ! 
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Ight  of  the  mind,  Wbereia  oar  feaaons  grope 
or  foture  joy9,  bat  never  can  find  hope. 
'iu^ot  of  muithen,  treasons,  and  despair, 

Thoii  pteasiog  and  eternal  care ; 
Go  Bow  tby  raiik  and  pois^nous  seeds 
Id  sucb  a  soil  of  mind  as  breeds, 
inih  little  belp,  black  and  nefarions  deeds ; 
And  lec  my  wbirer  tioul  alone, 
For  why  should  I  thy  sable  weed  put  on, 
^o  nercr  mediUted  ill,  nor  ill  have  nerer  donc ! 

khf  'tis  ill  done  to  me,  that  makes  me  sad 

And  thus  to  pass  away 

With  sighs  the  tedions  nights,  and  does 
Like  one  that  etther  is,  or  will  be  mad. 
ftepentance  can  ourown  font  souls  make  piire, 

And  expiate  the  foulest  dped, 
KThereas  the  thought  others  oflfenccs  breed. 
^othiog  but  true  amendment  one  ean  cure. 
Thus  man,  who  of  this  wurhl  a  membcr  is, 

Is  by  good  natur  >  snhjtcl  madę 
To  amart  for  wbat  his  fellows  do  amiss, 

As  ho  were  guilty,  whf»n  he  is  betrayM, 
And  mouming  for  the  yices  of  tłu*  time, 
Su^rs  uojusily  lur  another's  critne. 

Go,  foolish  BOti!,  and  wash  thee  wbite. 

Be  troubled  for  thine  own  misdeeds 
That  heav*nly  sorrow  comfort  breeds. 

And  trae  contritiun  turns  delighŁ. 

Łet  princes  thy  past  siervices  fori^et 

Let  dfar  bought  friends  thy  foes  become, 

Though  rouiid  with  misery  tiiou  arl  beset, 

VVith  scom  abroad,  and  povRrty  at  home, 

Kecp  yet  thy  hands  but  elear,  and  conscience  pure. 
And  atl  the  ilis  thou  shalt  eudure 
Will  on  thy  worth  sucli  lustre  set 

As  shall  out-shine  the  brightest  coronet. 

And  men  at  łast  will  be  asbaniM  to  see, 

That  stłll. 
Por  al!  their  malice,  and  malicious  skill, 

Thy  mind  revive8  as  it  was  usM  to  be,  [thee. 

AtMd  tbat  they  have  disgrac^d  thcmseWes  to  honoar 
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HoFK,  thon  darfing,  and  dflight 
Of  unfort>s(^ein?  reckless  minds, 

Thou  deueiviDg  parasite, 
Which  no  where  entertainment  Bnds 
But  with  tbe  wretched,  or  the  vain  ; 
'Tis  they  alone  fond  hope  maintaio. 
Thuu  easy  fooPs  chief  favourtte ; 
Thou  fawning  8lave  toslates,  tbat  sŁilI  remains 
In  galłeys.  dungcons,  and  inciiaiosy 
Or  with  a  wbiuiug  lover  lov'st  to  play, 

With  trrach'rous  art 
Fannin;?  bis  heart, 
A  greater  siarę  by  far  tiian  they 
Who  in  worst  durance  wear  thiir  age  away. 

Thou,  whose  ambition  mounts  no  bigber, 
Kor  dois  to  greater  famę  aspire, 
Than  to  be  ever  found  a  liar : 
Thou  treacherous  ftend,  deiuding  shade, 
Who  would  with  s'tfch  a  phantom  be  betrayM, 
By  whom  the  wretched  are  at  last  morę  wretched 
madc;. 


Yet  ooce,  I  must  confest,  I  waf 
Such  an  oyerweening  ass, 
As  in  fortune'8  Morst  distres* 
To  bt.'lieve  thy  promises ; 
Which  so  brave  a  change  foretoMy 
Such  a  stream  of  happiness, 
Such  mountain  hopes  of  glitfring  gofd, 
Such  honours,  friendshipe,  offices, 
In  loTe  and  arms  so  great  success  j 
That  I  evcn  hugg^d  myself  with  the  oonceity 
Was  myself  party  in  the  cheat| 
And  .n  my  very  bosom  laid 
That  fatal  hope  by  which  I  was  betray*d, 
Thinkiog  myself  already  rich,  and  great: 

And  in  that  foolish  thought  despis'd 
Th'  adrice  of  tbose  who  ont  of  love  adTis'd  ; 
As  I'd  foreseeo  what  they  did  not  fbresee, 

A  torrent  of  felicity, 
-And  rudely  laughM  at  those,  who  pitying  wept  for 
me. 

But  of  this  ezpectation,  when  *t  came  to  't, 

What  was* hefruit? 
In  sordid  robes  poor  Disappointmont  came, 
Attendid  by  her  handm.iids.  Gricf  and  Shanie; 
No  wealth,  no  titles,  nofriend  could  I  sae. 

Kor  they  still  court  pnisperity, 
Kay,  what  was  »or!it  of  what  mischaoce  could 
do, 

My  dearest  lorę  forsook  mt  too ; 
My  pretty  iove,  with  whum,  had  she  been  trne, 

Fven  in  banishment, 
I  could  have  livM  most  happy  and  content; 

ller  sight  which  nourisfhM  me  withdrewt 
I  then,  although  loo  late,  perceivM 
I  was  by  Aattering  Hope  deceiT^d, 
And  callM  for  it  t'expostulate 
Tbe  treachery  and  foul  deceit ; 
But  it  was  then  qiiite  fled  away. 
And  gone  some  otlier  to  betray, 
Leaving  me  in  a  state 
By  much  morę  desolate, 
Than  if  when  first  altackM  by  hte, 
I  bad  sabmitted  there 
And  madę  my  conrage  yit-ld  unio  despair. 
For  Hope,  like  cordials,  to  our  wrong 
Does  but' our  miscries  prolong, 

Whiist  yet  our  Titals  daily  waste. 
And  not  Fupporting  life,  but  pain 
Cali  their  false  frieudships  back  again 
And  unto  Death,   grim  Deatb,  abandon  us  at 
last.   - 

In  me,  fiiise  Hope,  in  me  alone, 
Thou  thine  own  treacii'ry  hast  out-donc : 
For  chance,  perhaps  may  bave  befriended 
Some  one  thou*st  labour*d  to  deceive 
^jth  wbat  by  thee  was  ne*er  intended, 
Nor  in  thy  pow*r  to  give : 
But  me  thou  hast  deceivM  in  all,  as  weli 
Possible,  as  impossible, 
And  the  most  sad  example  madę 
Of  all  tbat  ever  were  betray'd. 
But  thou  hast  taught  mc  wisdom  yet,    . 
Henct^forth  to  hope  no  mora 
Than  I  see  reason  for, 
A  precept  I  shall  ne^er  forget ; 
Nor  is  there  any  tliing  below 

Worth  a  man's  wishing,  or  his  care, 
When  what  we  wish  begets  our  woe, 
Aod  hope  dcceiv'd  becones  despair. 
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Thęn,  thou  sedncing  Hope,  farewfl, 
No  fflore  thou  ibait  of  tense  ber«iv«  mCf 

No  morę  dcoeiTe  me, 
I  oow  caii  counterelMnii  thy  spefl. 

And  for  whaft  past,  so  for  i  will  be  ctcd, 
Nerew  afain  to  faope  Ibr  any  thing  bat  Heaveii. 


EPISTLE  TO  THE  EARL  Of      ■       ■ 

To  WTite  in  veirw«  O  ce«iit  of  mine^ 
^o  yott>  who  ba^etbe  ładiei  nine, 
WKh  a  wet  Hager,  atyourcall, 
And  I  beliere  bare  kiii'd  'em  all, 
li  soch  aa  undertaking,  aose 
Bat  Teakńll  boM  woaM  yentore  oo : 
Yet  baYin;  ferand,  tbat,  to  WKy  woci 
Nb  belp  will  be  procar'd  by  prose, 
ADd  to  write  that  way  m  no  boot, 
ri\  try  if  rbymiog  will  not  do't 

Kaow  tbea,  my  lord,  tbat  oo  my  «Ofd» 
Since  my  fint,  aecond,  and  my  tbiid, 
Wbich  I  haTO  pMterM  yon  witbal, 
I'^  beaid  no  syllable  at  all, 
Or  wbere  yoo  aie,  or  what  you  do^ 
Or  if  I  havc  a  k>rd,  or  no. 
A  pretty  comibrt  to  a  man 
Tbat  ftudics  all  the  way?  be  can 
To  keep  aa  interett  be  does  pnse 
Abore  ali  otbcr  treasurieti 

Bat  let  tbat  pam,  you  now  must  know 
We  do  OB  onr  iatt  quarter  go ; 
And  that  1  may  go  bcavely  out, 
And  trowling  m«ny  bowl  aboat. 
To  lord  and  lady,  that  and  this, 
As  nothing  were  at  all  amiss, 
Wben  after  twenty  days  are  past, 
Fóor  Charles  bas  eat  and  drunk  bis  last 
No  morę  plumb-porridge  tben,  or  pye. 
No  brawn  wtth  branch  of  rosemary. 
No  cbine  of  beef,  enoiigb  to  maks 
The  tallest  yeoman'6  chine  to  crack  ; 
No  bag-pipe  bummiog  in  the  bali, 
Nor  noise  of  boase-keeping  at  all. 
Nor  sign,  by  wbich  it  may  be  said» 
This  bou^e  was  once  inhabited. 
I  ntay,  perhaps,  with  much  ado, 
Rub  out  aCbristraas  morę  or  two  ; 
Or,  if  tbe  fetcs  be  pleas'd,  a  score. 
But  n«Ter  look  to  keep  one  morę. 

Some  thrce  months  bcnce,  I  makie  accoant 
My  spur-galPd  Pegasnsto  moont, 
Wben,  whitber  I  łntend  to  go, 
My  borse,  as  wetł  as  I,  will  know : 
But  bejni^  got,  with  much  ado, 
Out  of  the  reaoh  a  stage  or  two, 
Though  not  the  oonmience  of  my  shame. 
And  Pegabus  falPn  desp^rate  lamę, 
I  shake  my  stimip?,  and  forsake  him  ; 
Leaving  him  to  tbe  ncxt  will  take  bim  i 
Not  that  I  set  so  ligbtiy  by  bim, 
Would  any  be  so  kind  to  buy  him  ; 
But  tbat  I  think  tbose  who  ba^e  seea 
How  ill  my  Mnse  bas  mountcd  becn^ 
Would  eertainly  take  better  heed 
Tban  to  bid  money  for  ber  steed. 

Being  tben  on  foot,  away  1  go. 
And  hang  the  boof,  incognito, 
Though  in  cooditien  so  forloro, 
littlrr  disgaite  will  serTt  tbe  tonit 
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Scarce  know  a  man  wben  in  diagnoc 

But  thaCs  too  serious.  Then  suppoae^ 
like  trav*Iing  Tom',  with  dmt  of  toea, 
Pm  got  unto  extremest  shore, 
Sick,  and  impatient  to  be  o'er 
That  cbannei  which  securM  my  stafte 
Of  peaoe,  whiist  I  was  fortunate. 
But  in-this  moment  ofdistress^ 
Confines  me  to  onhappiness : 
fiut  where^s  tbe  money  to  be  bad      ^ 
This  surly  Neptuae  tu  posnade  i 
It  is  no  less  tban  sbillii^  tan, 
Gods  will  be  brib'd  as  well  as  mau 
Imagine  tben  yonr  HigbJaader 
Orer  a  can  of  mnddy  beer, 
Playing  at  Paisafe  with  a  pak 
Of  drunken  fumblers  fior  bn  fisre  $ 
And  see  Pve  won,  oh,  Incky  cbanc^ 
Hoist  sajl  amain,  my  matcs,  for  Fraaee; 
Fortnne  was  ciril  in  this  thiów. 
And  haTing  robb^d  me,  lett  me  gOb 
rve  won,  and  yet  how  conld  I  cboose^ 
He  needs  must  win,  tbnt  eannoi  lose^ 
Fate  send  me  then  a  happy  wind. 
And  better  lock  tn  tinae  babind. 

*    But  what  adTantage  wil  I  it  be 

Tbat  whMłs  and  tides  are  kind  to  me, 

When  still  thewretebed  hare  thetrwoen, 

Wher«ver  they  tbeir  feet  dispoae  ? 

What  satisfiiction,  or  deligbt 

Are  ragouts  to  an  appetitc  ? 

What  ease  can  France  or  Flanders  giw 

To  bim  tbat  is  a  fagitire  ? 

Some  two  years  hence,  wh«n  yon  come  o^er, 

In  all  yonr  sute,  ambaasador, 

If  my  ill  naturę  be  so  strong 

T*  out-Jive  my  infamy  ao  Iod; , 

You'll  find  your  little  olBcer 

Ragged  as  his  old  cotoars  are ; 

And  naked,  as  hit^s  diacontent, 

Standtnf  at  some  poor  stttler's  tent, 

With  his  pike  cbeek'd,  to  gnard  the  tna 

He  must  not  taste  wben  be  bas  done. 

"  Humph,"  says  my  lord,  "  Pm  half  n&aiil 

My  captain*s  tum*d  a  reformade, 

That  scnrvy  face  I  surę  sbould  know." 

**  Yes  fiłith,  my  lord,  His  eren  »o, 

I  am  that  tndividnal  hc : 

I  told  your  lordship  how  *t  wowid  be.' 

"  Thou  did'st  so,  Charles,  it  is 

Yel  still  I  thodght  thou  wer^t  in  jeat  i 

But  comfort !  porerty*s  no  crime, 

ril  take  thy  word  anotber  tioe.*' 

This  matters  now  are  eoming  to. 
And  Pm  resołr^d  npon^t ;  whiist  yon. 
Sleeping  in  Fortune's  arms,  ne^er  dreaaa 
Wbo  feels  the  contrary  estreme  ; 
Paith  write  to  me,  that  I  may  know, 
Whether  yon  k>ve  me  stiH,  or  no  | 
Or  if  you  do  not,  by  what  waya 
rve  puIPd  opon  me  my  dl^^iaee ; 
For  whiist  I  still  sund  fisir  with  yoa^ 
1  dare  tbe  worst  my  fiste  can  do  | 
But  yonr  opioion  loog  I  find, 
Pm  sunk  for  erer  to  mankind. 

I  Coriat 
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A!lSVrm    TO  AN  ^DB   09   MR.  AAftAHAM   C0W|.BY'8 
UPOM   TBE   SAME  MJBJBCr. 

ikVTY  {  thoa  master-piece  of  Heaven*s  beat  skill, 
lo  iQ  ałl  sbapes  and  ligbU  art  beauty  still, 
d  whcilher  black,  or  brown,  tawny,  or  wbite, 
U  8triVst  witb  wonder  every  jadging  sight  $ 

Tboo  triampb,  whicb  dostentertaintUeeye 

Witb  atdmiration**  fuli  variety; 

Who,  tbougb  thoa  rariest  bere  and  tbere, 
d  tiick^st  thyself  in  Tarious  cołour'd  hair, 
d  thoiłgh  wiib  8everal  washes  Natiire  bas 
ooght  fit  tby  several  lineaments  to  grace, 
i  beauty  stilJ  we  must  acknowledge  ihee, 

Wbatever  tby  complectioa  b^ 

maty,  Love'8  friend,  wbo  be1p*»t  bim  to  a  tbrone^ 
'  wisdoin  deify*d,  to  wboin  alooc  ' 

Thy  esccelience  is  koowa, 
id  De'er  oegtected  but  by  those  ba^a  nooe ; 
lou  noble  coin,  by  no  faise  sleight  allay*d, 
f  wbooi  ne  lovere  militant  are  paid, 

True  to  tbe  toucb,  and  ev«r  beiit 

When  tboa  art  hrougbt  unto  tbe  test, 
id  wbo  dost  stiłl  of  bigher  yalue  prov«. 

Aa  deeper  tbou  art  search^d  by  love, 
e  wbo  allowB  thee  oniy  io  tbe  ligbt 

Is  tbere  mistaken  qnite, 
ir  tbere  we  onIy  see  tbe  outrr  skin, 

W  ben  tbe  perfectjon  lies  wiikin  ; 

Beauty  n>ore  rarishes  tbe  (ouch  tban  sigbt. 

And  aeeił  by  day,  is  still  eoj<«y'd  by  nigbt, 
Hf  beauty *8  chiefest  parts  are  never  seen, 

Beauty,  tbou  active,  passire  good  ! 

Wbo  botb  inflam*8t  and  cooPst  our  blood ! 

Tbou  glorious  flowY,  wboee  80v*reign  juice 

Does  wonderful  effects  produce, 

Who,  scorpion-like,  dobt  wiih  tbee  bring 

Tbe  balon  thatcures  thy  deadly  »ting. 

What  pity  'tis  tbe  fairest  plant 
l*bat  erer  Heaven  madę 
Sbould  ever  ever  fade : 

Yet  beauty  we  shall  never  want, 

For  8he  bas  off-sets  of  ber  own, 
Hkicb  ere  sbe  dies  will  be  as  fairly  blown, 
nd  tboagb  tbey  blossoro  in  variety, 

Yet  still  new  beautics  will  desery, 
nd  bere  tbe  fancy^s  govem'd  by  tbe  eye. 

Beauty,  tby  conąnests  still  are  madę 
>ver  tbe  Yigorous  morę  tban  the  decay^d ; 
jxi  cbiefly  o*er  tliose  of  tbe  martial  trade ; 
ud  wbom  tbou  conquer*st  still  tbou  keep*st  In 
Until  you  botb  togcther  fali :        [tbrall, 
1\lkerea8  of  all  tbe  conqucrors,  bow  few 

Know  how  to  keep  what  tbey  snbdue  ? 
Kay,  even  froward  age  subduci  thee  too. 

Tby  power,  Beauty,  bas  no  bounds» 
All  sorts  uf  men  it  eqQatły  confounds, 

Tbe  yuung  and  old  does  botb  ensla^e, 
The  proud,  meek,  humble,  and  tbebraTC, 
And  tf  it  wounds,  it  only  ia  to  sare. 

kanty,  tbou  sister  to  HeaT'n's  glorious  lampi 

Of  finer  clay,  thou  fincr  stamp  ! 
rhoo  Bccond  ligbt,  by  wbicb  we  better  live, 
Phon  better  s«k'8  ^ast  prerogative  I 

Thoa  greatett  gift  tbat  HeaTen  can  giye ! 
YOL.  VL 


He  wbo  against  thee  does  inreign, 
Never  yet  knew  where  beauty  lay, 
And  does  betray 
A  deplorable  want  of  sense, 
Blindness,  or  ago,  or  inipotence: 
For  wit  was  given  to  no  otherend. 
But  beaoty  to  admirc,  or  to  comraend  ; 
And  for  our  sufierings  bere  below 
Beauty  is  ałl  the  recompence  we  know : 
'Tjs  then  for  such  as  cannot  see. 
Nor  yet  have  other  sense  iOv friend, 
Adorod  Baeuf  y,  tbus  to  slander  thee, 
And  be  who  calJs  thee  madness  let  bira  be. 
By  bis  own  doom  froro  beauty  doom^d  for  tąe^ 


RONDEAU. 


FMBEAa  (iatr  Pbillis)  ob  (brbear 
Tbose  deadly  killing  frowns,  aad  spare 
A  beart  so  loTing,  and  so  true, 
By  nonę  to  be  subduM,  but  you, 
Wbó  my  poot  lłfc*8  sole  piincess  are, 
You  only  can  create  my  ćare ; 
But  offeod  you,  I  all  tbings  daro; 
Tbea,  lest  your  cruelty  you  rue, 

Fof-bear  ; 
And  K-st  you  kill  tbat  beart,  beware. 
To  which  there  is  some  pity  due, 
If  but  because  I  humbly  suc. 
Your  anger  tberefore,  swcctest  faiir, 
Tbougb  mercy  io  your  aex  is  rare, 

Forbear. 


WOMAN. 


PINDARICK   ODB. 


What  a  bold  tbeme  baTe  I  in  band, 

What  fory  bas  posseu^d  my  Mose,. 
Tbat  could  no  other  subject  cboose. 
But  tbat  which  nonę  can  undi^rstand ! 
Woman,  what  tongue,  or  pen  is  able 

To  detcrmine  what  tbou  art, 
A  tbing  so  moving  and  unstable, 
So  sea-like,  so  inrestigable, 

Tbat  no  land  inap,  nor  seaman*S  chart, 
Tbongb  tbey  show  us  snowy  mountains, 
Cbalky  clifi,  and  cbristal  four.tains, 

Sabie  thłckets,  golden  gro^es, 
All  tbat  man  adniires  and  lores, 
Can  direct  us  to  thy  beart ! 
Which,  tbougb  we  seek  it  night  and  day, 
Tlirougb  yast  regions  agcs  stray, 
And  OTer  seas  witb  canvns  wings  make  way  j 

Tbat  beart  the  whiles, 
Like  to  tbe  floating  isłes, 
Our  compass  evermore  beguiles. 
And  still,  still,  still  lemaios  Terra  Incognita. 

Woman !  tbe  fairest  sweetest  flow'r 

Tbat  in  happy  Eden  grew, 
Wbose  iwcets  and  g^ces  bad  the  powV 

The  world's  sole  monarch  to  subdue, 
What  pity  »iis  thou  wert  not  true. 
But  tbere,  even  tbere,  thy  fraiity  hrougbt  in  sin. 

Sin  tbat  bas  cost  so  niany  sighs  and  tears^ 
Enough  to  ruin  all  succeeding  beirs. 
To  beaaty'8  tempie  let  tbe  De^il  in. 
And  tbougb  (because  there  was  no  roorc) 
it  in  one  single  story  did  be^in  : 
Bbb 
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Yet  from  the  seeds  shed  from  that  fruitfal  core, 
Have  tpniDg  up  Tolumet  infinite,  and  great, 
With  wbich  th*  o'er  charged  world  dotb  sweat, 

Of  women  fiilM,.proud,  crnel,  inaolent ; 
And  what  could  else  befall, 

Since  she  herself  was  president 
Who  was  tbe  mother  of  them  a11 ; 

And  who,  aitho'  mank  ind  indeed  was  scant. 
To  sbow  her  malice,  ratber  than  ber  want, 
Would  make  a  loathaome  serpent  her  gaJtant. 

O  mother  Eve,  sare  't  was  a  fault 

So  wi]d  a  ruie  to  gire, 
Ere  tbera  were  any  to  be  taugbt, 

Or  any  to  deoeive. 
'Twat  tli  to  ruin  all  thy  of&pring  so, 
E're  they  were  yet  tn  embrio, 
Great  mischieis  did  attend  thy  easy  will. 

For  ali  thy  sons  (whicb  usaally  are 
The  motherS  care) 

For  ev«r  lost,  and  min'd  were. 
By  thy  instrucUng  thy  fair  daughtert  ilL 
Wliafs  he  that  dares  bis  own  food  choice  ap-  ' 
prore 

Or  be  secure  his  sporne  is  chaibe  ; 

Or  if  she  be,  that  it  will  last  ł 
Yet  all  must  Iove. 
Oh  cniel  Katnre,  that  does  fbrce  our  wills 

T*  embrace  tbose  necessary  iUi  I 
Oh  negligent,  and  treacherous  eyes, 
Given  to  man  for  tnie  and  fiiithfal  spies ; 

How  oft  do  yon  betray  your  tnMt, 

And,  join'd  confederate  with  oiir  lust, 
Tell  us  tłiat  beauty  is,  wbich  is  bat  flesb,  that  fleah 
but  dust 

Hearen,  if  it  be  thy  undisputed  will 

That  still 
This  charming  sez  we  must  adore, 
Let  as  love  less,  or  they  lo^e  morę ; 
For  so  the  ills  that  we  endure. 
Will  6nd  some  ease,  if  not  a  cnre : 
Or  if  thcir  bearts  from  the  6r8t  gangrenę  be 
Infected  to  that  desperate  degree 

As  will  no  surgery  admit ; 
Oni  of  thy  love  to  men  al  least  forbear 
To  make  their  faoesso  subduing  lair. 

And  if  thou  wilt  give  beauty,  limit  it : 
For  moderate  beauty,  though  it  bear  no  price, 
Is  yet  a  mighty  enemy  to  vice. 
And  who  bas  virtue  oooe,  can  nerer  see 

Any  thing  of  deformity, 
Let  her  complexioa  swait,  or  tawny  bt, 
A  twilight  oIive,  or  a  midnight  ebony« 

She  that  is  chaste,  is  always  fiur. 

No  Diatter  for  her  hue. 
And  tliough  for  form  she  wear  a  star, 

She's  ugly,  if  untrue : 
Tnie  beauty  always  lies  within, 
Much  deeper,  than  tbe  outer  skiq, 
So  deep,  that  in  awoman^s  mind, 
It  will  be  bard,  I  doubt,  to  find ; 

Or  if  it  be,  she*8  so  denv*d, 

And  with  so  many  doors  contriv*d, 
Harder  by  much  to  keep  it  in. 

For  virtue  in  a  woman's  breast 

Seldom  by  titte  is  poMess'd, 
And  is  no  tenant,  but  a  wand'ring  guest. 


But  all  thb  while  P^e  loaiidly  slept. 

And  rai^d  as  dreamers  oae : 
Fy  !  what  a  coil  my  brains  ha^e  kept 

T  inatmet  a  saocy  Moae 

Her  own  foir  sex  t'  abuae. 
Tis  nothing  bot  an  ill  digestioo 
Has  thus  broos^bt  women's  faroe  in 
Which  hare  been,  and  still  wil!  be  wbat  they  ai^ 
That  is,  2s  chaste,  as  they  are  sweet  and  &ir  i 

And  all  that  bas  been  said 
Nothing  bot  rBvings  of  an  idie  bead, 

Troubled  with  fumes  of  winę  ; 
For  now,  that  I  am  broad  awake, 
I  flnd  'tis  all  a  gross  mistake, 
Else  what  a  case  were  bis,  and  thine,  and 


THE  WORLDl 


ODS. 


FiB 


what  a  wretched  worid  is  this  ? 
Nothing  but  anguish,  grieft, 
Whert,  who  does  best,  most  do  amis 
Frailty  the  młing  power 
lo  this  our  dismat  Fale  of 

Oh !  who  would  live  that  could  bot 

Die  hooeftly,  awi  as  he  iboa'd» 

Since  to  contend  with  miaery 

Will  do  tbewisest  man  no  good, 
Misfortone  will  not  be  withstiood. 


aad  §BtBt 


The  moct  thrt  helpleas  man  can  do 

Towards  the  bett*ring  his  estate 
Is  but  to  barter  woe  for  woe. 
And  he  ev*n  there  attempts  too  late, 
So  abaolute  a  priuoe  is  fste. 

Bat  why  do  I  of  fote  complain ; 

Man  might  Htc  happy,  if  not  firee. 

And  fortune*s  shocks  with  ease  aostain, 

If  man  would  let  him  happy  be : 
Man  is  man^s  foe,  and  deatioy. 

And  tliat  rib  woman,  though  she  be 
Bot  snch  a  little  little  part ; 

Is  yet  a  greater  iate  than  be. 

And  bas  the  power,  or  the  art 

To  break  his  peace  ;  nay  break  Ui  be4| 

Ah,  glorious  flower,  love1y  piece 

Of  superfine  refined  clay, 

Thoo  poison'st  oniy  with  a  kiss. 

And  danest  an  anspicioos  ray 
On  him  tbou  meanest  U>  betray. 

Tbete  are  tbe  world,  and  these  are  tbey 

That  life  does  so  unpleasant  make. 

Whom  to  avoid  there  is  no  way 

But  tbe  wild  desert  straight  to  takf^ 
And  tliere  to  ba;»band  the  last  stake. 

Fly  to  the  empty  deserts  tben. 

For  so  yon  leave  tbe  worki  bebiad ; 

There's  no  world  where  tliere  are  no  men. 

And  bmtes  morę  cml  are.  and  kmi, 
Than  man  whose  reaaon  pasakwi  bbai 

For  sboold  you  take  an  hermitage^ 

Ubo*  yoa  might  scapefrom  other  wnog^i 

Yet  CTcn  there  you  bear  tbe  lage 

Of  veaomoos,  and  siaBdeioas  tangae^ 
Which  to  the  ianooeat  bekmga. 
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(rant  me  theD,  Heav*ii,  a  wilderna!:, 
^^  Aod  Ihere  an  endless  solitude, 

VTicre,  though  wolve8  howi,  and  serpento  his. 
Tbough  dąng^roiis,  'tis  not  balfso  rude 
As  tbe  iuigoverD*d  multittide. 

Ind  fioUtude  im  a  dart  cavc, 

Where  all  things  hush'd,  and  silent  be, 

Koembleth  so  tbe  quiet  grave, 

That  f here  I  woald  prepare  to  flee, 
With  deatb,  that  hourly  waiu  for  me. 


DE  VITA  BEATA. 

PAftAPHaA<*X>  FaOM   THt   ŁATIW. 

JoMB,  y>  are  deceiv*d,  and  what  you  do 
!ttteem  a  happy  life'B  not  so : 
le  is  not  happy  that  €xceU 
*lh'  lapidary*8  bagatellet; 
ror  be,  that  when  be  sleeps  doŁb  lie 
Tader  a  stately  canopy  ; 
Yor  he,  tbat  still  supinely  bides, 
A  easy  down,  his  lazy  sides ; 
Tor  be  tbat  purple  weara,  and  sops 
•iłxurioa8  draughts  in  golden  cups ; 
For  he  tbat  loads  with  pruiecrly  farę, 
lis  bowing  tables,  wbitst  they*H  bear ; 
For  he  that  bas  eacb  spaciont  Tault 
Vith  deluges  of  plenty  fraught, 
^IIM  from  tbe  fruitful  Libyan  fSelds, 
^bea  Autumn  his  best  harvest  yields : 
Bat  he  whom  no  mischance  afirigbts, 
ror  popular  applause  deiights, 
Iłat  can  unmov'd,  and  nndismay*d 
"Oofroot  a  ruffian^s  tbreafoing  blade; 
Hko  can  do  tbis ;  tbat  man  afone 
iu  power  fortuiie  to  detbrone. 


O.  CICERO  DB  MULIERUM  LEYITATE. 

nAKst. 

oiniiT  a  ship  unto  tbe  wind 
ttt  not  tby  iaith  to  woman-ktnd, 
or  th'  ocean's  )raving  billows  are 
ftfer  thaa  tromąa^s  iaiih  by  far. 
'o  ivoman'8  good,  and  if  there  b« 
[ereafter  such  a  thing  as  she, 
li  by,  I  know  not  what,  of  fate, 
bat  can  frooi  bad,  a  good  cnatep 


BESPAIR. 


OOB. 


r  is  deoneed,  tbat  I  muat  die. 

And  could  lost  men  a  reaaou  show 

nr  losing  so  tbemselyes,  'tis  I, 
Wbmao  and  hte  will  ba^e  it  so. 

roman,  roore  isruel  than  my  fiite, 
Prom  tbee  tbis  sentence  was  se^ei^^ 

Is  tbou  condemn*st  me,  fair  ingMte, 
Fatefs  bot  the  execatiouer. 

ud  raine  must  be  fete^s  bands  to  strike 

At  this  unoomfortable  life, 
rb^cb  I  do  loatb,  'cause  you  dislike, 

Aod  oeurt  cold  death  to  be  my  wiff  • 


In  wbose  embracei  though  I  ma«t 

Fail  of  those  joys,  that  wann'd  my  heart. 
And  only  be  espousM  to  dust, 

Yet  death  and  I  sball  never  part. 

Thafs  one  assurance  I  ahall  bave, 

AIthough  I  wed  deformity, 
And  must  inhabtt  the  oold  grave, 

Morę  tban  1,  sweet,  could  bave  with  thed 

And  yet  if  tbou  could'st  be  so  kiod, 

As  but  to  grant  me  a  reprieve, 
Pm  not  to  death  so  much  inclin'd, ' 

But  I  could  be  coutent  to  live. 

Bot  so,  that  tbat  same  IHe  should  be 

With  tbee,  and  with  tby  kindness  blfist  $ 

For  without  tbee,  and  all  of  thee, 
'Twere  dying  only  with  the  nsst 

But  that,  you'lJ  say*s  too  arrogant, 

T*  enslave  your  beauties,  and  your  wtU^ 

And  cruelty  in  you  to  grant, 

Wfao  saving  one,  must  tbousands  kilL 

And  yet  you  women  take  a  pride 
To  see  men  die  by  yonr  disdain ; 

But  tbou  wilt  weep  the  boroicide, 

When  tbou  oons ider*»t  whom  thou*8t  slaift* 

Yet  donH ;  ibr  being  as  I  am, 

Th^  creature,  tbou  in  this  estate. 

To  life  and  death  hast  eqoal  daim, 

And  may'st  kill  bim  thou  didst  create, 

Tben  let  me  tbine  own  doom  abide, 

Nor  oncc  for  bim  o'ercast  tbine  eyeii, 

Who  gloriea  that  be  liv'd  and  dy'd 
Tby  lover,  and  tby  sacrifice. 


POYERTY. 

FINDABIC  OPB. 

Troi;  greatest  plague  that  raortals  koow ! 
Thou  greatest  punishment, 
That  Heav'n  bas  sent 
To  que}l  and  humble  us  below  ? 
Thou  worst  of  all  diseases  and  all  pains. 
By  80  much  barder  to  endure, 
By  bow  much  thou  art  bard  to  core, 
Wbo,  baving  robb'd  physicians  of  tbieir  brains, 
As  węll  as  of  their  gain, 
A  chronical  disease  doth  still  lemain  ! 
What  epitbct  caq  fit  tbee,  or  what  words  tby  ills 
explain ! 

This  puzzles  ąuite  the  iEsculapian  tribe 

Wbo,  where  there  are  no  fecs,  can  have  no  wit. 
And  make  tbcm  belpless  med^cines  still  proTide, 

Both  for  the  sick, .  and  poor  alike  unfit : 
For  inward  griefs  all  tbat  they  do  prepare 

Notbing  but  crumbs,  and  fragments  are. 
And  outwardly  apply  no  morę 
'  But  sordid  rags  unto  the  sore. 
l'bus  poTerty  is  drest,  and  do^M 
With  little  art  and  little  cost, 
As  if  poor  remedies  for  the  poor  were  $t, 
When  poverty  in  such  a  place  doth  sit,     [qner  it^ 
That  'tis  tbe  grand  projection  only  that  must  eon  • 
Yet  poTerty,  as  I  do  tske  it, 

Is  not  so  epidemical 
As  many  in  tbe  world  woold  make  it, 
Wbo  all  tbat  want  their  wisbes  poor  do  cali ; 
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For  if  who  is  ndt  with  hit  divłdent 

Amply  ooDtent, 
WithiD  tbat  acceptai  ion  M\, 
Most  would  be  poor,  aiid  peradveniure  a  II. 
This  would  the  wretched  with  the  rich  conibaiid : 
But  I  not  całl  him  poor  does  not  abound. 
But  him,  who,  snarM  in  bonds,  and  endless  strife, 
The  comfbrts  wants  morę  tban  supports  of  life ; 
Him,  whose  wbole  age  is  measur*d  out  b^  fears. 
And  tboujrb  he  has  wberewith  to  eat» 
His  bread  does  yet 
Taste  of  aiBiction,  and  his  caret 
His  purest  winę  mix  and  allay  with  tcais. 

lis  in  this  sense  that  T  am  poor. 
And  Tm  afraid  sball  be  so  stiłl, 
Ob8trep*rous  creditors  bcsiege  my  door. 

And  my  whote  houte  clamorous  echoes  fili } 
From  these  there  can  be  no  retirement  frce, 
From  room  to  room  they  hunt  and  fbllow  me ; 
They  will  not  let  mc  eat,  nor  sleep,  nor  pray. 
But  persecute  me  night  and  day, 
Torment  my  body  and  my  mind ; 
Nay,  if  I  take  my  heels,  and  fly, 
They  follow  me  with  open  ery : 
At  home  no  rest,  abroad  no  refuge  can  I  flnd. 

Tbou  wont  of  ills !  wbat  hare  I  done, 
That  Heav'n  ithoald  punish  me  with  tfaee  ? 
From  inaolenoe,  fiaud,  and  oppression, 
I  ever  bave  been  innooent  and  free. 
Tbou  wert  intended  (poverty) 
A  soourge  for  pride  and  avarice, 
I  ne*er  was  tainted  yet  with  cither  Tice ; 
I  nev«r  in  prosperity, 
Nor  in  the  heij^ht  of  all  my  happiness, 
Scom'd,  or  neglected  any  in  distress, 
My  band,  my  heart,  my  door 
Werę  e^er  open'd  to  the  poor ; 
And  I  to  others  in  thetr  need  hnve  granted, 
*'       Cre  they  could  ask,  the  thing  they  wanted ; 
Wherean  I  now,  althongh  I  humbly  crare  it. 
Do  only  beg  for  peace,  and  cannot  have  iŁ 

Give  me  but  that,  ye  bloody  persecntors, 
(Who  formerly  have  been  my  soitors) 
And  ni  surrender  ait  the  rest 
For  whlch  you  so  contest 
For  Heav'n'8  sake,  let  me  but  be  ąiiiet, 
rU  not  repine  at  clothes  nor  diet; 
Any  habit  ne'er  so  mean, 
Let  it  be  bnt  wbole  and  clean, 
Such  as  nakedness  will  hide. 
Will  amply  satisfy  my  pride ; 

And  as  for  meat 
Hosks  and  acoms  I  will  eat. 
And  for  better  never  wish ; 
But  when  you  will  me  better  treat, 

A  tumip  is  a  princely  dish  : 
Since  then  I  thus  far  am  subdn*d, 

And  so  humbly  do  submit, 
Faith,  be  no  morę  so  monstroos  rude, 
But  some  repose  at  least  permit ; 
Sleep  is  to  life  and  homan  naturę  dae, 
Aod  that,  alas,  is  ail  for  which  I  humbly  sae. 

DEATH. 

PINDAKIC   ODI. 

At  a  melancholie  seaaon, 

' .  As  alone  I  musing  sat, 
I  felJ,  I  know  not  how,  to  reason 
With  myself  of  roan*s  estate, 
How  subject  noto  death  and  fote : 


Names  that  mortals  so  aflright, 
As  tuTOS  the  brightest  day  to  nightp 
And  spoils  of  lifing  the  delight, 
With  which  so  toon  as  life  n  taśted, 
Lest  we  shauld  too  happy  be, 
ETen  in  otir  infaacy, 
Our  joys  are  qua«b*d,  our  hopes  are 
For  the  first  thing  tbat  we  hear« 
(  Us*d  to  still  us  when  we  ery) 
The  nurse  to  keep  the  child  in  frar, 
Discreetly  tells  it,  it  must  die. 
Be  pot  into  a  hole,  eaten  witb  worms ; 
Presentiog  death  in  thoasand  ugly  forcas, 
Which  tender  minds  aoenlertainy 
As  ever  after  to  retain. 
By  which  means  we  are  cowards  bred, 
Nun'd  wHh  unneceasary  dread. 
And  ever  dreani  of  dying,  'till  «e*re  dead. 

Death!  Ihouchild^sbug-bear.thoafools^tenw^ 
Ghastly  set  forth  the  weak  to  awe  ; 
Begot  by  fear,  increasM  by  errour, 
Whom  nonę  but  a  sick  fancy  erer  saw; 

Tbou  who  art  ouly  fcar'd 
By  the  illiterate  and  tim*rous  berd. 
But  by  the  wiae 
Esteem'd  the  greatest  of  felicitiea : 
Why,  sithence  by  an  imiversal  law, 
EntaiPd  opon  mankind  tboa  ait, 
Shonld  any  dread,  or  seek  t'  aToid  thy  dart, 
Whea  of  the  two.  fear  is  the  greatest  smart  ł 
O  senaeless  man,  who  vain]  j  ffics 

What  HeaTen  bas  ordam'd  to  be 
The  remcdy 
Of  all  thy  mortal  pains  aod  miaeries. 


Sorrow,  want,  sickneas,  injury,  miachaacf, 
The  hnppi'st  man^s  certain  inbentance, 

With  all  tbe  Tanons  ilK 
Which  the  wide  world  with  momiuiis  fiłls, 
Or  by  corroption,  or  disaster  bred, 
Are  for  the  liTing  ali;  not  for  the  dead. 
Wheu  Iife'8  san  seta,  death  is  a  bed 
With  sable  curtains  spreaut, 
Where  we  lie  down 
To  rest  the  weary  limba,  and  carefol 
And  to  the  good,  a  bed  of  down. 
There,  there  no  frigbtful  tintaisane 
Of  tumult  in  the  many-headed  besi&t. 
Nor  all  tbe  loud  artillery  of  war, 
Can  fright  as  from  that  sweet,  that  bappy  refl^ 

Wherewith  the  still  and  silent  grave  is     ' 
Nor  all  the  rattle,  that  above  they  keep,  [i 
Break  our  repose,  or  rouse  us  from  that  ^ 

The  grave  is  priTilegM  from  noKe  and  care, 
From  tyranuy,  and  wild  oppressioo, 
Yiolence  has  so  little  power  there, 

Bv'n  worst  oppressors  let  the  deadalowt 
We're  there  secure  from  prinoesP  ftowai^ 

Tbe  insolences  of  tbe  great, 
From  the  rade  hands  of  l»arb*roiis  ckwm^j 
And  policies  of  those  that  sweat, 
Tlie  simple  to  betray,  and  cheat: 
Or  if  some  one  with  sacrilegious  band 

Would  persecute  us  aiter  deatk. 
His  want  of  power  shall  his  will  withstaiid, 
And  he  shall  only  k»c  his  breath  ; 
For  ail  that  he  by  that  shall  gain 
Will  be  disboDour  for  bis  pain. 
And  all  the  clutter  he  can  keep 
Will  only  serve  to  rock  os  while  we  sonndlj  dsipi 
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The  dcad  no  morę  conversc  witb  teara,  • 

With  idle  jealotisies  and  fears ; 

No  danger  makei  the  dcad  man  start. 

No  idle  love  torments  his  heart, 
No  lo«  of  substance,  parenta,  children,  friendi, 

Eather  his  peace,  or  słcep  ofiends ; 
Nought  can  proroke  his  anger  or  despite, 

He  out  of  combat  is,  and  injury, 
Tb  hc  of  whom  philosophers  so  write; 

And  who  would  be  a  Stoic  let  him  die, 
For  irhłlstwe  1iving  are,  vhat  mtin  is  he, 
Who  the  world'8  wrongs  docs  eithcr  fcci,  or  see, 
That  possibly  frvm  passion  can  be  free  I 

But  ntnst  pnt  on 
A  noble  indignation 
ITarranted  both  by  virtue  and  religion* 

rhea  lei  me  die,  and  no  morę  subject  be 

Unto  the  tsrranaizing  pow^rs. 
To  whtch  this  sbort  mortality  of  ours, 
Is  eitber  preordainM  by  destiny, 
Or  bound  by  natural  infirmiŁy. 

We  nothing,  whilst  we  berę  remain, 

Butsorrow,  and  repentance  gain, 

Nay,  ev'n  our  very  joys  aie  pain  ; 
Or,  being  past. 

To  woe  and  torment  tum  at  last : 
Kor  n  Łhere  yet  any  so  sacred  ptace, 

Where  we  can  sanctuary  (ind. 
Ko  man's  a  friend  to  sorrow  and  disgrace ; 

But  flying  one,  weother  mischiefs  meet ; 
Or  if  we  kioder  entertainment  find. 
We  bear  the  aeedi  of  sorrow  In  the  mind, 

And  keep  our  frailty,  when  we  shift  onr  feet, 
Whilst  we  are  men  we  still  our  passions  have, 
And  he  that  is  most  free,  is  his  own  slave, 
Tbere  is  no  refuge  but  the  frtendly  grave. 


OM  TBS  DEATH  OF  THB  MOST  KOBLB 

THOMAS  EARL  OF  OSSORY. 

CARMBM    IRREGUŁAKB. 

EyounA !  enough  !  Pil  hear  no  morę. 
And  would  to  Heav'n  I  had  been  deaf  before 
That  fata!  sonnd  had  struck  my  ear : 
Harsfa  rumour  has  not  left  so  sad  a  notę 
In  hcr  hoarse  trumpet*s  brazen  throet 
To  move  compassion,  and  inforce  a  tear, 
Iflethinks  all  naturę  shoutd  relent  and  droop, 
The  centrę  shrink,  and  hcaven  stoop, 
The  day  be  turn»d  to  mouming  night, 
The  twinkling  stars  weep  out  their  light, 
And  all  things  out  of  their  distinction  run 
Into  their  primitivc  confosion, 
A  chaos  with  cold  darkness  o^erspread, 
Sinee  tbe  illnstrioos  Ossory  is  dead. 

When  Death  that  fatal  arrow  drew, 
Ten  Łhousand  hearts  he  pterced  through, 
Thongh  one  alone  be  ontright  siew  ; 
Kever  sińce  sin  gave  him  his  killing  tracie, 
He,  at  one  sbot,  so  great  a  slaughter  madę ; 
He  needs  no  morę  at  tbose  let  Ay, 
They  of  that  wound  alone  will  die, 
Aad  who  can  now  expect  to  live,  when  he 
Thus  fell  unprivileg*d  we  see  1 
Be  met  death  in  his  greatest  trinmph,  war, 
Aad  alwayi  thenoe  came  oflTa  conąueror. 


Throngh  rattling  shot,  and  pikes  the  Blave  ha 

songht 
Knock'd  at  eacb  cuirass  for  him,  as  he  fbugfat, 
Beat  htm  at  sea,  and  baffled  him  on  shore, 
War*s  utmoet  fury  he  outbrav'd  before : 
But  yet,  it  seems,  a  fever  could  do  morę. 

The  English  infentry  are  orphans  now, 
Pale  sorrow  hangs  on  pyery  soldieHs  brow  : 
Who  now  in  bonour^s  path  shall  lead  yoa  on, 
Since  yourbeloved  generał  is  gone  ? 
Purl  up  your  ensigns,  case  the  warlike  drum^ 

Pay  yonr  last  honours  to  his  tomb ; 
Hang  down  your  manly  heads  in  sign  of  woe  ; 
That  now  is  all  that  your  poor  lovc8-can  do ; 
Unless  by  Winter'8  fire,  or  Summer's  shade 
To  tell  what  a  brave  leader  once  you  had  : 
Hang  your  now  useless  arms  up  in  the  hall, 
There  let  them  rust  upon  the  sweating  wali ; 
Go,  till  the  fields,  and,  with  inglorious  sweat, 
An  honest,  buc  a  painful  living  get : 
Your  old  negiccted  callings  now  renew. 
And  bid  to  glorious  war  a  long  adieu. 

The  Dutch  may  now  have  fishing  łree. 

And,  whilst  the  consternation  lasts, 
Lłke  the  proud  rnlers  of  the  sea. 

Show  the  fuli  stature  of  their  masts ; 
Our  English  Neptnne,  deaf  to  all  alarms, 
Now  soundly  sleeps  in  Death's  oold  arms. 
And  on  his  ebon  altar  has  laid  down 
His  awful  trident,  and  his  naral  crown. 

No  morę  shall  the  tali  frigate  dance 
For  joy  she  carries  this  ▼ictorious  lord, 

Who  to  the  capstain  chain'd  Mischance, 

Commandingon  ber  lofty  board. 

The  sea  itself,  tbat  is  all  tears, 

Would  weep  ber  soundleas  channal  dry, 

Had  she  unhappily  but  ears. 

To  hear  that  ońory  could  die. 
Ab,  cruel  fate,  thou  never  struck^st  a  blow. 

By  all  mankind  regretted  so ; 
Nor  can  't  be  said  who  should  lament  him  most. 
No  country  such  a  patriot  e^ercould  boaat. 
And  never  monarcb  such  a  subject  lost. 

And  yet  we  knew  that  he  must  one  day  die, 
That  should  our  grief  assuage  ; 
By  sword,  or  shot,  or  by  inflrmity ; 

Or,  if  Ihese  fail'd,  by  age. 
But  he,  alas !  too  soon  gave  płaca 
To  the  successors  of  his  noble  race:. 
We  wish*d,  and  coveted  to  hnve  him  long, 

He  was  not  old  enough  to  ditf  so  soon. 
And  they  to  finish  what  he  had  begun, 
As  much  too  yonog : 
Bnt  time,  that  had  no  hand  in  his  mischance, 
U  fitter  to  maturę,  and  to  ad^ance 
Their  early  hopes  to  the  inheritance 
Of  titles,  honours,  riches,  and  command, 
Their  glorious  grand8łre's  mcrits  bare  obtain^d. 
And  which  shines  brightcr  than  a  ducal  crown, 
Of  their  illostrious  femily^s  renown. 
Oh,  may  there  nerer  fail  of  that  brave  race, 
A  man  as  great,  as  the  great  Ossory  was. 
To  serre  bis  prince,  and  as  successful  pro^e 
In  the  same  valour,  loyalty,  aml  teve  j 
Whilst  his  own  virtues  swell  the  checks  of  famę. 
And  from  his  consecrated  urn  doth  flame 
A  glorioos  pyramid  to  Boteler^s  name. 
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Kow  tliat  tbe  day*s  ihort  and  fbrlorn, 
Duli  melancholy  Capricorn 

To  chjmoey-coniert  men  trftusUte^ 
Drown  we  our  sorrows  in  tbe  glass, 
Aod  lei  tbe  thoug htB  of  warfare  paM, 

The  ćlergy,  and  tbe  tbird  eitaie. 

Menard,  I  Ittaow  what  thou  bast  writ, 
That  sprightły  i»ue  of  tby  wit 

Will  live  wbilst  there  are  men  to  read : 

But,  wbat  if  they  recorded  be 

tu  memory^s  tempie,  boots  it  thee, 

W  hen  thou  art  gnawn  by  wormfl,  and  delul  ? 

Henceforth  tbose  fruitless  studtes  spare, 
Let^ft  ratber  drink  unttl  we  btare 

Of  tbis  immortal  juice  of  oun, 
Wbieb  does  in  excellence  prccede 
The  bevenige  which  (laoimede 

Into  tli*  im  mor  ta  Is'  goblH  pours* 

Tbe  juice  tbat  »parkles  in  tbis  glan 
Makes  tedious  y^ars  like  days  to  pafis, 

Yet  makfs  us  youn8:er  stili  b<»come| 
By  tbis  from  lab' ring  tboitghts  are  chas'd 
Tbe  sorrow  of  tbose  ilb  are  p^st, 

Aod  terrour  of  tbe  ills  to  come. 

I«t  us  drink  brimmers  Uien,  time's  fleet^ 
And  steals  away  with  wiiiged  feet, 

llaling  us  wjth  bim  to  our  um, 
In  vain  we  sue  to  it  to  ttay. 
For  years  like  riven  paw  away, 

And  ne^er,  never  do  return. 

When  tbe  spring  comes  attirM  in  green, 
.  Tbe  wiuter  fliea  and  is  not  seen : 

New  tides  do  still  snpply  tbe  main  t 
But  wben  our  frolic  youtb'8  ouce  gone^ 
And  age  bas  ta'en  poase«iony 

Time  ne^er  restores  us  that  again. 

I)eatb's  laws  are  uniwersał,  aod 
In  princes'  palaoes  comniand, 

As  well  as  in  tbe  poorest  but, 
We*re  to  tbe  Parcas  subject  all, 
Tbe  tbreads  of  ctowns  and  monarcbs  sbalt» 

Be  both  by  the  same  scissors  cut. 

Tbeir  rigours,  wbich  all  tbis  deface, 
Will  raviftb  in  a  littie  space 

Wbatever  we  most  lastiog  make, 
And  soon  will  lead  us  out  to  dnuk, 
Beyond  tbe  pitcby  river*8  brink, 

Tbe  waters  of  obli?ion's  lakę. 


EPISTLE  TO  SIR  CLIFFORD  CLIFTON, 

THBN   SITTIIIG   tN   PARLlAMIlfT. 

WttBN  from  tby  kind  band,  my  dearest,  dear  brotber, 
Wliom  I  love  as  th'ad8t  t>een  tbe  son  of  my  rootber, 
Nay,  better  to  tell  you  tbe  trntb  of  tbe  story, 
Had  you  into  tbe  wortd  but  two  minutes  before  me  j 
I  receiv*d  thy  kind  letter,  ^ood  Lord !  how  it  eas>d  me 
Of  the  Tillainous  spleen,  that  for  six  days  had  seic^d 


I  sUrt  from  my  coucb,«her6 1  lay  duli  aad  omdJy, 
Of  my  8ervaiiis  ioqułring  the  way  to  my  «tudy- 
For,  in  truth,  of  late  days  I  so  littie  do  młod  it, 
Sbould  one  turn  me  twice  about  I  never  sbodl 

iind  it: 
But  by  help  of  directjoo,  I  sooa  did  arrire  at 
Tbe  place  where  I  U8*d  to  sit  fuoliog  in  priTate. 

So  boon  as  got  thitber,  I  ttraigbt  feil  to  calCog, 
Some  cali  it  invokiog,  but  mioe  was  pUia  ba«&af : 
I  caird  for  my  Muse,  but  do  ancwer  «he  madę  bbc, 
Nor  could  I  coDoeive  wby  the  siut  should  evade 

me* 
I  knew  I  there  left  ber,  and  lockM  her  ao  cafe  in, 
There  could  be  no  Ukelihood  of  ber  eacaping : 
Besides  had  she  scap^d,  I  was  surę  to  retriere  ber, 
She  beiog  so  ugiy  tbat  nonę  would  recei^e  her, 
I  then  fell  to  searchiug,  sińce  I  oould  not  bear  ker, 
I  sought  all  tbeshelres,  but  oerer  tłie  neam : 
I  tumbled  my  pa(  ers,  and  ritled  eacli  packcc, 
Threw  my  books  all  on  heapa,  aiod  kcrpt  inch  a 

rackct, 
Dtsordering  all  tbings,  which  before  bad  their  pfaes 
DistittCt  by  tbemselTes  in  scrcral  claases, 
That  who'd  seen  the  ooafosioii,  and  look'd  no  the 

ware, 
Would  bave  tbonght  be  had  beeo  at  Babyloa  fair. 
At  last,  wben  for  loet  I  had  wbolly  resign'd  brr, 
Where  can»t  thou  imagioe,  dear  knigbt,  I  sfaoaU 

find  ber  ? 
Faith,  in  an  old  drawcr,  I  late  had  not  been  ia, 
*Twixt  a  coarse  pair  of  sheets  of  the  bonaewife*!  ora 

.  spinning, 
A  Bonnet  instead  of  a  coif  ber  bead  wrapping, 
I  bappily  took  her  smali  ladyship  Da|»ping. 
"  Wby,  how  now,  minx/' quoth  I,  "  what'*  Oe 

matter  I  pray, 
Tbat  you  are  so  bard  to  be  spoke  witb  todaył 
Fie,  fie  on  this  idlene»,  get  up  aod  roctse  you : 
For  I  have  at  present  oocasion  to  uae  yoo : 
Our  noble  Mecaenas,  sir  Clifford  of  Cud-coo, 
Has  sent  here  a  letter,  a  kind  and  a  good  one, 
Which  miiBt  be  suddenly  answer^d,  aed  finely, 
Or  the  knight  will  take  it  eiceeding  unkindly.'' 
Tb  which  łiaving  soroe  time  sat  mudn^  and  mutr, 
She  anawer*d  she'd  broke  all  the  strings  of  her  Ime; 
Aiul  had  got  such  a  rheum  with  lying  alooe, 
Tbat  ber  voice  was  utierly  brokcn  and  gone : 
Bcsidea  this,  she  had  bearJ,  that  of  late  1  had  ma^ 
A  friendsbip  with  one  that  had  ńnoe  been  her 

maid; 
One  Proiie,  a  slattemly  ill-faTourM  toad. 
As  common  aa  hackney,  and  beaten  as  road^ 
With  whom  I  sat  up  sometimeswhole  nigbts  togethcr, 
Wbilst  she  was  expoied  to  the  wind  and  weatber. 
Wberefbre,  sińce  that  I  did  so  slight  and  abose  ber, 
She  Iłkewise  now  hop'd  I  would  please  to  escose  hec 

At  tbis  sudden  reply  I  was  baseiy  coofounded, 
I  star^d  like  a  Quaker,  and  groaaM  like  a  Ronad- 

head. 
And  in  such  a  case,  wbat  tbe  fiend  could  one  do  ? 
My  conscience  conyinc^d  her  reproacbes  were  tnie; 
To  swagger  I  dnrst  not,  I  eise  could  ha^e  beat  her, 
But  what  if  I  had,  Pd  been  ne^er  tbe  better. 
To  quarrel  her  then  had  been  quite  out  of  teaion. 
And  ranting  would  ne'cr  have  redocM  ber  torcasoa; 
( therefore  was  fain  to  dissemble  repentanoe, 
I  disclaimM  and  fbrswore  my  iate  new  acqo«ntaaee. 
But  the  jadę  would  not  bockle,  she  pbb*d  aod  sbt 

pouted, 
And  wriggfing  away,  fiurly  lefk  me  nilboat  it : 
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l  can^t  her,  and  offered  her  oioney,  a  little, 
It  which  she  cry*d  that  were  to  pluuder  the  spitŁle  : 
then,  to  allure  her,  propo9'd  to  her  Famę, 
/^hich  she  so  much  despised,  she  ptfh*d  aŁ  th« 

name ; 
ind  told  nie  in  aiuwer,  that  she  could  not  glory  at 
The  sail-bearing  title  of  Muse  to  a  laureat, 
kf  ach  lem  to  a  rhymer,  did  nou{;ht  but  disgust  one, 
Lnd  pretended  to  notbing  but  pitiftil  fostian* 
liH  oh,  at  that  word,  how  I  rated  and  caird  her, 
ind  bad  my  6st  up,  with  intent  to  have  maulM  ber  : 
Lt  which,  the  poor  slut,  half  afraid  of  the  matter, 
Hiangins  ^^^  notę,  'gan  to  wheedle  and  flatter ; 
^rotesting  she  hooourM  me,  Jove  knew  her  heart, 
kbove  all  the  peers  o'  th'  poetical  art : 
lut  that  of  late  time,  and  without  provo(!ation, 
had  becn  extremely  unjust  to  her  passion. 
iffe  thoaght  this  sounded,  I  then  laid  before  her, 
Iow  long  I  had  s6rvM  ber,  how  much  did  adore 

her; 
fow  much  she  herself  stood  obligM  to  the  knight, 
'or  his  kindaess  aud  favour,  to  whom  we  shouhi 

write; 
knd  thcreupon  called,  to  make  ber  amends, 
'br  a  pipę  and  a  bottle,  und  so  we  were  friends. 
Being  thus  madę  friends,  we  fell  to  debating 
Vbat  kind  of  verse  we  sbould  congratulate  in  : 
said  't  must  be  doggrel,  which  when  I  had  said, 
i>ialłcionsly  smiiin^,  she  nodded  her  head, 
>aying  doggrel  might  pass  to  a  friend  would  not 
Lnd  do  well  enough  for  a  Derbysbire  poet  [show  it, 
fet  merę  simple  doggrel,  she  said,  would  notdo% 
t  needs  must  be  galloping  doggrel  to  boot,    [feet, 
'or  amblers  and  trottera,  tho'  theyM  thousands  of 
^uk)  never  howerer  be  madę  to  be  6eet ; 
kit  would  make  so  damnable  slow  a  progression, 
rh€y'd  not  reach  up  to  Westminster  till  the  next . 

session. 
liasŁhcn  untothee,my  dearbrother,  and  sweeting, 
n  Casterbury  rcrse  Isend  health  and  kind  greeting, 
Vishing  thee  honour,  but  if  Ihou  be'st  cIoyM  wi't, 
lbove  what  thy  anccstry  ever  enjoyM  yet; 
tfay'8t  thou  sit  wbere  now  seated,  without  fear  of 

blushing, 
^U  thy  little  fat  buttock  e*en  grow  to  the  cushion. 
hve  his  majesty  money,  no  matter  who  pays  it, 
^or  we  never  can  want  it  so  long  as  he  has  it ; 
tut,  wer't  wisdom  to  trust  saucy  counsel  in  letters, 
'd  advise  thee  beware  falling  out  with  thy  betters; 
baTe  heard  of  two  dogs  oncc  that  fought  for  a  bonę, 
)ut  the  proverb*s  so  greasy  Fil  let  it  alone; 
L  word  is  enoiigh  to  the  wise  ;  then  resent  it, 
i'  rash  act  than  mcuded  is  sooncr  repented  : 
knd,  as  for  the  thing  eaird  a  traitor,  if  any 
ie  provM  to  be  such,  as  I  doubt  there^s  too  many  j 
iCt  him  e'en  be  hang*d  up.  and  never  be  pray'd  for, 
I7hat  a  pox  were  blocks,  gibbets,  and  gallowses 

ma<)e  for?  [choose, 

łut  I  grow  tnonstrons  weary,  and  how  should  I 
rhis  galloping  rbyme  has  quite  jaded  my  Miise : 
ind  I  swear,  if  thou  Iook*st  for  morc  posting  of  bers, 
Jttlc  knight,  thou  must  needs  lend  her  one  of  thy 

spurs. 
'arewell  then,  dear  bully,but  ne*er look  fora  namc, 
'or,  especting  no  honour,  I  wili  have  no  shame  : 
fet  that  you  may  guess  atthe  party  that  wiites  t'ye^ 
knd  not  grope  in  the  dark,   Pil  hołd  up  tiiese  lights 

t'ye. 
Por  his  stature,  he*s  but  a  contcmptible  małe, 
Lud  growD  somethiog  swab  with  drioking good  ale; 


His  łooks,  than  your  brown,  a  llttle  thonght 

brighter,  [wbitsr) 

Which  grey  bairs  make  every,year  whiter  and 
His  Yisage,  which  all  the  rest  mainly  disgracet, 
Is  warp»d,  or  by  agc,  or  cuttiog  of  faces  ; 
So  that,  whetber  't  were  madc  so,  or  whether  't 

were  nlarr'd, 
Tn  good  sootb,  he*s  a  very  nnpromising  bani : 
His  legs,  which  creep  out  of  two  oid-fashioo'd  knap- 

sacks,  [bticks ; 

Arc  neithcr  two  tnill-posts,  noryet  are  they  trap- 
They  bear  him,  when  sober,  bestir 'em  audspare  not. 
And  who  the  devił  can  stand  when  thiey  are  not } 

Thu8  much  for  his  person,  now  for  his  conuition, 
That'8  sick  enough  fuli  to  require  a  physician : 
He  always  wants  money,  which  makes  him  want 

ease. 
And  he's  always  besieg*d,  tho*  himself  of  thepcace. 
By  an  army  of  duns,  who  bat  f  er  with  scandals. 
And  are  foemen  morę  fi  erce  than  the  Ootbs  or  the 

Vandals ; 
But  when  he  doea  sally,  as  sometimes  he  does, 
Then  hey  for  Bess  Jnckson,  and  a  fig  for  his  foes : 
H«-*s  good  feliow  enough  to  do  every  one  right. 
And  never  was  first  tłutc  askM,  what  time  of  night: 
His  delight  is  to  toss  the  can  merrily  round, 
And  Ioves  to  be  wet,  but  hates  to  be  druwn^d : 
He  fain  would  be  just,  but  sometimes  he  cannot, 
Which  giyes  him  tbe  trouble  that  other  men  ha'  not 
He  honoan  bis  friend,  but  he  wants  means  to  show 

it. 
And  love8  to  be  rhyming,  but  is  the  worst  poeL 
Yet  among  all  theseyices,  to  give  him  bis  due, 
He  has  the  virtue  to  be  a  true  lover  of  you.       [it, 
But  how  much  he  lores  you,  he  says  you  may  guess 
Since  nor  prose,  nor  yet  metre,  he  aweara  can  ex- 

prenit. 


STANZES  DE  MONSIEUR  BERTAUD. 

Whiłst  wishing,  Hea^n,  in  his  ire, 
Would  puoish  with  some  judgement  dire, 

This  beart  to  Iove  so  obstinatej 
To  say  I  love  her  is  to  lie, 
Though  I  do  love  t'  extremity, 

Since  thus  to  lnve  her  is  to  hate. 

But  sińce  from  this  my  hatred  springs, 
That  she  ncglects  my  sufierings. 

And  is  unto  my  Iovc  ingrate  | 
My  hatred  is  so  fuli  of  flame, 
Since  from  affection  first  it  came, 

That  'tis  to  Iove  her,  thus  to  hate. 

r  wish  that  milder  love,  or  death, 
That  ends  onr  miseries  with  our  breath, 

Would  my  afflictions  terminale, 
For  to  my  eouI  depnv'd  of  peace, 
It  is  a  torment  worse  than  these, 

Thus  wretchedly  to  love  aud  hate. 

Let  )ove  be  genlle  or  seyere^ 
It  is  in  vain  to  hope  or  fear 

His  grace,  or  ragę  in  this  estate  ;    . 
Being  I,  from  my  fair  one'8  spirit. 
Nor  mutual  love,  nur  hatred  nicrit, 

llius  sensclessly  to  lovc  and  liate. 

Or,  if  by  my  example  here, 
It  just  and  equa]  do  appear, 
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She  lote  and  ioath  »ho  is  my  <«te ; 
Drant  me,  ye  pewere,  in  this  ca»c, 
Both  for  my  punishment  ati«l  grace, 

That  as  i  do,  she  love  and  hate. 


CONTENTMENT. 


PINDARIC  ODE* 


i 


Tfiou  pn*cio»s  treasure  of  the  peacefiil  roind, 
l^hou  jcwel  of  inestimflble  price, 

'Photi  bravest  soiiPs  terresfrial  paraUiae, 
Dearest  contcntinent,  thon  best  happiness 

That  man  on  Earth  can  know, 
Thon  prcateiit  gift  Heav*n  can  on  man  bestow, 
iVnd  greater  than  man's  lansruagp  can  e^prees; 
(Where  highest  e pithets  would  fałl  so  luw, 
As  only  in  our  dcartli  of  words  to  show 

A  part  of  thy  perfection ;  a  poor  part  , 

Of  what  to  us,  what  in  thyeclf  thou  art) 
What  sin  bas  banishM  tbee  the  world, 
And  in  thy  stcad  de spairing  sorrow  hurl'd 
Into  the  breasttf  of  huoian  kind  ; 
Ab,  whither  art  thou  flęd  I  who  can  tbis  treasure  find ! 

No  morę  on  Eartb  now  to  be  fotmd, 
Thou  art  become  a  hol  Iow  sonnd, 
The  cmpty  name  of  mmethinc  that  of  old 
Mankind  was  happy  in,  but  now, 
Uke  a  vain  dream,  or  tale  that*8  told, 

Art  vanishM  hence,  we  know  not  how. 
Ob,^  f^tal  Io6s,  Ibr  which  we  are 
tn  onr  own  thonght!-  at  endless  war, 
Aod  each  one  by  btmself  is  madę  a  sniTerer  ! 

Yet  't  were  wortb  seeking,  if  a  man  knew  where, 

Or  could  but  gitess  of  «hom  t'  inąuire : 
But  *tłS  not  to  be  found  on  Earlb,  I  fcar, 
And  who  can  best  direct  will  prove  a  liar, 
Or  be  himself  tlie  first  deceir'd. 
By  nonę,  but  wboM  be  cbeated  too,  to  be  believ''d. 

Show  me  that  man  on  Earth,  that  does  profess 
To  have  the  greatest  share  of  happiness, 

And  łet  him  łf  he  can, 
Forbear  to  show  the  discontented  man : 
A  lew  hours*  observation  will  declare, 

He  is  tbe  same  that  others  are. 
Fiches  wilf  cure  a  man  of  bcing  poor. 
But  oft  crcates  a  thirst  of  having  niore,      [storę. 
And  makes  the  miser  starre,  and  pioe  amidst  bis 

Or  if  a  plentiful  estate, 

In  a  good  mind,  good  tbongbts  create, 

A  generous  sonl,  and  free. 
Will  moum  at  least,  though  not  repine. 
To  want  an  overflowing  niine 
Still  to  supply  a  constant  cbarity ; 
Wbich  still  is  discobtent,  whate^er  Łbe  motire  be. 

Th'  ambitioos,  who  to  place  aspire, 
Whcn  raisM  to  that  tbey  did  pretend, 

Are  restless  still,  would  still  be  higher; 
For  tliat*s  a  passion  has  no  end. 

•Tis  the  mind's  wolf,  a  strange  disease, 

That  €V'n  saticty  can^t  appcase, 

An  appetite  of  such  a  ki  ud, 

As  does  by  feedrag  still  increasc. 
And  is  to  eat,  the  morę  it  eats,  in(!lin*d. 

As  tbe  ambitious  mount  the  sky, 

New  prwpects  still  allure  the  eye. 


Which  makes  tbcm  npwards  slill  to  fly ; 
Ttll  from  tbe  ntmo^t  height  of  all, 
Faintirg  in  their  endearour,  down  tbey  fell. 
And  lower,  iban  at  first  tbey  were,  at  lak  do 
lie. 

I  then  wouid  know  where  lies  tbe  hapiMneas 

Of  bring  great. 
For  which  we  blindly  so  mnch  strive  and  ps^aa. 

Fawn,  bribe,  dis<«mble,  toil,  and  svf«t; 
Whiist  the  mind,  torturo  in  the  donbtful  qacs^ 
[s  so  solicłtons  to  be  at  rest ; 
Nay,  when  that  grcatness  is  obtain^d,  is  jrt 
Morę  anxiou8  how  to  kcep,  than  *t  was  to  get 
Tnto  that  glorious  beigbt  of  tickłe  place. 
And  most,  when  unto  bononr  raJs*d,  suspecti  dis- 
grace. 

Were  men  contented,  tbey'd  sit  stiłl, 

Embrace,  and  hng  their  present  state, 
Without  contnving  good  or  j!I, 
And  have  no  conflicts  with  tbe  will, 
TTliat  still  is  promptins:  them  ro  kirc,  to  hmte, 
Fćar,  cnvy,  anger,  and  I  can't  tell  what, 
All  which,  and  nmre,  do  in  the  mind  make  war, 
And  all  mith  contentation  inconsi^tent  iLre. 

And  hc  who  says  he  is  content. 

But  hides  ill^nalure  from  mens*  s^t; 
Nor  can  he  long  conceal  it  tbcre-, 

S(Hnethin«r  will  rent. 
For  all  bis  conning  and  bis  care, 
That  will  discloiic  tbe  hypocrite. 
A  man  may  be  contented  for  an  hour 

Or  two,  or  łbree ;  perbaps  a  night ; 
But  then  his  pleasnre  wanting  power. 
His  taste  goes  with  bis  appetite. 
Frailty  the  peace  of  human  life  eonfoitnds  ; 
Flesh  does  not  know,  reason  obeys  no  bounds. 

But  'tis  oursclv»  that  givc  this  firailty  iway. 

By  our  own  promptuess  to  ob^ 
Our  Inst,  pride,  envy,  at-ańce ; 
By  being  so  confederate  witli  Tice, 

As  to  permit  it  to  cootronl 

The  rational  immortal  sotil, 
Which,  whiist  by  thc-se  subjectcd  and  oppitst, 
Cannot  enjoy  itself,  nor  be  at  rest ; 

But,  or  transorted  ij  wrtb  ire, 
PufPd  up  with  vain  and  empty  pride; 

Or  languishe<  with  base  dcsirc, 

Or  pines  with  tb*  envy  it  would  bidę. 
And  (the  grave  Stoic  let  me  not  displot^e) 

Ali  men  that  we  conTcrse  witb  berę, 
Have  some,  or  all  of  their  distarbuices. 

And  rarely  settled  are,  and  cłeań 
If  ever  aoy  mortal  then  could  boast 
So  great  a  treasure,  witb  that  man  'tis  lost ; 
And  no  one  should,  becausc  uone  tmly  can, 
Tboogb  aometames  plcas^d,  say,  hc^s  a  contentoi 

man. 


EPIGRAAC 

FiB,  Delia,  talk  no  morę  of  lorę, 

It  galls  me  to  tbe  lieart ; 
Yott  threescore  are,  I  doubt  aboYc, 
Por  all  yuur  plaistVing  art. 
And  tłierefore  spare  your  pains  you  may ; 
For  thougii  yqn  prcss  me  night  aod  day. 
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I  can*t  do  that  my  soul  abbora  s 
^*  by  your  art'6  assisUiice,  thoagb  I  might 
•Prevail  upoo  my  appetite, 
-    1  dnrst  not  cou{»le,  thotigh  I  8w«wr» 
With  yoa,  of  all  the  worłd,  for  fear 
Of  cuckolding  my  ancestora. 


IN  MENDACEM. 


BPIC. 


McifDAX,  »tis  said  th'art  such  a  liar  grown, 
That  tbou^t  renonncM  all  truth,  ami  'tis  well  doncj 
Lyin^  bestiits  onr  manners  and  our  times  t 
But  pr'ythee,  Meudax,  do  not  praise  my  rhymes. 


SONG. 


SBT  BY   Ma.    COLfiMAN. 

Wht,  dearest,  should*st  thou  weep,  when  I  relate 

Tbe  story  of  my  woe  ? 
Łet  not  the  swąrthy  roists  of  my  black  (ate 

0*eTCast  thy  beauty  so  ; 
For  each  rich  pcarl  lost  on  that  score, 
Adda  to  miscbanco,  and  wouiids  your  8ervant  morę. 

Quench  not  those  stars,  that  to  my  Miss  shoiild 

Oh,  spare  that  pnH'iouii  tcar !        [gutde, 
Nor  let  those  drups  unto  a  delugc  tidc, 
To  drown  your  beauty  there; 
Tb<it  cłoud  of  sorrow  makes  itnight, 
You  lose  your  lustre,  but  the  world  its  light. 


THE  PICTURE. 

SET   Br    MB.    ŁAWS. 

Ho  W,  Chloris,  can  T  e*er  believe 
The  vow$  of  wominkind, 
Since  yours  I  faithless  find, 
So  faithless,  that  you  can  refuM 
To  him  your  shadow,  t'  ahom,  to  chnote, 
Yoa  swore  yoa  could  tbe  substance  give  ? 

fs  't  not  enoogb  that  T  must  go 
Into  anothcr  clime, 
Wlifere  feather-footcd  Time 
May  tum  my  hopes  into  despair. 
My  downy  youth  lo  bristled  tiair, 
,   Bat  that  you  add  this  tormeiit  too  } 

Perbaps  you  fear  m'  idolatry 

Would  make  the  image  prove 
A  woman  fit  for  love ; 
Or  giTe  it  9uch  a  soul  as  shone 
Through  food  Pygmaiłoa*s  liviog  bonę, 
That  so  I  may  abandon  thee. 

Oh,  no  !  'twould  fili  my  genius*  room. 
Minę  houest  one,  that  whcn 
Prailty  would  Iove  again, 
And  fait*rłng  wilh  new  objects  bum, 
Then,  sweetest,  would  thy  picture  tum 
My  wand'ring  eycs  to  thee  at  homc. 


ON  ONE, 

WHo  sAin  ns  drakk  to  cr.BAa  bis  ktks. 

As  Pboebns,  drawing  to  his  western  seat, 
Hia  Ibiniug  face  bedew'(ł  with  beamy  sweat, 


His  flaming  eyes  kt  laat  grown  blood-^hot  Ted, 
By  atomsspruug  from  bis  bot  borses'  speed, 
Driyes  to  that  sea^green  bosom  of  his  loTe'8, 
And  in  ber  lap  his  fsinting  lighr  improves : 

So,  Th3rrsis,  when  at  th'  unresisted  flame 
Of  thy  fair  mistress'  eye  tbinedull  became, 
In  sovcreiga  sack  thon  didst  an  eye-saUe  seek, 
And  stol*st  a  blest  dew  from  ber  rosy  cheek : 
Wbcn  straigfat  thy  lids  a  cheerful  vigoar  wore. 
Morę  quick  and  penetrating  than  befi>re. 

I  saw  the  sprightiy  grapę  io  glory  rise, 
And  with  her  day  thy  drooping  night  surprise ; 
So  that,  where  now  a  giddy  darkncss  dwells, 
Brightness  now  break?  through  liąuid  spectacles. 

Had  Adam  known  this  cnre  in  Paradise, 

He'd  'scapM  tbe  tree,  and  drunk  to  elear  his  eyes. 


OM 

THE  GREAT  EATER  OF  GRAY*S-INN. 

Oh  !  for  a  tasting  wind  !  that  I  may  raił 
At  this  vile  coimornnt,  this  harpey-male : 
That  can,  with  stich  an  hungry  hastę,  devour 
A  year^s  provi$ion  in  one  short-liv'd  honr. 
Prodłgious  calf  of  Pharaoh'8  lean-ribb*d  kine, 
That  swallowest  beef,  at  e\'ery  bit  a  chine ! 
Yet  art  th\-self  so  meagre.  men  may  see 
Approaching  famine  in  thy  pbys'nomy. 

Tbe  world  may  yet  rejoice,  thou  wert  not  one 
Tliat  sharM  Jo%'eN  mercy  «rith  Deucalion ; 
Had  hc  thy  grinders  trfisted  in  that  Ix>at, 
Where  the  whnle  world^s  epitomc  did  float» 
Clean  and  unclean  had  dyM,  th*  Earth  found  a 
Of  her  irrational  iiihabitant:  [want 

*Tis  donbted,  there  thfrir  fury  had  not  ceasM, 
But  of  the  human  part  tno  madę  a  feast ! 

How  fruiiless  then  had  hoen  ll«»aven*s  charity  ? 
No  man  on  Earth  had  livM.  nor  beast,  but  thee. 
Had^st  tłiou  been  onr*  to  fecd  upon  the  farc 
Stor*d  by  old  Priam  for  the  Orecian  war, 
He  and  hb  sons  had  floon  been  madę  a  prey, 
Troy'8  ten  years'  siej^e  had  łnsled  but  one  day; 
Or  thuo  mighfst  have  presprvM  thcm,  and  at  ouce 
Chopp'd  up  Achilles  and  his  Myrniidons. 

Had'st  thou  been  Bell,  surc  thou  had'st  sav'd 
the  lives  [wives  ; 

O'  th'  chrating  priests.  their  children,  and  Iheir 
But  at  this  ratę,  'twould  be  a  heavy  tax 
For  Hercules  himself  to  clean  thy  jakes.       [please 

Oh  I  that  kind  Hcav'n  to  give  to  thee  would 
An  estridge-maw,  for  then  we  should  have  peace, 
Swords  then,  or  shining  enscines,  woiilj  be  nonę. 
No  guns,  to  thunder  out  destruction  ; 
No  ruggcd  shackles  would  be  cxTant  then. 
Nor  ledious  grates,  that  limit  frcc-horn  men. 
But  thy  giit-pregnant  womb  thy  pa\rs  do  fili 
With  spoils  of  Nature^s  good,  and  not  her  ill. 

'Twas  th*  inns  of  court'8  improvidence  to  own 
Thy  wolfish  carcase  for  a  son  o'  th'  gown : 
Tbe  danger  of  thy  jaws  they  ne*cr  furesaw  ; 
For,  faith  !  I  think  thou  bast  devourM  the  ław. 

No  wonder  thon^rt  complainM  of  by  the  rout, 
When  very  cun  begin  to  smcIJ  thee  ouL 
l*he  rcasons  Southwark  rings  with  howlings,  are, 
Because  thou  robb^st  the  hull  dogs  of  their  share. 

Beastly  consnmer !  not  eon  tent  to  cat 
The  wholesome  quartent  destinM  for  men*8  meat. 
But  excrement,  and  all :  nor  wilt  thou  bate 
One  putrail,  to  inform  us  of  thy  !ate : 
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Wbich  will,  I  hope,  be  soch  an  agly  deatb, 
As  huogry  beggmra  can  in  cunings  hreathe. 

But  I  have  dooe,  my  Afose  can  acold  no  mora^ 
She  to  the  bearward'8  sentence  tama  thee  o*er; 
Aod,  sińce  so  greafs  thy  stomaeWs  t3rTaaoy,  ' 
For  wntiog  tbis,  pray  God,  thou  eat  not  me. 


AN  EPITAPH 

ON   MY   DBAK   AUNT,    MUS.    AMK   STARSOPB. 

FoRBEAK,  bold  passenger,  forbear 

Tbe  verge  of  this  sad  8«palchre ! 
Put  off  thy  shoes,  nor  dare  to  tread 
The  haliowed  earth,  where  sbc  lies  dead : 

For  in  tbis  vault  the  magazine 

Of  female  virtue*8  stor'd,  aod  iu 

Thu  marble  caaket  is  oonfio*d 

Tbe  jeweł  of  all  womaokiod. 

For  here  she  lies,  whos«  spring  was  crown*d 

With  every  grace  in  beauty  found ; 

Wbose  suminer  to  that  spring  didsuit, 

Whose  autumn  crackM  with  happy  fruit : 

Whose  fali  was,  like  ber  life,  so  spent, 

£xeinplary,  and  e^cellent. 

For  here  tbe  faimt,  cbastest  maid, 
That  this  age  ever  knew,  is  laid ; 

Tbe  best  of  kindred,  best  of  friends, 

Of  most  faith,  and  of  fewest  ends ; 

Wbose  fanie  the  tracks  of  time  sur? ives ; 

The  best  of  mothers,  bcst  of  wives. 

Lastly,  which  the  whole  sam  of  praise  implles, 
Here  she,  who  was  the  best  of  women,  lies. 


SONG. 


\ 


S£T  BY    MR.    COŁBMAN. 

t 

!$SE,  bow  like  twilight  slumber  falls 
T'  obKare  the  glory  of  those  balls  ; 
And,  as  she  sleeps, 
See  how  light  creeps 
Thorough  the  chiiiks,  and  beantifies 
The  rayey  fringe  of  ber  fair  eyes. 

Obserre  Love's  fends,  how  fast  tbey  fly 
To  every  beart  from  ber  cWd  eye  j 

What  Łhen  will  she, 

Wben  waking  be? 
A  glowing  light  for  all  t'  admire, 
Sucb  as  would  set  tbe  world  on  fire. 

Then  srał  ber  eye-lids,  gentle  slecp, 
Whiles  cares  of  her  minę  open  keep : 

Lock  up,  1  say, 

Those  doors  of  day, 
Wbich  with  the  mom  for  lustre  strirc, 
That  I  may  looi^  on  ber,  and  \\m\  , 


THE  RETREAT. 

I  AM  retomM,  my  fair,  but  lee 

Perfection  to  nonę  but  thee  : 

Yet  many  beauties  have  I  leen. 
And  in  that  search  a  truant  beeo, 

Throngh  fmitlcii  curiosity. 

rve  been  to  see  cacb  b!ear-ey'd  star, 
Fond  men  dur&t  with  thy  light  compare ; 
And,  to  my  admiration,  (ind 
That  all,  bot  I.  in  love  are  bliad, 
*  nonę  bat  thee  divlaely  fair. 


Here  tben  I  fis,  and,  now  giown  wite; 

Ali  objeetB,  but  thy  hce,  despise: 
(Taoght  by  my  folly)  oow  I  ta 
If  you  forgi^e  me,  iie'ertoerr. 

Nor  seek  impessibilities. 


THE  TOKEN. 

Wbłl,  cruel  mistress,  thougb  yoQ*re  too  ookind, 
Since  thu»  my  banisbmenfs  by  yoa  design^d, 
F  go,  but  witb  yon  leave  my  beart  behind. 

A  truer  heart,  Pm  snre,  you  nerer  wore, 
'Tis  the  beat  treasure  of  tbe  blriid  god'9  slOK^ 
And,  truły,  you  can  jostły  askno  moffb 

Then  blame  me  not,  if  cnrions  to  know, 
I  ask,  on  what  fair  limb  yoa  will  be^ow 
The  token,  that  my  zeal  presents  you  dow  ? 

T  shall  expect  so  great  an  interesC 
For  soch  a  pift,  as  t'  baYe  that  gem  . 
Not  of  your  cabinet,  but  of  yoor  breast. 

There  fixt,  Hwiłl  glory  in  its  blest  remore. 
And  flaming  degrees  by  a  Yigil  pro^e, 
Icy  diadain  to  tbaw,  nay,  kindle  love.    . 


SONG. 


MONTKOSS. 


AsK  not,  wby  aorrow  sbades  my  brow. 
Nor  wby  my  sprightly  looks  decay  ? 

Alas  !  what  need  I  beaiity  now, 
Since  be,  that  loY^d  it,  dy'd  to  day ! 

Can  ye  baYe  ears,  and  yet  not  know 
Mirtillo,  braYe  Mirtiilo*s  slain  ' 

Can  ye  baYe  eyes,  and  tbey  not  flow, 
Or  bearts,  that  do  not  share  my  pain  ? 

He^s  gone !  he's  gone !  aod  I  will  go ; 

For  in  my  breast  sucb  wars  I  baYe, 
And  thougbts  of  him  perplex  me  so, 

That  tbe  whole  world  appears  my  giaYe. 

Rut  ni. go  to  him,  tbough  be  lie 
Wrapt  in  the  cold,  cold  arms  of  Deatb : 

And  nnder  yon  sad  cypress  tree 
i'll  moum,  1*11  moum  away  my  breatb. 


SONG. 


PR*YTBtB,  wliyioangry,  sweet? 

^s  in  Yain 
To  dif^semble  a  disdain  ; 
That  frown  i*  th'  infancy  Pil  meet. 
And  kiss  it  to  a  smile  again. 

In  tbat  pretty  anger  is 

Sucb  a  grace, 

As  LoYe*s  fisDCy  woold  embraoe, 
As  to  new  crimes  may  youtb  entice, 
So  tbat  disguise  becomes  that  fiice. 

Wben  thy  rosy  cbeek  tbus  checks 
My  olieooe, 

I  could  sin  with  a  pretence : 
Throngh  tbat  sweet  chiding  biusb  tbere  brcaki, 
So  fair,  so  bright  ao  inimoenfie. 
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llius  yoof  very  frowns  entrap 
My  desire, 

'  ADd  mftame  me  to  ad  mirę 
That  eyeg,  dicst  in  ao  angry  shape, 
Bhould  kiDdle  aswHh  aoiorous  flre. 


A  JOURNEY  INTO  THE  PEAK. 

TO  SIR  ABTOW  C0CKA1S. 

Sra,  comSog  bome  ioto  this  frozen  clime, 

OrowD  cold,  and  almosŁ  senaeless,  as  my  rhyme^ 

I  fbund  that  winter^s  bold  impetuous  ragę 

Prt:vented  time,  and  antedated  age; 

For  in  my  veins  did  nought  but  crystal  dwell, 

£ach  hair  was  frozen  to  an  isicle; 

My  flesh  was  marble,  90  that,  as  f  went, 

I  did  appear  a  walking  monument: 

'T  migbt  bave  been  judg'd,  ratber  than  marb^e, 

Had  there  been  any  spark  of  fire  in't.  [flint, 

My  mistress  lookinip  back,  to  bid  good  night. 
Was  metamorpbosM  like  tbe  Sodomitę. 
Uke  Sinon's  horse  our  horses  were  becume, 
Aod  sińce  they  cooM  not  go,  they  slided  home  : 
The  hills  were  hard,  to  such  a  ąuality, 
So  beyond  reason  in  pbilosophy, 
If  Pcgasus  had  kick'd  at  ont-  of  those, 
Hoiner*s  Odysses  had  been  wrtt  in  prose. 

These  arestrange  stories,  sir,  to  yon,  who  sweat 
tJnder  the  warm  Snn^s  conifortable  heat; 
Whoae  happy  seat  of  Pouley  far  oatTies 
The  fiibled  pleasnres  of  blest  Paradise  1 
Whose  Canaan  fills  yoiir  bouse  with  winę  and  oit, 
Till  't  crack  with  burthena  of  a  frnilfui  soil : 
Which  boose,  if  it  were  plac'd  above  the  spbere, 
Would  be  a  pałace  fit  for  Jupiter. 

The  humble  chapel,  for  rclicious  rttes ; 
The  inner  rooms,  for  honest,  frce  dełtsrhts  ; 
A  od  Proridence,  that  these  miscarry  loth, 
Has  plac'd  the  tower  a  centinel  to  both  : 
So  that  there^B  notbing  wanting  to  improve 
£ither  jrour  piety,  or  pr-ace,  or  love. 

Without,  you  have  the  pleastire  of  the  woods, 
Fair  plains,  rich  meadows,  and  transparent  floods ; 
With  all  tnaŁ'8  good  and  exccllent,  beside 
The  tempting  apples  by  Euphrates'  stde  ; 
But  that  which  does  above  all  thcsc  aspire, 
Is  Delphos,  broujtht  from  Greece  to  Warwickshire. 

But,  oh.  ungodly  Hodge !  that  valued  not 
That  saving  juice  o'  th'  enigmatic  pot} 
Whose  cbarming  virttie  ma<le  me  to  forget 
T*  inquirr  of  Fatc ;  else  I  had  staid  there  yet. 
Nor  had  1  then  once  dar'd  to  venture  on 
The  cutting  air  of  this  our  frozen  zonę. 

Bul  oBce  agałn,  dear  sir,  I  meaa  to  come, 

And  thankful  be,  as  weJl  as  troublesome. 


HER  NAME.    • 

To  write  your  name  upon  the  glass, 
U  that  the  greate^  youMI  impart 
Of  your  commands  ?  when,  dear,  alas  \ 
'Twas  lang  sinee  graven  in  my  heart '. 
But  you  foresee  my  heart  mnst  break,  and,  surę, 
Think  't  in  that  brittle  ąuarry  morę  secure.   * 

My  breast  impregnable  is  found, 

Which  not^iog  but  thy  beauty  wracks, 

Than  this  frait  metal  far  morę  sound, 
That  erery  storm  and  tempcst  cracks; 


And,  if  you  add  faith  to  my  tows  atid  tfears. 
Morę  firm  and  morę  transparent  it  appeara. 

Yet  I  obey  you,  when^  behold  I 

I  tremble  at  the  forced  fact. 
My  hand  too  saucy  and  too  bold, 
Timorously  shiver8  at  the  act ; 
And  'twixt  the  wounded  glass  and  th'  barder  stone, 
I  hear  a  murmuring  emulation. 

Tis  done ;  to  which  let  all  hearts  bo*, 

And  to  the  tablet  sacrifice  ; 
Incensi*  of  loyal  sighs  allow, 

And  tears  nom  wonder-strucken  eyes; 
Whicb,  shoiild  the  schismatics  of  Sion  see, 
Perchauce  they*d  break  it  for  idolatry. 

But,  cursed  be  that  awkward  hand 

Dares  rasę  the  glory  from  this  frame, 
That,  notwithstanding  thy  command, 
Tears  from  this  glass  thy  ador^d  name ; 
Whoe'er  he  be,  unłcss  he  do  repent, 
He*»  damn^d  for  breaking  tby  commaademenU 

Yet,  wbat  thy  dear  will  berę  bas  plac'd. 

Soch  is  its  unassured  state, 
Af  ust  once,  my  sweetest,  be  def(ic'd, 
Or  by  the  stroke  of  Time  or  Fate ; 
It  must  at  last,  howcVr,  disbulve  and  die, 
With  all  the  world,  and  so  must  thou  and  I. 


EPITAPH 

ON  MR.  ftOBBAT  PORT. 

Hbrs  lies  he,  whom  the  tyranfs  ragę 
Snatch'd  in  a  vtnerable  age ; 
And  here,  with  him,  cntomb^d  do  lic 
Honoor  and  Eiospitaiity. 


SONG. 


•^ 


SET   BY    MR«    COŁEMAH. 

BaiKG  back  my  comfort,  and  return. 

Por  well  thoii  know'st  that  I 
In  snch  a  vigorons  pas^ion  bum, 

Th  it  missing  thce,  I  die. 
Return,  return,  insult  no  mor^, 
Keturn,  return,  and  me  restore 
To  thoee  8equester'd  joys  I  had  bcfom. 

Absence,  in  most,  that  ąuenches  love. 

And  cools  the  warm  desire, 
The  ardour  of  my*  beat  improves, 

And  makes  the  flame  aspire : 
Th'  opinion  tfaerefore  I  deny. 
And  term  it,  thongh  a  tyranny, 
The  nurse  to  faith,  and  truth,  and  constancy. 

Yet,  dear,  I  do  not  urge  thy  stay, 

That  were  to  prove  unjust 
To  my  desires ;  nor  court  dcby : 

But,  ab  !  thy  speed  I  must ; 
Then  bring  me  hack  the  sŁoKn  delight 
SnatchM  from  me  In  thy  specdy  flight, 
Destruy  my  tedious  day,  my  longing  night 
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Sm  WTLirAM  DAVENAKT 

TO  Mft.  COTTON. 

Ukluckt  fire,  vhich  tho'  from  Hcaveo  dcrivM, 
Ig  brought  too  lale,  likecordials  to  tlie  dead, 
Whcn  all  are  of  tbeir  wyereign  sense  depriv'd. 
And  honour,  which  my  rnge  should  warm,  i*  fled. 

I)ead  to  heroic  sonfc  this  islc  appfars, 
The  ancient  musie  of  viclorioii8  verse  ; 
They  taste  no  morę  than  he  his  dirges  bears, 
Whosę  useless  mourncrt  f  ing  about  bis  herae. 

Yet  shall  tb'»  sacrrd  lamp  in  pnson  bnro, 
And  Łhrough  Łbe  darksome  ages  bence  invade 
The  wooderiog  world,  like  that  in  TullyV  arn, 
Which,  tbo*  by  time  conceard,  was  not  dccayM. 

And,  Charles,  in  that  morę  citiI  century, 
When  this  shall  wholly  fili  the  Toice  of  Fane, 
The  busy  8ntłquaries  then  will  try 
To  fiod  amongst  their  monarchs*  coiń  Łby  name. 

Much  they  will  biesa  thy  virtae,  by  whose  fire 
V\\  keep  my  laurel  warm,  which  ełsc  wooM  fade ; 
And,  thos  eńclosM,  think  me  of  Nature*8  choir, 
Which  still  sings  aweetest  in  the  shade. 

To  Famę,  who  rulcs  tbe  world,  I  lead  thee  now, 
Whose  solid  power  the  thoughtful  understand  ; 
AVbom,  tho'  too  late  weak  princes  to  ber  bo«, 
The  people  8erve,  and  poets  can  command. 

And  Famę,  the  oniy  judge  of  empire  past, 
Shall  to  Verona  lead  thy  fancy's  eyes ; 
Wbere  Nigbtso  black  a  robo  on  Naturę  cast, 
As  Naturę  seemM  afraid  of  ber  disguise. 


Let  men  of  grtater  wealtli  tbao  mcrit  cast 
Medals  of  gold  for  their  snoceeding  part ; 

That  paper  monument  shall  longer  lasŁ, 
Tbaa  all  the  rubbisb  of  decaying  art. 


TO  SIR  WILLIAM  DAYENANT. 

IN   AMSWSa  TO   THB  SRYBNTH    CAHTO,  OK  THR  TH  WD 
BOOK  OP  BIS  COKOIBBRT,  DIRECrED  TO  ftTT  FATOER. 

WBITTBK   BY   SIR   WILLIAM,    WHElC   PBISONEB    IN   TUB 

TOWER.       165'2. 

Oh,  happy  fire !  whose  beat  can  thns  control 
The  mst  of  age,  and  tbaw  the  frost  of  deatb, 

That  renders  man  immortal,  as  bis  soul. 
And  swells  his  famę  wiŁh  everlasting  breath. 

nappy's  that  band,  that  nnto  bonour^s  citme 
Can  lift  the  subject  of  bis  living  praise ; 

That  reacues  frailty  from  the  scy the  of  Tuie, 
And  equal8  glory  to  the  Icngtb  of  days. 

Sucb,  sir,  is  yonrB,  that,  iincontrord  as  Fat^, 
In  the  black  boaom  of  o^ershading  Night 

Can  soDS  of  immortality  create. 

To  dazzte  envy  witb  prerailing  light 

In  vain  they  8trive  your  glorious  lamp  to  hide 
In  that  dark  lantbom  to  all  noble  niinds ; 

Which  throitgh  the  smallest  cranny  is  descryM, 
Whose  force  united  do  resistance  flndB. 

Blest  is  my  father,  that  bas  found  his  name 
Amongst  the  berocs  by  yoar  pen  reviv»d  ; 

By  ronning  in  Time's  wheel,  his  thriving  fkme 
Shall  still  morę  youth^ul  grow»  and  longer  łiv'd. 

Had  Alezander's  trophies  thus  beea  rcar^d. 
And  in  tbe  circle  of  yoar  story  eome, 

The  spadous  orb  fuli  welt  he  migbt  have  spar^d, 
And  reapM  hiB  distant  Tictories  at  borne. 


LHS  AMOUR& 

Sbb,  that  I  pursue,  still  fliei  me; 

Her,  that  fbllows  mc,  I  fly  j 
She,  that  I  still  conrt,  deniesme: 

Her,  that  courts  me,  I  deny. 
Thus  in  one  web  we'rc  sobtMy  wore^ 
And  yet  we  mutiny  in  love. 

She,  that  can  save  me,  most  not  do  it; 

She,  thatcannot,  faio  would  do^ 
Her  Iove  is  bound,  yet  I  still  woo  it  • 

Hera  bv  loTe  is  bound  ia  woe. 
Yet,  how  can  I  of  loTe  complain. 
Since  I  bave  Iove  for  love  again  ? 

This  is  tby  work,  imperious  child, 
Tliioe'8  this  labyrinth  of  loTe, 

That  thus  hast  our  desires  begoird. 
Nor  see*8t  how  thine  arrows  rore. 

Tben  pry  thee,  to  compose  this  stir. 

Make  ber  love  me,  or  me  love  hcr. 

But,  if  irrerocable  are 

Thuse  keen  sliafts,  tbatwonnd  ob  bo, 
Let  me  prerail  with  thee  thus  far, 

That  tboii  once  morę  take  thy  bow  ; 
Woond  ber  bard  beart,  and  by  my  trotb, 
V\{  be  cooteut  to  take  them  bolh. 


ELKGY. 


How  was  I  blest  when  I  was  free 

From  mercy,  and  from  cruelty  ! 

When  I  could  write  of  Iotc  at  easc. 

And  gnes6  at  passions  in  my  peac« ; 

When  1  could  sleep,  and  in  my  breest 

No  iove-stck  thoughts  distarb*d  my  rest ; 

When  in  my  bratn  of  ber  sweet  foce 

No  tortu  ring  idea  was. 

Not  planet-slnick  with  ber  eye's  light, 

But  blest  with  thoughts  as  calm  as  nigfat ! 

Now  I  could  sit  and  gazę  to  dcath. 

And  vanisb  with  each  sigh  I  breathe ; 

Or  cise  in  ber  victorious  eyc 

Di66olve  to  tears,  dissolring  dic: 

Nor  is  my  life  morę  gieasant  than 

The  minutes  of  conderoned  men, 

l'os8'd  by  strange  fancies,  wrack'd  by  fean, 

Sunk  by  despair,  and  drown'd  in  tears, 

And  dcad  to  hope ;  lor,  what  bold  he 

Dares  hope  fur  soch  a  bliss  as  she  ? 

And  yet  I  am  in  Iove:  ab  !  who 
That  ever  saw  ber,  was  ooi  so  ? 
What  tiger'8  unreleniing  seed 
Can  see  soch  beauties,  and  not  bleed  } 

Her  eyes  two  sparks  of  hearenly  fire, 
Tokindle  and  to  charm  desire ; 
Her  dieeks  Aurora'8blushj  ber  skin 
So  delicately  smooth  and  thin, 
1  bat  3rou  may  see  each  azure  vein 
Her  b(Mom'8  snowy  whiteness  itain  9 
But  witb  80  rich  a  tiocture,  at 
China  'bofe  baser  metals  bas, 
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^  S1ie*s  crownM  with  unresisted  Hght 
Of  bloomin;  youth,  and  vigoroii8  sp^rit ; 
Carelesfi  charms,  unstudied  sweetoess, 
Iimaf c  virtne,  huaible  greatness^ 
And  modat  freedom,  with  eacb  grace 
Of  body,  and  of  mind,  and  face ; 
So  pure,  that  men  nor  gods  can  find 
Througlioot  that  body,  or  that  mind, 
A  faułt,  but  this,  to  disapproYe, 
She  cannot,  or  $he  will  not  Iove. 

Ah  !  then  some  god  possew  ber  beart 
With  minę  uncesaant  vow8  and  smart  ^ 
Grant  but  one  hour  that  she  may  be . 
In  love,  and  tben  sbe'11  pity  me. 
Is  it  Bot  pity  such  a  guest 
As  cruelty  should  arm  that  breast 
Against  a  love  asianlts  it  so  ? 
Can  beavenly  minds  such  rigour  koow  ? 
Then  make  her  know,  ber  beauUes  must 
Bec^y,  and  moulder  into  dnst: 
That  eacb  swift  atom  of  her  glass 
Rans  to  the  ruin  of  her  face; 
That  those  fair  blossoms  of  ber  youth 
Are  not  so  lasting  as  my  truth, 
My  lasting  firm  integrity : 
Tell  her  all  this;  and  if  thereba 
A  IcsKm  to  present  her  sense 
Of  morę  persuading  e]oquence, 
Teau^h  her  that  too,  for  all  will  prove 
Too  little  to  provoke  her  love. 
Th  os  dying  people  use  to  rave, 
And  I  am  grown  my  passion^s  slare ; 
For  faił  I  must,  my  \oVt  despair, 
Since  Tm  so  worthless,  she  so  fitir. 


*0  wxijut/i»t  vin^c(c»iMMf. 
HER  HAIR. 

ODE* 

WstcOMS,  blest  symptom  of  consent, 
More  welcome  far, 
l^ban  if  a  star, 
Instead  of  this  bright  bair^ 
Should  beautify  minę  ear, 
And  light  me  to  my  banishment. 

Methinks  Vm  now  all  sacred  fire. 
And  wholly  grown 
DeYotion  r 
Sensual  love's  in  chains. 
And  all  my  boiling  Yeins 
Are  blown  with  saDctify'd  desire. 

Surę,  sbe  is  Heaven  itsetf,  and  I, 
In  fervent  zeal; 
This  lock  did  steal. 
And  eacb  Iife-giving  tbread, 
Snatch*d  from  her  beamy  bead, 
M  once  Prometheui  frcun  the  sky. 

No :  'tis  a  nobler  treasure :  she 
(Woo  tobelieTe) 
'   Was  pleas'd  to  give 
These  rays  unto  my  oare  s 
Tbe  spberes  haye  noae  so  fair, 

Kor  yet  so  blest  a  deity. 


Yet  knows  sbe  not  what  sbe  bas  done, 
SheMI  hear  my  prayer», 
And  see  my  tears ; 
She*s  now  a  Ńazarite 
Robb'd  of  her  vigorou8  light. 
For  her  resisting  strength  is  gone. 

I  now  could  glory  in  my  power. 
And  in  pretence 
Of  my  suspence, 
Rcreoge,  by  kissing  those 
Twins,  that  Nature*s  pride  disclose. 
My  languishing  and  tedious  hours. 

Yet  Pil  not  triumph :  but,  sińce  she 
Will  that  T  go 
Thus  wrapt  in  woe, 
I'I1  tempt  my  prouder  filie 
T*  improve  my  estimate. 
And  justie  with  my  destiny. 

As  well  I  may,  thus  being  surę, 
Whether  on  land 
i  firmiy  stand ; 
Or  Fortune's  footsteps  tracę, 
Or  Neptune^s  ibamy  face, 
Miscbance  to  oooąuer,  or  eodare. 

If  on  a  swelling  ware  I  ride, 
When  Eottts 
His  winds  lets  loose. 
Those  winds  shall  silent  lie, 
And  moist  Orion  dry. 
By  Tirtue  of  this  charming  guide. 

Or,  if  I  hazard  in  a  field, 
Where  Danger  is 
Tbe  sole  mistress, 
Wbere  Death,  in  all  his  shapes, 
Commits  his  horrid  rapes, 
And  he,  that  but  now  siew,  is  kill'd : 

Then  in  my  daring  crest  V\\  płaca 
This  plume  of  lii^ht 
T  amaze  the  sigbt 
O'  th*  fiercest  sons  of  Mars, 
That  ragę  in  bloody  wars. 
And  make  thcm  fly  my  conąuering  &ce. 

Thus  in  her  fiivour  I  am  blest ; 
And,  if  by  these 
Few  of  her  rays, 
T  am  exhltcd  so, 
What  will  my  passions  do 
When  I  bave  purcbas*d  all  the  rest  ? 

They  mńst  continue  in  the  same 
Vigour  and  force, 
Better  nor  worse : 
I  lov*d  so  well  before, 
I  cannot  lovc  ber  more. 
Nor  can  ( micigate  my  flame. 

In  Iove  then  perse^ere  1  will 
Till  my  hairs  grow 
As  whłte  as  snów  : 
And  when  in  my  warm  reins 
Nought  but  trembling  cold  remains, 
My  yonthful  lorę  ahall  fionrish  ttill. 
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SONO. 

Joni  ODce  again,  my  Celia)  join 
Thy  rosy  lips  to  these  of  minę, 

Which,  tboDgh  thry  be  not  siich, 
An  fuli  as  sensible  of  bliss, 
Tbat  tt,  as  soon  can  taste  a  kiss, 

As  thioe  of  softer  toucb. 

Each  kiss  of  thine  creates  desire, 

Tby  odorous  breath  inflames  loTe'9  dre. 

And  wakes  Łhe  sleeping  coal : 
Sacb  a  kiss  to  be  I  find 
The  coiiYonatioo  of  tbe  miód, 

And  wbisper  of  tlie  soul. 

Tlianks,  sweetest,  now  thou'rt  perfect  grown. 
For  by  this  last  kiss  Tm  undone ; 

Thoa  breathest  sileut  darts, 
Henceforth  each  Httle  touch  will  proTe 
A  dangerous  stratagem  in  love, 

And  tbott  wilt  błow  up  bcarts. 


THE  SURPRISŁ 

Ok  a  cltar  riYcr^s  flow'ry  side, 
When  Earth  was  in  hcr  gaudy  pride, 
Deiended  by  the  friendly  shade 
A  woven  groYe^s  dark  entrails  madę, 
Where  the  cold  clay,  with  floweis  8ti«w*d, 
Madę  up  a  pleasiog  soliŁude ; 
'Twas  there  I  did  my  glorioos  nymph  surprtse, 
There  stole  my  passioo  from  ber  kilłiog  eyes. 

The  happy  objęci  of  her  ey« 

Was  Sidney's  Tmng  Arcady; 

Whose  amorous  tale  had  so  betray^d 

Desire  in  this  all-lorely  roaid ; 

That,.whil8ther  cheek  a  błush  did  warm, 

1  read  love*8  story  in  ber  form  s 
And  of  ibe  sisters  the  united  grace, 
Pamela'8  Tigour  in  Philoclea's  face. 

As  on  the  brink  this  nymph  did  sit, 
(Ab  I  who  can  such  a  nymph  fbrget  ?) 
The  floods  straight  dispossess'd  thełr  ibam, 
Proud  so  hcr  mirror  to  become  j 
And  ran  Into  a  twirling  maże, 
On  her  by  that  dełay  to  gazę ; 
And,  as  thcy  pass'd,  by  streams'  succeeding  force, 
In  loMog  her,  murmur*d  t'  obey  their  course. 

She  read  not  long,  bnt  closM  the  book. 
And  up  her  silent  lute  she  took, 
Perchance  to  charm  each  wanien  thonght, 
Youtb,  or  ber  reading,  had  begot. 
The  hollow  carcase  echoM  such 
Airs,  as  had  birth  from  Orpheus*  touch. 
And  eyery  snowy  finger,  assheplayM, 
Biuic^d  to  the  musie  tbat  thems«2lves  had  madę. 

At  last  she  ceas'd :  her  odorous  bed 
With  her  eniicing  Hmbs  she  spread, 
With  limbs  so  cxcelłent,  I  could 
No  morę  resist  my  fiictious  blood : 
But  there,  ah  !  there,  I  caught  thedame. 
And  boldly  urg'd  to  her  my  flame : 
I  kis8»d :  when  her  ripe  lips,  at  every  touch, 
8welŁ'd  up  to  meet,  what  she  wo«Id  shun  so  much. 


I  ki8S*d,  and  phiy'd  in  her  brigbt  eytm, 
Di8courb'd,  as  is  tbe  lover's  guise, 
Call*d  her  tbe  auth*ress  of  iny  woe  : 
The  nymph  was  kind,  bat  woold  not  do ; 
Faith,  she  was  kind,  wbich  madę  me  boU, 
Grow  hot,  as  ber  deniala  cold. 
But,  ah  !  at  last  I  parted,  woooded  morę 
With  her  soft  pity,  tban  her  eya  befi>fe. 


THE  Yisrr. 

Darc  was  the  silent  shade,  that  hid 
The  fair  Castanna  from  my  sight : 
The  night  was  black  (as  it  had  need) 

That  could  ohscure  so  great  a  light. 
Under  the  concave  of  each  lid 
A  flaming  bali  of  beaoty  bright, 
Wrapt  in  a  charming  slumber  lay, 
That  else  would  captivate  tbe  dajr. 

(Led  by  a  passionate  desire) 

I  boldly  did  attempt  the  way ; 
And  Ihough  my  duli  eyes  wanted  fire» 
My  seeing  soul  knew  where  she  lay. 
Thos,  whilst  I  blindly  did  aspire, 
Fear  to  displea^  her  mtde  me  stay, 
A  doubt  too  weak  for  minę  intent» 
I  knew  she  would  (orgire,  and  wenL 

Near  to  her  maiden  bed  I  drew, 

Blest  in  so  rare  a  chance  as  tbis ; 
When  by  her  odorous  breath  I  kn^ 
I  did  approaoh  my  love,  my  bliasi 
Then  did  I  eagerly  porsue 
My  hopes,  and  Swnd  and  stole  a  kńa: 
Such  as  perhaps  Pygmalioo  took, 
When  oold  his  łVQry  love  ibrsook. 

Soft  was  the  sleep  sat  on  her  eyes, 

Assoftestdown,  or  wfaitest  soow  s 
So  gentle  rest  upon  them  lies. 

Happy  to  charm  those  beauties  so  ; 
For  which  a  thonsand  thousand  dies, 
Or  living,  live  in  restless  woe ; 
For  all  that  see  ber  killing  eye, 
With  love  or  admiration  die. 

Chaste  were  the  thougbts  that  had  tbe  power 

To  make  me  hazard  this  oStuce  i 
1  mark*d  the  sleeps  of  this  fair  flower. 
And  fbund  them  fuli  of  innocenoe  ; 
Wbnd'ring  that  bers,  wbo  siew  each  boor, 
Shoukl  haTe  so  ttiidłsturb'd  a  sense: 
But,  ah!  these muider^ of  mankind 
Fly  from  her  beauty,  not  her  mind« 

Thus,  while  she  sweetly  slept,  sat  I 

GoDtempbting  the  lovely  maid, 
Of  every  tear,  and  crery  sigh 

That  sallied  (rom  my  breśsi,  afraid. 
And  now  tbe  momiog  star  drew  nigh, 
When,  fearing  thus  to  be  betray*d, 
I  softly  from  my  nymph  did  morę, 
Wounded  with  e^erlasting  lore» 


DK  LUPO. 

BPIOKAM. 

When  Łupns  bas  wrought  baid  all  day. 

And  the  declining  Sun, 
By  stooping  ta  embraoe  the  sea, 

Tdls  bim  the  day*t  nigh  done ; 
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Fbeti  to  bn  yoang  wife  bome  h«  bies, 

With  his  sore  Ubour  spęd, 
Wha  bids  him  weJcome  bonie,  aod  cńes, 

**  Pray,  basband,  oome  to  bed." 
'*  ThaQks»  wife^»?  quotb  be,  "  bot  I  were  blest, 
V7oald'st  tbou  ooce  cali  me  to  my  rest." 


ON  UPSTART. 

Up«TA»r  last  term  went  np  to  town, 

rhere  purchasM  arms,  and  broaght  them  down : 

With  Welborne^s  then  he  his  compares, 

Jknd  with  a  horrid  loudness  swears, 

That  his  are  best :  "  For  look,"  quotb  he, 

"  How  gloriously  minę  gilded  be ! 

Thłne*s  but  a  tbreadbare  coat,"  he  cry'd, 

ComparM  to  this  !''  Who  then  reply'd : 

"  If  my  coat  be  tbreadbare,  or  rent,  or  tom, 

There'B  caose ;  than  tbine  it  bas  been  longer  wom." 


EPITAPH 

ON   MRS.    MARY   DftAPEK. 

Readu,  if  tbou  cast  thine  eye 
On  tbis  weeping  stone  below : 

Know,  that  under  it  doth  He 
Ooe,  that  neTer  man  did  know. 

Yet  of  all  men  fuli  well  known 
By  those  beauties  of  ber  breast : 

For,  of  all  sbe  wanted  nonę, 

When  Death  calPd  ber  to  ber  reit 

Tbien  tbe  ladies,  if  tbey  would 
Dłc  like  ber,  kind  reader,  tell, 

Tbey  must  Btrive  to  be  as  good 
Alive,  or  'Łis  impossible. 


CiELU'S  PALL. 

Cjkłia,  my  feirest  Caelia,  fell, , 

Cslia,  than  the  fairest,  fiiirer ; 
Celia,  (with  nonę  Imustcompare  ber) 
That  all  alone  is  all  in  all, 
Of  wbat  we  fair  and  modest  cali ; 
Caelia,  white  as  alabaster, 
Cslta,  than  Diana  chaster  ; 
Tbis  feir,  fair  Caelia,  grief  to  tell, 
Tbis  fair,  this  modest,  chaste  one,  fclI. 

My  Cslia,  sweetest  Cslia,  fell, 

As  I  have  seen  a  snow-white  dore 
Decline  ber  bosom  from  above, 
And  down  ber  spottess  body  fling 
Withont  the  motion  of  the  wing, 
Till  she  arresŁ  ber  seeming  fali ' 
Upon  some  happy  pedestal : 
So  soft,  tbis  sweet,  1  foye  so  well, 
Tbis  sweet,  this  dove-like  Csslia,  fell. 

Caelia,  my  dearest  Caelia,  fell, 
As  I  have  seen  a  nielting  star 
Drop  down  its  fire  from  its  sphere, 
Kescuing  so  its  glorious  sight 
From  that  pałer  snuiTof  light : 
Yet  is  a  star  bright  and  entire, 
As  when  'twas  wrapt  in  all  that  fire  : 
So  brighf^  tbis  dear,  I  love  sowell, 
This  dear,  tbis  sUr-Uke  Caelia,  fell. 


And  yet  my  Caelia  did  not  fali 
As  groaser  earthly  mortals  do» 
But  8toop'd,  like  Phoebus,  to  renew 
Her  lustre  by  ber  moming  rise. 
And  dart  new-  beauties  in  the  skies. 
Like  a  wbite  dove,  she  took  ber  flight. 
And,  like  a  star,  she  shot  ber  ligbt : 
This  dotrę,  this  star,  so  lov'd  of  all. 
My  fair,  dear,  sweetest,  did  not  falL 

But,  if  youMl  say  my  Cslia  fell, 

Of  this  l'm  surę,  that,  like  the  dart 
Of  Love  it  was,  and  on  my  heart; 
Poor  heart,  alas  !  wounded  before, 
She  needed  not  have  hurt  it  morę : 
So  absolute  a  conąuest  she 
Had  gain'd  before  of  it,  and  me, 

That  neither  of  us  hare  been  well 

Before,  or  sińce  m^  Cselia  fell. 


HER  SIGH. 

Shs  sigbs,  and  bas  blown  over  now 
Tbe  storms  that  tbreat*ned  in  her  brow  s 
The  Heaven*8  now  sereiie  and  elear. 
And  bashful  blushes  do  appear, 
Th'  errour  sh'  bas  fonnd 
That  did  me  wound, 
Thus  with  her  od'rou8  sigh  my  bopes  are  crown'd. 

Now  sbe  relents,  for  now  I  bear 
Repentance  whisper  in  my  ear, 

Happy  repentance !  that  begets 
By  tbis  sweet  airy  motion  beats. 
And  does  destroy 
Her  heresy, 
That  my  fiutb  branded  with  inconstancy. 

When  Thisbe's  Pynimns  was  slain, 
This  sigh  had  fetcb'd  him  back  again. 
And  snch  a  sigh  from  Dido's  chest 
Wafted  the  Trojan  to  her  breast. 

Each  of  her  sighs 

My  love  does  prize 
Reward,  for  tbousand  thonsand  cruelties.^ 

Sigh  on,  my  sweet,  and  by  thy  breath, 
Immortal  grown,  IMl  laugh  at  deatb. 
Had  famę  so  sweet  a  one,  we  sbould 
In  thąt  regard  leam  to  be  good  : 

Sigh  on,  my  fair, 

Hencefonb,  I  swear, 
I  could  cameleon  tum,  and  live  by  air. 


OH  THS  ŁAMINTSD  DEATH  OP  MT  DEAR  UNCŁB^ 

MR.  RADCLIFF  STANHOPE. 

SucH  is  tb'  nnsteady  state  of  hnman  tbings. 
And  death  so  certain,  that  their  period  brings, 
So  frail  is  youth,  and  strength,  so  surę  tbis  sleefi, 
That  much  we  cannot  wonder,  though  we  weep. 
Yet,  sińce  'tis  so,  it  will  not  misbecorae, 
FJther  perhaps  our  sorrows  or  his  tomb 
To  breathe  a  sigh,  and  drop  a  mouming  tear, 
Upon  the  cold  face  of  his  se{^ulchre. 

Well  did  his  life  dcserre  it,  if  to  be 
A  great  cxample  of  integrity. 
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Honour  and  truth,  ftdelity  and  love, 
In  such  pcrfection,  an  if  «ach  bad  strwa 
*r  outdo  posterity,  majr  deterve  our  care, 
Or  to  bis  funeral  cotnniand  a  tear. 
^aiThfal  he  was,  and  just,  and  sweetly  good. 
To  whom  ally'd  in  ▼irtue,  or  m  blood : 
His  breaftt  (fiom  otber  oooTersation  cbaste) 
Above  tbe  reach  of  giddy  Tioe  was  placM : 
Then,  bad  not  Deatb  (that  ciopt  in  's  sa\*age  speed 
The  fairesŁ  flower  witb  the  raakest  weed) 
Tbus  madę  a  beastly  conąuest  of  bis  prime, 
Aod  cut  bim  00"  bdbrc  grown  rlpe  for  Uina, 
How  brigbt  an  eyeniog  must  this  morn  pursue, 
Is  to  bis  life  a  cootemplatjon  due. 

Proud  Deatb,  t'  arrest  his  tbriving  Tirtue  tbus ! 
ITiłhappy  fate  !  not  to  himself,  but  us, 
That  so  baTe  lost  him ;  for,  uo  doubt  but  he 
Was  fit  for  Heav*n,  asyears  could  make  bim  be ; 
Age  does  but  muster  siu,  and  bcap  up  woei 
Agaiost  the  last  and  generał  rendezrous ; 
Whereas  he  dy'd  fuli  of  obedient  truth, 
Wrapt  in  his  spotlets  innocence  of  yocitb. 

Farcwel,  dear  uncle,  may  tby  hop*d*for  bliss 
To  thee  be  real,  aa  my  aorrow  is ; 
May  tbey  b«  nam*d  together,  siuce  I  do 
Kot  bing  morę  perfect  than  my  sorrow  kitow ; 
And  if  tby  souł  inio  men*8  ininds  bave  eyes, 
U  knows  I  truły  weep  tbese  obscquics. 


ON  THE  LORD  DERBY. 

To  wbata  formidable  greatness  grown 
Is  this  prodigions  beast,  rcbellion, 
When  sorereignty,  and  its  so  sacred  law, 
Tbus  lies  subjected  to  bis  tyrant  awe ! 
And  to  what  daring  impudcnce  be  grows, 
When,  not  content  to  trampie  upon  thoae. 
Ile  still  destroys  al  I  that  witb  honest  flames 
Of  loyal  love  wouM  propagate  their  namcs  ! 

lo  thii  great  ruin,  Derby,  lay  tby  fote, 
(Dcrby,  unfDitunately  fortooate) 
Unbappy  tbus  to  fali  a  sacrifice 
To  such  an  irreligious  power  as  this ; 
And  blesŁ,  aa  Hwas  thy  nobler  sense  to  Ule 
A  coDStant  Iover  of  tby  loyalty. 

Kor  ii  it  thy  calamity  alone, 
Since  morę  lie  wIieImM  in  this  subrenion  : 
And  first,  tbe  justest,  and  the  bcst  of  kings, 
RobM  in  tbe  glory  of  his  sufTcrings, 
By  his  too  violent  fate  informM  us  all, 
What  tragic  ends  attended  bis  great  fali ; 
Since  when  his  snbjects,  some  by  chance  of  war, 
Some  by  perverted  j  astice  at  the  1nir,  [takes, 

Have  perish*d  :  thus,  what  th'  otber  lea^es,  tbia 
And  wboso  'acapes  tbe  sword,  falis  by  tbe  axe : 
AmoDgst  wbich  throog  of  martyrs  nonę  oould 

boast 
Of  morę  fidelity,  tban  the  world  bas  lost 
In  loaing  thee,  when  (in  contcrapt  of  spite) 
Tby  iteady  faith,  at  tb'  exit  crownM  witb  iigbt, 
His  bead  above  their  roalice  did  advance, 
Tbey  oould  not  mnrder  thy  allegiance, 
Kot  when  before  tbose  judges  brought  to  th*  test, 
Wbo,  in  tbe  symptoms  of  tby  ruin  drest, 
PronooncM  thy  sentence.  Basilisks !  wbose  breath 
Is  killing  poison,  and  wboae  locks  are  deatb. 

Tben  how  unsafe  a  guard  man'8  Tirtne  ii 
In  this  falae  age,  (when  such  aa  Uo  amiai 


Control  the  honest  sort*  and  make  a  prey 
Of  ałl  that  aie  Dot  ńllainoua  as  tbey) 
Doea  to  our  leaaoo^a  eyca  too  plainappear 
In  the  miscbance  of  this  illoauious  peer. 
Bloodthirety  tyrants  of  usuiped  aUte ! 
In  facU  of  deatb  prompt  and  inaatiate ! 
'Iliat  in  yoor  fiinty  bosoms  have  no  aenae 
Of  manly  honour,  or  of  conscience ; 
Bnt  do,  Since  monarchy  lay  drowa*d  ia  blood, 
Proclaim  *t  by  act  high  treaaon  to  be  good : 
Cease  yet  at  last,  for  shame !  let  Derby*s  £dl, 
Great  and  good  Derby 's,  espiate  forall; 
But  if  you  will  place  your  eternity 
In  mischief,  and  Uiat  all  good  men  mnat  die, 
Wlien  you  hav6  finłsh*d  there,  &II  on  tbe  real, 
Mix  your  sbumM  alaugbtas  wiih  the  won 

best; 
And,  to  perpetuate  your  morthcTiDg  &Be, 
Cut  your  own  throata^  dcspair,  and  die,  anJ 

AinaiaottiL 


ON  MARRIOT*. 


TBMpus  s&AX  asacTK. 


Thanks  ibr  this  rescue,  Time  ;  for  thoo  hast  w«i 
In^tbia  morę  glory  than  tbe  statea  t^aredone 
In  all  their  oooquests ;  tbey  have  canqtiCTM  mn. 
But  tbon  baat  cooąoerM  tbai  would  cooąaeiAia^ 
Pamioe  !  and  in  this  panicide  hast  ahown 
A  greater  couraga  tban  tbeir  acta  dare  own ; 
Thou*st  alain  thy  cating  brotber,  tia  a  iame 
Greater  than  all  past  heroes  e*cr  could  clańn  : 
Nor  do  I  think  thou  could^st  ba^c  conquei'd  bia 
By  force ;  it  surely  waa  by  stratagem. 
There  was  a  dcarth  when  be  gare  up  tbe  gboats 
For  (on  my  life)  bis  stomach  be  ne*er  lost, 
That  nerer  iaird  bim ;  and,  without  all  doubt, 
Had  he  been  victuaird,  be  bad  still  beld  out: 
Howe^er,  it  happenM  for  tbe  nation  well, 
All  fear  of  famine  now's  impossible,  [rhynes, 

Since  we  have  'scap^d  his  reign  !  Blest  were  my 
Could  tbey  but  proTe,  that  for  tbe  people's  crimes 
He  an  atonement  fell ;  for  in  bim  dy*d 
Morę  buUs,  and  rams,  tban  in  all  times  beside, 
Thongb  we  tbe  nnmben  of  them  all  eogrossMa 
Offer^d  with  antłque  piety  and  cost: 
And  't  migbt  hare  weil  become  tbe  pcople^scarc 
Ta  baTe  emboweird  bim,  if  such  there  were, 
Wbo,  in  respect  of  tlieir  fbrefiitbers*  poace, 
Would  bave  attcmpted  soch  a  task  as  ihis  3 
For  'tis  discreetly  doubted  be*ll  go  bard 
To  eat  up  all  bis  fellows  i*  th*  cburcbyard : 
Then,  as  from  8everal  parta  eacb  mai^ed  limb 
Meet  at  tbe  last,  tbey  all  will  riae  ia  bim; 
And  be  (aa  once  a  pleader)  may  arise 
A  generał  ad^ocate  at  tbe  last  assize. 

I  wooder,  Death  dutst  Tenture  on  this  próe. 
His  jaws  morę  greedy  were,  and  wide,  tban  hń; 
Twas  well  be  only  was  composM  of  bonę, 
Had  be  been  fleah,  tbis  eater  bad  not  gone; 
Or  bad  tbey  not  been  empty  skelctons, 
As  tarę  as  death  he^d  cmshM  bis  marrow-bonesj 
And  knockM  'em  too,  bis  stomach  was  so  ńfe, 
The  rogoe  lov'd  marrow,  as  be  lor'd  bis  life. 

*  Sec  Yenas  on  tbe  Great  Eater  of  Grajka  los 
p.745. 
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lUhoU  !  bcholcJ,  O  brethreił !  you  may  8ec, 

f  this  late  object  of  mortaUty.  ^       ' 

w  ii<»t  the  liniuj  of  tłie  iiiwnrd  man  [can 

non.^łi  nc>r sosoundly  «tuff 'd  and cmmm'd)that 

^P  "'«  an<i  Koul  tosrcthcr;  for  if  that 

mld  havc  prc-r^cr^M  biro.  he  had  kick'd  at  Fate 

t«i  bis  high  shoes,  unJ  IivM  to  make  a  j)rey 

fbutchcrs'  stinking  offal  to  this  day. 

But  he  is  gooe;  and  't  had  been  exccllent  sport. 

hen  fir&t  he  stalked  into  PIuto's  court, 

ad  OŁe  but  scen  with  what  an  angry  gust 

le  grertdy  rascal  worriw!  Cerberus  ; 

"Tu    ^'^  **''  ^^^  ^^  '^°"^^*  retreat, 

MI  he  and*g  stomach  are  not  parted  yef ; 

it,  that  digested,  how  htMI  do  for  meat 

^Q  t  imagioe :  for  the  devil  a  bit 

5 II  puiThase  there,  uniess  this  t^dfous  timc 

►e  trets  of  Tantahis  was  8av'd  for  hitn  : 

ouW  it  proveso,  nodonbt  he  wóuld  rejoice. 

ite  of  the  I)cvil  and  Hell'8  horrid  noise. 

it  then,  coiild't  uot  be  toQch'd,  Hwould  prorc 

a  cune 
one  than  the  othcre,  or  be»d  bcar  it  wone: 
I  .   wouid  hisfortitode  ia  suffering  riae 
much.łn  glory  'bove  his  glattontes, 
»at  rathcr  than  confess  them  to  his  sire, 
5  would,  like  Porcia,  swaltow  coals  of  fire, 
'  """^J^^t  exting«ish  Heli  j  aod,  to  preyent 
emal  pains,  void  ashes,  and  repent : 
r,  withou^  Uiat,  hiii  torments  still  would  last, 
U  were  damnatioii  for  him  to  fast." 
bot  how  l)ad  1  been  lik«  tohave  forgot 
yself,  wjŁh  rayin?  of  a  thing  is  not, 
his  eternity  »  I  shotłid  condole 
»  dcath  and  ruin,  had  he  had  a  soul ; 
tt  he  had  nonę  j  or  't  was  mcre  sensitlrc  ; 
T  could  the  gorman.'!lzi.u'  hcast  oullire : 
that  »t  may  prop-rly  of  him  be  sald. 
Marnot,  the  eatcr  of  i  Jrav's  Inn,  is  dead, 
disuomore!"   Dear  Jove,  J  th*ie  entreat, 
w  us  no  morę  such  eaters^  or  morę  meat. 
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I  wish  thy  malice  might  'so  thri^e 

To  myadv:intage,  as  to  shake 
Her  flinty  breast,  that  I  miL^rtliyc, 

And  on  that  part  a  battcry  make. 
But  sińce  assaults  without  sonie  6rc 
•  Are  seldom  to  perfection  brought, 
I  may,  like  thee,  baffled  retire : 

Thou  hast  her  burning  fit  forgot* 
Since  thy  attempts  then  never  can 

Achieve  the  power  to  desiroy 
This  wonder  and  delight  of  man, 

Heoce  to  sóme  grosser  body  ily#    * 
Yet,  as  retuming  stomachs  do 
^  Still  covetsome  one  dish  they  see; 
So  when  thou  ftom  my  fair  dost  go, 

Kind  ague,  make  ber  long  for  me. 


TO  a^LlA^S  AGDK. 

ODE. 

NCRi  fonJ  discase !  I  siy,  fbrbear, 
Vnd  strive  fafilict  my  fair  no  morę  ! 
vain  are  thy  attempts  on  her, 
»ho  was,  alas  !  so  cold  befote. 

:  thou  at  once,  by  sympathy, 
W»tarb'9t  t\ro  persons  in  one  ill; 
•  when  f.he  frcezes,  then  I  fry, 
kod  so  compłcte  hcr  ague  still. 

«  thon  mychoice  wonWst  fain  disgnrce, 
ly  making  her  look  pale  and  green  | 
i  she  no  brauties  but  her  face, 
never  had  a  lorer  been. 

'  sparkling  eyes,  and  roj  y  checks, 
tfust,  as  her  youth  does  fadc,  dccay : 
t  yirtue,  which  her  bosom  decks, 
Viii,  wben  they're  sunk  and  włthcr"'d,  stay. 

)n  wonld'8t  eclipsc  that  %Mrlue  too, 
'or  such  a  triumpb  far  too  dear, 
king  !ier  tremble,  as  they  do, 
Vhom  jealous  guilt  baa  taught  to  fear* 

rOL.  VL 


A  YALEDICTION. 

■ 

I  co,  I  go,  perBdioat  maid, 
.„P^^^inff  thee,  my  froward  fate, 
Whetber  forsaken  or  betray'd, 

By  scom  or  bate. 

I  go,  th'  exact»st  professor  of 
Desire,  in  itsdiyiner  sense, 
That  ever  in  the  school  of  love 

Did  yet  commence. 

Cruel  and  false,  coqld'st  thou  End  oone 

Amongst  thoseibols  thy  eyes  engrossM» 
But  me  to  practisp  felsehood  on, 

That  lov»d  thee  most? 

I  ]ov'd  thee  'boye  the  dfly^s  bright  eye, 
Above  roine  own  ;  who  melting  drop, 
As  oft  as  opening  tlicy  miss  thee. 

And  *bove  my  hope : 

Till  (by  thy  promise  srrown  secnre) 

That  hope  wat  ło  asaurance  brought. 
My  faith  was  snch,  so  cliastely  pure, 
I  doubted  not 

Thee,  or  thy  vows;  nor  shonid  I  yet 
I      (Such,  false  one,  ia  my  love's  eztreme) 
SbouliTst  tbou  DOW  swear,  the  breath's  so 
That  ntters  Łhem. 

Ab,  syren  !  why  didst  th»  me  entice 
To  that  unconstanl  sca,  thy  loye 
That  ebbs  and  flows  so  in  a  trrce  ? 
Was  ii  to  proye 

j  The  power  of  each  attractive  spell 
Upon  my  fond  cnamour'd  youth  ? 
No:   I  must  think  of  thee  so  well, 

Thou  then  spak'st  tmtli, 

EIse  amongst  orerwcening  boys, 

Or  dotards,  thou  had*st  chosen  one 
Than  me,  methinks,  a  fittrr  choice 
To  woi  k  upon. 

Minę  was  no  wither'd  old  man*s  suit. 

Nor  like  a  boy'8  just  come  from  school : 
Had*st  thou  been  eitber  deaf  or  mute 
.   Pd  been  no  fool. 

Faltb  !  I  was  then,  when  I  embrac'd 
A  false  belief  thy  yows  were  tnie  | 

Or,  if  they  were,  that  they  could  latt 
A  day  or  two» 
C  ce 


sweet 
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Since  Vd  been  told  ft  woinaii's  mmA 

Yaties  as  oft  as  ApiiPs  face ; 
But  I  siippat*d  ttaine  roore  refio^d, 
And  iO  tt  vas. 

Till  (swayMbythytinrnIyblood) 

ThcMi  changedst  thy  ancertain  wfll, 
And  'tis  far  worse  to  bave  beaa  sood, 
Than  to  be  ill. 

Metbinln  thou'rt  blemisbM  m  each  part. 

And  ao  or  wone  thao  otheis  are ; 
'Those  eyes  grown  hol  Iow  as  thy  beart, 

Whidh  two  auos  were. 

Thy  cheela  are  snnk,  and  thy  «mooth  skin 

Looks  like  a  cooqii«»t  now  of  Tluie  j 
8are  thoQ'd'6t  aa  age  to  stody  in 
For  Bucb  a  crinte- 

TbooM  to  tramłbnn*d,  that  I  in  th«e 
(As  *tis  a  generał  losu)  mora  griere 
Thy  falling  from  thyw  If,  thao  me 

Fool  to  betieTe !  ' 

For  I  by  this  ani  Uogbt  to  prize 

The  inward  bcauties  of  the  breast, 
>BoTe  all  the  gai^ties  of  the  eyes 

Wbere  treasons  rest* 

Wbereas,  grown  black  with  this  abusc 

Ofiei^d  to  Lore^s  commanding  throoe, 
Tboa  may'8Ł  despair  of  an  eacoM, 

And  włsh  >t  undone. 

Parewel,  tliou  prctty  bńttłe  piece 

Of  fine-cot  cry«ta!,  wbich  ooce  was, 
Of  all  wy  fortunę  and  my  bliss, 
Tbe  onły  glass, 

Now  somethinc  clse :  bnt  in  its  statę 
Of  fonner  lostrc,  fVc8h  and  gre«o 
2Iy  fwth  shall  stand,  to  show  thce  what 

Thóa  should'9t  have  been. 


COTTON'S  POEMS. 


LOVF.'S  TRIUMPH. 

Gon  Cup»d's  powcr  was  neVr  so  shown, 
Since  ilrst  the  boy  coold  draw  a  bow, 
In  all  past  agcs,  as  this  one, 
This  lo^esick  age  we  live  iu  dow  : 
Kow  be  and  she,  from  hi^h  to  Iow, 
Or  lovcrs  are,  or  would  seem  so. 

His  anows  now  aro  evcry  whcre, 

In  every  lip,  and  ercry  cyc, 
From  young,  from  old,  from  foul,  and  fair, 
Tlns  litile  archer  lets  them  fly  : 
He  is  a  traitor  to  tx)vc's  ilirtmr, 
That  bas  no  lov6,  or  seems  t'  hAvc  nooe. 

If  she  be  yoang  and  fair,  we  dc 

Thiok  ber  the  bl«^ing  of  tlii*  life ; 
And,  out  of  that  opiuion,  woo 
Her  for  a  mistrcss  or  a  wife  ; 
And  łf  they  thinH  us  able  men, 
The  pr^ty  souls  will  lovc  again. 

Or,  if  she  be  a  wife,  and  that 

A  jealous  ass  corroptó  ber  bed, 
We  boild  our  pleasorcs  on  his  fnte, 
And  for  ber  sake  do  crown  his  bead  } 
So  what  be  fears  a  troth  doth  prove, 
And  what*s  this  but  a  trick  of  love  ł 


If  she  be  left  n  widów,  tbea 

Her  first  amours  !mi«  warmM  ber  b  ooa* 
SheMl  think  us  poppies,  or  no  raea, 
Sbould  not  ber  wants  be  undrratood  s 
Pity  thcn  makes  us  loveTS  prore. 
And  P;ty  is  the  cbilJ  of  Lorę. 
U  she  be  wHher^d,  and  yet  itch 
'    To  do  as  oncc  in  time  of  old. 
We  lorę  a  little,  for  iihe*s  rich, 
l'hough  but  to  scare  away  tbe  coW  : 
Sbe  bas  (no  doobt)  tbe  eift  t*  as»i]age> 
Thcn  nevcr  stand  opon  ber  agc 
Tbns  maid,  wifc,  widów,  do  all  wouad, 

Though  eadi  one  with  a  differeot  cyc^ 
And  we  by  love  to  love  are  boood, 
Either  in  beat  or  poUcy ; 
That  is,  we  love>  or  say  we  do, 
Wonłcn,  wtt  lo?e  ouneWes,  or  you- 

Cupid  may  now  slacken  bis  nerre. 

Hang  bow  and  qniver  in  some  plaon 
As  nseless  grown,  useless  they  ttrse 
For  tropbies  of  what  oace  he  *n»-^ 
Love's  grown  a  fasbion  ol  the  Biad, 
And  wc  sbałl  heacefortb  lo««  by  kind. 

Lord  !  what  a  chiWish  ape  was  this ! 

How  vain  impravident  an  elf! 
To  cow(ia«:r  all  at  ouce,  wben  *ii«, 

AlasI  a  trinmph  o^erhimself !       

He  ha*  usurp^d  his  own  fear'd  tbreae, 
Since  now  ibere's  nothing  to  be  datie. 

And  yet  there  is^  therc  is  one  priae, 
LQck'd  in  an  adamantinc  breast ; 
Storm  that  tben,  Lovc,  if  tliołi  be»sl  wise, 
A  CMfionest  aboTc  ail  the  lefl, 

Her  hcart,  who  binds  all  hearts  m  chans^ 
Ca^tanna'8  beart  ontoucb*d  rematwa. 


THE  CONTEST. 

CoMB.  my  Coriona,  let  ns  try 
WhJch  lotes  yow  best,  of  yoo,  and  1 : 
I  know  yoo  oft  bare  in  your  głws 
Scen  tbe  faint  shadow  of  your  face  ; 
And,  con9equent1y,  then  became 
A  wond*ring  lover,  as  I  am  : 
Though  not  «>  great  a  one,  for  wbat 
You  saw  but  a  gitmpńe  of  that, 
Sosweet,  80  channing  niąjesty, 
Wbich  1  in  its  fuli  histre  see. 
Bnt  if  you  then  had  gazM  upoa 
Yoursełf,  as  your  reflection. 
And  s^n  th<isc  eyes  for  wUich  I  die, 
Perhaps  youM  been  as  sick  as  '• 

Thus,  itweetest,  then  it  is  coiifieas  d, 
That  of  us  lovKT8,  1  lorę  best : 
1  YouUl  say  'tia  ireason,  tbat  my  ahnra 
Be  great  as  my  affcctions  are, 
Wben  you  iosensibły  ara  growB 
Morc  minc,  by  cooqueal,  than  y«ir 
Bot,  if  lh»  argument  I  name      ^ 
Seem  light  to  such  a  glorioos  cłaim ; 
Yet,  sińce  you  love  yonrself,  thia  do, 
Lorę  ne,  at  least,  for  foving  you : 
So  my  despair  ytm  may  destroy,         *- 
And  you  your  ło?id  self  eigoy ; 
Acting  thoae  things,  can  ne*«r  be  d«a% 
Whilst  you  remun  youredf  wm» : 
So  for  my  si^s  you  make  smends^ 
^  So  you  bave  youn,  ^ad  I  my  «»»• 
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TfiE  FALSE  ONE. 

tSf    IHITATIOM  0>  THAT  OP  RORACB. 

Noo  erat  k  CobIo,  Jcc 
M"J>,  faise  maid.  yon  horcied  light, 

I  ▼lew  part  of  thywlf  in  it ;  ^' 

«t  sbe  bat  once  a  moath  doet  ohaof  a. 

««ing  aea,  th'  uoccrtaia  air, 
*»  wh«t  does  yet  morę  cbange  admit, 
^anation  emblenit  are ; 
^fcen  thou,  and  oniy  tbaa,  art  it. 

»>sophera  their  pains  may  spare  ' 
erpetual  miotiaa  wbere  tpfiad  ', 
K:h  a  thing  be  any  whcre,   . 
w,  wooian,  in  ihy  fickle-mind. 

;  oft,  incenterM  in  tbina  armjt, 
ifT  with  betraying  ńgha  and  tears, 
t  thou  securM  me,  by  thy  cbarms, 
wn  other  lovere'  oatural  feara  ? 

s,  that  improv'd  tbe  honest  flamc, 
bich  madę  my  faithful  boaom  pant : 

?^JV**  Jf«°*'«»  a«  niight  clalm 
eiief  from  faearts  of  adamant. 

la  ware  the  arts  8educ>d  my  youtb, 
captive  to  tby  wanton  will : 
t  with  a  falsebood,  like  to  trath, 
i  the  same  instant  cure  and  kiU. 

taił  the  Dext  you  wił]  betray, 
mean  tbat  fool  usurps  my  room) 
for  his  sake  Tm  tum'd  away ; 
>  the  -same  fortunę  he  must  comc. 

»  I,  restored  to  tbatsense 
wii  hast  dUtemper'd,  sound  and  ftije, 
I,  with  a  very  jiist  pretcnce, 
espjse  and  łaugh  ac  him  and  thee. 


ODE. 

TALKmcTOlY. 

;  but  nerer  to  retarn : 

I  such  a  killing  flame  I  bum, 

all  th'  enraged  waveb  tbat  beat 

bip^s  calkM  ribs,  can  ąuench  that  beat : 

thy  dtsdaios,  wbicb  colder  are 

I  climates  of  tbe  northern  star, 

freeze  the  błood.  warm'd  by  tMne  ^e : 

sweet,  I  most  thy  martyr  die. 

eanst  thou  know,  tbat  losing  diee, 
DniveTS8  is  dead  to  me, 
I  to  it :  yet  not  beoome 
od,  as  to  reroke  my  doom  ? 
le  beart,  do :  if  I  r^more, 
<^n  I  hope  t'  achieve  tby  lore? 
t,  I  sball  't  a  biesung  cali, 
l^e  wbo  woands  may  see  my  fali. 

7  thoa  lov'8t,  and  bid  me  go 
re  neyer  Sun  his  foce  did  show  : 
',  what'8  »orse,  want  of  Uiy  hght, 
ih  dissipates  (he  shades  of  nigbt ; 
ingers,  deatb,  Heli  dares  not  own, 
lely  to  appreheasioo  known. 


Arro'd  with  thy  will,  (despitc  of  feir) 
Pil  seek  tbem,  as  if  thoa  wert  there. 

Bot,  jf  thou  wilt  I  die,  ind  tbat, 
By,  worse  tban  tboasaod  dtsatbs,  tby  iiatex, 
When  I  am  dead,  if  tbóubut  pay 
My  tomb  a  tcar,  and  sigbing  say,    .  '  ' 
Thou  dost  my  timeiess  fali  deplore, 
Wishing  thoud'st  koown  my  iruth  before: 
My  dearest  dear,  thoa  mak*st  me  tban, 
Or  sieep  in  peaoa,  or ilire  agata. 


TO  MV  FREEND,  MR.  LELV, 
oif  BIS  picTURB  or  rai  txcttLtHrif  łitrtfbW 

ŁABt,  TH4  tAIHf  ISABELŁA  THY**. 

NAToti  and  art  are  berę  at  strife ; 
This  sbadow  eomes  so  near  tbe  life : 
Sit  still,  (dear  Lefy)  th6u'8t  óoM  tbtft 
I  Tbj^self  most  Iove  and  wonder  at 
What  other  ages  e*er  couid  boast, 
Either  remaining  yet,  or  lost» 
Are  trimi  toys,  and  most-gi^e  place 
To  this,  that  connterfeits  ber  fqce  j 
Yet  Ml  not  say,  but  there  have  heco, 
In  every  past  age,  paintings  seen       ' 

Botb  good  aod  like,  fipom  etery  hand, 

That  oocejiad  mastV^  attd  bommatid. 

But  nonę  like  ber !  Sarelysbfcsat 

Thy  pencil  thus  to  celebrate 

Abore  all  otberg  that  couM  claim 

An  echo  from  the  voice  of  fąme. 

Por  be,  tbat  most,  or  with  most  cause, 

^peaks,  or  may  speak,  his  own  applause^ 

Can't,  when  be  staows  bis  master-pieca; 

Brag,  be  e*er  did  a  face  like  tbis. 

Such  is  tby  chance  to  be  the  man, 

Nonę,  bat  wbo  shares  thy  honoar,  can : 

If  such  anotber  do  arise, 

Tb  steai  morę  glory  from  ber  eres  j 

But  Hwoułd  improvident  bounty  shoiT      ' 

To  hazard  such  a  beauty  só  : 

His  ttrange  thy  jndgment  did  notcrr, 

Or  want  a  band,  bebolding  ber, 

Whose  awing  graces  well  migbt  mąka 

Th' assured'st  pencil  to  itnistake. 

I  To  ber  and  trutb,  then,  what  a  crimo. 
To  us,  to  all  the  world,  and  Ume, 
(wbo  most  will  want  ber  copy)  'twera 
To  bave  it  then  uniike  appear ! 
But  sbe'8  prescrved  from  tbat  «ate, 
Thoa  know'3t  so  well  to  imitatp. 
And  in  that  imitation  show 
What  oil  aod  cołonr  mixt  can  do, 
So  well,  that  had  this  piece  the  grae# 
Of  motion,  she  and  notie  eise  bas; 
Or,  if  it  could  the  odour  breathe, 
That  ber  departing  sighs  bcqucatb. 
And  had  ber  warmth,  it  then  wontd'ft0 
Her  glorious  self,  and  nonę  but  the, 
So  well  'Us  done !  Bat  thou  caost  go 
No  farther  tban  what  art  can  do  i 
And  when  alPs  done.  this,  thoa  basi  madBL 
Is  pnt  a  nobler  kind  of  shade ; 
And  thoa,  tbougb  thou  hast  plajM  thy  palt. 
A  pamter,  no  creator,  art. 


ise 


COTTON^S  POEMa 


TO  CflLORIS. 


on. 


f  AtEwsŁ,  my  sweet,  ontil  I  rome, 
Improi^d  io  merit,  fbr  thy  nke, 

With  cbmracUrs  of  hoooor,  home, 
Sach  BB  tbou  canit  oot  tben  tnit  Łake. 

To  loyalty  my  lovc  mott  bow. 
My  bonour  too  calU  to  the  field, 

Wbere»  for  a  lady'i  busk,  I  now 
Must  keeo,  and  stuidy  iroo  vield. 

Yety  wheo  I  nisb  into  thote  arms, 
Where  deatb  and  danger  do  comUne, 

I  sball  leis  subject  be  to  barms, 
Than  to  tbote  kiliing  eyes  of  tbine. 

Sioce  I  cottld  live  in  tby  diadain, 
Tbou  art  80  far  become  my  fale, 

Tbat  I  by  nothiog  can  be  slain, 
Uniil  tby  senteace  spcaks  my  datc* 

Bot,  ]f  I  leem  to  hl\  in  war, 
T*  excu«e  the  muider  you  commrt. 

Be  to  my  memory  jast  lo  fiir, 

As  in  tby  heart  t'  acknowłedge  it : 

Tbafs  all  I  isk ;  whicb  thou  must  gWe 
To  bini,  tbat  dying,  takes  a  pride 

U  is  for  thee';  and  would  not  iive 
Sole  prioce  of  all  the  world  besidoi 


ODE. 


Tbb  day  is  set  did  Earth  adom. 
To  drink  ,the  brewing  of  the  main; 

And,  bot  with  trarel,  will  ere  moro 
CaroMte  it  to  an  ebb  again. 

Tben  let  ns  drink,  timc  to  tmprove, 
Secure  of  Cromwell  and  his  spies ; 

ITigbt  will  conccal  our  healths  and  \ov9^ 
For  ail  ber  tboasand  tboiuand  eyes. 

.    .  CBORUS. 

Tben  let  us  drink,  secare  of  spies, 
To  PhGsbus,  and  his  seeond  rise. 

Without  the«aTentng  dew  and  show*rs, 
The  Karth.  would  bt*  a  berrea  place, 

Of  trees,  and  plants,  of  herb»,  and  fłow'rs, 
To  crown  ber  now  euamelPd  face : 

Nor  can  «it  spring,  or  fancies  grow, 
Unless  we  dęw  our  heads  iu  wiue,    - 

Plump  Auturon^s.weaUhy  overOov, 
And  sprigUUy  issueof  the  vme. 

CUORUS. 

Tben  let  os  drink,  secure  of  «pies^ 
To  Phcebip,  aud  his  secoiid  rlNC. 

Wine-is  ibe  ctire  of  oares  and  sloth, 
Tbat  nist  the  metal  of  the  mind  ; 

Tbe  juicę  tbat  maa  to  man  does  both 
In  fMadoln^aml  ia  friendsfalp  bind. 

TUis  clears  tbe  monarch*s  cloudy  browg, 
Aiid.cheers  the  bearts  of  euUeń  swains ; 

To  wearied  souls  repoee  allows, 
And  makes  slaves  caper  in  Uieir  chaini. 


cifoąoa. 
Then  let  na  drink,  aecnre  of  spies^ 
To  Phmbus,  and  bis  secoad 


Wiue,  tbat  diatributes  to  eaeb  part 
Its  beat  aud  moŁion,  is  tbe  spring; 

Tbe  poet^s  bead,  the  autóecfs  beart» 
Twaii  wiue  madc  old  Anacreoo  sipg. 

Tben  let  ua<|Qaff  it,  whilat  the  night 
Servea  but  to  hide  snch  goilty  souls, 

As  fly  tbe  beanty  of  the  light; 
Or  dare  not  pledge  oor  loyal  bowls. 

CHOKUS* 

Tben  let  us  revel,  quaff,  and  ain^, 
Healib,  and  bis  soeptre,  to  tbe  kb^ 


ODB. 

Fair  Isabel,  if  ausht  but  fhoc- 
I  could,  or  would,  or  like,  or  lorc ; 
If  othcr  beauties  but  approre 
To  sweelen  my  caplivity  r 

1  might  Łhose  paasious  be  aboYe, 
Tłiose  pow^rful  passions,  tbat  combiae 
To  make  and  keep  me  ooly  tbinei 

Or.  if  for  tempttog  treas«ire,  I 

Of,  the  worlU's  god,  prŁvai]ing  gold, 
Could  see  thy  love  and  my  trulL  sold^ 
A  icreatpr,  noblcr  treasnry  : 

My  flame  to  tbee  might  then  grow  cdd. 
And  I,  like  one  whoselore  nsenae, 
£xohange  thee  for  0Qov^ience. 

But  wben  I  vow  to  thee,  I  do 

Love  thee  Bho\e  or  heaith  or  peace, 
Ciold,  joy,  and  all  sucb  toys  aa  these^ 
'Bove  hap|Mnos8  and  hosour  too : 
Thou  then  must  know,  tbis  love  can  cease. 
Nor  cbange  for  all  tbe  glonoua  ^low 
Wealib  and  diacretion  bribea  ns  ta 

What  such  a  lorę  deserres,  thou,  sweet, 
As  koowing  best,  may'sl  best  reward : 
I,  for  tby  bounty  well  preparM, 
With  open  amis  my  bletsing  nieet. 
Then  do  not,  dear,  our  joys  retaid  ; 
But  unto  liim  propitious  be, 
Tbat  knofcs  uo  love,  nor  life,  but  tbee 


IN  AMOREM  MEOICCM. 

EPIC 

Foa  cares  wbibt  łore  prepares  tbe  lemcdies, 
Tbe  maiu  di^ease  in  toe  phy&ician  liesi. 


I 


TBB  ŁBCBMD  OP^TWl  PAMUTS,  nrRIOr«,   IzniT,i 
YAŁIAICT  CUrrAa-MAStERS,  i 

CAVELI^RO  COMER  AND  DON  HHŁ 


( 


Vov,  tbat  love  to  read  tbe  traci* 
Of  Uli  fellowt*  fights  and  facta» 
In  this  song  will  bear  a  wonder, 
How  two  fiddten  feU  asundet: 

ŁaropoB,  &e. 
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^ner  hid  the  Ant  sbnae, 
liicb  admiUfld  no  excnM ; 
i«,  Since  Hjll  to  ill  did  treat  him, 
^c>  in  wrath,  moW^d  to  beat  him. 

Lampon,  &c. 

rati^bta  broom-staiTwas  prepai^d, 
hicb  Doii  Hłll  DO  little  8car*d  $ 
it  be  rcRołv*d,  if  Dick  did  baste  bim, 
latl  bis  patieoce  should  ouUla<Ł  bim. 

Łampon,  &c 

bilst  (good  Christian)  thus  be  meani 

dcfpise  his  piiniihiiient, 
mI  first  to  ap|X!asc  hit  foe  ąend, 

!   iu  sighŁ  was  Dick"!)  Herce  nose-end. 

Lampon,  &c. 

bom,  in  terrour.  Tlili  did  ask, 
ho  duRft  p(  rforui  his  task ; 
tsk,  in  wralh,  rrply'd,  **  God  damn  me  ! 
•  Łhat  piirpose  now  coine  aoi  I." 

LaiupoD,  &c. 

id  withal,  irilh  main  and  might, 
»  be  trips  this  proper  knight, 
id  with  snch  fury  \\p  qm'ltM  Hilf, 
lat  Ło  tbe  ground  be  leveird  Hill. 

LaoipoD,  &C. 

18  shovrs  musie  diścord  bas, 
h*ch  thc  c.itise  of  this  war  was ; 
kd,  that  HilTs  beaten,  is  a  token 
al  tbeir  string  of  friendsihtp^s  brokcn* 

Lampon,  &c. 

)w  bcbold  !  this  mortal  cause 
reftrrM  lo  Harry  Laws ; 
id  sioce  he*s  lieaten  Hill  does  tell  though, 
.w  sball  give  bim  salve  for's  elbow. 

Lampon,  &c. 


ODF.. 


TO  CBŁOS. 


ise  one,  farewel,  thou  hast  relcas'd 
e  fire  imprisun^d  in  my  brean  j 
lir  beauŁies  make  uoŁ  half  Ihe  show 
ey  did  a  year  or  two  ago : 
For  now  I  find 
e  beauties  those  fair  wałłs  enshrin*d, 
Foul  and  derorm'd  appear, 
Ah  !  w  here 
woman  is  a  spotlesił  niiod  ? 

rouU  not  now  tnke  up  thine  eyes, 
it  in  rcvengc  to  lyranniasc ; 
Nr  sbould'st  thou  make  me  biot  my  skin 
Itb  tbe  black  thou  wear*i!t  wilhin : 

If  thou  woQld*sŁ  meet, 
brides  do,  in  tbe  nuptial  sheet, 

I  would  not  kłss  nor  play; 
But  say, 
iou  notbing  hast  tbat  can  be  sweet. 


Tbat  now  I  musi 
For  eTer  (Chloe)-  leAvo  to-tmst 

Tbe  face  tbat  so  begniles 
iWitbsmiles; 
Fal8ebood's  a  cb^nnr  to  love  or  lust. 


ODE. 


betray'd  by  that  fair  sign 
•  entertainment  cold  witbin ; 
IŁ  ibuod  tbat  finę  built  fiibńc  lin'd 
itb  so  Ul  contriv'd  a  miiid« 


TO   CHŁOaiS  raOM.  FRANCI. 

Pirr  me,  Chłoris;  and  tbe  flame 
Disdain  and  distance  cannot  tamę ; 

And  pity  my  necesńty, 

That  makes  my  courtship,  wanting  tbee, 

Notbing  but  fond  idolatry. 

In  dark  and  melaocholy  gioves, 
Wbere  pretty  birds  disoaursę  tbeir  loves, 
I  daily  worship  on  my  knee 
Thy  shadow,  all  I  bave  of  thee. 
And  sue  to  tbat  to  pity  me. 

I  vow  to  it  the  sacred  vow. 

To  thee,  and  oniy  thee,  I  owe ; 

When  (as  it  knew  my  troe  intent] 
The  siient  picture  gives  consent, 
And  seems  to  moum  my  banishment* 

Prrsaging  thence  my  love's  success, 

I  trittmph  in  my  happiness. 

And  straight  consider  how  eacb  grace 
Adonis  thy  body,  or  thy  face; 
Surrender  up  to  my  embrace.  - 

I  think  this  lirtle  tablet  now, 
Because  less  cruel,  fair  as  tbou ; 

I  do  from  it  mercy  implore, 

'Tis  the  sole  saint  I  do  adore ; 

I  do  not  thiid^  I  love  tbee  morę. 

Yet  be  not  jealons,  tbongb  I  do 

Thus  doat  of  it,  ia<;tcad  of  you ; 
I  Iovc  it  not,  for  any  linę 
Wbere  captivating  beauties  sbine; 
But  only  (Chloris)  as  'tis  tbine. 

And,  tlioug^  thy  shadow  berę  take  place, 

liy  łutimating  futurę  grace, 

U  goes  before,  but  to  impart 
To  thee  bow  bcautiful  tbou  art. 
And  show  a  reason  for  my  smart. 

Nor  is  *t  improper,  sweet,  sińce  thoa 

'  Art  in  thy  youthful  moming  now, 

Whiist  I,  depnv>d  of  thine  eye's  ligbt. 
Do  drooping  live  a  tedious  nigbt 
In  Paris,  like  an  ancborite. 

Recai  me,  then,  tbat  I  may  see, 
Once  morę,  bow  fair  and  kind  yoa  be  ; 
Into  thy  suusbine  cali  again 
Him  thus  exird  by  thy  disdain. 
And  I'U  forget  my  loss  and  pain. 


AN  INVITATION  TO  PHILLISL 

CoM B,  Iive  witb  me,  and  be  my  k>ve. 
And  thou  sbalt  all  the  pleasoret  prove, 
Tbe  mountains'  towVittg  tops  can  show, 
Inbabiting  the  vates  beiow. 
From  a  brate  beigbt  my  itar  sball  ibine 
T'  illumipate  the  desart  cUme. 


tSi 


^OTTOJTS  POEMS. 


Thy  ranmier'!  bowfr  iliftU  ^Jferlook 
Tbe  subtie  windioga  of  the  brook, 
Por  tby  delight  whlcb  oaly  ftpftogs, 
And  cuts  her  way  witb  turt1e's  winfrt. 
The  paveineDŁ  of  tby  rooms  fthall  ihuic  . 
Witb  tbe  bruinM  treasures  of  the  minę; 
And  not  a  taie  of  )ove  but  sbali 
In  miniaturę  adorn  tby  wali. 
Thy  clo6et  sball  queeiit'  caskets  mocic 
Włth  rustłc  jewelt  of  tb«  rook; 
And  thine  o«n  ligbt  sball  malce  a  gem 
As  bright  of  thf«e,  as  queen8  of  ihem. 
Prom  this  thy  spherethou  shalt  bfhold 
Thy  snowy  ewies  troop  o*er  tbe  mold, 
Who  yeariy  pay  my  love  a- piece 
A  tender  łamb,  and  silverflcoce. 
And  when  Sol's  rays  shall  al  I  combine 
Thine  to  out-4Kim,  though  not  ootsbine, 
Then,  at  tbe  fooi  of  some  green  btll, 
Where  cryslal  Dove  runs  murmVing  still, 
WeMl  angle  for  tbe  bright^y*d  fish. 
To  make  my  loTe  a  dainty  ditb  $ 
(>r,  in  a  cave,  by  Naturę  madę, 
Fly  to  the  covert  of  the  sbade*, 
Where  all  the  pleasures  we  will  prore, 
Taught  by  tbe  Uttle  god  of  love. 

And  when  hrigbt  PhoDbus*  scorching  beamt 
Sball  reasc  to  gild  the  silver  streamh, 
Tlien  in  the  coid  arms  of  tbe  flood 
WttMl  bdtbing  cool  the  factious  blood ; 
Thy  beauteous  łimbs  the  brook  sball  grace, 
Uke  tbe  rcfies  of  Cyntbia*s  face; 
Whilat  all  tbe  wond'ring  fry  do  grcet 
Tbe  welcome  light,  adore  tby  feet, 
SuppoBiDg  Venus  to  be  come 
To  bend  a  kiss  t^Thetis  bonie. 
And  following  oight  shall  trifled  be, 
Sweet,  as  thou  know'st  1  promisM  thee : 
Tbus  shall  the  sunsmer^s  days  and  nigbts 
Be  dedicate  to  thy  delights. 
Then  Iivc  with  me,  and  be  my  lorę, 
Apd  all  ibese  pleasures  shalt  thou  prOTe. 

But  when  the  sapless  seasop  brings 
Cold  Winter  on  bT  shivcring  wiDp» 
Freezingthe  river*8  liquid  face 
Into  a  crystal  looking-glastf. 
And  thattbe  trees  their  naked  bonet 
Together  knock  like  skeletons, 
'i*hen,  witb  tbe  soflest,  wbitest  locks, 
Spun  finom  the  tribute  of  thy  flocks. 
We  will  o*erc«st  tby  whtter  skiq, 
Winter,  aritboat,  a  spring  within. 
At  tbe  flrst  peep  of  day  Pil  rise. 
To  make  the  sullen  hare  tby  prize ; 
And  thou  with  open  arms  shall  come. 
To  bid  thy  hunter  welcome  homf , 
The  partridge,  ploter,  and  the  poot^ 
rU  with  the  subtie  mallard  shoot; 
The  fełl-fare  and  tbe  greedy  tbrnsh 
Sball  drop  from  e^Wy  hawthom  bosh; 
And  the  slow  heron  down  shall  hW, 
To  feed  my  fairesi  fair  withal  ; 
Tbe  featberM  people  of  the  air 
^all  fali  to  be  my  pbillis'  ftire  : 
No  storm  ^hałl  touch  thee,  tempett  moHis 
Tben  ]ive  witb  me,  aad  be  my  inf^ 
But  from  ber  cloitler  when  I  bring 
|tfy  Phillis  to  restore  tbe  spring, 
The  rnffling  toraat  sball  witbdrnw, 
Tbe  spow  ihaU  ląell^  «!•  loidMH  t^cwf 


Tbe  agnisb  plants  iresh  Um^m  sbaaitar, 
The  Earth  put  on  ber  ▼etdaathne; 
And  tbon  (fair  PbiUis)  shalt  be  teea 
Minę  and  tbe  «iii»mer'a  beanteouf  ipiefn. 
These,  and  mora  pleaauię9>  shalt  thou 
Then  live  with  me,  and  be  my  Iowa. 


THE  ENTERTAINMENT  TO  PHIU-IS 

Now  PhcBbns  ia  gone  down  to  sierp 
In  oold  embracea  at  tbe  deep. 
And  nighfs  piBvillion  in  tbe  sky 
(CrownM  with  a  sUrry  oan^py) 
Erected  staods,  wheoce  the  pale  Moon 
Steals  out  to  ber  Bndymion ; 
Oyer  tbe  meads  aud  o'er  the  floods, 
Thorough  the  ridings  of  the  woods, 
Tb'  eoamourM  buntreas  sconn  ber  ways, 
And  thro^jgh  nigfat^s  veil  her  homs  ^^^ 

1  have  li  bower  for  my  łovc 
Hid  in  ibe  centrę  of  a  grore 
Of  aged  oaks,  close  from  tbe  sight 
Of  all  tbe  prying  eyes  of  niglit. 

Tbe  polishM  nalN  of  marble  be 
Pilaster^d  ronnd  witb  porphyry, 
Casements  of  crystal,  to  uan»mit 
Kigbt*s  sweeis  to  thee,  and  thine  to  it; 
Finn  8łlver  locks  to  ebcm  doors. 
Kich  gilded  roofu,  and  ccdar  floors, 
With  all  the  ołyects  may  exprefls 
A  pleanng  solitarines?. 

Witbin  my  Ime  shall  find  eacb  room 
New  fui-ntsb^d  frow  tbe  silk-worm^s  looro, 
Yessełs  of  tłie  tnłc  antitiur*  mold. 
Cup*  cut  in  amb«-r,  myrrh,  and  pdd ; 
OuilU  blown  witb  roscs.  beds  with  dowo^ 
Morę  \vhile  than  Atlas*  ag«f  crown; 
Carpets  where  fkjmen  wtnen  crow, 
Only  thy  sweeter  steps  to  strew, 
Such  as  may  emulatioD  bńng 
To  the  wroiight  oiaotle  of  the  Spring. 
Thcre  silvpr  lampa  shaU  silcnt  sbiiie, 
SiipplyM  by  oilfi  of  jł^s^aroinc ; 
And  mists  of  odutirs  shall  ariafe 
To  air  thy  liule  Pafadise. 
I  haTe  snch  fruits,  too,  for  tby  taste, 
As  teeming  Autumn  never  gracM; 
Apples  as  ronnd  aa  thine  own  eyes» 
Or,  as  thy  sister  beauties  prize, 
Smooth  aa  thy  snowy  skin,  and  sleek 
And  ruddy  aa  the  momittg's  cbeek  ; 
Orapes,  that  the  Tyrian  pnrpłe  wear, 
The  spri^htly  matrons  of  tbe  ycar, 
Snob  as  Ly»ns  n^Tcr  barn 
Abont  bis  drowsy  brows  aofiur  ; 
So  plump,  60  large,  ao  ripe,  ao  gnod, 
So  fnll  of  liayour  and  of  blood. 

Tbere*a  water  in  a  grot  bard  by 
To  qoeneb  thee,  when  witb  dallianoe  dfy« 
Sweet  as  tbe  milk  of  sand-rad  oov, 
Bńghter  than  Cynthia^s  &ilver  bow  ; 
Cold  as  tbe  gnddess'  self  e'cr  was. 
And  clearer  tbąn  tby  looking-glass. 
Boi,  oh  1  tbe  aum  of  all  dclight 
For  wbicb  tbe  day  sobmtU  to  ntgbt, 
Is  that,  my  Phillis,  tbon  wilt  Sod. 
When  we  are  in  embracei  twin'd. 
1  Pleasures  that  sn  bay«  tmuptad  Jvw 
i  TP  tiU  his  mas^nende^nf  Iwms 
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»^tli«m  iht  prioce  bis  f«i!»2e  waira, 
id  strips  him  naked  st  hnslayes. 
^  tJiey  tbat  teach  hnmanity 
be  thtng  we  lorę,  the  i^bbmii  wby : 
pforp  v«.live,  bat  ne»er  tili  then, 
re  femaiet  women,  or  males  men : 
tk»  is  tiM  arajr,  and  tbis  the  trade, 
liat  docs  pćrfpct  what  Naturę  madę. 
Thea  go;  but  fint  thy  beautiet  aoreen, 
Leat  they  tbal  revel  on  the  lawns, 
The  nyinphs,  the  aatyre,  and  tbefaaas, 
Adore  Uiee  for  Dight's  bonicd  queeiu 


THE  LITANY. 

tOH  a  rtiler  tbat*a  a  cnrse, 
id  a  governine»t  tbat'*  wonie ; 
tCMD  a'prinee  tbat  rules  by  aire, 
'bose  tyrannic  wilKs  his  lav ; 
om  an  anned  council-board, 
id  a  kccptre  that'8  a  sw(  rd, 

libera  iios,  &c. 

om  a  kingdom,  that  from  health 
ckens  to  a  commonwealth  ; 
om  sucb  peein  as  stain  thcir  blood, 
id  are  ncither  wisc,  nor  good  ; 
om  a  gvutry  ste<'p*d  lo  pots, 
om  uokenneicrs  of  plots, 

Ubera  nos,  &c. 

om  a  chiirch  witbout  divines, 
id  a  presbytet  tbat  «hines ; 
om  Jolm  Cairin,  and  his  pupils, 
om  a  «eiitence  withoat  srraples, 
om  a  clergy  irtthout  lettenc, 
m1  a  free  state  boand  in  fetters, 

libera  nos,  &c 

Mn  the  bnsŁle  of  the  town, 
id  the  knavi«h  tribe  o*  th'  gown  | 
om  lons:  biiis  where  we  are  dchtore, 
om  bum-bailifls  and  their  setters^ 
om  tłic  tedioiis  city  lectnres, 
id  tbanksgiriugs  for  protectors, 

Libera  nos,  &c. 

om  łll  rictunis  when  we  dine, 
id  a  tnvem  «ith  iU  winę ; 
om  vife  smoke  in  a  short  pi|)c, 
id.  a  landloni  that  wUł  ^ripe ; 
(fm  lou;^  reck'iiin^,  and  a  wenc^h 
at  claps  in  English,  or  in  Prencb, 

Libera  no9»  &c. 

aro  demesnos,  who«e  barren  suil 
f^er  profluc*d  fhe  harley  oil ; 
om 'a  friend  for  nothtnf  fit/ 
At  nor  courage  has,  nor  wit ; 
om  all  librs,  and  from  those 
ho  write  oonsense  rerae,  or  proSe, ' 

Libera  nos,  Śtc 

om  a  viipn  tliat*8  no  maid ; 
om  a  kicking,  stombling  jadę ; 
om  false  iervauts,  and  a  scold, 
om  all  womcn  that  are^old  ; 
am  loud  tongucs  tbat  never  lie» 
4  (tom  a  douwstic  spy» 

libera  nos,  fcc 


From  a  domineering  spouse, 
From  a  smoky,  dirty  bousc ; 
From  foul  lineo,  and  the  noise 
Of  yonug  cbłidien,  girłs  or  boys ; 
From  ill  beds,  and  fali  of  fleas, 
From  a  wife  witb  essbnoes,' 

Libera  nos,  &c« 

From  trepans  of  wicked  men, 
From  the  ioterest  of  ten  ; 
Prom  rebellion,  and  tbe  scnse 
Of  a  wounded  couscience ; 
Lastly,  from  tbe  poet*s  evil, 
Fromiłłsbigbness*,  and  the  Devi1,   . 

Libera  nos,  &c. 


TO  SOME  GREAT  ONES. 


BPICIAM. 


Porra  are  great  men^s  trompets,  poets  feign, 
Create  them  virtuc4,  but  dare  hint  no  stain : 
Tliiś  makes  the  fictton  ronstant,  and  doth  show 
You  make  tbe  poets,  not  the  poets  yon. 


TO    TOB     MEMOBT    OF    MY    WOBTtiY     nitMOt 

COLONEŁ  RICHARD  LOYELACE. 

To  pny  my  love  to  thee,  and  pay  it  S0| 
As  honcst  men  should  what  they  justly  owe, 
Werę  to  write  better  of  thy  Itfe  tban  can 
Th*  as$ured*st  pen  of  the  most  wortby  man : 
Sucb  was  thy  composition,  sucb  thy  mind 
(mpro^M  to  virtue,  and  from  vice  refin*d. 
Thy  yooŁh,  an  abstract  of  the  world*8  bestparts, 
EnurM  to  arms,  and  exerci8'd  in  arts ; 
Which  witb  the  vigour  of  a  man  became 
Tbine,  and  thy  country*s  pyramids  of  flame ; 
Two  glorious  lights  to  guide  our  hopeful  youth 
Into  the  paths  of  hononr  and  of  truth. 

These  parts  (so  rarciy  met)  madę  up  in  thee, 
What  maii  should  in  his  fuli  perfection  be: 
So  sweet  a  temper  into  every  sense. 
And  tach  aflfection,  breatb*d  an  influence, 
As  smooth'd  them  to  a  calm,  which  stitl  witbstood 
The  ruffling  passions  of  untamed  blood, 
Witbout  a  wrinkle  iii  thy  face,  to  show 
Thy  stable  breast  could  a  disturbance  knosr. 
In  fbrtunc  hnmbłe,  constant  in  mischance, 
Expert  of  both,  and  botb  serrM  to  advance 
Tby  na  me,  by  Tarious  tnals  of  thy  spirit, 
And  give  the  tcstimony  of  thy  merit ; 
Yaliant  to  enw  of  thebrayest  men. 
And  li>amed  to  ^n  undisputed  pen, 
Good  as  tbe  bcst  in  bolh,  and  great ;  but  yet^ 
No  dangerous  courage,  nor  offensire  wit: 
These  evcr  8uv»d.  the  one  for  to  defend, 
The  oiber  nobly  to  adrance  tby  fnend  $ 
•{  Under  which  title  I  bare  fbund  my  name 
'   Pix'd  in  the  living  chronicie  of  Fama 
To  times  socceeding ;  yet  I  hencei  nąast  go, 
DispleasM  1  cannot  celebrate  thee  sb. 
But  what  respect,  acknowledgment,  and  loTe, 
What  these  togetber,  when  improv'd,  improve; 
Cali  it  by  any  name,  (so  it  expre88 
Augbt  like  a  tribote  to  thy  wortbiaeiSy 

i  O.  Cromw«U;. 
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ocrrroN«  poems. 


Aml  may  my  boonden  irratittid^become) 
Lovt;Iace,  I  offer  at  thy  honoar*d  tomb. 

And  tbo*  thy  virtups  maoy  friend*  havc  bted 
To  iofc  thi^e  liviiłg    and  lament  ihec  dead, 
Id  characters  far  better  coucłi'd  than  thews, 
Minę  will  oot  biot  tby  famę,  nor  theirs  increase  ; 
*Twa8  by  thine  own  grł»at  mei}ts  raisM  so  hi^h, 
Tbat,  maugre  Time  aod  Fate,  it  shatl  not  dic. 


TO  POET  E.  W ». 

0CCA8I0WED  FOR  BU  WRITING  A  PANECYRIC  OH  OLIVER 

CB0MWE1.L. 

FaoM  whence,  rile  poct,  didst  thou  glcan  the  wit 

And  words  forsuch  a  vic.ious  poem  fit  ? 

Where  couldi^t  thoa  paper  find  was  not  too  white, 

Ot  ink,  that  could  be  black  cnough  to  wiite  ! 

What  sernic  dcTil  temptcd  thee  to  be 

A  flatterer  of  thine  own  slavery  ? 

To  ki»  thy  bondage,  and  extol  the  deod, 

At  once  that  madę  thy  princc  aiul  country  blecd  ? 

1  wonder  much  thy  faise  heart  did  not  dn»ad, 

Andfthańie  to  write,  »hat  all  men  blusb  to  read : 

Tbu*  wiih  a  base  ingratitude  to  rear 

Trophits  unto  thv  master^  murthcrer ! 

W  bo  calPd  tho?  coward  ( )  nuich  mistouk 

The  charactcrs  of  thy  petlantic  looU  ; 
•niou  bast  at  uncł'  abnsM  thyscif  and  iis 
Hr's  stont,  that  dar^s  Batter  a  tyrant  tluis. 

Put  «p  thy  ptn  jnd  i«ik,  muz/Je  ihy  Musc, 
Adultprato  hag,  fit  for  a  cmnnum  st.  ws, 
No  goo  I  uw.iV*  library     wiit  tb4>u  ha.<t, 
Treason  in  rhyinc  has  all  ihy  woiks  dcfacM : 
Such  i»  thy  fault,  that  wheu  I  thinU  to  (ind 
A  punishincnt  of  ihc  »everest  kinil 
For  thy  otfence,  my  malice  cannot  name 
A  greatcr,  than,  ouce  to  connnit  tije  sauie* 

Where  «a$  thy  rcason,  tl^cci,  w  hen  thon  began 
To  wrltf  againsŁ  the  sense  of  Cod  and  inan  ? 
Wilhin  thy  guiUy  bre{\>t  dcspairto^^KpIacei 
Thou  woliWst  despairing  dic  ia  spite  of  grace. 
At  once  thou'rl  jndgo  and  riiaicfnctor  shown, 
Eat-h  tsentence  ia  thy  poem  itt  thino  own. 

Theu,  what  thou  ha«;t  pronoiii»c'd  to  cxecute. 
Hang  «p  thysclf,  and  say,  I  bid  thee  do't; 
To^r  not  thy  mcmory,  that  cannot  die, 
lilii  panegyric  is  thy  clegy, 
Which  sbill  bo,  whcn  or  whrresocvor  read, 
A  living  poem  to  upbraid  thee  dead. 


Yet  roay  thfe  happy  •*««•,  that  lM»« 
(Sach  as  no  bold  «umvor  damtochum) 
To  a  ges  yet  onhora  unbl«misb*d  stand, 
Sa^e  frt>m  thr*  stroke  of  an  inhnmaii ' 

Herę,  reader,  liere  a  Porfaaai 
To  teach  the  carelen  worW  mor^afity ; 
Who,  whiiebe  mortal  was,  itnriiwiird  stoad, 
rhe  cfOTin  and  glory  of  hh  ancient  blood  z 
Fit  for  his  princc'»  and  hi*  conntry"*  trust, 
Piom  to  Go*!,  and  to  his  neighbour  jtist. 
A  loyal  husband  to  his  latest  end, 
A  graciouH  father,  and  a  faithfiil  fnend. 
Belov'd  he  livM,  and  dy'd  o'ercbar?;*<l  with  jcsei, 
Fuller  of  honowr  than  of  sitrer  hairs : 
And,  to  sum  up  his  firtuM,  tbis  washe 
Wbo  was  what  all  we  sbooid,  bat  cannot  be. 


PHILOXIPES  AND  POLICKI  FŁ 

AK  E43AY  TO  AN  BESOIC  fOFJC 
CANTO    1. 


AN  EPITAPH 

05  ROBERT  PORT,  rSQ.  DESIGNED  FOR  A  KłONUMBWł"  ; 
A>JD  KO*  SET  UP  IH  EŁUM  CliURCH,  IN  THE  COONTY 
OP  STAPPORD. 

YiRTOE  in  tho«e  good  times  that  bred  good  men. 
No  testimony  crav'd  of  tongue,  or  pen: 
No  inart>ie  colnmns,  nor  eograven  brass. 
To  tell  ihe  world  that  soch  a  person  wa» ; 
For  then  each  pious  act,  to  fair  descent, 
Stood  for  the  worthy  ownefs  monument: 
Bnt  io  this  change  of  manners,  and  of  itates, 
Good  namcs,  tho'  writ  in  marble,  bave  their  fatęa. 
Such  is  the  barb'rous  afdd  irrev'rent  ragę 
That  arms  tbe  rabble  of  tbis  impioiis  age, 

I  Edmund  Wallec.    C 


THE    ARCUWF.NT, 

Tliis  canto  serve«5  first  to  re!ate 
Pbiloxi|łe9  his  bitth  an^i  parts; 
His  priure's  fńmdship,  wealili,  and  słatr; 
His  yoiith,  bis  nianner^,  arras,  and  arts ; 

His  stranafc  conti.*rapt  of  !/>Te"s  dread  dart ; 

Ti  U  a  merc  sha.1o\v  takes  his  bcart 


In  Tlictis*  lap,  and  by  her  arms  eiTiHrac'd, 
Reiivixt  ihc  Syriati  aod  Ciłirian  c«ra5L-5, 
The  poets  Cyprus  łurtcnattrly  piac^d, 
Likc  Naiiire^scasket,  all  ber  lrea>urcboa*l«: 
Ao  isle  that  once,  f«>r  her  renowacd  Iwfs, 
htooU  consecrale  to  Venus  and  ber  dovts. 

From  whosc  fair  wcimb  once  sjimog  as  fair  aiec^ 
To  sbame  the  hrood  of  ibe  con-iii)tfd  *OfW, 
The  graceful  WT^t  s  of  htr  happy  brt^d, 
In  one  another's  ehasie  embra.  es  cn*rd  : 
Nor  othcr  diflercorc  kn^w.  ihaa  did  srse 
Ffom  em'lous  viitue  for  tlie  virUie'»  jnizi'. 

And  these  were  strifes,  where  Envy  had  co  pha 
She  was  not  knowo  in  such  a  virtuoiisw»t; 
Nor  had  Ambition,  «ith  her  giaut  race, 
In  such  contentions  a  raalignaot  sbare  : 
Love  wajł  the  cause,  and  rirtue  was  tbeclais, 
That  could  tl.eir  honest,  gen  tle  hearts  ioflaoic. 

But  nooe,  amongst  that  never-foiłing  race, 
Could  match  PhiIoxipt^,  that  noble  yonrh, 
In  strength,  aud  beauiy,  furtitudc,  aml  grace, 
In  gentlc  manners,  and  uiiblembhM  traih ; 
In  all  the  virturs  and  the  arts.  that  sboukl 
Embellish  mauhood,  or  eunobie  blood. 

A  prince  descenderl  from  the  royal  Kort 
Of  Greece  and  Troy,  united  łn  one  fcerf, 
Where  merit  and  reward  ńid  once  combiaft 
The  seeds  of  JEacv»  and  I^eomed  ; 
And  in  a  brave  succession  did  agree 
Bold  Felamon,  and  fair  Ht^&ione. 

From  tbia  iUastrions  pair  fism*d  Teac«rs|iv«e, 
Wbo,  when  retarnM  firom  IliQm's  ftm*nl  fre, 
Witix>ut  dne  rengeance  fof  his  broUMńi  mą, 
Waa  bsniabM  heme  by  fas  friev*d  &ther^8t: 


POEMS  ON  SEYERAL  OCCASIONS. 


Jato  Cfpnm  fintoieately  <mimc 

Tb  bułłd  u  chy  to  his  coiintry's  name. 


3reat  SaJanis,  wiioM  polńbM  tuneUstood 
w  many  ages  Id  the  coone  of  time, 
1^'fcrlook  tbe  surfaoe  of  tb«  ftwellioff  flood, 
Tbe  streogth  and  glory  of  that  fruitful  clime, 
Was  hii  «rreat  work.  from  whote  bnive  iMuc,'smce, 
1  be  worki  reoeiv'd  this  wortby,  matcklett  prince. 

W^orthy  his  anctttora,  and  that  great  name. 
Mis  Gwn  true  meriu,  with  tbe  piiblic  voice, 
Had  woik  tbroiągbout  the  ule,  as  his  jtist  cJaiin, 
A.bove  whatever  past  a  fr?n'ral  chotce  : 
A  tnan  so  perfcct,  oone  could  disapproYe, 
Savc  that  be  could  not,  or  be  did  oot  love. 

Booka  w«*  his  business,  his  diversion  arms, 
Ht«c  practice  honour,  bis  achievement«  famę; 
He  had  no  Hme  to  lovo;  nor  coMld  the  charms, 
Of  any  Cyprian  nyniph  his  blood  iiiflame  r 
He  thou^rht  the  fairest  print  of  worooiikind 
Too  smal!  a  volumc  to  enrich  bis  raind. 

He  !ov'd  the  tawny  Iion's  danp*rous  chasc, 

Th«-  ->otted  Ipopard,  or  the  tiisked  boar; 

Tl.r.r  \,J,>oHy  steps  wonld  the  yonnę  hunter  tmre. 

Afvł  having:  lodjc'd  them,  their  ton^h  entraifs  gore  : 
l-ove  was  too  soft  to  fe(*d  his  g^n^rous  fiie, 
And  malds  too  weak  to  conqiier  his  desirc! 

In  all  his  interval8of  happy  tnice, 
Knowi<^genndarts,  wbichhis  hiich  mir.d  cndow'd, 
Werę  stiił  his  objects,  and  what  they  produce 
Was  the  brave  issue  of  his  solitnde :  fpraise 

He  sh«um'd  dissembling  courts,  and  thouglit  Jess 
Adber^d  to,diademSy  tlian  wreaths  of  bays. 

AUhough  betwixt  him  and  the  yonthful  kin;j. 
Who,  at  this  time,  the  Paphian  sceptre  sway'd, 
A  likeness  in  thcir  manners,  and  their  sprinc 
Had  such  a  true  aod  lasting  friendship  mnde, 
That,  without  him,  tbe  kinj  dUJ  stiU  estecm   ■ 
His  court  a  cottagc,  aiid  lier  glorics  dim. 

One  was  their  country,  one  the  happy  rarth, 
That  (to  its  glory)  tbe-e  young  heroes  bred  j 
One  year  prodijc'd  either*s  anspicions  birth. 
One  space  inatur*d  thrui,  and  one  council  led : 
All  thingH,  iofine,  wlierein  their  virtucs  shone, 
Youtb,  beaaty,  strengtb,  studies,  and  arms,  were 
,      one.     . 

This,  80  estabIłshM  friendship,  wa«  the  cnn^e, 
That  whcn  this  modest  prince  woidd  fa.n  r-  tire 
Froin  tbe  fonj  wor)d's  iniporUinatc  applaiise, 
Ofl  crossM  the  workings  of  bis  owh  dei^irs  ; 
-Aod  niadc  him,  with  a  fav'nte's  love  aud  skill, 
Devote  his  pieasurts  to  bis  ma^ter^s  will. 

"Bnt  once  his  presence  and  assistarce  stood 
In  bałance  with  tbis  bnprful  monarch's  bliss ; 
Love's  gołden  shaft  had  ftr»d  his  yoatbful  blood 
Nor  any  ear  must  hear  bis  sighs  but  bis  :  ' 

Artiphala  bis  heart  had  OTerthiown, 
Maugre  bis  sword,  his  sceptre,  and  bis  crown. 

From  ber  bright  eyes  tbe  wonnding  lighfning  aew 
Through  tbe  resistance  of  bis  naanly  breast 
By  nonę,  but  bis  Pbiloaipes,  that  knew       ' 
Bach  motion  of  his  sou!  to  be  exprest: 
He  must  bis  secreU  keep,  and  courtshipa  bear 
CoBGflal  them  firom  tbe  world,  but  tell  tbeia  ber. 
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This  held  Wm  mott  to  sbme  ia  the  comf  s  iphera. 
And  praetise  passion  in  aQother's  name, 
To  dally  with  those  arms  that  JevełPd  wcre 
His  hi^  and  yet  victorious  heart  t»  inflame : 
He  sijrh*d  aiul  wept,  expressiDg  a]|  tbe  woe 
Bespairiog  lover»  io  their  phrenzy  show; 

And  with  80  good  snccess,  that  in  lome  space 
The  magie  of  bis  eloqQence,  and  art, 
Hftd  wrought  tbe  king  iato  tbis  princoss*  grace,  - 
And  laid  tbe  passagc  open  to  ber  beart  : 
Such  royal  solters  couW  not  be  deny'd, 
The  wbole  worWs  wonder,  aod  one  Asia^s  prid«r 

The  king,  thus  fix*d  a  mońarcb  in  his  Iove, 
And  in  his  mistress'  fair  surrender  crown'd, 
Cołild  sonnetimes  now  permit  bis  frierd^s  remore 
As  bavingotherconversation  found;  .     ' 

And  no*  resign  him  to  ihe  peace  he  sougbt. 

To  praetise  whai  the  wise  Atbenian  taagbu 

Solon,  that  omcle  of  famoos  Grcece, 
Could  in  the  course  of  bis  expenence  ftid 
Nonę  to  becjueatb  bis  knowledge  to  bot  this, 
This  glorious  youtb,  blessM  with  so  ricb  a  mind 
So  brave  a  sool,  and  soch  a  shiniog  spirit       ' 
As  virtue  miijbt,  by  lawful  claJm,  ioberiL     . 

It  was  his  prcccpt  that  did  lirst  distil 
Yiitue  into  ibis  hopeful  young  man'8  breast ; 
That  gave  bim  reason  to  conduct  bis  will ; 
That  lirst  bis  soul  in  sacred  knowledge  drcssM  ; 

And  taught  him,  that  a  wise  man,  wheo  aioną, 

]s  to  bimself  tbe  best  companioo. 

He  tanght  him  first  iato  bimself  rctire 
Slutuning  tlie  greatness,  and  those  gaudy  beams, 
Thj^t  often  scorch  tbe.r  pinmes  who  bich  asiiire 
And  weartbesplcndonr  of  the  worbrs  eKtrenics  ' 
Ęo  drink  that  nectar,  and  to  taste  that  fo(xU ' 
Hiat,  to  their  greatntss,  make  men  truły  good. 
And  hin  unerring  eyc  had  aptiy  chose 
A  place  so  suiied  to  his  mind  and  birth 
For  the  sweet  scenę  of  his  belov'd  renose 
As  all  rhe  various  beauties  of  the  Eartb  ' 
Contratted  in  one  plot,  could  ne'er  oitVłe 
1  o  noanah  fancy ,  or  deligbt  tbe  eye. 

From  the  far  famM  Olympus'  haughty'  crow„ 
;  h,cb  «jth  curPd  cyprrss  perriwigs  hisTo^i 
he  crystal  Lycos  tumbles  hcadlong  down       '      ' 
And  thence  unto  a  fruitful  ralley  flows:      ' 
rwmmg  w,th  a,n'rous  crooks  her  verdant  waist 
1  hat  snules  to  sce  hcr  bordert  so  embrScU 
Upon  whose  flow'ry  banks  a  stately  p||e 
Budt  from  the  marble  qnarrv,  *.hininjr  Jfood  . 
L,ke  the  prood  queen  of  ihat  Ely7au  \IlT^  ' 
V.ewi„g  ber  front  in  the  transparent  SJ^J .'         • 
Which,  tt,th  a  inurmurinirsorrow  ktvd  L.  k 
As  ioath  to  leave  so  beaulifol  a  ^t  ' 

Love!y  imleod ;  if  tali  and  shady  groFcs 
fcnarac]'d  meads,  and  Ijtile  ourli, J«l!"' 
Whicb  f«>m  the  g,ots,  the  tern pW, ?'*''; 

Cr^ep  out  to  trick%he  cnrtb1„"£^t:i^r.s''^^^ 
Can  g.ve  the  name  of  loveIy  to  tU  place 
Where  Naturę  stands  clad  i„  ber  cbref^We 
This  noble  structure,  in  her  site  thus  bless'd 
Was  roand  adom*d  w  th  man^  a  t^urd,     -* 

Of  famoot  lujy,  or  «atiqtt«  GMeoeT^  ' 
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jisAit  And  Natan  boUitogetberstfOTe     [loire. 
Which  shouki  atUmct,  and  whicb  sbould  fix  his 

There,  wfailpt  tbe  statuę  and  the  picture  vie 
Theirsbape,  and  oolour,  tbeir  design,  and  life, 
They  va!ue  took  from  bit  jndici^us  ey«, 
Tbat  oould  determina  best  tbe  curioos  itńfe  : 
For  naogbt,  tbatshoald  a  prince'»  ▼iitues  611, 
£scap'd  bis  knowledge,  or  amasM  his  skill. 

Bat  in  tbat  bnve  eolleetion  tbere  was  one, 
That  ieem*d  to  lend  ber  lifcbt  onto  tbe  rest; 
Wherein  tbe  nast*ry  of  the  pencil  shone 
Abore  wbatever  paiiiter*s  ^rt  express*d ; 
A  wonan  of  so  exquisite  a  frame, 
As  madę  all  life  deforin^d,  and  uature  laoie. 

A«pieee  to  wmiight.  as  might  to  ages  stand 

The  work  and  likeness  of  some  deity, 

To  nock  the  laboars  of  a  banan  hand : 

So  roand,  so  soft,  śo  airy,  and  so  free, 
Tbat  itbad  beiin  no  less  than  to  propbane, 
To  dedicate  tbat  face  t'  a  mortal  name. 

For  Venos,  therefbre,  goddets  of  th^t  isle, 
Tbe  cunning  artist  namM  thii  brtve  design, 
The  critic  eyes  of  won(l'rers  to  bcgnile ; 
As  if,  tnspiml,  baa  dntwn  a  sbai>e  dirine  : 
Venu8  Urania,  parent  of  their  bliss, 
Conld  beexpre8s'd  in  nothing  moiT  than  this. 

And  such  a  power  had  the  love(y  shade 
Over  this  prinoe*s  yet  unconquer^d  mind, 
That  bis  indiffrent  eye  fuil  oft  it  stay*d, 
And  by  degrees  his  noble  heart  inclin*d 
To  saYt  tbat  coułd  this  frame  a  woman  be, 
Sbe  were  bis  mistress,  and  no  fair  but  she. 

C«tera  desant 


TO  MR.  ALEXANDER  BROME. 

EPODC« 

Novr  let  us  drink,  and  with  our  nimbie  fret 

The  floor  in  prawful  nii^oKures  brat; 
Never  so  fit  a  tiiue  for  iiarniless  inirth 

rpoo  the  spa-głrt  spot  of  rarth. 
The  king*s  letumM !  Fili  nectar  to  tbe  brim, 

And  let  LyxiM  proudly  swim  : 
Our  joys  are  fuli,  aud  unrontrolled  flow, 

Then  let  nur  cups  (oiy  bearts)  be  fso: 
Begio  the  frolic,  scnd  the  liqtir»r  round, 

Andas  our  king,  our  cups  be  crownM. 
Go,  boy,  and  pierce  the  old  Falernian  winę, 

And  make  uschąplets  froin  the  Yinc. 
Rangę  througli  tbe  drowsy  ressels  of  the  care, 

Tłlt  we  an  inondatioo  bave; 
Spare  none  of  all  tbe  storę,  but  ply  thy  task, 

Tilł  Bacchns*  throoe  be  empty  ca»k  ;' 
But  let  tbe  mu^t  alone,  for  that  we  find 

Will  leave  a  crapula  behind. 
Our  griefi  once  madę  us  thirsty,  and  our  joy, 

If  not  allay*d,  may  now  destroy. 
Ligłit  up  tbe  silent  tapers,  let  them  sbine* 

To  give  complPxion  to  owr  winę ; 
Fili  cach  a  pipę  of  the  rich  Indian  fume. 

To  yapour  incense  in  the  room, 
That  «e  may  in  tbat  artificial  shade 

Drink  all  a  nigbt  ournelres  have  madę. 
Ko  cup  shall  be  discharg^d,  whilst  round  we  sit, 

Witbout  a.smait  report  of  wit  i 


Whilst  oar  inwntjow,  i|iMek«i*4  tbw 

Hit  all  they  fly  at,  but  net  barm ; 
For  it  wit*s  mast*ry  is,  and  cbiefest  art. 

To  tiekle  alł,  but  make  noae  aman. 
Thus  shall  ourdraogfat8>«iid  cniiwisalinn  be 

Equ8lly  innooeni  and  free : 
Our  loyalty  tbe  centrę,  we  the  ring. 

Drink  round,  and  changes  to  the  Idag  f 
Let  none  avoid,  dispnte,  ordreod  bbcopa, 

Tbe  strength  or  qoanttty  he  sopa : 
Oar  braint,  of  rapuires  foli,  and  to  dhrne, 

Hare  left  no  ropm  ibr  fomes  of  winę  ; 
And  thoagb  we  drink  iike  fireemen  of  the  4eep, 

WeMl  soora  the  frati  snpport  of  sleep ; 
For  whilst  with  Charles  his  presenoe  we  are  \AtA, 

Security  shall  be  our  resŁ 
Anacreon,  comr,  and  tooch  thy  jolly  lyre, 

And  bring  in  Iloraee  to  the  cboir : 
Munid  all  our  beaiths  in  your  immorta!  rbyme, 

Who  cannot  sing,  shall  drink  in  time. 
We'li  be  one  harnionr,  nnc  ratrth,  one  toioe. 

One  lorę,  one  loyalty,  one  nois4>; 
Of  wit,  and  joy,  one  mind,  and  tbat  aa  free, 

As  if  we  all  one  mao  could  be. 
DrownM  he  past  sorroas,  with  o«ir  futoie  caar. 

For  (if  we  kuow  how  hiess^d  we  an;)  . 
I  A  knowing  prince  at  last  is  wafUrd  haoie,    . 

That  can  prevent,  as  orercome. 
Make  thcn  our  iiijari«^  and  baron  to  be 

Tbe  chi>rus  to  our  jollity. 
And  from  those  iron  times,  past  woes  recaH» 

Eitract  one  mirth  to  balance  all. 


ON  TOBACCt). 

Wha  r  horrid  sin  coodemnM  the  ttreming  Earth, 
And  cortt  her  womb  with  such  a  moostroos  hirth  ? 
What  crime  AmericA,  tbat  fieaT*n  wonid  plca^ie 
To  make  thee  mother  of  tbe  worid*s  disease  ? 
In  thy  fair  womb  what  accidents  coukf  breed, 
What  plaffiie  give  rootto  this  pemicious  weed^ 
Tobncoo !  oli,  the  rery  name  dotb  kill. 
And  bas  airoady  foxM  my  reeling  qtti]l : 
I  now  aould  writo  libels  against  tbe  king, 
Tireason,  or  blasphemy,  or  aoy  thiiig 
*Gaiost  piety,  tuJ  rcason ;  I  could  frame 
A  panegyre  to  Ihe  proteotor's  nanic : 
5%ucb  sly  łuffttion  does  the  worłd  iufose 
Into  the  sttul  of  er^ry.  modest  Muse. 

Włiat  politłc  Peregrine  was  >t  fisat  could  boast, 
He  hrouglit  a  pesl  into  his  natire  coast  i 
Tb*  abstract  of  poition  in  a  &tinking  wecd, 
The  jtpuriotiR  rfsue  of  corrnpte<l  99M  ; 
5eed  belolf  d  In  earthqiiakes  from  the  darie  abyss, 
Whose  name  a  biot  in  Nature*6  berbaris. 
What  drunken  fiend  taught  F^głishnen  theęrioę, 
Thus  to  puff  out,  and  spawl  ąway  their  time  I 
'  Pemicious  weed,  (should  nol  my  Mnse  ofihid. 
To  say  Hea¥*n  matle  anght ibr  acmel  end) 
r  should  proclaim  tliat  tbou  created  wert. 
To  ruin  man's  high,  and  immorlal  part. 
Tby  Stygian  damp  obscores  our  Teaaon'a  cyc, 
Debaucbes  wtt,  and  makes  ia^ention  dry  ; 
Destroys  tbe  4nemory,  confbunds  out  care  ; 
We  know  not  what  we  do,  or  what ««  are  s 
Renders  onr  facołttes  and  members  lamę 
To  eT'ry  oflice  of  our  counŁry>i  etaim. 
Our  life^  a  dranken  dream  d««oi  ~ 
And  the  b«t  actimn  of  oor  time 
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J*'^**'*!*!  dweasea,  letbiir^ies,  and  rheum, 
Jui^  fHcndsbip^s  fire,  tmd  all  o«r  Towt  are  ftmie. 
^  lal«  tbere^s  nO  such  thSngii  ai  wit,  or  senac, 
J^nsel,  iiMtroctkM],  or  intellicence  : 
^i«coarte  tbat  tbouM  disfciDgniah  man  ftwm  Mat, 
»  t>y  the  v,a|MMir  of  thi»  weed  su^prest; 
JMP  what  we  łaik  b  tDterru|»ted  stuff, 
n«  one  balf  English,  and  tbeotłier  ptiff: 
reei lom  and  tnitii  are  things  we  do  not  know, 
vc  know  not  what  we  iay,  nor  what  we  do: 
ye  want  in  all  tłie  undcntandinfr'*  ligłit, 
ve  talk  in  clouda,  and  «atk  in  endleas  ni^ht 

Mr«saioke,  asifwenMant,  oonceard  by  •pełł, 
o  spy  nbroad,  yet  be  ioTińble : 
tnt  no  diacovery  shall  the  statesman  boart, 
Ve  raiae  a  ini«t  wherdn  our  selyes  are  lost, 
i  stiuktof;  shade,  and  whibt  we  pipę  it  Łhus, 
laclł  one  appeary  an  ignis  fatuiia. 
^urtier  and  peamnt,  nay  the  madam  nicc 
B  łikcwisf:  fairn  iiito  the  co  ■  mon  vice : 
V^e  all  iii  dusky  errour  jrropinc  He, 
tobbVI  of  our  renwns,  and  the  day'8  briarht  cyc, 
^hilst  tiaiłon  from  the  main  top  see  our  isie 
V'rapt  lip  in  sm<ike,  like  the  /Ftnean  pile. 

What  namelesft  ill  does  its  contagion  dhroud 
n  tUc  dark  inantle  of  thi^  noisome  cloud  > 
Jurę  »tis  the  detil :  Oh,  I  know  thafs  it, 
^l»!»  !   łiow  the  sulphur  makes  me  coiiph  and  spit  ? 
ris  Itc  ;  or  else  sonie  fBV'rite  fiend,  at  least, 
n  ail  the  mischief  of  bis  malice  drest ; 
•Mch  deadiy  »\n  that  Inrks  t'  intrap  the  soul ; 
ioes  Uirt  concenrd  in  cnrliŁsr  Tapouni  roli ; 
liicl  ftir  the  body  snch  an  nnknown  ill, 
i*  makes  physidans*  reatlinir,  aml  ilicir  skill,     ■ 
>ne  iindistinsTuishM  pc5t.  madę  iip  of  all 
Phat  men  expeńbncM  do  disease*;  cnil ; 
;<Kiphs,  asthinas,  npoplexi«».  fevers,  rheiim. 
Ul  tbat  kill  dead,  or  linfirerinjtly  con^nme; 
^oJly  and  madnesR,  nay  the  plajrne,  the  pox, 
kuci  iTYy  f,»c,|  wears  a  Pan  lnra'łi  box. 
^rom  Łhat  rich  miiie  the  «iMpid  sot  doth  fili, 
ioiokes  lip  his  livei-,  anil  his  hmjcs,  nntil 
lis  rctkłnjf  nostrils  moniitronsly  prr»rlaim, 
lis  brainftand  bowelsnre  ronstunin,:;  fl-nic. 
.Vhat  noble  kuuI  woiild  be  conłcnt  to  dwell 
n  the  dark  lanthom  of  a  smoky  celi  ? 
Po  prostiUite  bis  borly  an<l  his  ntind 
To  a  debauch  of  siich  a  t^tinkin-r  kind  ? 
Ho  SHcrifioe  to  Molech,  and  to  fry, 
n  siicb  a  basr,  dirty  irlolat  y; 
Uif  fraii  life,  uhich  of  itselPs  too  .<hort, 
J^fre  to  bp  wbifc  away  in  dnmkrn  sport 
nus,  85  if  wi>ary  of  our  destiiiM  ycnr», 
^e  b»m  the  thrend  uo  to  prerpntthe  shears. 

Wbat  noble  «n1  ran  łiijnp'e  man  proiiose 
W  a  rr  w.ird  to  his  all-smokin?  nose  ? 
iJ4  piirpoHes  are  lcveird  stin?  amiipc, 
.Vhtre  neither  ornament  nor  pleasure  is. 
ybat  cnn  he  then  desi|m  his  worthy  hire  ? 
iure  His  I*  innre  him  for  eternal  fire  : 
Lnd  thns  his  aim  must  admirably  thrive, 
n  hopes  of  Heli,  he  damns  blinself  alire. 

But  my  infected  Mnae  brgins  to  choke 
n  tbe  Tile  stiok  of  the  increasł njr  smoke, 
ind  can  no  more  in  eqnal  nnmbers  chioie, 
Jnksi  to  snceze,  and  coiipb.  and  j^pit  in  rhyme. 
lalf  stifled  now  in  this  new  time'8  disease, 
;h«  mustin  futno  ▼anish,  and  disease. 
rhii  is  ber  lauies  excase,  and  ber  pretence, 
"his  satire,  perhapf,  elae  bad  look*d  like  sense. 


LAURA  SLEEPING. 

ODE. 

WiMDs,  whisper  gently  whiist  she  sleeps, 

^  And  fan  ber  witb  yoar  coolmg  wiogs ; 
Whilat  she  ber  drops  bf  beauty  weeps, 

From  pnre,  and  yet  uorivaii*d  spriDgs. 

Glide  over  beanty^s  fieM,  ber  ince, 
To  kiss  ber  łip  and  cbeefc  be  Md, 

Bat  with  a  cahn  and  stealing  pace  , 

Neither  too  rude,  nor  yet  too  cold.  . 

Play  |n  ber  beams,  and  crisp  ber  hair, 
Witb  snch  a  gale  as  winga  soft  lo^'e, 

And  witb  fo  aweot,  ao  rich  an  air, 

Aa  breatbes  from  tbe  Arabian  grove. 

A  breath  as  hush'd  as  lovers'  stgb, 

Or  Łhat  unfolds  tbe  morning  door ; 

Sweet  as  the  winds  tbat  gently  9y, 

To  swcep  theSpring's  enamelPd  floor. 

ATurmur  soft  musie  to  ber  dreams, 
That  pure  and  unpołluted  run, 

Like  t#i  tbe  ncw-bom  cbristal  streams, 
Under  tbe  bright  enamoor'd  Sun. 

But  when  she  waking  sbałl  display 
Her  «i;;ht.  rctire  within  your  bar, 

Her  breath  is  life,  her  eyes  are  day, 
And  all  mankiud  hcr  creatnres  are. 


LAURA  WEEPING. 

ODE. 

Cmasti,  lorely  Lanra,  *gan  disciose, 
Droopiug  witb  sorrciw  fmm  her  bed, 

'As  with  un«;entle  8how'rs  the  rotę, 

0*erchargM  witb  wet,  decłioes  her  head. 

With  a  {]( jocted  look  and  pace, 
Ncj(tectiogly'she  'gan  appear, 

Whcn  motting  with.  hcr  tell-tale  głasi, 
She  saw  tbe  face  of  sonow  there. 

Sweet  sorrow,  dnst  in  such  a  look, 

As  love  would  trick  to  catcb  desire ; 

A  6hafle<I  U*af  iu  heauty^s  liook,  ^ 

Charact^rcd  with  clandesiine  fire. 

Down  droppM  a  trar,  to  deck  ber  cheeks 
With  orient  ireasurc  of  her  owo  j 

Such  as  tbe  diving  Negro  seeks 

'P  adorn  ihe  nionarcb^s  migbty  crown. 

*Tbcn  a  fuli  >how'r  of  pearly  dew, 

Upou  U*^r  suowy  brenst  *gau  fali : 
As  in  iUta  homa.a;e  to  bestrew  ; 

Or  mourn  hcr  b<'auty's  funeral. 

S'3  bave  r  seen  the  springing  roorn 
ill  dark  and  humid  vapours  clad. 

Not  <o  eclipse,  but  to  adorn 

Hcr  glorics  by  that  cooąuer^d  shade. 

Spare  (T.aura)  sparc  thoae  beanty^s  twins. 
Do  not  our  world  of  beauty  drowu, 

Thy  tears  are  łialm  for  other  sins, 

Thou  know^st  not  any  of  thine  own. 
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Then  let  tbem  sbine  forth  to  deelare 
The  iweet  serenity  witbia, 

May  each  day  of  tby  life  be  fair. 
And  to  eclipse  one  bour  be  sin. 


TO  SIR  AStON  COCKAYNE, 

OM  CAFTAIN  BANWIBAŁŁ. 

sriG. 

Yovt  captaio  Hanoiball  does  Rnort  and  piiff, 
Aroi'd  in  h»  brazen-face,  and  grea>y  buff,    [roar, 
'MoDgst  punkt,  and  pauders,  and  can  rant,  and 
With  Cacala  the  tuni,  and  bis  popr  wbor& 
But  I  woald  wisb  bis  valour  not  mistake  as,, 
AH  captains  are  not  like  hb  brother  Dacus ; 
AfNise  bim  then  be  qttiet ;  or  J  shall 
Drbg  captain  Hough,  to  bait  your  Hannibali. 


IN  IMITATION  OF  A  SONG 

IK   TRB   FŁAY   OP   ROŁŁO. 

Ta  KB,  O  take,  my  fears  away, 

Wbich  thy  cold  disdaind  bare  bred ; 
And  grant  me  one  auspicious  ray, 
Fiotn  thy  niorn  of  beauties  shed. 
But  thy  kiliing  beams  rcstrcin, 
LpBt  I  be  by  bć^aiity  slain. 

Spread,  O  spread,   thoso  orient  twins 

Which  thy  snowy  basom  prare, 
Wbcrr  łore  in  niiłk  an:!  roscs  swiins, 
Blind  with  lutitre  of  thy  face 

But  let  love  thaw  tbem  first,  Icst  I 
Do  on  tbose  fiozen  mountains  die. 


DE  DIE  MARTłS.  k,  DIE  YEKEEIŁ 


ZPIC 

Saturu  and  Sol,  and  Loaa  cbaste, 

Twist  Mart  and  Venns  sułl  are  ptoCd. 

Wbilst  Mercury  and  Jove  dińde 

The  loven  on  the  otber  side. 

W  bat  RMy  the  hidden  mystery 

Of  this  unriddied  order  be  ? 

Tbe  gods  themadres  do  jostly  lear, 

That  thould  they  tnist  these  t»-o  too 
MaiB  woold  be  drown^d  ia  Yeous, 
Sbould  iote  a  planet,  and  tbe  week 

ałiud. 

Shoocd  Mars  and  Yenus  ha^e  tbeir  will, 
Yenus  would  ktrep  ber  Frkłay  ilL 


totfccy 


TRAXSLATIOXS  OUT OFSEFJBRAL  P0E7S. 


TO  SIR  ASTON  COCKAYNE, 

ON    MIS  TSAGEDY   OF  OVID. 

Lo>'G  lU-e  the  poot,  and  his  lov«»ly  M«se, 

The  stape  with  nit  and  4earning  to  infuse, 

FinlMihn  hini  iii  immortal  elcgy, 

>Iy  gtntle  Na»o,  fur  if  he  shouhl  die, 

W  ho  H»akt^  th<*c  lłvo,  ihotiMt  be  ngain  pnrsu^d. 

And  banł*h'd  Hrtven  for  intrr^iilude. 

Trnnsform  again  ihy  nieianiorpho^is 

In  one,  miA  tum  thy  varioiis  shnpes  to  his, 

A  t«in*b<irn  Muse  in  snch  embracei  cnrld, 

At  tball  ftubject  the  scribblers  of  the  world, 

And  Hf  ite  of  time,  and  envy,  henreforth  sit, 

Tbe  ruling  Gemiiii  ofloYe  and  wit.  [glidc 

So  two  piire  streams  in  oue  smnolh  cbannel 
In  eyco  motion,  wiibout  ebb  or  tidc, 
As  in  yuur  pens  Tybor  aod  Aocor  me«>t. 
And  run  meanders  with  their  fri!vcr  feet. 

Both  s«ft,  both  gentle,  both  transcending  bigh, 
Botb  skiird  alike  m  charming  eUi^y ; 
So  fqually  admir*d  the  laurel^s  diic 
Withont  diiitinction  both  to  bim  and  you  : 
Naso  was  Rome^s  fauiM  Orid,  you  alone 
Must  b«  tbe  Ovid  to  our  Albitm  ; 
In  all  tbings  c<)iiał.  8a%-ing  in  this  case,  , 

Our  modem  Ovid  bas  the  bttter  prace. 

raTŁOSriAMATOS. 


HOKACE   BIS   SECOND  SrODS  TRAVSŁATE& 

Hapi'Y's  that  man  that  is  from  city  care 

Scqtiester'd,  as  the  ancients  wen-  ; 
That  wiih  his  owo  ox  plungii«  hts  fatber*s  łaodr, 

Vntaintcd  wilh  uhuiiotis  bands: 
That  from  ala^^^s  of  war  iu  qułct  słcep?; 

Nor*s  irglitcd  wiih  the  ragiug  deeps: 
That  ^\vm  iitigioiis  law,  ami  ibe  pnaid  stale 

Of  his  uiorr  potent  neiabbiior^s  gate. 
Tbertfoic,  hc  fetlhcr  isemplnyM  tojuiii 

llie  poplnr  to  the  eprouling  Yioe, 
Pruning  UiKuńoMS  branchcs,  giaftiug  mcne 

Morę  hupeful  ofTspring  in  their  n-om: 
Or  fise  his  sight  in  humbłe  vaihes  feaM<, 

With  ścaltcrM  trou|>s  of  loaing  beasts: 
Or  rcfu/d  Iioney  in  fine  re&seU  keepsś 

Or  shears  his  soo»^y  tender  sbm-p : 
Or,  «hcu  Auiunaiiłs  sbows  his  fiiutful  bcad 

I  iłi'  litcllow  fitlds  with  apples  covend^ 
Hott-  he  dclii^hls  to  płuck  the  graiited  p«ar, 

Aiid  gi:ipt.t»,  \v|iQt«  cheeks  do  purple 
Óf  %vhich  to  thce,  Piiapua,  tithes  abotind, 

Aiid  Sł!van  patron  of  bis  grouod. 
Now,  V  hc-re  tbe  aged  uak  his  greea  anns 

He  lies,  now  i  u  Ihe  flow*ry  meads : 
Wbilst  through  their  deep-woin  baoks  ibe 
innring  floods 

Do  glide,  aud  birds  chaot  la  tbe.  woods : 
And  bubiili.^g  fbunlains  6owing  streams  do  wcep, 

A  gentlc  sumnions  nnto  siei  p. 
But  when  cold  Wiat  er  dots  tbe  a  onns  pcepare^ 

And  sno'.v  of  tbundViug  Jupiter; 
Then  with  his  dogs  the  furioits  boar  be  foils, 

Con:peH'd  ioto  objected  toils : 
Or,  on  the  forks  extends  bis  masby  net. 

For  greedy  thrubhes  a  deeeit. 
The  fearful  hare  too,  and  tbe  stnmger  cnme 

Wit  i)  gins  he  taki-s,  a  pleasani  gain. 
Who  hut  with  such  diversioQS  would  remose 

Ali  the  malignant  caies  of  łoYe  } 
But,  if  lo  (h««e  łie  bave  a  modest  sponse, 
Ib  nnrse  liis  childrcn,  keep  hh  boom, 
Snch,  as  the  Sabinę  womeoi^or  tbe  lam^ 

Wifc  o'Łb'  painful  i^ulian. 


TRANSLATIONS. 


n^ 


To  ni^ke  a  gooA  flrc  of  dry  wood,  when  come 

l^rorfi  his  hard  iKbóur  weary  home  j 
Th€  trantoD  cattle  in  tbeir  boothu  to  tie, 

Stripping  thcir  stradling  utldera  dry, 
I>rawiiig  the  tnnst  from  Ibrth  Łhe  cUaoły  Tats, 

To  irafth  donn  their  unpurchasM  cates ; 
Mullet  or  thornback  cannot  płease  n.e  morę. 

Nor  cysters  from  thc  Lucritie  sbore, 
When  by  an  eastem  teinpest  they  are  tost, 

Into  the  st^,  that  swerps  thts  coast. 
Tl»e  turkey  fair  of  Afric  shall  not  coine, 

Witbio  the  confines  of  my  womb  : 
As  olive8  from  the  fruitfoH'i»t  braocbes  got» 

.lonian  snites  so  sweet  ara  not; 
Or  sorrel  growing  in  the  meaduw  trroand, 

Or  mallows  for  the  liody  sound^ 
The  lamb  killM  for  the  Tcrminalia  ; 

Or  ktd  redcem^d  from  the  wolf 's  prcy. 
WhiUt  thos  we  feed,  what  joy  'tis  to  bełiold 

nie  pa9tur'd  sheep  haete  to  their  fbid  ! 
And  th»  wearied  ox  with  drooping  neck  to  come 

Haling  th'  inverted  culture  home  ; 
-And  swarma  of  serrants  from  their  laboarqnit' 

About  the  shining  fire  sit ! 
Thiu  wh<>n  the  usurer  Alphius  bad  said, 

N€>w  purposing  thb  life  to  lead, 
l'tb*  Ides  can'd  in  his  money  ;  but  for  gain 

I'tb'  Kaleadi  put  it  fortb  again. 


HOR  AT.  ODE  IX.  LIB.  3. 

AD   ŁYDIAM. 
HOR. 

Whił*t  i  waf  accepłable  unto  thce. 

And  that  no  other  ypiithful  ąrm  might  cling 

A^out  thy  snowy  neck,  than  minę  morę  frec. 
Morę  blest  I  tiourishM  than  the  Persian  king. 

ŁYD. 

And,  for  no  other  woman*s  beaoty,  when     [come 
Tłiou  sighMst ;  and  when  thy  Chloe  did  not 

Befbre  thy  Lydia,  thy  I.ydia  theii 

FłonrisbM  morę  fam**d  than  Ilia  of  Korne. 

Hot. 

Now  Thracian  Chloe  is  my  only  dear, 

SkiiiM  on  the  harp,  and  skilful  in  an  air  ! 

For  whom  to  die  I  not  at  al  I  should  fcar, 

If  gentłe  fate  my  sonl  in  ber  would  spare. 

LYJJw 

TheadaofOmitliatiheThoriiie,  me 

Wtih  eqiuil  vioieoce  of  beat  doth  morę : 

For  whom,  with  alt  my  heart,  I  twice  woald  die, 
So  fale  would  spare  the  gentle  boy,  my  lorę. 

HOK. 

Wfaat  if  our  friendship  sbonid  renew. 

And  link  our  łoves  iń  a  morę  łastiog^cbain  i . 

Yellow-hair^d  Chloe  aboułd  1  sligbt  for  you, 
•Sbonid  my  acoess  to  thee  be  f ree  i^aia  ? 

lYD^ 

Tbongfa  than  a  gforious  star  be  is  morę  brigbt. 
And  tbau  tbao  is  tbe  Adriatię  sen 

l^ore  nsBBff*  *Bd  thaa  spongy  jcork  morę  light, 
Yei  tbMld  X  loYe  to  Uyo  and  die  with  thee* 


HER  HEART  AND  MING. 

OOT   OF  ASTRBA. 
MASKICAU 

• 

Wbłł  may  1  say  that  ouir  two  bearts 
Composed  are  of  flinty  rock ; 

Minę  as  resisting  rigorous  darts ; 

Yours  as  it  can  jndure  tbe  sbock 

Of  lovc,  and  of  my  tears  and  smart. 

But  when  I  weigh  tbe  grieh,  wbereby 
My  suflT^rings  £  perpetuate, 

I  say,  in  this  extremity, 

In  constancy,  that  I  am  that 

Rock,  wbicb  yoa  are  in  cruelty. 


AN  ODE  OF  JOHANNES  SECUNDUS^ 

TtANSŁATED. 
TO  MY   DEAR   TUTOR    MR.   RAŁPB   RAWSOK. 

The  world  shall  want  Pbcsbean  light, 
And  tb'  icy  Moon  obseored  lie. 
And  sparkUng  stan  their  rooma  ahall  qQk 

F  th^gloomyskys 

Thc  Crab  shall  shorter  cut  the  day, 
Thc  Capricorn  proiong  its  hoors. 
And  t'  abridge  nigbfs  uńpleasant  stay, 

OHDmand  the  powen : 
Earth  shall  be  plough*d  by  crooked  shipg. 
And  cara  shall  roli  u})on  the  seaa, 
Fishes  in  woeds,  boare  in  the  deep 

Shall  Iiv6  and  graze  i 

Before  Tli  lay  aside  that  care 
Of  thee,  that's  in  my  bosom  bred, 
Wbetber  i'Łh'  centrę,  or  i'th*  air, 

AliYe,  ordead. 


1 


EPIG. 

TRAKSŁATSD  OOt  OF  HIBROM.    AMAŁTlTEUlr 

AcoM  his  righty  I^eonilla  her  Jeft  eye 
Doth  wąnti  yet  each  in  f^rm  tbe  gods  ouŁ^ie^ 
Sweet  boy,  with  thine  thy  sister's  ligbt  impro^e; 
So  shall  abe  Yemis  be,  and  tbou  blhid  JiOve. 


Mart.  lid.  x:  ep.  47. 

AD  SEipSUlir. 

Thesi,  pWasaDt  Marti^il,  ar^  tbelhingt 
That  to.  maa^s  IHe-  contentm<nthrings.9 
Wealth  by  siicccssioo  gpt,  aoi  toiij 
A  glowing  bearth  ^  a  fruitful  soil  ;,. 
No  strifę  ;  few  śuiU;  ą.Ofund  not  dn>9m*d 
In  cares  ;  clean  strength  ^  a  body  aoiuid  i 
Prudent  simpHcity  ^  eqaal  frieods  i 
No  diet,  tbat.to  layisb  teods  j 
Anigl)t  not  steep'd  in' drink,'  yet  freed 
From  care  ;  a-chasle  and  peaceful  bed  j 
Untroubled  słeeps,  that  render  night 
Shorter,  afid  sweeter  till  the  light ; 
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To  be  besŁ  pleuM  with  Łbine  own  tiait, 
Neilber  to  «isb,  nor  fear  tby  fetę. 


ID.  LIB.  Vin.  EP.  3. 

AD  MOtAifc 

IT  was  cnougb  flvffi,  8ix,  8even  boolu  to  fili, 
Yea  mnd  too  mach ;  why,  Muae,  dosŁ  scribbie  still  ? 
Cease,  and  be  modest.     Famę  iio  farther  grace 
Can  add  ;  my  book's  wdrn  out  in  every  place. 
Wben  rasM  MessaHa*!  monumeatab  most 
Łie  with  Lidnns^s  lofty  tomb  m  dusi, 
I  ihall  be  read,  and  trav«llei«  tbat  ćome 
Transport  my  ▼erses  to  their  €ather*8  home. 
Thiłs  I  had  once  resolvM,  (ber  clothes  and  head 
BesmearM  with  ointment)  when  Utaiła  taid, 
**  Canst  thoo,   uograieful,  tbus  renounce  ihy 

-   rhyBM^ 
Tell  me,  how  would^stthou  spend  tby  Tacant  time  ? 
To  tragic  boakios  woold'8t  tby  aock  transfer. 
And  in  heroic  Terse  sing  błoody  war  ? 
Tbat  tyrannoos  pedanta  with  awful  Toioe 
May  tekrify  old  men,  Yirgins,-  and  boys : 
Let  rigid  anttquaries  snob  tbing»  write, 
Who  by  a  błinking  lamp  ooosnma  tbe  niif^t, 
With  Roa«i  air  toneh  np  tby  poem's  dr«as, 
Tbat  th'  age  may  lead  its  manners,  and  oonfess : 
TbouMt  flnd  thou  may^st  with  triBinfr  subjecu  play, 
Until  tbeir  trompets  to  thy  reed  gtire  way." 


f 


ID.  LIB.  VIII.  EP.  35. 

iH  fESSIlCOS  COMJUCBS. 

SiHcc  y'sre  aiika  in  nsanners,  and  in  life, 
A  wicked  hnsband,  and  a  wicked  wife, 
1  wonder  liiuch  yon  ara  so  fuli  of  strife  ! 


ID.  LIB.  Vin.  EP.  59. 

IN   YACCEftAM. 

Bi7T  antiąue  poets  thou  admlrest  nono, 
And  oniy  praisest  tbem  are  deod  aod  gone. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  icood  Yacemr,  I 
Cant  na  sucb  terms  find  in  my  heart  to  die. 


ID.  LIB.  VIII.  EP.  41. 

AD   PAt79TI!fUM* 

Sa9  Atbeaagoras  nought  presents  me  now^ 

As  in  Deoember  be  was  wont  to  do. 

If  .\tbena|9oras be iad,  orno, 

PU  set :  Vm  snre  tbat  ho  bas  modę  me  so. 


ID.  LIB.  XIL  EP.  7. 

«E    ŁI0IA. 


ff  by  ber  hairs  Lłgią's  a^e  be  told, 
Tis  tooa  cast  up,  that  sbe  is  thrce  years  old. 


DE  FORTUNA ;  AN  SIT  CCECA. 


Wby  do  they  spcak  tbe  goddess  Fortnae  blind? 
Because  shc^s  oniy  to  tb*  unjnst  indinM  ; 
This  reason,  not  her  blindncsa,  does  declace» 
They  oniy  Fortune  need  who  wicked  are. 


OUT  OF  ASTREA. 


MADaiOAŁ. 


I  THiJfa  I  could  my  passton  sway, 

Tbough  great,  as  beauty's  power 
To  such  obedience,  as  to  say, 

I  canoot ;  or  I  do  not  love. 
But  to  preleod  anothcr  flame,  ^ 

łfince  I  adore  thy  conquVing  eyc. 
To  thee  and  truth,  were  such  a  shame, 

I  cannot  do  it,  though  I  die. 

If  I  must  one,  or  tb*  other  do, 
Tben  let  me  die,  I  beg  of  you. 


caamoYe 


STANZES  UPON  THE  DEATH  OP  CLEO.Y 


OUT  OP  AsrmEA. 

Thb  beaoty  which  so  soon  to  cinders  tom>d. 
By  death  of  ber  bumauity  depri^M, 

Like  ligbt'ning  ranishM,  likc  tbe  bolt  it  baxa'd: 
So  great  ihis  beauty  was,  and  ao  khort-hf 'd. 

Thoae  eyes,  so  practisM  once  in  all  tbe  arts, 
That  loyal  love  aitempted  ^  or  e^er  kiwrw! 

TIkmc  fair  eyes  now  are  shut,  that  once  tbe  besiti 
Of  all  that  saw  tht.ir  luatre,  did  subdne. 

If  this  be  tnie,  beauty  4s  ra^ish^d  hence, 

Love  vanqnish*d  droops,  that  erer  cowiaeted. 

And  sbe  who  gave  life  by  her  infiuence, 
Is,  if  she  live  not  id  my  busom,  dead. 

Hcnceforth  what  bappiness  ćan  fortunę  settd, 
Since  death,  this  abstract  of  all  joy  bas  wi 

Since  sbadows  do  the  subsUnce  still  aitend. 
And  tbat  ouf  good  does  but  oor  ill  fore-rra? 

• 

It  seems,  my  Cleon,  in  thy  rising  mon*, 

That  destiny  thywrhołe  day'toeoQiae  h&ś  bsond, 

And  tbat  thy  beauty,  dead,  aa  soon  aa  bora, 
Its  fatał  hearie  bas  ia  its  cradiefound. 

Ko,  no,  thou  shalt  not  die ;  I  death  will  prore, 
Who  life  by  thy  sweet  inspitatioo  drew  i 

If  lorers  Łive  in  tbat  which  doth  tbem  love, 

Thou  liv*st  in  me,  who  ever  lof M  asost  tnie. 

If  I  do  live,  loTe  tben  will  ba^e  it  known, 
That  eren  death  itself  be  can  cootroal, 

Or,  as  a  god,  to  baTe  hia  power  Ornwii, 

Will  that  I  lirę  without  or  hearty  orsooL 


Bat,  Cleon,  if  HeatrVc  naresitted  will 

.   'Poiat  thee,  oC  death  th>iahnaianfiitet»tr]i^ 
Lofe  to  tbat  fiatecąuals  my  fettiue  stiH, 

Thou  by  my  moanuBgy  b  j  thy  death  I  diai 
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has  did  I  my  immortal  sorrows  breathe,     [woe ; 

Minę  eyes  to  fountaim  tuni'd  oF  sprtnping 
ut  oouid  not  stay  the  wonoding  hand  of  death  j 

Laaient ;  but  not  lessen  misfbrtane  so. 

rben  Ix)ve  with  mc  having  beAvailM  the  less 
Of  this  sweet  beanty,  thus  much  dtd  express, 

Cease,  cc:ase  to  weep,  this  mourning  is  too  gross, 
Our  tears  arc  still  than  our  raisfortune  ieM." 


SONG  OF  THE  IMCONSTANT  HYLAS, 


OUT   OP  ASTIEA. 

f  one  disdain  me,  tben  I  fly 

ler  cnieky,  and  h(T  disdain  ; 

Dd  e'cr  the  morning  gild  the  sky, 

notłKsr  in»tren  do  obtain. 

Tbey  err  w  ho  hope  by  force  to  move 
A  woman'8  beart  to  like ;  or  Iove. 

i  olt  fall«s  out  tbat  tbev,  wbo  in 

^lacretłon  seem  os  to  despisc, 

tuurish  a  greater  fire  within, 

Jtbougb  perhap*  ooocealM  it  lies. 

Which  we,  when  once  we  quit  oi>r  rooms, 
XXi  kiiidlc  for  the  next  that  comes. 

"be  {aitbful  fo'3l  that  obstioatc 

'onuca  a  crael  beauty's  luvc, 

'o  him,  and  to  his  truth  ingrate 

iolater  doc$  he  not  pni\'e  ? 

Tbar  from  his  pow*rlcss  idol,  nerer 
Rece!ves  a  med*cine  for  hi.i  fever, 

'bey  fay  the  anwearyM  lovcr's  pains 
iy  iiłstancc  meet  with  good  succc&s'; 
or  be  by  force  his  eud  obtains  : 
Pia  an  odd  uiethod  of  adiiress, 

Tu  what  dcsiirn  ?o  e*er  *t  relate, 

StiU,  stitl  to  be  impoitunate. 

>d  but  observe  the  bourty  ft^ars 
>f  yotir  pretendt^d  faithful  lovcr, 
Totbing  but  sorruw,  sighs,  and  tt  ar», 
ou  in  his  cheerfuirst  looks  discorcr ; 
As  thongh  the  1»iver'8  sophiitry 
Werę  nothiiig  but  to  whine  and  ery. 

hight  he  by  a  nian's  name  be  stilM,* 

'hat  (loRing  the  honour  of  a  rnan) 

Tbines  for  his  pippin,  like  a  child 

rhipp^d  and  sent  back  to  Sf^hool  ntrain, 
Or  rather  fool  tbat  thinks  ainiss, 
Ue  lores,  bot  knows  not  what  1ove  is  ! 

or  my  part  Tli  decline  this  foJIy, 

tyothers'  harms  (thank  fate)'grovrn  wise, 

uch  dolage  beget«  u)eiancholy, 

must  profc&s  Iove*s  libcrties; 
And  ueyier  angry  am  at  all 
At  them  who  me  iocoostaot  cal!. 


SONNET. 

OUT  OP  ASTtBA. 


Since  time,  that  aret  aaw  th«ir  original, 
Mnst  triampb  iti  tbeir  end,  aad  victor  be, 
Lct*s  have  a  brave  design,  and  to  be  free, 

Cut  off  at  once  the  briar,  rofe,  and  alL 

Let  ua  put  out  tbe  flre  love  bas  begot, 
Break  the  tougb  cord  tied  with  so  faat  a  knot, 

And  Toluntairy  take  a  brave  «fiea. 
So  shall  we  nobly  conquer  love  and  fate. 
And  at  tbe  liberty  of  choice  do  that, 

Which  time  itsclf,  at  last,  would  make  as  do. 


IMCB  I  must  nov  eradicate  the  flame, 
W4ficb,  seeing  you.  lovc  in  my  bosom  ])hic'd. 
And  the  desires  which  thus  long  coold  last, 

't^u^  go  1^^^  gnj  nourifh'd  in  tbe  s«me. 


STANZES  DE  MONSIEUR  DE  SCUDERY* 

Fair  nymph,  by  wbose  perfections  moT'd, 
My  woundcd  beart  is  tum'd  to  flame  ^ 

By  ali  admircd,  by  all  approv'd, 

Indurc  at  least  to  be  belov*d, 

Altbough  you  włU  not  loTe  agaio. 

Amiota,  as  nnkiud  as  iair, 

What  is  there  tbat  yoa  oogfat  to  fti«v  ? 
For  cruel  if  I  you  dechre, 
And  that  indeed  you  cruel  are, 

Why  the  reproach  may  yoo  not  bear  ? 

Even  nproacbes  should  dełight,' 

If  frieadship  for  me  you  bave  nona  ; 

And  if  no  anger,  I  have  yet 

Enoufrh  perhaps  that  may  tuvite 
Your  hatml,  or  conipassioo. 

Whttii  your  disdain  is  most  serere, 

\^'^hen  you  most  rigorous  dó  prote, 

Whcn  frowns  of  ani:er  nKMt  yon  wear  ; 

You  still  tnore  cliarmiug  do  appear. 
And  I  ara  morę  and  morę  in  lote. 

I  Ah  !  Ict  me,  swecf,  your  sight  enjoy,  , 
Though  with  thv  forfeit  of  my  Ule  ; 

For  fali  what  wiJI,  Vd  rather  die, 

Beholding  yon,  of  present  joy, 

Thaaahseot,  of  a  ling'ring  grtef. 

f^t  your  Hyes  lighten  till  espiring 

In  flauie  my  heart  a  cinder  Ue  ; 
Fatlin;;  is  nobler  than  retiring, 
And  in  tbe  glory  of  aspiriug, 

*  Tis  bi-avc  to  tumbie  from  the  sl^. 

Vet  I  would  any  thing  embrace, 

Migbt  serro  yonr  anger  to  appease  ; 
And,  if  I  may  obtain  my  grace, 
Your  steps  shall  leave  no  print,  nor  traee 
I  will  not  with  derotion  kist. 

If  (cruel)  you  will  hare  it  eo. 

No  word  my  passion  shall  befhiy ; 

My  wounded  beart  shall  bidę  its  woe : 

But  if  it  sigh,  those  sigbs  will  blow, 

And  tell  you  what  my  tongue  wonld  mf, 

Should  yet  your  rigour  higher  rise, 

Even  those  offending  sighs  shail  cease  * 
I  will  my  pain  and  grief  disguise : 
But  (sweet)  if  you  consolt  minę  eyes, 
Those  eyes  wiU  tell  you  my  dutresg. 

If  th'  utmost  my  respect  can  do, 

Still  morę  your  cmelty  dispłease ; 

Consuk  your  face,  and  tbat  will  tbom 

Wbat  lorę  irto  such  beauty  d,ue. 
And  to  tbe  atate  of  my 
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EFITAPH  DE  MONSIEUR  MAYNARD. 

Jony,  who  below  herc  reposes  at  leisiire. 
By  pUf  *ring  oo  all  łiands,  di<l  rake  up  a  trcnsure 
Above  irhat  he  e*er  could  liave  bop^d  for  him- 
,  Klf; 

He  was  master  of  aiach,  but  imparted  to  no  man ; 
So  Łhat  bad  he  not  had  a  wife  that  was  cotiimon, 
Ne>er  any  man  li?ioic  had  shar*d  of  his  ^ealŁh. 


EPIG.  DE  MONSIEUR  MAYNARD. 

Amtow  feigns  him  sick  of  late, 

Only  to  show  how  he  at  home, 
Ues  in  a  priucely  bed  of  state, 

Aiid  in  a  nobly  fiirnishM  rouro, 

Adom'd  witb  ptctures  of  VaDdike*8, 
A  pair  of  chrystal  candlesticks, 

Rich  carpets,  quilts,  thedcvi],  and  all; 
Then  you  his  carefiiUriends,  if  ever, 
Yon  wHh  to  cure  him  of  bis  ferer. 
Go  lodge  him  in  Łhe  hospital. 


EPIG.  DE  MONSIEUR  CORNEILLE. 

^ARTi)i,  pox  on  him,  that  impudent  devil, 
That  now  only  lives  by  his  shifts, 
By  horrowing  of  dribblets,  and  gifts, 
For  a  ibrlorn  guinoa  I  lent  him  last  day, 
Which  I  was  assured  he  ncver  woald  pay ; 
On  my  own  paper  would  needs  be  so  civil, 
To  give  me  a  notę  of  bis  hand. 
Bot  I  did  tlie  man  so  welł  undersland, 
I  had  no  grcat  mind  to  be  doubły  trepannM, 
And  therefore  told  him  *twas  needless  to 
do*t: 
Por,  saki  I,  *'  1  shall  not  be  hasty  to  don  ye, 
And  'tis  enough  snrely  to  pan  with  my 
money, 
Włthont  ksing  my  paper  to  boot'* 


EPIG.  DE  MONSIEUR  DE  BENSAURADK. 

Hrbs  lics  a  great  load  of  extf*ordinary  merit, 
Who  taugbt  us  to  know  e'cr  he  did  hence  dcpart, 
That  a  man  may  well  live  without  any  heart, 

Anddie  (wbichis  strangc!)  without  rendering  his 
spirit. 

SEDB  D'  AMORB. 

MAOaiCAŁ.      faOM   CAVALIIR   CUAfciNI. 

TstL  me,  Ciipid,  where^s  thy  nost, 
Id  Clora's  «y«,  or  in  my  breast } 
When  1  do  bcbołd  her  rays, 
1  conclude  it  in  her  face  i 
But  w  hen  I  consider  how 
They  both  woond  and  burn  me  too, 
1  conctade  then  by  my  smatt, 
Thou  inhabifst  in  my  heart 

Mighty  love,  to  show  thy  pover, 
Though  it  be  but  for  an  hour, 
Łet  me  beg  without  offeoce, 
Thou  wi4t  Shift  Ihy  nsidence, 
And  erect  thyself  a  ncat 
la  my  ey«t»  wd  m  hec  iNMi^ 


FOCO  DI  SDEGKO, 
raoM  CATALiEa  cwAaiwi.     mab«mx«u 

Fair  and  false.  I  btim  'tis  troć. 

But  by  love  am  no  ways  mołcd; 
Since  yonr  falsehood  renders  yoa 

So  unfit  to  be  be1oved, 
Tigrcss,  then,  that  you  no  morę, 

May  triumph  it  iii  my  smart ; 
It  is  fit  you  kuow  before, 

Tbat  1  now  have  cur*d  my  heart. 
Uenccforth  then  if  I  do  moum. 

And  that  still  I  live  in  pnin. 
Witli  anothcr  flame  I  bum  ; 

Not  with  Iove ;  but  with  dedaio. 


KISPOSTA  DEL  TACTO. 

Buan  or  frerzc  at  thine  own  pleasure, 

Thou  art  free  to  lovc,  or  no  j 
»ris  as  iittle  lo«»,  as  trea-wire, 

Wheihcr  thou  be'8t  firicnd  or 
Lover  faljje  aud  un-łcłTised, 

Who  to  Uireaten  are  so  ▼ain, 
Light  thy  love  I  eTc  r  prized. 

And  less  value  thy  di^aitt. 
If  to  love  *Hras  Lvcr  boot!c?8s. 

And  negłectH  wf  s  thy  smart 
The  disdains  will  be  as  fruiiK^ss, 

Of  thy  fickle  ho!  Iow  heart 


WINTER. 

Hark.  hark,  I  hear  ihc  north  wind  rowv 
See  how  he  riots  oh  the  shore ; 
And  with  expanded  winprs  outstretch, 
Rnffles  the  biłlows  on  ibe  beach. 
Hark,  how  the  routed  waves  complais. 
And  cali  for  succour  to  i\%e  main, 
Flying  the  storm  as  if  Ihey  meant 
To  creep  into  the  continent. 

Surely  all  ^ol*s  holTmg  brood 

Aro  met  to  war  against  the  flood, 

Which  seęm  surprisM,  and  harc  not  yet 

Had  time  his  Ievics  to  complete. 

The  beaten  barie,  her  rudder  łost, 

Is  on  the  rolling  billows  tost ; 

licr  kcel  now  ploughs  the  oore,  and 

Her  top-mast  tilts  agai&st  the  Moon. 

'Tis  strange  !  the  pilot  keeps  his  seat^ 
His  bounding  ship  does  so  cunret, 
Whiist  the  poor  passengers  are  found, 
In  tlieir  own  fears  already  drown'd. 
Now  flns  do  senrc  for  wings,  and  bear 
Their  scaly  8qnadrons  through  the  air; 
Whłlst  tbp  air^s  inhabilants  do  stain 
Thcir  gaudy  plumage  in  the  main. 
Now  staiB  oonocard  ra  chwds  do  peep 
Into  the  Becrets4)f  the  deep; 
And  lobateis  spned  from  the  brine, 
With  Cancer  constellations  shine. 
Surę  Neptune's  watery  hingdoms  yet 
Since  fiist  their  corral  gravcs  were  met, 

łWcre  De>€r  disturb'd  with  soch  alarms. 
Nor  had  mch  fcńal  of  their  arms. 


J'!*'*  ^  /***"'*'  mountain  ride», 
«  "P  of  iniiumeral>|fc  ti<le«, 
tumbJcs  li«idl0Dg  to  the  strand, 
r  tlie  sea  wouJd  coine  to  land. 
»|,   a  -sail,  I  plainly  spy, 
f«xt  the  ocean  and  thesky. 
^osy,  a  tali  biiilt  slilp, 
»  ałl  ber  pre^^oant  sail»  a-trip. 

rcr.  and  nearer.  sl.e  makes  wav. 
>  canraa  winjpi  into  the  bay  : 
now  opon  the  deck  appeara 
owd  of  busy  mariners. 

"nks  1  hear  the  conlajre  crack, 
»  fiirrowing  Neptuiie'8  fi^iining  back. 
^  wounded,  and  revengefid  roare 
ury  to  the  ncighb'ring  »i»ore«. 

r  roajiBy  trident  l.f-h.  he  heave« 
Mitlinjr  kcer  above  the  waves. 
Jinj^  his  \\ą^\d  arms  to  take 
awd  invader  in  his  wrack. 
IOW  she  dives  ioto  his  chest, 
«t  raising  up  his  floating  bn-ast 
«sp  hcr  io.  he  makes  hor  rise 
w  the  reach  of  his  siirprise. ' 

er  sbe  comet,  aod  still  doth  sweep 
»2ure  siirface  of  the  dtep 
aow  at  last  the  Waves  have  thrown 
nder  on  our  Ałbion. 

r  the  black  cliff.  spumy  base, 

w  «he  walloweth  on  the  sand. 
«s  ner  burthen  to  the  land. 
beads  erect.  and  p|yi„c  oar. 

Ueadleas  of  the.r  danger.  cijmb 
»»nng  roountains  of  the  briiie. 

di!??*  ■*.***  "°'^  ^**^''"  ^^^  ««ake 
Uand  8  sikcr  wares  to  shake  • 

ee  the  seas  becalm'd.behind, 
r»P  d  w,th  any  breeze  of  wind  ; 

empest  has  foreook  the  wave8 
B  the  land  begins  his  brares. ' 

bark.  tbeir  voioes  higher  rise. 

tearthewelkinwiUithcircries; 
ery  rocks  their  fury  feel, 

kc  sick  dronkards  iiod  and  reel. 
r,  and  Jouder,  still  they  couie 
cataracts  to  these  arc  dumb  • ' 
yclope  to  these  blades  are  stilL 
» anvds  shake  thft  burning  hiil. 
■II  the  stars  eniighfned  *kicf . 
ofeanassparklingeyes; 
ittJe  III  t^e  christal  hall, 
I  be  enoagh  to  deąf  them  all. 
BKmstroiiB  race  is  hithcr  tost 
o  alarm  our  British  coest 
Nitcries,  such  as  never  yct 
»r  confusion  could  beget. 

ow  {  know  them.  let  os  home. 
artal  enemy  is  come,  ' 

aiidallhisblusfringtrain 
»«de  a  voyagc  o'er  the  maii. 
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yaniahM  the  counlriea  of  the  Sun, 
rhe  fugitive  is  hithcr  run. 
To  ravish  from  our  fruiiful  Belda 
All  that  the  teeming  seasou  yiekls. 

Like  an  invader,  not  a  gtiest, 
He  comes  to  riot,  not  to  feast; 
.And  in  wild  fury  overthK>ws 
\V'hatevcr  doesbis  march  oppose, 

Witb  bleak  and  with  congcaling  tvinds, 
I  he  Earth  in  shiuing  chains  h«  binds  ; 
And  still  as  he  doth  farther  paas, 
Quarries  his  way  with  liquid  glaśs. 

Hark,  how  the  blusterers  of  tbe  Bear, 
Their  gibbous  cheeks  in  triumph  tcar' 
And  with  oontinucd  shotOs  do  ring 
The  entrj'  of  .their  palsyM  kiog. 

Tbe  8quadron  ncarest  to  your  eye 
Is  his  forlorn  of  infantry,  ' 

Bow.men  of  unrelcnting  mtnds, 
Whose  shafls  are  featber*d  with  tbe  winds. 

Now  you  may  sec  his  vanguard  rise 
Above  the  earthy  precipice, 
Bold  bonie  on  bleakest  mounfaina  bred. 
With  hail  ittstead  of  provend  fed. 

Their  lances  are  the  pointed  locks, 
Torn  from  the  brows  of  frozen  rocks 
Their  shields  are  crystals  m  their  swords 
The  Steel  the  rusted  rock  affords. 

See  the  main  body  nów  appeara, 
\nd  bark  the  ^olian  Łrumpeters, 
By  their  hoarse  ievets  do  declare', 
That  the  bold  generał  rides  there!- 

And  look  where  maotłed  up  in  wbite, 
He  sleds  it  bke  the  Muscovite; 
I  know  bim  by  the  liort  be  bcars 
And  his  lifegoard  of  moantaineers. 
Their  caps  are  furrM  with  boary  frost. 
The  bravery  their  cold  kingdom  boasts : 
Tbeir  spongy  p|.ds  are  milk.white,friezc. 
ftpun  from  the  snowy  moanUin's  8eece. 
Their  partizaiis  are  fine  carred  glass 
Fringed  with  the  morning'8  spangled  gnws  • 
And  pendant  by  their  brawny  thighs  ^       * 
Hang  cimeters  of  bumisbM  ice.         ' 
See,  see,  the  rear-ward  now  bas  won 
Tbe  promontory'8  trembling  crown, 
wiiiist  at  their  numerous  spura,  the  ground 
I  Onmns  out  a  hollow  fflunnaring  saoS; 

The  forlorn  now  halts  for  the  van  • 

The  rear-guard  draws  up  to  the  mkin  • 

And  now  they  ałtogether  crowd 

Their  troops  into  a  threafniag  cloud. 

Fiy,  fly ;  the  foe  advances  fast 

łnto  our  fortress,  let  us  hastę 

W  here  all  tbe  roarers  of  the  oorlh 

t^  ncither  stomi,  nor  starve  us  forlh. 

There  under  ground  a  magazine 

Of  sovereign  julce  is  collar*d  in 

ci5"?^  I*?'."""'  ^^^^  '^'^'S«  maintain. 
Should  Phcebus  ne'er  return  again. 

'Tte  that,  that  giveii  the  poet  ragę. 
And  thaws  the  jellyM  blood  of  age  * 
Mattires  the  young,  restores  tbe  old. 
And  makes  the  fointing  cowanł  bold. 
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Tt  In^g  the  cart-ful  hwd  tomai, 
Całms  palpiution*  in  tire  brcart, 
R«iłd«rt  our  1ivr«*  uiisfortune  tweet. 
And  Yi^ttot  froltć  in  the  ahcet. 
Thra  let  the  chill  »irocco  bkiw. 
And  gird  as  round  whh  bill*  of  tmo/^t 
Or  e\ie  ^  whtslte  to  the  thore. 
And  make  the  hqlIotr  moontaifat  rosr. 

Whitst  we  fogeiher  joviftl  sit 
Ctrelns,  and  crowoM  witb  mirth  aod  wit : 
Whcretbou|[h  bWk  wtiids  ooofioe  m  homt^ 
Oar  faBcicf  found  the  worM  sball  roam. 


We'll  think  of  aN  the  fri«nd«  we 
And  drink  to  all  woith  drtnking:  to  t 
Whcn  havinfr  drank  all  thine  nnd 
We  ratber  »hall  waat  heałtb  than 

But  wbere  fricnds  fisit  iis,  we'll  tnff^ 
Our  friendships  wkb  our  charily  ; 
Men  tbat  r«oiote  in  torrows  live, 
Shall  by  our  losty  brimmcrs  tbrivc. 
We'łl  driak  the  wantinf  into  wcalth. 
Aud  those  Ihat  lan|rukb  into  hralŁb* 
The  aAicted  into  joy^  th'  opprcst 
Into  security  and  last; 

The  worthy  in  disgiacc  tball  flod 

FaToor  setum  a.ęiain  moie  kind» 

And  in  restraint  w  ho  8tiA«^  Ita, 

Sball  taste  th«  air  of  łiberty. 

The  bnve  shall  triaropb  in  6uecess» 

The  lovers  shatt  bave  mistresscs. 

Poor  unrffarried  virtue  praiae, 

Aud  thaneglccted  puet  bnys. 

Thiis  sliaU  otir  bealths  do  othen  goml^ 

Wbilst  we  oi>rselTes  do  all  we  woold  i 

For  Areed  froin  envy  and  fmm  care, 

What  would  we  be  but  what  we  are  } 

*Ta  the  plnmp  arape^s  immortal  jnica 

Tbatdocs  this  happioess  prodiice, 

And  will  prpserve  us  free  tugether, 

Maagre  niifichance,  or  wind  and  wcaiher. 

Then  let  oM  Wioti  r  take  bis  coone. 

And  roar  ahroad  till  be  be  boarse. 

And  bis  lungs  crack  with  ruthłess  ire, 

U  shall  but  seiTe  to  blow  our  fire. 

Let  hjni  our  littte  oastle  ply, 

With  all  bis  toud  artillery. 

Whilst  sack  ai«d  claret  man  the  fort» 

Hit  fury  shall  become  our  sport. 


Or,  let  htm  Scotland  take,  an<t  there 
C>>nfine  the  plottin^  Presbyter  ; 
His  seal  may  frecze,  whilst  we  k^pt 
Witb  love  and  winę,  ean  know  no  banu. 


AN  EŁEX}Y  UPON  TBE  LORD  HAST] 

Amon^st  the  monmers  tbat  atteod  bis  htn 
Witb  flowiog  eyes,  aud  wish  eacb  t«ar  a  va 
T*  enibalm  bis  famę,  and  hia  dear  merit  ss 
Uiiiiijur'd  from  tb'  oblirion  of  the  f  raTc; 
A  sacrifioer  I  am  comc  to  be, 
Of  this  pour  off 'rin^  to  hts  memory. 
O  could  our  pious  meditaiiony  thnre 
So  wclI,  tu  kecp  bi»  bettrr  part  alive  ! 
So  tbat.  iostead  of  htm,  we  could  but  fiad 
Those  hit  esamplet  of  hb  łetter^d  Biiiid: 
Yirtwnis  emalation  tben  aiight  be 
Onr  bopcs  of  good  neo,  tbouj^h  uoi  aucb  s 
Bil*  in  his  hopć^al  progrcss  sińce  be's  cnwt 
Pale  Tjrtue  droops,  now  ber  best  pattera^s 
Twas  bard,  ncither  dirine,  nor  bu  man  pai 
The  strenstb  of  jtoodness,  leamiu^,  and  of 
Fuli  cruwds  of  friends,  nor  all  the  pray*is  d 
Nur  tbat  be  was  the  pillar  of  ha  stem, 
Afi€ctinn*s  niark,  secure  uf  all  iucti*s  l>ate, 
Cc»uld  resciie  him  froiii  the  sad  kCroke  of  fat 
Why  was  not  th*  air  drcst  in  pmdijrious  Ibci 
To  )(roan  in  thunder.  aud  to  wcep  in  stora 
And,  as  at  some  ineii*s  fali,  why  did  rut  b 
In  naturę  wim  k  a  inetamorpbosis  ? 
Ko ;  he  was  g^ntle,  and  bis  aoul  vaa  aent 
A  silt*nt  vtctiui  to  ihc  firmament. 
Wefp,  ladies,  weep,  laninit  gR'at  Hastk^ 
His  house  is  bury*d  in  bis  fHiieral : 
Batbe  him  in  tcars,  till  ckere  apprar  ao  tR 
Of  those  sad  blushes  in  his  łoveiy  face ; 
Let  there  be  in  't  of  guilt  no  sceming  seasi 
Nor  other  colour  tban  of  »nnocence. 
For  be  was  wise  aud  good,  ihoti^h  he  was ; 
Weil  snited  to  the  stock  fnun  wbenoe  be  sj 
And  what  in  yontb  is  ignorance  and  rice, 
In  him  pn>v'd  piety  of  an  ncccilent  price. 
Fareweł,  dear  lord,  and  sińce  thy  body  n 
In  time  retom  to  its  fint  matter,  dust; 
K«*»t  in  thy  niclancholy  tomh  in  p(  acc  :  H 
Would  ionger  live,  that  could  but  aow  dj 
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